
ELPEDO ADOLPHUS ROACH 
‘PETER’

Pilgrim Church, The Meadows
Led by Reverend Andrew Miller

Friday 10th May 2019
at 11.30 am 

Sunrise: 13th November 1943 ~ Sunset: 4th April 2019

IN LOVING MEMORY 

OF





ORDER OF SERVICE

MUSIC ON ENTRY
I Was Born A Winner ~ Freddie McGregor

PRAYER AND WELCOME



HYMN
Amazing grace, how sweet the sound

That saved a wretch like me!
I once was lost, but now am found,

Was blind, but now I see.

’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;

How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed!

Through many dangers, toils and snares
I have already come:

’Tis grace has brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

The Lord has promised good to me,
His word my hope secures;

He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures.

Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail,
And mortal life shall cease:

I shall possess, within the veil,
A life of joy and peace.

When we’ve been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we’d first begun.

John Newton (1725-1807)







LITURGY 1   

TRIBUTE
from daughter, Rebecca and son, Nathan

SCRIPTURE READING
John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6 

OPEN TRIBUTES



HYMN
On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross,

The emblem of suffering and shame;
And I love that old cross where the dearest and best

For a world of lost sinners was slain.

So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross,
Till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross,

And exchange it some day for a crown.

O that old rugged cross, so despised by the world,
Has a wondrous attraction for me;

For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above
To bear it to dark Calvary.

So I’ll cherish...

In that old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine,
A wondrous beauty I see,

For ’twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died,
To pardon and sanctify me.

So I’ll cherish...

To the old rugged cross I will ever be true;
Its shame and reproach gladly bear;

Then He’ll call me some day to my home far away,
Where His glory forever I’ll share.

So I’ll cherish...
George Bennard (1873-1958)





LITURGY 11

EULOGY
read by daughter, Rebecca and son, Nathan

TIME FOR REFLECTION
Music: No Goodbye ~ Beres Hammond

SERMON

TIME TO PAY LAST RESPECTS
Music: Always Be There ~ Beres Hammond 

CLOSING PRAYER 





Peter leaves behind children: 
Rebecca, Nathan, Danny,
Tanya, Nicky and Emma. 

He will be very sadly missed.

Following the service, the interment will
take place at Wilford Hill Cemetery.

The family would like to thank everyone for their 
kind words and support at this sad time.

 
All are welcome for refreshments at 

Meadows Community Centre 
Wilford Crescent East NG2 2EF.

Robin Hood House
Robin Hood Street

Nottingham 
NG3 1GF
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