
Reunited.
Until we meet again...

Les’s family would like to thank you all
for your kind words and support at this sad time and

thank you for attending the service here today.  

All donations in memory of Les will be going to the
British Heart Foundation

and may be left in the box provided on leaving the service,
sent care of A. W. Lymn, The Family Funeral Service at
the address below or with Gift Aid where appropriate at

www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries 
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Leslie Summers
3rd February 1931 ~ 19th October 2017

A Celebration and Thanksgiving 
for the Life of

St Wilfrid’s Church, Kirkby-in-Ashfield

Tuesday 21st November 2017

at 11.30 am



Order of Service
Led by Reverend Doctor Neil Popham and Reverend Stephen Keeble 

Before the service, we listen to some of the
music that Leslie particularly enjoyed.

Entrance of the Coffin

Recitation
I am the resurrection and the life.

Music
Nimrod - Edward Elgar

Welcome

Prayers including The Lord’s Prayer
Our Father, which art in heaven,

Hallowed be thy Name.
Thy kingdom come.

Thy will be done, in earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread.

And forgive us our trespasses,
As we forgive them that trespass against us.

And lead us not into temptation;
But deliver us from evil:

For thine is the kingdom,
The power, and the glory,

For ever and ever.
Amen.

Commendation

Music
Panis Angelicus - César Franck 

Recitation
Nunc Dimittis 

Departure of the Coffin
Music: We’ll Meet Again

Vera Lynn

the service will now continue at Newstead New Cemetery.



Hymn
He who would valiant be ’gainst all disaster,

Let him in constancy follow the Master.
There’s no discouragement shall make him once relent

His first avowed intent to be a pilgrim.

Who so beset him round with dismal stories
Do but themselves confound - his strength the more is.

No foes shall stay his might; though he with giants fight,
He will make good his right to be a pilgrim.

Since, Lord, Thou dost defend us with Thy Spirit,
We know we at the end shall life inherit.

Then fancies flee away! I’ll fear not what men say,
I’ll labour night and day to be a pilgrim.

John Bunyan (1628-1688)

Hymn
All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,
All things wise and wonderful
The Lord God made them all.

 
Each little flower that opens,

Each little bird that sings,
He made their glowing colours,

He made their tiny wings:
All things bright and beautiful...

 
The purple headed mountain,

The river running by,
The sunset and the morning
That brightens up the sky:

All things bright and beautiful...
 

The cold wind in the winter,
The pleasant summer sun,

The ripe fruits in the garden,
He made them every one:

All things bright and beautiful...

The tall trees in the greenwood,
The meadows for our play,

The rushes by the water,
To gather every day:

All things bright and beautiful...
 

He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell

How great is God Almighty,
Who has made all things well:

 
All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,
All things wise and wonderful
The Lord God made them all.

Cecil Frances Humphreys Alexander (1818-1895)



Tribute to Dad
by Kathleen 

Music
Dance With My Father

Luther Vandross

Hymn
Now thank we all our God,

With heart and hands and voices,
Who wondrous things hath done,

In Whom His world rejoices;
Who from our mother’s arms
Hath blessed us on our way
With countless gifts of love,

And still is ours to-day.

 O may this bounteous God
Through all our life be near us,

With ever joyful hearts
And blessed peace to cheer us;

And keep us in His grace,
And guide us when perplexed,

And free us from all ills
In this world and the next.

 All praise and thanks to God
The Father now be given,

The Son, and Him who reigns
With Them in highest Heaven,

The one eternal God,
Whom earth and Heaven adore;

For thus it was, is now,
And shall be evermore.

Martin Rinkart (1586-1649)

Tribute
by Leslie’s Grandchildren

Reading
I Live On

Reflection Music
Time To Say Goodbye

Andrea Bocelli and Sarah Brightman

The Address

 
Reading

1 Corinthians, Chapter 13
read by Christopher 


