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Entry Music
California Dreamin’

by The Mamas and the Papas

Welcome

Words of Remembrance
read by Louise and Linda, Alyson’s sisters

Words and Thoughts
 from Terry, Alyson’s fiance

read by Tim Hartell 

The Lord’s Prayer
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name.

Thy Kingdom come, Thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread and forgive us our trespasses, 

as we forgive those who 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.



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.

The purple-headed mountain,
The river running by,

The sunset, and the morning
That brightens up the sky.

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

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

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

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



Eulogy

Reflection Music
For Your Babies
by Simply Red



Poem
Broken Chain 

read by Tim Hartell

We little knew the day that
He was going to call your name.

In life, we loved you dearly,
In death, we do the same.

It broke our hearts to lose you,
But you didn’t go alone,

For part of us went with you
The day He called you home.

You left us peaceful memories.
Your love is still our guide

And, though we cannot see you,
You are always at our side.

Our family chain is broken
And nothing seems the same,
But as He calls us one by one,

The chain will link again.
written by Ron Tranmer

Memories 
from Charlotte, Alyson’s daughter



Poem
 from Jess, Alyson’s daughter

read by Tim Hartell

A golden heart stopped beating, 
Hard-working hands at rest.

It broke our hearts to see you go; 
He only takes the best.

 They say that memories are golden; 
Well, that may be true, 

But we never wanted memories, 
We only wanted you.

 Your life was love and labour, 
Your love for your family true.
You did your best for all of us; 

We will never let memories fade of you.
 We sat beside your bedside, 

Our hearts were crushed and sore. 
We did our duty till the end,

Till we could no more.
 In tears, we watched you sinking, 

We watched you fade away, 
And though our hearts were breaking, 

We knew you could not stay.
 Our lips cannot speak how we loved you, 

Our hearts cannot tell what to say, 
But Mum, we love and miss you so much.

 xxxxx



Committal

Close

Exit Music
Careless Whisper

by George Michael



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

All are welcome for refreshment at
The Sun Inn,

 1 The Square,
 Gotham,

 Nottingham
 NG11 0HX.

Chaworth House
24 Varney Road

Clifton
NG11 8EX
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