Trevor, Melanie, Lynsey and family are very grateful for
your kindness, cards and words of support which have
been a great comfort to them at this sad time.

Jesus said, “I am the light of the world.

Whoever follows me will never walk in darkness,
but will have the light of life.”

John, Chapter 8: verse 12
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ORDER OF SER VICE

PRAYER AND BLESSING
ENTRANCE MUSIC
May the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, Ave Maria
the love of God, by Schubert, Kyla Lingley and Franz Hepburn

and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit
be with us all,
now and for evermore.

WELCOME AND INTRODUCTION

Amen.

CLOSING MUSIC SCRIPTURES OF HOPE

Pie Jesu

by Andrew Lloyd Webber and Charlotte Church

PRAYERS FOR COMFORT




POEM
Telephone In Heaven

[ wish there was a telephone in Heaven.
Oh, how I'd love to talk to you once more.
I'd tell you I miss you and love you,
And share laughter, just as before.

There’s too much left unspoken,
Too soon for our conversation to end,
[ thought we’d have so many more years,
And so much more time to spend.

[ wish there was a telephone in Heaven.
How I'd love to natter the time away.
I'd tell you that I miss your laughter,
And share little things about the day.

If only I could see you one more time,
See your much loved face,
I could tell you thanks for all you did,
And feel your warm embrace.

Little did we know that day,
That God would call your name,
In life we loved you dearly,

In death we feel the same.

POEM
Her Smile

Though her smile is gone forever
And her hand I cannot touch,
[ still have so many memories
Of the one I loved so much.

Her memory is now my keepsake
With which I'll never part;
God has her in his keeping,

[ have her in my heart.




7 HYMN FOR REFLECTION
//;// Lord Of All Hopefulness
by the Derby Cathedral Choir

BIBLE READING
Psalm 23

The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want.
He makes me lie down in green pastures,

He leads me beside still waters.
He restores my soul.

He leads me in paths of righteousness

for his name’s sake.

Even though I walk through the valley
of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil,

for you are with me;

your rod and your staff, they comfort me.

You prepare a table before me
in the presence of my foes.
You anoint my head with oil;
my cup overflows.

Surely goodness and mercy will follow me
all the days of my life, and I will dwell

in the house of the Lord forever.

:'z COMMENDATION AND FAREWELL

HYMN FOR REFLECTION
All Things Bright And Beautiful
by the choir and organist

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.

FAMILY TRIBUTE
read by Reverend James Lindsay




\ /) POEM
. / A Mother’s Love
'?;’) read by daughter, Lynsey

A mother’s love is something
That no one can explain,
It is made of deep devotion
And of sacrifice and pain.

[t is endless and unselfish
And enduring come what may,
For nothing can destroy it
Or take that love away.

[t is patient and forgiving
When all others are forsaking,
And it never fails or falters,
Even though the heart is breaking.

[t believes beyond believing,
When the world around condemns,
And it glows with all the beauty
Of the rarest, brightest gems.

[t is far beyond defining,
[t defies all explanation
And it still remains a secret,
Like the mysteries of creation.

A many splendid miracle

\ \,_"' Man cannot understand,
7\ And another wonderous example
P v Of God’s tender guiding hand.
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POEM

Remember Me

Don’t remember me with sadness,
Don’t remember me with tears,
Remember all the laughter
We've shared throughout the years.

Now I am contented,
That my life it was worthwhile;
A wife, a mother, a grandma,
Memories that made me smile.

When you are walking down the street
And you’ve got me on your mind,
I’'m walking in your footsteps

Only half a step behind.

So please don’t be unhappy
Just because I'm out of sight,
Remember that I'm with you

Each morning, noon and night.




