
Florence Edna Goodall
5th February 1927 - 24th June 2021

In Loving Memory of



Entrance Music
Amazing Grace from Sacred Piano

Paul Cardall

Welcome
Reverend Timothy Fox, Vicar of St Paul’s Boundary Road

Tribute
read by Claire 



Poem 
Miss Me, But Let Me Go 

read by Paul and Neil

When I come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me,

I want no tears in a gloom filled room.
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little, but not too much
And not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that once we shared.
Miss me, but let me go.

This is a journey we all must take
And each must go alone.

It’s all a part of God’s perfect plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to a friend we know.

Bury your sorrows in doing well,
Miss me, but let me go.



Hymn
Lord of all hopefulness,

Lord of all joy,
Whose trust ever child-like,

No cares could destroy,
Be there at our waking
And give us, we pray,

Your bliss in our hearts, Lord,
At the break of the day.

Lord of all eagerness,
Lord of all faith,

Whose strong hands were skilled
At the plane and the lathe,

Be there at our labours
And give us, we pray,

Your strength in our hearts, Lord,
At the noon of the day.

Lord of all kindliness,
Lord of all grace,

Your hands swift to welcome,
Your arms to embrace,
Be there at our homing
And give us, we pray,

Your love in our hearts, Lord,
At the eve of the day.

Lord of all gentleness,
Lord of all calm,

Whose voice is contentment,
Whose presence is balm,
Be there at our sleeping
And give us, we pray,

Your peace in our hearts, Lord,
At the end of the day.



Reading
John, Chapter 6: verses 35-40

Reflection
Reverend Timothy Fox

Prayers

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 in to temptation but deliver us from evil.

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

Amen.



Memories of Florence
including pictures and music

You Raise Me Up
Josh Groban

Poem
She Is Gone 

David Harkins
read by Tim and Ben

You can shed tears that she is gone
Or you can smile because she has lived.

You can close your eyes and pray that she will come back
Or you can open your eyes and see all that she has left.

Your heart can be empty because you can’t see her
Or you can be full of the love that you shared.

You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday
Or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday.

You can remember her and only that she is gone
Or you can cherish her memory and let it live on.

You can cry and close your mind, 
be empty and turn your back

Or you can do what she would want: 
Smile, open your eyes, love and go on.



Prayer of Committal

Blessing

Exit Music
Bring Me Sunshine

Morecambe and Wise



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

 
Donations in memory of Florence to

Lincolnshire and Nottinghamshire Air Ambulance Charitable Trust. 
Please either follow the link below:

  https://www.justgiving.com/fundraising/Ian.Goodall16
or leave in the donation box as you leave the chapel today

or send to A.W. Lymn at the address below.

Rutland House
128 Melton Road
West Bridgford 

NG2 6EP
www.lymn.co.uk
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