Jesus said: “Do not let your hearts be troubled. Trust in God,
trust also in me. In my Father’s house are many mansions...
I am going there to prepare a place for you.”

John, Chapter 14

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

Memorial donations for
Myeloma UK
may be left in the box provided
on leaving the service, sent care of
AW. Lymn

The Family Funeral Service
or left online at

www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries.

All are welcome for refreshment at:
The Masons Arms, 1 Etwall Road, Mickleover, Derby DE3 ODL.

AW.lYMN

The Family Funeral Service
Barton House
31 Chapel Side
Chapel Street
Spondon
Derby
DE21 7]Q
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A SERVICE TO CELEBRATE THE LIFE OF

MARGARET IRENE EDGE

13th January 1927 - 7th March 2017

Markeaton Crematorium
Friday 24th March 2017 at 1.00 pm



ORDER OF SERVICE

Conducted by Reverend James Lindsay

MUSIC IN
S’ Wonderful
by Shirley Bassey

SCRIPTURES OF HOPE
PRAYERS FOR COMFORT

HYMN
Morning has broken, like the first morning;
Blackbird has spoken, like the first bird.
Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning!
Praise for them, springing fresh from the Word!

Sweet the rain’s new fall sunlit from heaven,
Like the first dewfall on the first grass.
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden,
Sprung in completeness where His feet pass.

Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the morning
Born of the one light Eden saw play!
Praise with elation, praise every morning,
God’s re-creation of the new day!
Eleanor Farjeon (1881-1965)

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.

TRIBUTE TO MARGARET

POEM
All Is Well

Death is nothing at all.
I'have only slipped away into the next room.
Iam I and you are you.
Whatever we were to each other, that we are still.
Call me by my old familiar name.
Speak to me in the easy way which you always used.
Put no difference in your tone.

Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow.
Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes we enjoyed together.
Play, smile, think of me, pray for me.

Let my name be ever the household word that it always was.
Let it be spoken without effort.

Without the ghost of a shadow on it.

Life means all that it ever meant.

It is the same as it ever was.

There is absolute unbroken continuity.

Why should I be out of mind because I am out of sight?
I am waiting for you, for an interval.
Somewhere very near, just around the corner.

All is well.

Henry Scott Holland (1847-1918) - Canon of St. Paul’s Cathedral

MUSIC OF REFLECTION
Love Me With All Your Heart
by Engelbert Humperdinck

BIBLE READING AND HOMILY
John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6

COMMENDATION
PRAYER AND BLESSING

MUSIC OUT
I Could Have Danced All Night
by Shirley Bassey



