
Friday 7th September 2018 at 12.30 pm
Bramcote Crematorium, Serenity Chapel

Service led by Andrea Garlick

A CELEBRATION OF LIFE FOR

NEIL SMYTH
19th November 1934 - 22nd August 2018

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

Donations in memory of Neil for 
Royal Society for the Protection of Birds 

and 
Dementia UK.

may be left in the box provided on exit from the chapel 
or left online at www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries

All are welcome for refreshments at
Admiral Rodney, 
Wollaton Road, 

Nottingham
NG8 2AF. 

Rose House
389 Nuthall Road

Aspley 
NG8 5DB

www.lymn.co.uk
CCLI Copyright Licence No. 508305



COMMITTAL

FAREWELL AND CLOSING WORDS

CLOSING MUSIC
Fly Me To The Moon

Frank Sinatra



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.

ORDER OF SERVICE



OPENING MUSIC
What A Wonderful World

Louis Armstrong

WELCOME AND OPENING WORDS

EULOGY 

TRIBUTE TO NEIL

HYMN
O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder
Consider all the works Thy hand hath made,

I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe displayed;

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

When through the woods and forest glades I wander,
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;

When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur,
And hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze:

Then sings my soul...

And when I think that God, His Son not sparing,
Sent Him to die - I scarce can take it in:

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin;

Then sings my soul...

When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation,
And take me home - what joy shall fill my heart!

Then shall I bow in humble adoration,
And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art!

Then sings my soul...
Stuart K. Hine (1899-1989)


