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

Memorial donations for
Nottingham Hospitals Charity - ITU
may be left in the box provided

on leaving the service, sent care of
A.W. Lymn
The Family Funeral Service

or left online at To CELEBRATE THE LIFE

www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries
OF

All are welcome for refreshment at

Burnside Memorial Hall NICOLA JOANNE PERKINS

Church Hill,
Plumtree, 20th June 1966 - 31st July 2018

Nottingham
NG12 5ND.

The Church of the Holy Rood, Edwalton

Rutland House

128 Melton Road Wednesday 22nd August 2018
West Bridgford
NG2 6EP at 2.00 pm

www.lymn.co.uk



THE BLESSING

ORGAN MUSIC
Ode To Joy - Beethoven

The Reverend Canon Christopher Wheaton

The committal will now take place in the churchyard.



HYMN
The day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended,
The darkness falls at Thy behest;
To Thee our morning hymns ascended,
Thy praise shall sanctify our rest.

We thank Thee that Thy Church, unsleeping,
While earth rolls onward into light,

Through all the world her watch is keeping,
And rests not now by day or night. ORD ER
of SERVICE
As o’er each continent and island
The dawn leads on another day, Conducted by The Reverend Canon Christopher Wheaton
The voice of prayer is never silent,
Nor dies the strain of praise away.
Organist
The sun that bids us rest is waking lan Hepburn
Our brethren 'neath the western sky,

And hour by hour fresh lips are making
Thy wondrous doings heard on high.

So be it, Lord: Thy throne shall never,
Like earth’s proud empires, pass away;
Thy kingdom stands, and grows for ever,
Till all Thy creatures own Thy sway.
John Ellerton (1826-1893)



ENTRY MUSIC
I Know That My Redeemer Liveth - Handel

HYMN
Guide me, O Thou great Redeemer,
Pilgrim through this barren land;
I am weak, but Thou art mighty;
Hold me with Thy powerful hand:
Bread of Heaven,
Feed me now and evermore.

Open now the crystal fountain
Whence the healing stream doth flow;
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar
Lead me all my journey through:
Strong deliverer,

Be Thou still my strength and shield.

When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside;
Death of death, and hell’s destruction,
Land me safe on Canaan’s side:
Songs and praises,

I will ever give to Thee.

William Williams (1717-1791)

THE PRAYERS AND THE COMMENDATION

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
And did those feet in ancient time
Walk upon England’s mountains green?

And was the Holy Lamb of God WELCOME
On England’s pleasant pastures seen?
And did the countenance divine SENTENCES OF SCRIPTURE
Shine forth upon our clouded hills?
And was Jerusalem builded here
Among these dark satanic mills? A PRAYER FOR FAITH
Bring me my bow of burning gold!
Bring me my arrows of desire! READING

Bring II'lC my spear! O ?louds, unfold: from Paul’s First Letter to the Corinthians
Bring me my chariot of fire!
I will not cease from mental fight,
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand, THE FAMILY TRIBUTE TO NICOLA
Till we have built Jerusalem
In England’s green and pleasant land.

William Blake (1757-1827)



HYMN
The Lord’s my Shepherd, I'll not want;
He makes me down to lie
In pastures green; He leadeth me
The quiet waters by.

My soul He doth restore again,
And me to walk doth make
Within the paths of righteousness,
E’en for His own name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk through death’s dark vale,

Yet will I fear none ill;
For Thou art with me, and Thy rod
And staff me comfort still.

My table Thou hast furnished
In presence of my foes;
My head Thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me;
And in God’s house for evermore
My dwelling-place shall be.
Scottish Psalter (1650)

Tune: Crimond

OUR FRIEND NICOLA

ADDRESS
Reverend Canon Christopher Wheaton

POEM

‘Don’t Grieve For Me Now I’'m Free’

REFLECTION MUSIC
When I Leave The World Behind
Ken Colyer



