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Poem 
Weep Not For Me

Weep not for me though I have gone
Into that gentle night.

Grieve if you will, but not for long
Upon my soul’s sweet flight.

I am at peace, my soul’s at rest,
There is no need for tears.

For with your love I was so blessed
For all those many years.

There is no pain, I suffer not,
The fear is now all gone.

Put now these things out of your thoughts,
In your memory, I live on.

Remember not my fight for breath,
Remember not the strife.

Please do not dwell upon my death,
But celebrate my life.

Unknown Author

Order of Service

Entrance Music
He Ain’t Heavy, He’s My Brother

The Hollies

Welcome



Poem
Let Me Go

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

I want no rites in a gloom-filled room;
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little, but not for long
And not with your head bowed low.

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

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

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

When you are lonely and sick at heart
Go to the friends, we know.

Laugh at all the things we used to do;
Miss me, but let me go.

When I am dead, my dearest,
Sing no sad songs for me;

Plant thou no roses at my head,
Nor shady cypress tree:



Poem
Let Me Go

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

I want no rites in a gloom-filled room;
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little, but not for long
And not with your head bowed low.

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

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

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

When you are lonely and sick at heart
Go to the friends, we know.

Laugh at all the things we used to do;
Miss me, but let me go.

When I am dead, my dearest,
Sing no sad songs for me;

Plant thou no roses at my head,
Nor shady cypress tree:

Be the green grass above me
With showers and dewdrops wet;

And if thou wilt, remember,
And if thou wilt, forget.

I shall not see the shadows,
I shall not fear the rain;

I shall not hear the nightingale
Sing on as if in pain:

And dreaming through the twilight
That doth not rise nor set,
Haply I may remember,
And haply may forget.

Eulogy

Time for Reflection
Music: Bridge Over Troubled Water 

 Simon and Garfunkel 

Reading
An extract from the book ‘No Matter What’

written by Debi Gliori
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Weep Not For Me

Weep not for me though I have gone
Into that gentle night.

Grieve if you will, but not for long
Upon my soul’s sweet flight.

I am at peace, my soul’s at rest,
There is no need for tears.

For with your love I was so blessed
For all those many years.

There is no pain, I suffer not,
The fear is now all gone.

Put now these things out of your thoughts,
In your memory, I live on.

Remember not my fight for breath,
Remember not the strife.

Please do not dwell upon my death,
But celebrate my life.

Unknown Author



The Lord’s Prayer
Our Father, which art in heaven, hallowed be thy Name.

Thy Kingdom come. Thy will be done in earth, as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses,

As we forgive them that 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.

Committal

Closing Words

Exit Music
Walk Of Life 
Dire Straits



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

After the service you are welcome to join 
them for refreshments at The Peacock, 

Southchurch Drive, Clifton, 
Nottingham NG11 9FB.

Chaworth House
24 Varney Road

Clifton
NG11 8EX
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