Catherine Maxwell, mother, and the family of Leroy
Bancroft Loague, also known as Teddy and Loagie,
wish to express their gratitude for the prayers, love

and support received during this difficult time.
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Wher I come lo the end of my jowuey
Othd I laavel my ladl weary mile
Gt Jougel g you can, hal I ever froureed
Othadd wemember only bhe smuite

Loving son, brother, uncle, cousin and friend



Hymn Three

ABIDE WITH ME; [ast falls the eventide;

The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide;
When other helpers fail and comforts flee,
Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me.

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away;
Change and decay in all around I see—

O Thou who changest not, abide with me.

I need Thy presence every passing hour;

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s powr?
Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me.

I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless;

I1ls have no weight, and tears no bitterness;
Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me.

Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes;

Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies;
Heav'n’s morning break s, and earth’s vain shadows flee;
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.

Order of Service

Song: Amazing Grace Aiesha Maxwell, Niece

Welcome and Prayer

Hymn One: Rock of Ages

Reading: Romans 5 : 12—21 Jennifer Maxwell, Sister-in-Law

Eulogy Edwin Maxwell, Brother

Tribute )
Cousin

Song; Endlessly Adelaide Mackenzie, Cousin
Hymn Two: O Lord My God!

Reading: When I Am Gone Kala Maxwell, Nephew
Address

Prayers

Hymn Three: Abide With Me

Blessing
Internment

Redhill Cemetery
Mansfield Road, Redhill, NG5 8LS

After Burial Reception

The Viceroy
326—330 Hucknall Rd, Nottingham NG5 1FS

Jascinth “Melody” / “Mello” Colmack,



Hymn One

ROCK OF AGES, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in Thee;

Let the water and the blood,

From Thy riven side which flowed,
Be of sin the double cure,

Save me from its guilt and power.

Not the labor of my hands

Can fulfill Thy law’s demands;
Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears forever flow,
All could never sin erase,

Thou must save, and save by grace.

Nothing in my hands I bring,
Simply to Thy cross I cling;
Naked, come to Thee for dress,
Helpless, look to Thee for grace:
Foul, I to the fountain fly,

Wash me, Savior, or I die.

While I draw this fleeting breath,
When mine eyes shall close in death,
When I soar to worlds unknown,
See Thee on Thy judgment throne,
Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in Thee.

Hymn Two

O Lorp MY GOD, when [ in awesome wonder
Consider all the work s 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;

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

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

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!



