/ To Celebrate the Life \

Marion Russell Crammond

3rd September 1929 - 3rd August 2022

Wilford Hill, Main Chapel

Friday 26th August 2022
at 10.00 am
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Order of Service

Music on Entry
Chopin’s Nocturne Op. 9, No. 2 in E-flat major

Welcome and Opening Prayer




Hymn
And did those feet in ancient time
Walk upon England’s mountains green?
And was the Holy Lamb of God
On England’s pleasant pastures seen?
And did the countenance divine
Shine forth upon our clouded hills?
And was Jerusalem builded here
Among these dark satanic mills?

Bring me my bow of burning gold!
Bring me my arrows of desire!
Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold!
Bring me my chariot of fire!

I will not cease from mental fight,
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand,
Till we have built Jerusalem
In England’s green and pleasant land.
William Blake, Hubert Parry




Eulogy

Jonathan Crammond (Son)

Family Reflections
Natascha Crammond (Granddaughter)




Poem
She Is Gone
attributed to David Harkins
read by Marcus Langreiter

Music for Reflection
Remote Xianggelila by Ma Jinfeng and Zhang Nan




Bible Reading

Ecclesiastes, Chapter 3: verses 1-13
read by Barbara Spencer

There is a time for everything, and a season for every activity under heaven:
a time to be born and a time to die, a time to plant and a time to uproot,
a time to kill and a time to heal, a time to tear down and a time to build,
a time to weep and a time to laugh, a time to mourn and a time to dance,
a time to scatter stones and a time to gather them,
a time to embrace and a time to refrain,
a time to search and a time to give up, a time to keep and a time to throw away,
a time to tear and a time to mend, a time to be silent and a time to speak,
a time to love and a time to hate, a time for war and a time for peace.
What does the worker gain from his toil?
I have seen the burden God has laid on men.
He has made everything beautiful in its time. He has also set eternity in the hearts
of men; yet they cannot fathom what God has done from beginning to end.
I know that there is nothing better for men than to be happy
and do good while they live.
That everyone may eat and drink, and find satisfaction in all his toil—

this is the gift of God.
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Address

Reverend Mark Fraser

Prayers

including

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
Dear Lord and Father of mankind,
Forgive our foolish ways;
Re-clothe us in our rightful mind,
In purer lives Thy service find,
In deeper reverence, praise.
In deeper reverence, praise.

In simple trust like theirs who heard,
Beside the Syrian sea,

The gracious calling of the Lord,
Let us, like them, without a word
Rise up and follow Thee.

Rise up and follow Thee.

Drop Thy still dews of quietness,
Till all our strivings cease;

Take from our souls the strain and stress,
And let our ordered lives confess
The beauty of Thy peace.

The beauty of Thy peace.

Breathe through the heats of our desire
Thy coolness and Thy balm;

Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire;
Speak through the earthquake, wind, and fire,
O still small voice of calm.

O still small voice of calm.

John Greenleaf Whittier
‘Repton’, Hubert Parry
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Prayer of Commendation and Committal

Final Blessing

Music on Exit
Claude Debussy’s Suite Bergamasque, for piano, L. 75/3, Clair de Lune







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

All are welcome for light refreshment at
Tiffin Teahouse
Abbey Road, West Bridgford NG2 SNG.

Donations in memory of Marion for
The Salvation Army
may be sealed in the donation envelope
and placed in the box on leaving the service,
left online at
www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries,
or sent care of

Rutland House
128 Melton Road
West Bridgford
NG2 6EP

www.lymn.co.uk



