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SHEILA PARKER

A Celebration of the Life of

Wilford Hill Crematorium, Main Chapel
Friday 27th April 2018 at 11.20 am

Service conducted by Diane Hyett

“So when tomorrow starts without me, don’t think we’re far apart,
For every time you think of me, I’m right here in your heart.”



ORDER OF SERVICE



ENTRANCE MUSIC
The Way We Were

by Gladys Knight and the Pips

WELCOME AND OPENING WORDS
 

FAMILY TRIBUTES 
by Jim and Colin



HYMN
All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,

All things wise and wonderful,
The Lord God made them all.

Each little flow’r that opens,
Each little bird that sings,

He made their glowing colours,
He made their tiny wings.

All things bright…

He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell,
How great is God Almighty,

Who has made all things well.
All things bright…



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 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



POEMS 
to be read by Marie and Faye 

Our Family
by Glenda Campbell

There’s a certain kind of closeness that only families know,
It begins with childhood trust and increases as we grow.

It’s a very special feeling to know our family there,
It’s a tie we can rely on, a bond we’ll always share.
As a member of this family know that we belong,

We’re proud to say we are family, together we are strong.
Of all the blessings we may have, our family means the most.
And whether we live near or far, that bond will keep us close.

Nanar Blue
by Faye Parker

When I think of you, I think of green and blue;
I think of your warm smile and your soft hugs, too.
I think of animated chatter and corned beef cobs.

I’m being strong for you, Nanar, you won’t hear my sobs.
Because I was raised with a nanny with amazing strength and grace;

in my heart, I have your spirit, and in my mind, I see your face.
It reminds me to be kind, to be open and true;

I can only try to be as wonderful a person as you.
When I think of you, I think of green and blue.

Your colours filled our world and will shine forever in our memories, too.



TIME FOR REFLECTION
Music: Smile

by Nat King Cole

LOVING FAREWELL

CLOSING WORDS

 
EXIT MUSIC

Over The Rainbow
by Eva Cassidy



Announcements
Bill and sons, Jim and Colin, would like to invite you all to join them,

after our service today, at ‘The Beeches’,
Wilford Lane, West Bridgford, Nottingham NG2 7RN,

to share further memories of Sheila, along with refreshments.

As you leave the chapel, there will be the opportunity
to make a donation in Sheila’s name for 

Hayward House.

Afterglow
I’d like the memory of me to be a happy one.

I’d like to leave an afterglow of smiles when life is done.
I’d like to leave an echo, whispering softly down the ways,

Of happy times and laughing times and bright and sunny days.
I’d like the tears of those who grieve to dry before the sun

Of happy memories that I leave when life is done.
Helen Lowrie Marshall

Chaworth House
24 Varney Road

Clifton
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