
28th May 1934 - 11th October 2015

Margaret May Rawcliffe
In Loving Memory 

of

 Jack and family would like to thank you for attending today’s service
and also for your kind words at this sad time. 

You are all warmly invited to join our family for refreshments In the
concert room from 2.00 pm to 6.00 pm at

Stoke Coventry Club, 7 Stoke Green, Coventry CV3 1FP.

St John Fisher 
Thursday 5th November 2015

at 12.00 noon

184 Ansty Road, Wyken, Coventry CV2 3EX
Telephone: 024 7665 0619



Eucharistic Prayers

Communion

Family Reflection
by Carole 

Music
There You’ll Be
by Faith Evans

Final Commendation and Farewell

Recessional Music
Wind Beneath My Wings

by Bette Midler

Committal to take place at 1.15 pm at Lentons Lane Cemetery,
Lentons Lane, Coventry, CV2 1AA.

Entrance Music
‘Jerusalem’

And did those feet in ancient times
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 those 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.



Opening Prayer
by Father Bob Wright

Reading
St John

Responsorial Psalm

Offertory Hymn
by Susan Boyle

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

 
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
 

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

 
How great thou art, how great thou art.



Gospel Acclamation

Gospel

Homily
The response to be: Lord in your mercy.

Hear our prayer.

Bidding Prayers
read by Sharon

Response: Hear our prayers.

Hail Mary full of grace; the Lord is with you; blessed art thou among women 
and blessed is the fruit of thy womb, Jesus. Holy Mary Mother of God,

pray for us sinners now and at the hour of our death. Amen.

Poem
One night I had a dream.

I dreamed I was walking along the beach with God.
And across the sky flashed scenes from my life.

For each scene, I noticed two sets of footprints in the sand; 
one belonged to me and the other to God.

When the last scene of my life flashed before us, 
I looked back at the footprints in the sand.
I noticed that at times along the path of life 

there was only one set of footprints.
I also noticed that it happened

at the very lowest and saddest times of my life.
This really bothered me 

and I questioned God about it.
‘God, you said that once I decided to follow you,

you would walk with me all the way.
But I noticed that during the most troublesome times 

in my life, there is only one set of footprints.
I don’t understand why, in times when I needed you most, 

you would leave me.’
God replied, ‘My precious, precious child, 
I love you and I would never leave you. 
During your times of trial and suffering, 

when you see only one set of footprints, 
it was then that I carried you.’


