
Jane Mitchell

In Loving Memory 

of

23rd April 1936 - 29th June 2024

St Michael and All Angels Church, Bramcote

Thursday 25th July 2024 at 12.30 pm

The family thank you for attending this service today 
and also for all the kind words of condolence 

and sympathy that they have received during this sad time.

All are welcome to join the family for light refreshments at
Beeston Fields Golf Club, Old Drive, Wollaton Road, Beeston,

Nottingham, NG9 3DA.
 

Donations in memory of Jane to benefit
Nottinghamshire Hospice

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 by scanning the QR code below or sent care of

Half Crown House
38 Derby Road

Stapleford
Nottingham
NG9 7AA

www.lymn.co.uk
CCLI Copyright Licence No. 508305





Processional Music
Jesu, Joy of Man’s Desiring 

played by the organist

Sentences of Scripture
Welcome and Opening Prayer

Commendation
The Blessing

Recessional Music
The Entertainer
 by Scott Joplin

Following the service for Jane, a private family committal
will take place at Bramcote Crematorium.

The family will greet you, on their return, at 
Beeston Fields Golf Club, Old Drive,

Wollaton Road, Beeston, Nottingham NG9 3DA.



Hymn
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds

In a believer’s ear!
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,

And drives away his fear.

It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And calms the troubled breast;
’Tis manna to the hungry soul,

And to the weary, rest.

Dear name! The rock on which I build,
My shield and hiding-place,

My never-failing treasury filled
With boundless stores of grace.

Jesus! My Shepherd, Brother, Friend,
My Prophet, Priest and King,

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,
Accept the praise I bring.

Weak is the effort of my heart,
And cold my warmest thought;

But when I see Thee as Thou art,
I’ll praise Thee as I ought.

Till then I would Thy love proclaim
With every fleeting breath;

And may the music of Thy name
Refresh my soul in death.

John Newton (1725-1807)

Hymn
The King of love my shepherd is,

Whose goodness faileth never;
I nothing lack if I am His,
And He is mine for ever.

Where streams of living water flow 
My ransomed soul He leadeth,

And where the verdant pastures grow
With food celestial feedeth.

Perverse and foolish oft I strayed,
But yet in love He sought me,

And on His shoulder gently laid,
And home rejoicing brought me.

In death’s dark vale I fear no ill
With Thee, dear Lord, beside me;
Thy rod and staff my comfort still,

Thy cross before to guide me.

Thou spread’st a table in my sight;
Thy unction grace bestoweth;

And O what transport of delight
From Thy pure chalice floweth!

And so through all the length of days
Thy goodness faileth never:

Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise
Within Thy house for ever.

Henry Williams Baker (1821-1877)



Remembering Granny
What Is Dying?

read by Jack

Granny’s Life Advice
read by Emma

Gone From Us
read by Laura

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.



Reading
John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6

read by Andrew

The Address
by Reverend David Edinborough

Hymn
Morning has broken, like the first morning;

Blackbird has spoken, like the first bird.
Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning!

Praise for them, springing fresh from the Word!

Sweet the rain’s new fall sunlit from heaven,
Like the first dewfall on the first grass.

Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden,
Sprung in completeness where His feet pass.

Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the morning
Born of the one light Eden saw play!

Praise with elation, praise every morning,
God’s re-creation of the new day!

Eleanor Farjeon (1881-1965)


