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

The family would like to give a
special thanks to all the amazing staff at
Cubley Court, Kingsway Hospital
and Alexandra Nursing Home, Long Eaton.

Memorial donations for
Dementia UK
may be left in the box provided
on leaving the service, sent care of
AW. Lymn
The Family Funeral Service
or left online at
www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries.

All are welcome for refreshment at
Morley Hayes Hotel,
Main Road,
Morley,
Ilkeston
DE7 6DG.

AW_lYMN

The Family Funeral Service

Park House
1 Park Road
Ilkeston
Derbyshire
DE7 5DA
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Conducted by Diane Hyett
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Hallelujah
Alexandra Burke
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The reality is that you will grieve forever.
You will not get over the loss of a loved one.
You will learn to live with it,
You will heal and rebuild yourself around the loss you have suffered.
You will be whole again but you will never be the same,
Nor should you be the same, nor would you want to.
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e Lords Prayer
 # ":g.‘ ~ Our Father, which art in heaven,
¢ ~ Hallowed be thy Name.
g, Thy Kingdom come.

- Thy will be done on earth,

i *’i As it is in heaven.

~ Give us this day our daily bread.
, W 'And forgive us our trespasses,

,_ we 'f-c_)rgive 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.

Zoving Geadbye
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The Prayer
Alfie Boe and Michael Ball
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When | come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me,
| want no rites in a gloom-filled room;
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little, but not too long
And not with your head bowed low.
Remember the love that we once shared;
Miss me, but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take
And each must go alone.
It’s all a part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick of heart,
Go to the friends we know,
And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds;
Miss me, but let me go!



M sic: A Thousand Years
Alfie Boe and Michael Ball
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The Lord is my shepherd; | shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures:
He leadeth me beside the still waters.
He restoreth my soul:
He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness
for His name’s sake.
Yea, though | walk through the valley of the shadow of death,
| will fear no evil:
for Thou art with me;
Thy rod and Thy staff, they comfort me.
Thou preparest a table before me
in the presence of mine enemies:
Thou anointest my head with oil;
my cup runneth over.
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me
all the days of my life:
and | will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever.



