
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

There is a collection box at the front of  the chapel for 
donations in Thomas’ memory to be given to; 

 
 

 

 

 

Thomas’ family thank everyone for their support at 
this sad time and invite you to join them for  

refreshments at Howley Hall Golf  Club, Scotchman 
Lane, Morley, LS27 0NX. 

 

Service Of  Celebration 
 

For the life of 
 

Thomas Gilmore 
 

Died 8th September 2016 
 

Aged 75 Years 

Cottingley Hall Crematorium 
 

Service led by  

Carl Keeting 
 

Thursday 22nd September 2016 



 
Entrance Music: Lord I hope this day is good 

By Don Williams 
 

Welcome & Introduction 
 

Poem: 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 my life is done 

 
Eulogy 

 
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 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 from us from evil. 
For thine is the kingdom,  

the power and the glory for ever and ever  
Amen. 

 

 
 

Time For Reflection 
 

The Benediction – The Committal 
 

Poem - At Rest 

Think of  me as one at rest, for me you should not weep 
I have no pain no troubled thoughts for I am just asleep 

The living thinking me that was, is now forever still 
And life goes on without me now, as time forever will. 

If  your heart is heavy now because I've gone away 
Dwell not long upon it friend For none of  us can stay 
Those of  you who liked me, I sincerely thank you all 

And those of  you who loved me, I thank you most of  all. 

And in my fleeting lifespan, as time went rushing by 
I found some time to hesitate, to laugh, to love, to cry 
Matters it now if  time began If  time will ever cease? 

I was here, I used it all, and now I am at peace 

 
 Closing Words 

 
Exit Music: My Way  

by Frank Sinatra 


