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

Memorial donations for
Cancer Research 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 refreshments at Sandiacre Town Cricket Club,
Longmoor Lane, Sandiacre, Nottingham NG10 S]JJ.
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A Celebration of the Life of

Sandra Loydall

18th May 1949 ~ 23rd January 2018

Bramcote Crematorium, Serenity Chapel
Monday 19th February 2018 at 11.00 am
Civil Celebrant: Mrs Val Stanley






Order of Service

Closing Words
Exit Music Entry Music
Saturday Night At The Movies ~ The Drifters The Wonder Of You -~ Elvis Presley

Welcome and Introduction



Poem
All Is Well

Death is nothing at all.
I have only slipped away into the next room.
Iam I, and you are you,
Whatever we were to each other, that we are still.
Call me by my old familiar name,
Speak to me in the same easy way which you always used.
Put no difference into your tone;
Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow.
Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes we enjoyed together.
Play, smile, think of me, pray for me.
Let my name be the household word that it always was.

Let it be spoken without effect, without the trace shadow of a shadow on it.

Life means all that it ever meant.

It is the same as it ever was; there is unbroken continuity.
Why should I be out of mind because I am out of sight?
I am waiting for you, for an interval,
Somewhere very near,

Just around the corner.

All is well.

Henry Scott Holland (1847-1918) - Canon of St. Paul’s Cathedral

Eulogy

Time for Reflection

Build Me Up Buttercup ~ The Foundations

Committal and Farewell

Poem
Those We Love Don’t Go Away

Those we love don’t go away,
They walk beside us every day.
Unseen, unheard, but always near,
Still loved, still missed, and very dear.

Death leaves a heartache
No-one can heal.
Love leaves a memory
No-one can steal.



