All the family would like to thank you
for being with them today.

They warmly welcome everyone
for light refreshments at
The Poppy and Pint
Pierrepont Road
West Bridgford
NG2 5DX,
where they will join you on their
return from the crematorium.

Memorial donations for
Crohn’s and Colitis UK
may be sent to
A.W. Lymn
The Family Funeral Service
or left online at
www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries.
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A SERVICE OF CELEBRATION
AND THANKSGIVING

DOREEN MARY KEMP

9th August 1929 ~ 3rd February 2017

St Giles’ Church,
West Bridgford

Tuesday 7th March 2017 at 1.30 pm

Ofhciated by Reverend Tim Chambers
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ORDER OF SERVICE

ENTRANCE MUSIC
Ave Maria ~ Schubert
sung by Barbara Bonney

WELCOME

COMMENDATION

BLESSING

RETIRING MUSIC
I Dreamed A Dream ~ Claude-Michel Schonberg
sung by Susan Boyle




HYMN
Forth in Thy Name, O Lord, I go,
My daily labour to pursue;
Thee, only Thee, resolved to know,
In all I think, or speak, or do.

The task Thy wisdom hath assign’d
O let me cheerfully fulfil;
In all my works Thy presence find,
And prove Thy good and perfect Will.

Thee may I set at my right hand,
Whose eyes my inmost substance see,
And labour on at Thy command,
And ofter all my works to Thee.

Give me to bear Thy easy yoke?
And every moment watch and pray,
And still to things eternal look,
And hasten to Thy glorious day;

For Thee delightfully employ
Whate’er Thy bounteous grace hath given,
And run my course with even joy,
And closely walk with Thee to Heaven.
Charles Wesley (1707-1788)
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HYMN
All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,
All things wise and wonderful,
The Lord God made them all.

Each little flower that opens,
Each little bird that sings,
He made their glowing colours,
He made their tiny wings:

The purple headed mountain,
The river running by,
The sunset and the morning

That brightens up the sky:

The cold wind in the winter,
The pleasant summer sun,
The ripe fruits in the garden,
He made them every one:

He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell
How great is God Almighty,
Who has made all things well:

Cecil Frances Humphreys Alexander (1818-1895)
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READING
John, Chapter 6: verses 35-40
read by Nigel Brookbanks

EULOGY
by Malcolm Brookbanks

HYMN
Guide me, O Thou great Redeemer,
Pilgrim through this barren land.

I am weak, but Thou art mighty;
Hold me with Thy powerful hand.
Bread of Heaven, Bread of Heaven,
Feed me till I want no more;
Feed me till I want no more.

Open now the crystal fountain,
Whence the healing stream doth flow;
Let the fire and cloudy pillar
Lead me all my journey through.
Strong Deliverer, strong Deliverer,
Be Thou still my Strength and Shield;
Be Thou still my Strength and Shield.

When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside;
Death of deaths, and hell’s destruction,
Land me safe on Canaan’s side.
Songs of praises, songs of praises,

I will ever give to Thee;

I will ever give to Thee.

William Williams (1717-1791)
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POEM
God Saw You Getting Tired
by Frances and Kathleen Coelho
read by David Brookbanks

FAMILY TRIBUTE
by Jennifer Holland

A MOMENT OF REFLECTION

PSALM 23
The Lord is my shepherd;
I shall not want.
He makes me to lie down in green pastures;
He leads me beside the still waters.
He restores my soul;
He leads me in the paths of righteousness
For His name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,
I will fear no evil;
For You are with me;
Your rod and Your staff, they comfort me.

You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies;
You anoint my head with oil;
My cup runs over.
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me
All the days of my life;
And I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.

PRAYERS
by Reverend Tim Chambers
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