
Colin Meadwell

4th January 1942 - 6th October 2022 

A Celebration of the Life of

Bramcote Crematorium, Serenity Chapel
Friday 21st October 2022 at 2.00 pm

Service led by Civil Celebrant, Mr Richard Marshall

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

All are welcome for light refreshment at
Sandiacre Town Cricket Club, Longmoor Lane, 

Sandiacre NG10 5JJ.

Donations in memory of Colin for
Macmillan Cancer Support 

and
 Derbyshire Air Ambulance

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





COLIN’S LIFE

REFLECTION MUSIC AND VISUAL TRIBUTE
Miss You Nights 
by Cliff Richard

GRANDAD

FAREWELL

COMMITTAL MUSIC
Take Me Home, Country Roads 

by John Denver

CLOSING WORDS

MUSIC ON LEAVING

ORDER OF SERVICE

MUSIC ON ENTRY
Abide With Me 
by Aled Jones

WELCOME AND INTRODUCTION



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:
All things bright and beautiful...

 
The purple headed mountain,

The river running by,
The sunset and the morning
That brightens up the sky:

All things bright and beautiful...
 

The cold wind in the winter,
The pleasant summer sun,

The ripe fruits in the garden,
He made them every one:

All things bright and beautiful...
 

He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell

How great is God Almighty,
Who has made all things well:

 
All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,
All things wise and wonderful
The Lord God made them all.

Cecil Frances Humphreys Alexander (1818-1895)

POEM
When I Go

When I go,
don’t learn to live without me,
just learn to live with my love

in a different way.

And if you need to see me,
close your eyes

or look in your shadow
when the sun shines.

I’m there.

Sit with me in the quiet and you
will know that I did not leave.

There is no leaving when a soul is blended with another.

When I go
don’t learn to live without me,

just learn to look for me in the moments.
I will be there.

Donna Ashworth, from ‘LOSS’


