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

Memorial donations for
Dove Cottage Day Hospice
may be left in the box provided
on leaving the service, sent care of
AW. Lymn
The Family Funeral Service.

Following the service all are welcome for refreshments at
25 Meadow Way,
Kinoulton,
Nottingham
NG12 3RE.

Rutland House
128 Melton Road
West Bridgford
NG2 6EP

www.lymn.co.uk
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A SERVICE OF CELEBR ATION
FOR

IAN WRIGHT

28th July 1944 ~ 27th May 2017
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B ORDER OF SERVICE |

SENTENCES OF SCRIP
A PRAYER FOR FAIT
HYMN

The darkness deepens; Lord, with
When other helpers fail, and comfo

Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories p
Change and decay in all around I'see; =
O Thou who changest not, abide with me.
o
_ I need Thy presence every passing ho
~ What but Thy grace can foil the tempte
~ Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay
- Ql'hrough cloud and sunshine, O abide
I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless;
- IlIls have no weight, and tears no bitterness.
- Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory?
 Itriumph still, if Thou abide with me.

s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee;
1In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me!
Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847)

READING
Psalm 23

B 4
. ENTRANCE MUSIC 4
True Love Ways - Buddy Holly l
WELCOME ‘,

'Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name.
(ingdom come, Thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven.
7e us this day our daily bread and forgive us our trespasses,

4

FAMILY TRIBUTES TO IAN

ADDRESS
Reverend Canon Christopher Wheaton

A READING FOR AN

PRAYERS AND THE LORD’S PRAYER

as we forgive those who trespass against us.
1d 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.

HYMN
And did those feet in ancient time
Walk upon England’s mountains green?
And was the Holy Lamb of God
On England’s pleasant pastures seen?
And did the countenance divine
Shine forth upon our clouded hills?
And was Jerusalem builded here
Among these dark satanic mills?

Bring me my bow of burning gold!
Bring me my arrows of desire!
Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold!
Bring me my chariot of fire!

I will not cease from mental fight,
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand,
Till we have built Jerusalem
In England’s green and pleasant land.
William Blake (1757-1827)

THE COMMITTAL

EXIT MUSIC :
Everyday and Oh Boy ~ Buddy Holly



