The family of Jean would like to thank you for attending today

and are grateful for your kindness and words of support during this time.

They would like to warmly welcome you all for light refreshments to
The Malt Shovel,
Potter Street, Derby DE21 7LH.

Any donations made in loving memory of Jean will support
Treetops Hospice Care,
Derby Road, Risley DE72 3SS
and may be left in the box provided
on leaving the service, sent care of
A.W. Lymn
The Family Funeral Service
or left online at
www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries.
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IN CELEBRATION OF THE LIFE OF

JEAN HELEN FREARSON

9th October 1931 - 3rd March 2018

Markeaton Crematorium

Friday 23rd March 2018
at 10.20 am






DISMISSAL

RECESSIONAL MUSIC

‘All I Have To Do Is Dream’
Richard Chamberlain

Order of Service



PROCESSIONAL MUSIC

‘It’s All In The Game’
Cliff Richard

INTRODUCTION

by Reverend Pete White

ANNOUNCEMENTS

PRAYERS OF FAREWELL

FINAL WORDS



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 us 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 us from evil.
For Thine is the Kingdom,
the power and the glory,
for ever and ever.
Amen.

%
READING "

“Your Mother’

Although you cannot hear her voice
Or see her smile no more,
Your mother walks beside you still
Just as she did before.

She listens to your stories
And she wipes away your tears;
She wraps her arms around you
And she understands your fears.

It’s just she isn’t visible
To see with human eyes,
But talk to her in silence
And her spirit will reply.
You'll feel the love she has for you -
You'll hear her in your heart;
She’s left her human body
But your souls will never part.



REFLECTING ON JEAN’S LIFE

REFLECTIVE MUSIC

‘Que Sera, Sera’

Doris Day

READING
‘Miss Me, But Let Me Go’

When I come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me,
I want no rites in a gloom-filled room;

Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little, but not too long
And not with your head bowed low.
Remember the love that we once shared;
Miss me, but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take
And each must go alone.
It’s all a part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick of heart,
Go to the friends we know,
And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds;
Miss me, but let me go.



