
St Mary and All Saints’ Church,
Willoughby on the Wolds

Tuesday 15th February 2022
at 2.30 pm

In Loving Memory of

6th September 2003 - 24th January 2022

Elinor Lucy Haynes
‘Elli’





Order of Service



PROCESSIONAL MUSIC
Forever Young

by Rhiannon Giddens

GREETING AND OPENING PRAYERS
Reverend Clive Watts



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:

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

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

The tall trees in the greenwood,
The meadows for our play,
The rushes by the water,

To gather every day.

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)



READING
Death Is Nothing At All
by Henry Scott Holland

read by Reverend Canon Stephen Hippisley-Cox

Death is nothing at all.
I have only slipped away to the next room.

I am I and you are you.
Whatever we were to each other, that we are still.

Call me by my old familiar name,
Speak it to me in the same way 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 ever the household word that it always was;
Let it be spoken without effort, without the trace of a shadow on it.

Life means all that it ever meant.
It is the same as it ever was.

There is absolute unbroken continuity.
Why should I be out of mind because I am out of sight?

I am but waiting for you, for an interval,
Somewhere very near,
Just around the corner.

All is well.

Nothing is past; nothing is lost. 
One brief moment and all will be as it was before only better, 

infinitely happier and forever we will all be one together with Christ. 



TRIBUTE
Elli’s Dad, Cory

TRIBUTE
Elli’s friends, Leia, Jade, Maya, Niall and Elliott

HYMN
Amazing grace! How sweet the sound

That saved a wretch like me!
I once was lost, but now I’m found;

Was blind, but now I see.

’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;

How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed.

Through many dangers, toils, and snares,
I have already come;

’Tis grace that brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

The Lord has promised good to me,
His Word my hope secures;

He will my Shield and Portion be,
As long as life endures.

When we’ve been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we’d first begun.

John Newton (1725-1807)





READING
If by Rudyard Kipling

read by Reverend Clive Watts

If you can keep your head when all about you   
    Are losing theirs and blaming it on you,   

If you can trust yourself when all men doubt you,
    But make allowance for their doubting too;   
If you can wait and not be tired by waiting,

    Or being lied about, don’t deal in lies,
Or being hated, don’t give way to hating,

    And yet don’t look too good, nor talk too wise:

If you can dream—and not make dreams your master;   
    If you can think—and not make thoughts your aim;   

If you can meet with Triumph and Disaster
    And treat those two impostors just the same;   
If you can bear to hear the truth you’ve spoken
    Twisted by knaves to make a trap for fools,

Or watch the things you gave your life to, broken,
    And stoop and build ’em up with worn-out tools:

If you can make one heap of all your winnings
    And risk it on one turn of pitch-and-toss,
And lose, and start again at your beginnings
    And never breathe a word about your loss;

If you can force your heart and nerve and sinew
    To serve your turn long after they are gone,   
And so hold on when there is nothing in you

    Except the Will which says to them: ‘Hold on!’

If you can talk with crowds and keep your virtue,   
Or walk with Kings—nor lose the common touch,

If neither foes nor loving friends can hurt you,
If all men count with you, but none too much;

If you can fill the unforgiving minute
 With sixty seconds’ worth of distance run,   

Yours is the Earth and everything that’s in it,   
And—which is more—you’ll be a Man, my son!



TRIBUTE
Elli’s Uncle Rob and her Mum, Charlie

MUSIC FOR REFLECTION
Hold My Girl
by George Ezra



BIBLE READING
Romans, Chapter 8: verses 31-39

read by Reverend Canon Stephen Hippisley-Cox

What then are we to say about these things? If God is for us, who is against us? 
He who did not withhold his own Son, but gave him up for all of us, will he 
not with him also give us everything else? Who will bring any charge against 
God’s elect? It is God who justifies. Who is to condemn? It is Christ Jesus, 

who died, yes, who was raised, who is at the right hand of God, who indeed 
intercedes for us. Who will separate us from the love of Christ? Will hardship, 

or distress, or persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or peril, or sword?
As it is written,‘For your sake we are being killed all day long; we are 

accounted as sheep to be slaughtered.’ No, in all these things we are more
 than conquerors through him who loved us. For I am convinced that neither 
death, nor life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor things present, nor things to come, 
nor powers, nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will be 

able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.

SERMON
Reverend Clive Watts



PRAYERS OF THANKSGIVING
Reverend Clive Watts

Lord hear us.
Response: Lord graciously hear us.

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.



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 death, 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)



COMMENDATION
Reverend Clive Watts

CONCLUSION 
Reverend Clive Watts

RECESSIONAL MUSIC
I Wish I Was Jamaican

by Mick Konstantin





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

All are welcome for light refreshment at The Windmill, 
83 Brook Street, Wymeswold, Loughborough, Leicestershire LE12 6TT.

Donations in memory of Elli for
The Tomorrow Project 

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

45 Easthorpe Street 
Ruddington 
NG11 6LB

www.lymn.co.uk
CCLI Copyright Licence No. 508305


