Thanksgiving for the Life
of

Isabel Mary Harding

14th August 1928 - 3rd November 2018

All Hallows Church, Gedling

Thursday 22nd November 2018
at 11.00 am



Order of Service

Conducted by Mrs Maureen Staniford

Welcome and Opening Prayer

| Hymn
Morning has broken, like the first morning; -
Blackbird has spoken, like the first bird. '
1 Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning!
“ Praise for them, springing fresh from the Word!

Sweet the rain’s new fall sunlit from heaven,
Like the first dewfall on the first grass.
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden,
Sprung in completeness where His feet pass.

Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the morning
Born of the one light Eden saw play!
Praise with elation, praise every morning,

God’s re-creation of the new day! |

Eleanor Farjeon (1881-1965)




Memories
by Is.el’s grandchildren

Psalm 121

Reading
Matthew, Chapter 11: verses 25-30




Hymn
The Lord’s my Shepherd, I'll not want;
He makes me down to lie
In pastures green; He leadeth me

The quiet waters by.

My soul He doth restore again,
And me to walk doth make
Within the paths of righteousness,
E’en for His own Name’s sake.

Yea, though [ walk through death’s dark vale,
Yet will I fear none ill;
For Thou art with me, and Thy rod
And staff me comfort still.

My table Thou hast furnished
In presence of my foes;
My head Thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me;
And in God’s house for evermore
My dwelling-place shall be.
Scottish Psalter (1650)

Address Remembering Isabel



Hymn
Dear Lord and Father of mankind,
Forgive our foolish ways;
Re-clothe us in our rightful mind,
In purer lives Thy service find,

In deeper reverence, praise.

In simple trust like theirs who heard,
Beside the Syrian sea,
The gracious calling of the Lord,
Let us, like them, without a word
Rise up and follow Thee.

O Sabbath rest by Galilee!
O calm of hills above,
Where Jesus knelt to share with Thee
The silence of eternity,
Interpreted by love!

Drop Thy still dews of quietness,
Till all our strivings cease;
Take from our souls the strain and stress,
And let our ordered lives confess
The beauty of Thy peace.

Breathe through the heats of our desire

'Thy coolness and Thy balm;

Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire;

Speak through the earthquake, wind, and fire,

O still small voice of calm.

John Greenleaf Whittier (1807-1892)



Prayers

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.

Commendation and Farewell

Exit Music
Toccata by Widor

The family will now attend a private burial at
Woodborough Cemetery.

“~



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

All donations will go to
Tiny Tickers
as Isabel’s great-grandson, Theo George, was born on 3rd November 2017
with a heart condition, and this charity assists
in early diagnosis of the condition.

'The family thank you for your attendance and
wish to invite you for refreshments at
39 Lucknow Drive,
Mapperley Park
NG3 5EU.

Robin Hood House
Robin Hood Street

Nortingham
NG3 1GF
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