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ORDER OF SERVICE

MUSIC ON ENTRY
‘Fields Of Gold’
by Katie Melua

INTRODUCTIONS AND WELCOME



POEM
‘Memories Of Dad’

I will take this special moment
To turn my thoughts to Dad,
Thank him for the home he gave,
For all the things we had.

We think about the fleeting years,
Too quickly gone for good.
It seems like only yesterday,
I'd go backif I could.

A time when Dad was always there,
No matter what the weather.
Always strong when things went wrong,
He held our lives together.

He strived so hard from day to day
And never once complained.
With steady hands, he worked so hard
And kept the family name.

He taught us that hard work pays off,
You reap just what you sow.
He said that if you tend your crops,
Your field will overflow.

My life has been bountiful.
He taught me how to give.
In his firm and steadfast way,
He taught me how to live.

Dad dwells among the angels now,
He left us much too soon.
He glides across a golden field
Above the harvest moon.

I see him in the summer rain,
He rides upon the wind,
And when my path is beaten down,
He picks me up again.



HYMN
chosen by Ethan Teale

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)



EULOGY

MUSIC FOR REFLECTION
‘Songbird’
by Eva Cassidy

POEM
‘Our Lives Go On Without You’

Our lives go on without you,
But nothing is the same.
We have to hide our heartache

When someone speaks your name.

Sad are the hearts that love you,
Silent are the tears that fall.
Living here without you
Is the hardest part of all.

You did so many things for us,
Your heart was kind and true,
And when we needed someone,

We could always count on you.

The special years will not return
When we are all together,
But with the love in our hearts,

You walk with us forever.



THE LORD’S PRAYER
Our Father, which art in heaven,
Hallowed be thy Name.
Thy Kingdom come.

Thy will be done in earth,

As it is in heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our trespasses,
As we forgive them that 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.
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The family would like to thank everyone
for their kind words and support at this sad time.

Donations in memory of Michael for the
British Lung Foundation
and
Macmillan Nurses
may be left in the box provided
on leaving the chapel, sent care of
A.W. Lymn
The Family Funeral Service
or left online at
www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries.

All are welcome for refreshments, after the service, at
Markham Moor Inn,
Old Great North Road,
Markham Moor,
Retford
DN22 0QU.

Manvers House
5 Sherwood Drive
Ollerton
NG22 9PP

www.lymn.co.uk



