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3rd September 1920 - 5th August 2017

Violet Irene Hollyfield

In Celebration of the Life of

Bramcote Crematorium 

Monday 21st August

 at 2.15 pm



READING
John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6 and 27

TRIBUTE TO VIOLET

ADDRESS
Reverend Canon Christopher Wheaton

POEM
Funeral Blues

She was my North, my South, my East and West,
My working week and my Sunday rest,

My noon, my midnight, my talk, my song;
I thought that love would last forever: I was wrong.

The stars are not wanted now, put out every one;
Pack up the moon and dismantle the sun;

Pour away the ocean and sweep up the wood;
For nothing now can ever come to any good.

W. H. Auden (adapted)

REFLECTION MUSIC
Theme from Ladies In Lavender

Joshua Bell

PRAYERS including 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.

THE COMMITTAL

EXIT MUSIC
Abide With Me

Salvation Army Choir

Service conducted by Reverend Canon Christopher Wheaton

ENTRY MUSIC
Be Still, For The Presence Of The Lord

by Aled Jones 
 

WELCOME 
 

SENTENCES OF SCRIPTURE:
 

A PRAYER FOR FAITH

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 I walk through death’s dark vale,
yet will I fear no 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.


