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Friday 22nd November 2019
at 1.30 pm

A Service to Celebrate the Life of

ROY MICHAEL MITCHELL 
2nd March 1961 - 5th November 2019

Thank you for your presence here today.
Your support and comforting words are very much

appreciated at this very sad time. 

Following on from the service, you are warmly invited
to join together at Clock Warehouse, Shardlow

as you continue to honour and celebrate Roy’s life. 

Donations are welcome in Roy’s memory in support of
Nightingale Macmillan Unit at Royal Derby Hospital.

Your offering may be left as you leave the chapel. Thank you. 
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A loving husband, dad, grandad and brother



ORDER OF SERVICE
Service conducted by Lisa Bonito-Day, 

Independent Celebrant

ENTRANCE MUSIC
Photograph

by Ed Sheeran 

WELCOME AND OPENING WORDS 

EXIT MUSIC
Blue Is The Colour

by Chelsea F.C. anthem



TIME TO SAY FAREWELL

POEM
Feel No Guilt In Laughter

Feel no guilt in laughter, he knows how much you care
Feel no sorrow in a smile that he’s not there to share.
You cannot grieve forever, he wouldn’t want you to,

He’d hope that you would carry on, the way you always do.
So talk about the good times and the way you showed you cared,

The days you spent together, all the happiness you shared.
Let memories surround you, a word someone may say

Will suddenly recapture a time, an hour, a day,
That brings him back as clearly as though he still were here

And fills you with the feeling that he is always near.
For if you keep those moments you will never be apart
And he will live forever, locked safe within your heart.

POEM 
Five Minutes 

on behalf of Donna, Carly and Kirsty 

If I only had five minutes the day you passed away,
I would have had time to tell you all the things I needed to say.

I never got to tell you how much you mean to me
Or that you were the best dad, better than any man could be.

The last time I talked to you,
I wish I could have known.

I would have said I love you
And kept you on the phone.

If I only had five minutes
The morning you passed away,

I’d give you one last hug so tight and see your great big smile.
I’d tell you that I don’t think I could live without you,

Not even for a while.
I’d kiss your cheek and take your hand and tell you it’s okay to go,

And tell you that I’ll miss you
More than you’ll ever know.

But you were gone so quickly.
One last car ride you’d take.

Before you even knew it,
You were standing at heaven’s gate.

Now God has called upon you.
It’s time to get your wings,

To leave this life behind you,
And enjoy all of heaven’s beautiful things.

So wait for me in heaven, Dad,
Don’t let me come alone.

The day the angels come for me,
Please be there to bring me home.



MUSIC FOR REFLECTION
A Whiter Shade Of Pale

by Procol Harum

POEM 
For A Special Husband 

read by Dan, on behalf of Alva 

It’s been the hardest thing to lose you,
You meant to so much to me,

But you are in my heart, my love,
And that’s where you will always be.

I know that heaven called you,
But I wish you could have stayed.

At least the memories I have of you,
They will never fade.

I did not want to lose you,
But you did not go alone,

Because a part of me went with you
When heaven called you home.

So just remember one thing:
We are not apart.

You’re with me in my memories
And in my broken heart.

THE EULOGY 
Roy Remembered

MUSIC FOR REFLECTION
Who Wants To Live Forever

by Queen

POEM 
Gone Fishin’ 

by Delmar Pepper

I’ve finished life’s chores assigned to me, 
So put me on a boat headed out to sea. 

Please send along my fishing pole 
For I’ve been invited to the fishin’ hole. 

Where every day is a day to fish, 
To fill your heart with every wish. 

Don’t worry, or feel sad for me, 
I’m fishin’ with the Master of the sea. 

We will miss each other for a while, 
But you will come and bring your smile.

That won’t be long, you will see,
Till we’re together, you and me. 

To all of those that think of me,
Be happy as I go out to sea. 

If others wonder why I’m missin’,
Tell’em I’ve just gone fishin’.


