The family would like to thank everyone

for their kind words and support at this sad time.

Donations in memory of Bryan for
Macmillan Cancer Support
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

Deer Park House
359 Wollaton Road
Nottingham
NGS8 1FQ

www.lymn.co.uk

To Celebrate the Life

Bryan Spence
CBry)

8th July 1936 - 25th April 2021

Reflection Chapel, Bramcote Crematorium
Wednesday 12th May 2021
at 12.45 pm
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Farewell

Closing Words

Poem
The Comfort And Sweetness Of Peace

After the clouds, the sunshine,
After the winter, the spring,
After the shower, the rainbow,
For life is a changeable thing.

After the night, the morning
Bidding all darkness cease.
After life’s cares and sorrows
The comfort and sweetness of peace.

Helen Steiner Rice

Closing Music
“You're The First, The Last, My Everything’
Barry White
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Order of Service
Led by Richard Marshall

Opening Music
‘Dance With My Father’
Luther Vandross

Welcome and Introduction
Family Memories
Bry’s Life

Music for Reflection
‘Stand By Me’
Ben E. King
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Poem
Footprints

One night a man had a dream.
He dreamed he was walking along the beach with the Lord.
Across the sky flashed scenes from his life.

For each scene, he noticed two sets of footprints in the sand,
one belonging to him and the other to the Lord.
When the last scene of his life flashed before him,
he looked back at the footprints in the sand.

He noticed that many times along the path of his life
there was only one set of footprints.

He also noticed that it happened
at the very lowest and saddest times in his life.

This really bothered him
and he questioned the Lord about it.

‘Lord, you said that once I decided to follow you,
you’d walk with me all the way.

But I have noticed that during the most troublesome times
in my life, there is only one set of footprints.

I don’t understand why, when I needed you most,
you would leave me.’

The Lord replied, ‘My precious, precious child,
I'love you and I would never leave you.

During your times of trial and suffering,
when you see only one set of footprints,
it was then that I carried you.’
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