
ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS 
 

Michael and family would like to thank you most sincerely for attending 
this service to celebrate Denise’s life; also, thanks for the many cards and 

messages of condolence which have been a great comfort. 

 

Also grateful thanks to Rev Maureen Thorp  
for her kind words and ministrations.  

 
An invitation is warmly extended to all present to join the family at  

 

THE RATCLIFFE ARMS,  

Sandy Lane, Rochdale, OL115DR 
 

Donations are being received in 
Denise’s memory for the benefit of: 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Please make cheques payable to “Springhill Hospice”  

Funeral arrangements entrusted to:  

Lilleywhite Funeral Service 

301 Bury Old Road, Prestwich, Manchester, M25 1JA. 
 

 

In Celebration of the life  
of 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
14th March 1953 — 3rd December 2015 

 
Monday 14th December 2015 

The Parish Church of St Luke, Heywood 



A Service to Celebrate the Life of 
 

DeniseWebb 
 

Remembered In Love 

AT THE CREMATORIUM 

 
ENTRANCE MUSIC 

Fields of Gold by Eva Cassidy 

 

PSALM 23 

The Lord is my shepherd; 

therefore can I lack nothing. 

He makes me lie down in green pastures; 

and leads me beside still waters. 

He shall refresh my soul; 

and guide me in the paths of righteousness, 

for his name’s sake. 

Though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 

I will fear no evil; for you are with me; 

your rod and your staff, they comfort me. 

You spread a table before me 

in the presence of those who trouble me; 

you have anointed my head with oil 

and my cup shall be full. 

Surely goodness and loving mercy shall follow me 

all the days of my life, 

and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever. 

Glory to the Father and to the Son: 

and to the Holy Spirit; 

as it was in the beginning, is now, and shall be for ever. 

 

COMMITTAL 

 

REFLECTION MUSIC 

Match Of The Day Theme Tune 

 

EXIT MUSIC  

Happiness by Ken Dodd 



ORDER OF SERVICE 
 

Funeral Conducted by 
Rev Maureen Thorp 

 

Organist: 
John Bullough  

 



ENTRANCE MUSIC 

Fields of Gold 

By Eva Cassidy 

 
INTRODUCTION AND WELCOME 

By Rev Maureen Thorp 

 
OPENING SENTENCES 

 

POEM 

Read by Stephanie 

 
THE COMMENDATION 

 
FINAL BLESSING 

 
EXIT MUSIC 

Ken Dodd—Happiness 



SECOND HYMN 

All Things Bright and Beautiful 

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. 
 

The purple-headed mountain, 

The river running by, 

The sunset and the morning, 

That brightens up the sky; 
 

The cold wind in the winter, 

The pleasant summer sun, 

The ripe fruits in the garden, 

He made them every one; 
 

He gave us eyes to see them, 

And lips that we might tell 

How great is God Almighty, 

Who has made all things well. 

HYMN 

The Lord’s My Shepherd  

 

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 in 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. 

 
FAMILY TRIBUTES 

By Darren & Joanne 
 



BIBLE READING 

1 Corinthians 13 

Read by Angela 
 

If I speak in the tongues of men and of angels, but have not love,  
I am only a resounding gong or a clanging cymbal.  

If I have the gift of prophecy and can fathom all mysteries and all 
knowledge, and if I have a faith that can move mountains, but have 

not love, I am nothing. If I give all I possess to the poor and surrender 
my body to the flames, but have not love, I gain nothing.  

Love is patient, love is kind. It does not envy, it does not boast,  
it is not proud. It is not rude, it is not self-seeking, it is not easily  

angered, it keeps no record of wrongs. Love does not delight in evil but 
rejoices with the truth. It always protects, always trusts, always hopes, 

always perseveres. Love never fails. But where there are prophecies, 
they will cease; where there are tongues, they will be stilled;  

where there is knowledge, it will pass away. For we know in part and 
we prophesy in part, but when perfection comes, the imperfect  

disappears. When I was a child, I talked like a child, I thought like  

a child, I reasoned like a child. When I became a man, I put childish 
ways behind me. Now we see but a poor reflection as in a mirror;  

then we shall see face to face. Now I know in part; then I shall know 
fully, even as I am fully known. And now these three remain: faith, 

hope and love. But the greatest of these is love. 

 
ADDRESS 

 

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 

 


