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In Loving 
Memory of



Order of Service

Entrance
Family Procession 

Opening Prayer
by Bishop Hugh Gardner

Housekeeping
by Pastor Paul Gordon 



Opening Hymn
O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder
Consider all the works Thy hand hath made,

I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe displayed;

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

When through the woods and forest glades I wander,
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;

When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur,
And hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze:

Then sings my soul...

And when I think that God, His Son not sparing,
Sent Him to die - I scarce can take it in:

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin;

Then sings my soul...

When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation,
And take me home - what joy shall fill my heart!

Then shall I bow in humble adoration,
And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art!

Then sings my soul...
Stuart K. Hine (1899-1989)



First Scripture 
1 Corinthians, Chapter 15: verses 50-58

read by Jenn Ferguson

Tribute
from Dave Cameron, brother-in-law

read by Richard Haughton, brother-in-law



Tribute
from Eula Cameron, mother-in-law

read by Claudine Brown

Tribute
from Angela Hawken, sister
read by Sharon McKenzie



Soloist
by Diane Daley

Scripture 
Psalm 23

by Norma Robinson

Eulogy
by Stan Mowatt, brother

Address
by Pastor Gordon



Hymn
Sweet Beulah Land

I’ve reached the land of corn and wine,
And all its riches freely mine;

Here shines undimmed one blissful day,
For all my night has passed away.

Refrain
O Beulah Land, sweet Beulah Land,

As on thy highest mount I stand,
I look away across the sea,

Where mansions are prepared for me,
And view the shining glory shore,

My Heav’n, my home for evermore!

My Saviour comes and walks with me,
And sweet communion here have we;

He gently leads me by His hand,
For this is Heaven’s borderland.

Refrain

A sweet perfume upon the breeze
Is borne from ever-vernal trees;

And flow’rs that never fading grow,
Where streams of life forever flow.

Refrain

The zephyrs seem to float to me,
Sweet sounds of Heaven’s melody,

As angels with the white-robed throng
Join in the sweet redemption song.

Refrain



Recession

Crematorium



Processional Music
You Raise Me Up

by Westlife

Poem
by Stanley Mowatt, brother



Poem
by Colleen Mowatt, wife

Committal
by Bishop Hugh Gardner





On behalf of the Mowatt family we would like to extend sincere 
gratitude to each person who has offered support to us through 

this difficult time. Every phone call, every message of condolence, 
every prayer, every well wishing card and visit are truly appreciated. 

For those who are unable to be with us here today, thanks 
for keeping us in your thoughts. I pray that God will 

continue to bless you all.

All are welcome for light refreshment at the
Pedigree Suite,

Pride Park Stadium,
Derby

DE24 8XL.

Donations in memory of Neil for the
Alzheimer’s Society

can be placed in the envelopes provided, made 
online by using the QR code below or sent care of

Meek House
521 Burton Road

Littleover
Derby

DE23 6FT
www.lymn.co.uk

CCLI Copyright Licence No. 508305


