
8th January 1948 - 27th August 2019

Mintlyn Crematorium, King’s Lynn
Tuesday 17th September 2019

at 12.15 pm

Jennifer Ann May Bates‘Jenny’
In Loving Memory of

Jenny’s family would like to thank you for your presence here with them 
today, and for your kind thoughts and messages at this sad time. 

You are warmly invited to join them, after the service, at 
Walton Highway Village Club, Lynn Road, Wisbech PE14 7DF 

for light refreshments. 

Donations in Jenny’s memory for the
East of England Ambulance Service NHS Trust

may be made at the service or given via 
www.funeralguide.co.uk/obituaries/66723

where memories may also be shared.

Old Royal Standard, Weasenham Lane, Wisbech PE13 2RY
Telephone: 01945 475495

www.centralengland.coop/funeralcare

‘To whom the arrangements have been entrusted’



Order of Service
Entrance Music

The Wonder Of You
Elvis Presley and the Royal Philharmonic Orchestra 

Opening Words
Mrs Verne Lee

Welcome and Introduction



Poem
Reunited

Years ago I knew you,
It seems so long ago,

When I was young, as you were too,
All those years before.

As if you never left me,
You never left my side,

As if time never passed us,
But oh the time did fly.

I miss the way it was,
When it was you and I and them,

But I love how it is now,
When it is you and I again.

Closing Music  
If I Can Dream

Elvis Presley and the Royal Philharmonic Orchestra 

Poem
My Mum

I am here today to remember you and say
I am what I am because of you.

If I cried, then so did you.
When I could crawl and almost walk, it was all to follow you.

When I talked, I even sounded like you
And the mirror said I even looked like you.

Now I’m older I didn’t need you.
But every day I thought of you.

As time ticks by I’ve learned the wisdom of you.
Year by year and as I get older, so do you.

The old photos show to everyone the real you.

Dad has already gone now, and it was tough on you.
I tried to care and look out for you.
Just to visit and say, ‘How are you?’

The TV’s on, we watched the soaps, which were loved by you,
We always had a brew together making the day for you.

My heart is sad and my eyes weep for you.
I know today and every day I will miss you

And will always remember you,
So goodbye, Mum, and thank you.



Tribute to Jenny 

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

Music for Reflection
Everywhere

David Whitfield

Closing Words


