
Tuesday 20th September 2016
at 12.00 noon

Woodlands Crematorium

In Loving Memory
of

Judith Izenstain
‘Judy’

16th November 1958 - 5th August 2016

Judith’s family would like to thank you all
for attending today and warmly welcome you

to join them for refreshments after the service at
Grimstock Country House Hotel, Gilson Road,

Coleshill, Birmingham B46 1LJ.

If you would like leave a message of condolence
for Judith, light a candle or donate online,

please go to: www.funeralzone.co.uk/21251.

Donations, if desired, for
PDSA.

The co-operative funeralcare
103 High Street, Coleshill, Birmingham B46 3BP

Telephone: 01675 462276





Order of Service
Conducted by Father James Cope

Entrance Music

Keep On Loving You by Reo Speedwagon
 

Sentences from Scripture

Please stand

Hymn

Please stand

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:

He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell

How great is God Almighty,
Who has made all things well:

Cecil Frances Humphreys Alexander (1818-1895)

Prayers of Commendation and Committal

Please stand
 

Prayer and Blessing

Please stand
 

Closing Music

Can’t Fight This Feeling by Reo Speedwagon
Please stand



The Prayers

Please kneel or sit
 

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.

Hymn

Please stand

Morning has broken, like the first morning;
Blackbird has spoken, like the first bird.

Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning!
Praise for them, springing fresh from the Word!

Sweet the rain’s new fall sunlit from heaven,
Like the first dewfall on the first grass.

Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden,
Sprung in completeness where His feet pass.

Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the morning
Born of the one light Eden saw play!

Praise with elation, praise every morning,
God’s re-creation of the new day!

Eleanor Farjeon (1881-1965)

Reading

St. John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6

 The Word of the Lord.
Response: Thanks be to God.

Address

(Please sit)


