
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
____________________________________ 

 

Linda & Ram would like to thank everyone who has 

attended the service and for the many cards and messages of  

sympathy received. 

 

You are warmly invited to 

The First Inn Last Out, Bideford 

or refreshments after the service. 

 

Donations, if desired, may be given for 

Appledore R.N.L.I. 

 by retiring collection or c/o 

Braddicks & Sherborne Funeral Directors, 

1 Abbotsham Road, Bideford, EX39 3AF 
(01237) 477222 

      

 

 

 

In Loving Memory 
 

Of 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

Olive Ramroop 
 

 
 

Who passed away on Monday 21st December 2015 

 

 

Aged 85 

 

 

Service at The North Devon Crematorium 

On Thursday 7th January 2016 at 11.40am. 



 

 

MUSIC 

‘You’re My World’ 

Cilla Black 

 

 

HYMN 

Eternal Father, Strong to save, 

Whose arm hath bound the restless wave, 

Who bid'st the mighty Ocean deep 

Its own appointed limits keep; 

O hear us when we cry to thee, 

for those in peril on the sea. 

O Christ! Whose voice the waters heard 

And hushed their raging at Thy word, 

Who walked'st on the foaming deep, 

and calm amidst its rage didst sleep; 

Oh hear us when we cry to Thee 

For those in peril on the sea! 

Most Holy spirit! Who didst brood 

Upon the chaos dark and rude, 

And bid its angry tumult cease, 

And give, for wild confusion, peace; 

Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee 

For those in peril on the sea! 

O Trinity of love and power! 

Our brethren shield in danger's hour; 

From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 

Protect them wheresoe'er they go; 

Thus evermore shall rise to Thee, 

Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

                 HYMN 

And did those feet in ancient time 

Walk upon England’s mountain green? 

And was the holy Lamb of God 

On England’s pleasant pastures seen? 

And did the countenance divine 

Shine forth upon our clouded hills? 

And was Jerusalem builded here 

Among those dark satanic mills? 

 

Bring me my bow of burning gold! 

Bring me my arrows of desire! 

Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold! 

Bring me my chariot of fire! 

I will not cease from mental fight, 

Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand, 

Till we have built Jerusalem 

In England’s green and pleasant land. 

 

 

MUSIC 

‘In The Arms of an Angel’ 

Sarah McLachlan 

 

 

 

 

  
 


