The family would like to thank everyone
for their kind words and support at this sad time.

All are welcome for light refreshments at
The Risley Park,
Derby Road,
Risley,
Derbyshire
DE72 3SS.

Memorial donations for the

Alzheimer’s Society

may be left in the box provided %w / :W %
using our donation envelopes

on leaving the service, left online at

www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries
or sent care of

AW.lYMN

The Family Funeral Service

27th October 1928 - 26th December 2019

Bramcote Crematorium, Reflection Chapel
Wednesday 15th January 2020
at 2.15 pm

Parker House
25 Church Street
Stapleford
Nottingham
NG9 8GA
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Chder of Seevice

Minister: Reverend Peter Huxtable
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We'll Meet Again
by Vera Lynn

Zeayer of Commendation
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Stronger Together
by Military Wives




Voo Zornd's Preayer

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.

Ay

Amazing grace, how sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me!
| once was lost, but now am found,
Was blind, but now | see.

"Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;
How precious did that grace appear
The hour | first believed!

Through many dangers, toils and snares
| have already come:
"Tis grace has brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

The Lord has promised good to me,
His word my hope secures;
He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures.

Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail,
And mortal life shall cease:
| shall possess, within the veil,
A life of joy and peace.

When we’ve been there ten thousand years,

Bright shining as the sun,
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we’d first begun.
John Newton (1725-1807)




She Is Gone
by David Harkins

You can shed tears that she is gone,
Or you can smile because she has lived.

You can close your eyes and pray that she’ll come back,
Or you can open your eyes and see all that she’s left.

Your heart can be empty because you can’t see her,
Or you can be full of the love you shared.

You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday,

Or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday.

You can remember her and only that she’s gone,
Or you can cherish her memory and let it live on.

You can cry and close your mind,
Be empty and turn your back.

Or you can do what she’d want,
Smile, open your eyes, love and go on.
David Harkins (b. 1958)
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Footsteps
by Daniel O’'Donnell

John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6




