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

Memorial donations for
Cancer Research UK
may be left in the box provided
on leaving the service, sent care of
A W. Lymn
The Family Funeral Service
or left online at
www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries

All are welcome for refreshment at
Ye Olde Spa Inn, 204 Abbey Street,
Derby DE22 3SU.

A.W.lYMN

The Family Funeral Service

Wentworth House
337 Osmaston Park Road
Derby
DE24 8DA
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CCLI Copyright Licence No. 508305
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7th September 1928 - 17th April 2019

St Joseph’s Roman Catholic Church, Derby
Tuesday 30th April 2019
at 12.00 noon
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Il Divo
Mama
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Isaiah, Chapter 25: verses 6-9

Mum’s Light Shines On

Our loved ones leave behind a light that will never dim or fade.
It’s kept bright by the love we feel, and the memories we have.
It can warm us like a candle’s glow, and helps to bring comfort.
So every time we think of Mum, her memory shines on.
We love you, Mum.



Alynn

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:
All things bright and beautiful...

. . The purple headed mountain,
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The river running by,
The sunset and the morning
That brightens up the sky:

E . A /747@{ Jic All things bright and beautiful...

The cold wind in the winter,
The pleasant summer sun,
The ripe fruits in the garden,
He made them every one:
All things bright and beautiful...

Nessun Dorma
Luciano Pavarotti

He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell
How great is God Almighty,

Who has made all things well:

All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,
All things wise and wonderful
The Lord God made them all.

Cecil Frances Humphreys Alexander (1818-1895)



Apocalypse, Chapter 14: verse 13
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Matthew, Chapter 5: verses 1-10
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read by family
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O Lord my God, when | in awesome wonder
Consider all the works Thy hand hath made,
| see the stars, | 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 | wander,
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;
When | look down from lofty mountain grandeur,
And hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze:
Then sings my soul...

And when | think that God, His Son not sparing,
Sent Him to die - | 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 | bow in humble adoration,

And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art!
Then sings my soul...

Stuart K. Hine (1899-1989)



