
Markeaton Crematorium, Main Chapel
Wednesday 15th November 2023 at 2.30 pm

IN LOVING MEMORY OF

STANLEY HAROLD NEWTON
13th January 1947 - 26th October 2023

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

All are welcome for light refreshment at
The Oaklands, 123 Oaklands Avenue, Littleover, Derby DE23 2QL.

Donations in memory of Stanley for
Cancer Research UK 

and
Stroke Association

may be sealed in the donation envelope
and placed in the box on leaving the service,

left online at
www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries

or by scanning the QR code below or sent care of

Wentworth House
337 Osmaston Park Road

Derby
DE24 8DA

www.lymn.co.uk
CCLI Copyright Licence No. 508305





ORDER OF SERVICE
Officiated by Mark Chapman

ENTRANCE MUSIC
Theme from The Last Of The Summer Wine

WELCOME AND OPENING WORDS

MEMORIES OF STAN’S LIFE
shared by Civil Celebrant, Mark Chapman



POEM
Ode To A Smell
written by Stan

I saw a smell one sunny day, 
When I chased it, it ran away, 

It really did, it did I say, 
When I chased it, it ran away. 

I tried to catch it all day long, 
That awful, evil, smelly pong, 

But when at last I’d drew up close, 
It disappeared right up my nose. 



I searched and searched and searched in vain, 
But could not find that smell again, 
And then a sound came to my ear, 
The air around was fresh and clear. 

I never did find what went wrong, 
That awful, evil, smelly pong, 

Just disappeared, and then next day, 
The air all smelled like new-mown hay. 

New-mown hay smells really good, 
It smells just like fresh air really should, 

But I am almost sure, one day, 
That awful smell will come my way. 

Now if it does, I know that I, 
Will hold my nose and start to cry, 

Because come what may, 
Just nothing smells like new-mown hay. 

Another smell I like to sniff, 
Is new laid tar before it’s stiff, 

The only thing is when it’s hot, 
It sticks my feet right to the spot. 

Apart from tar and new-mown hay, 
Another smell has come my way, 

The smell of roses really sings, 
And livens up the dullest things.

The garden just would not be right, 
Without the roses, such a sight, 
In all the towns and all the dells, 
They really are the king of smells



REFLECTION MUSIC
All I Have To Do Is Dream

by The Everly Brothers

POEM
Feel No Guilt In Laughter

Feel no guilt in laughter, he knows how much you care,
Feel no sorrow in a smile that he’s not there to share.
You cannot grieve forever, he wouldn’t want you to,

He’d hope that you would carry on, the way you always do.
So talk about the good times and the way you showed you cared,

The days you spent together, all the happiness you shared.
Let memories surround you, a word someone may say

Will suddenly recapture a time, an hour, a day,
That brings him back as clearly as though he still were here

And fills you with the feeling that he is always near.
For if you keep those moments you will never be apart
And he will live forever, locked safe within your heart.



FAREWELL

CLOSING WORDS

EXIT MUSIC
Walk Tall

by Val Doonican



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

All are welcome for light refreshment at
The Oaklands, 123 Oaklands Avenue, Littleover, Derby DE23 2QL.

Donations in memory of Stanley for
Cancer Research UK 

and
Stroke Association

may be sealed in the donation envelope
and placed in the box on leaving the service,

left online at
www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries

or by scanning the QR code below or sent care of

Wentworth House
337 Osmaston Park Road

Derby
DE24 8DA

www.lymn.co.uk
CCLI Copyright Licence No. 508305


