Reunited

Margaret’s family would like to thank you
for your presence here with them today,
and for your kind thoughts and prayers at this sad time.

Donations for
Dementia UK
may be made at the service, or given via
https://www.funeralzone.co.uk/46122,
where memories of Margaret may also be shared.

The Co-operative Funeralcare
Old Royal Standard, Weasenham Lane, Wisbech PE13 2RY
Telephone: 01945 475495

“T'o whom the arrangements have been entrusted’

In Loving Memory
of

Margaret Alice Joan Stanley

5th December 1931 - 20th April 2018




Order of Service



COMMITTAL

PrAacING OF FLOWERS

CLOSING PRAYER
the minister

CLOSING Music
Consider Yourself from Oliver!

ENTRANCE OF CORTEGE
Music: We'll Meet Again
Vera Lynn

WELCOME AND INTRODUCTION
The minister, Reverend Barry E. Carter

PsaLm 23
said together by the congregation
The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures.
He leadeth me beside the still waters.
He restoreth my soul.
He leadeth me in paths of righteousness for his name’s sake.
Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,
I will fear no evil,

For thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff, they comfort me.
Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies;
Thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over.
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life,
And I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever.



EuLoGy
read by the minister on behalf of the family

TRIBUTE
by Mia, Margaret’s granddaughter

MusicAL REFLECTION
Edelweiss from 7he Sound of Music

READING

by the minister

PRAYERS OF THANKSGIVING
led by the minister

THE LoRD’S PRAYER
said together
Our Father, which art in heaven,
Hallowed be thy Name.
Thy Kingdom come.
Thy will be done in earth, as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread and forgive us our trespasses,
As we forgive them that 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
Abide With Me

Abide with me; fast falls the eventide;
the darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide,
when other helpers fail, and comforts flee,

help of the helpless, O abide with me.

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;
earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away;
change and decay in all around I see;

O thou who changest not, abide with me.

I need thy presence every passing hour;
what but thy grace can foil the tempter’s power?
Who like thyself my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me.

I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless;
ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness.
Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still, if thou abide with me.

Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes;
shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies;
heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee;
in life, in death, O Lord, abide with me



