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To Celebrate the Life 
of





Order of Service
Officiated by Celebrant, Anja Laidler



Processional Music
Morning Has Broken

by Cat Stevens 

Welcome and Introduction 



Hymn
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,

The river running by,
The sunset and the morning
That brightens up the sky:

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...



Eulogy

Music for Reflection
My Way

by Frank Sinatra





Final Words of Farewell 

The Lord’s Prayer
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.

Committal



Poem
Nothing At All

Death is nothing at all.
I have only slipped away to the next room.

I am I and you are you.
Whatever we were to each other,

That we still are.

Call me by my old familiar name.
Speak to me in the easy way

which you always used.
Put no difference into your tone.

Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow.

Laugh as we always laughed
at the little jokes we enjoyed together.
Play, smile, think of me. Pray for me.

Let my name be ever the household word
that it always was.

Let it be spoken without effect.
Without the trace of a shadow on it.

Life means all that it ever meant.
It is the same that it ever was.
There is unbroken continuity.
Why should I be out of mind

because I am out of sight?

I am waiting for you.
For an interval.

Somewhere. Very near.
Just around the corner.

All is well.
By Henry Scott Holland



Recessional Music
Imagine

by John Lennon 



‘Each and every day is a day to treasure...
For life itself is a gift beyond measure.’



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

Donations in memory of Barbara for the
John Eastwood Hospice Trust

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

Station House
82 Station Road

Sutton-in-Ashfield 
NG17 5HB
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