
Bob’s family thank you for your presence here today
 and for your kind thoughts and messages.  

They warmly invite you to join them 
for light refreshments, after the service, at

 The Fitzwilliam Arms, Stamford Road, Marholm, 
Peterborough PE6 7HX.

 
 

Donations in memory of Bob for 
Dove Court Care Home Activity Fund

 may be made at the service.

The Co-operative Funeralcare
 Old Royal Standard, Weasenham Lane, Wisbech PE13 2RY

Telephone: 01945 475495
‘To whom the arrangements have been entrusted’

28th January 1927 - 26th November 2017

To Celebrate the Life 
of

William Robert Feirn 

‘Bob’

Peterborough Crematorium

Friday 22nd December 2017 at 1.30 pm



CLOSING WORDS
 

CLOSING MUSIC  
You’re My Everything

by Max Bygraves

Order of Service



ENTRANCE MUSIC
You’ve Got A Friend

by Carole King
 

OPENING WORDS
Mrs Verne Lee

 

WELCOME AND INTRODUCTION

COMMITTAL
 

MUSIC FOR REFLECTION
My Thanks To You

by Ken Dodd



 TRIBUTE TO BOB
 

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.

HYMN
We plough the fields, and scatter

The good seed on the land,
But it is fed and watered
By God’s almighty hand;

He sends the snow in winter,
The warmth to swell the grain,
The breezes and the sunshine,

And soft refreshing rain.
 

Refrain: All good gifts around us
Are sent from heav’n above,

Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord
For all his love.

 
He only is the Maker

Of all things near and far;
He paints the wayside flower,

He lights the evening star;
The winds and waves obey him,

By him the birds are fed;
Much more to us, his children,

He gives our daily bread. Refrain
 

We thank thee, then, O Father,
For all things bright and good,
The seed time and the harvest,
Our life, our health, our food:

No gifts have we to offer
For all thy love imparts,

But that which thou desirest,
Our humble, thankful hearts. Refrain


