
To Celebrate the Life of
PAMELA ELIZABETH BROOKS

Monday 14th October 2019
at 12.15 pm

All Saints’ Church, Cotgrave

15th November 1948 - 16th September 2019





Order of Service
Conducted by Reverend Paul Massey

MUSIC ON ENTRY
Chanson Triste
Tschaikovsky

  
OPENING PRAYER AND WELCOME 



HYMN
Morning has broken,

Like the first morning;
Blackbird has spoken,

Like the first bird.
Praise for the singing!

Praise for the morning!
Praise for them, springing

Fresh from the Word!

Sweet the rain’s new fall
Sunlit from heaven,
Like the first dewfall

On the first grass.
Praise for the sweetness

Of the wet garden,
Sprung in completeness

Where His feet pass.

Mine is the sunlight!
Mine is the morning
Born of the one light

Eden saw play!
Praise with elation,

Praise every morning,
God’s re-creation
Of the new day!

Eleanor Farjeon (1881-1965)



POEM
God Saw You Getting Tired

read by Jacky Shaw

God saw you getting tired, 
When a cure was not to be. 

So He wrapped his arms around you,
and whispered, “Come to me.” 

You didn’t deserve what you went through,
So He gave you rest. 

God’s garden must be beautiful, 
He only takes the best 

And when I saw you sleeping, 
So peaceful and free from pain 

I could not wish you back 
To suffer that again.





EULOGY

AVE VERUM
sung by Bingham and District Choral Society

BIBLE READING
John, chapter 14: verses 1-6 and 27

read by Jonathon Hicks



PRAYERS
including

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
The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want;

He makes me down to lie
In pastures green; He leadeth me

The quiet waters by.

My soul He doth restore again,
And me to walk doth make

Within the paths of righteousness,
E’en for His own Name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk through death’s dark vale,
Yet will I fear none ill;

For Thou art with me, and Thy rod
And staff me comfort still.

My table Thou hast furnishèd
In presence of my foes;

My head Thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me;

And in God’s house for evermore
My dwelling-place shall be.

Scottish Psalter (1650) 



POEM
Remember Me 

read by Anne Toombs

To the living, I am gone, 
To the sorrowful, I will never return, 

To the angry, I was cheated, 
But to the happy, I am at peace, 

And to the faithful, I have never left. 
I cannot speak, but I can listen. 

I cannot be seen, but I can be heard. 
So as you stand upon a shore gazing at a beautiful sea,

As you look upon a flower and admire its simplicity, 
Remember me. 

Remember me in your heart: 
Your thoughts, and your memories, 

Of the times we loved, 
The times we cried, 

The times we fought,
The times we laughed. 

For if you always think of me,
I will never have gone.

PRAYER OF COMMENDATION



HYMN
And did those feet in ancient time

Walk upon England’s mountains green?
And was the Holy Lamb of God

On England’s pleasant pastures seen?
And did the countenance divine

Shine forth upon our clouded hills?
And was Jerusalem builded here
Among these dark satanic mills?

Bring me my bow of burning gold!
Bring me my arrows of desire!

Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold!
Bring me my chariot of fire!

I will not cease from mental fight,
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand,

Till we have built Jerusalem
In England’s green and pleasant land.

William Blake (1757-1827)

BLESSING 

MUSIC ON EXIT 
Spirit In The Sky

Norman Greenbaum



Please join the family for refreshments, after the service, at the 
Rose and Crown, Main Road, Cotgrave.

Donations, if desired, are to
All Saints Church Cotgrave.

Rutland House
128 Melton Road
West Bridgford 

NG2 6EP
www.lymn.co.uk

CCLI Copyright Licence No. 508305


