
Bretby Crematorium, Carnarvon Chapel

Friday 29th January 2016

at 3.45 pm

Terence Edwin Bagshaw
8th May 1943 - 9th January 2016

Christine would like to thank you all for your kindness, 
messages of sympathy and for attending the funeral service today.

 
Donations in memory of Terry will be appreciated for the

Alzheimer’s Society
and the

Mesothelioma UK Charitable Trust
and may be left in the donation box as you exit 
the chapel or you can donate online by visiting 

www.funeralzone.co.uk/obituaries/13838.
 

You are warmly invited to join the family at 
Willesley Park Golf Club, Measham Road, Ashby de la Zouch, 
Leicestershire LE65 2PF for refreshments following the service.

A E Grice Funeral Services
4 Derby Road, Ashby de la Zouch, Leicestershire LE65 2HE

Telephone: 01530 412229

To Celebrate the Life of



Order of Service
Reverend Brenda Campbell

EnTry MUSiC 
Ave Maria by The Priests

inTrodUCTion

HyMn
Make me a channel of Your peace.

Where there is hatred, let me bring Your love;
Where there is injury, Your pardon, Lord;
And where there’s doubt, true faith in You.

O Master, grant that I may never seek
So much to be consoled as to console,
To be understood as to understand,

To be loved, as to love with all my soul.

Make me a channel of Your peace.
Where there’s despair in life, let me bring hope;

Where there is darkness, only light;
And where there’s sadness, ever joy.

O Master, grant that I may never seek...

Make me a channel of Your peace.
It is in pardoning that we are pardoned,

In giving to all men that we receive,
And in dying that we’re born to eternal life.

Sebastian Temple (1928-1997)

CoMMEndATion And CoMMiTTAl

BlESSing

ExiT MUSiC
Rock Around The Clock by Bill Haley and His Comets



HyMn
Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy,

Whose trust, ever childlike, no cares could destroy,
Be there at our waking, and give us, we pray,

Your bliss in our hearts, Lord, at the break of the day.

Lord of all eagerness, Lord of all faith,
Whose strong hands were skilled at the plane and the lathe,

Be there at our labours, and give us, we pray,
Your strength in our hearts, Lord, at the noon of the day.

Lord of all kindliness, Lord of all grace,
Your hands swift to welcome, Your arms to embrace,

Be there at our homing, and give us, we pray,
Your love in our hearts, Lord, at the eve of the day.

Lord of all gentleness, Lord of all calm,
Whose voice is contentment, whose presence is balm,

Be there at our sleeping, and give us, we pray,
Your peace in our hearts, Lord, at the end of the day.

Jan Struther (1901-1953)

PrAyErS

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.



PoEM
Don’t Grieve 

Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free,
I’m following the path God laid for me.
I took his hand when I heard his call,

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day,

To laugh, to love, to work, to play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,

I’ve found that peace at the end of the day.
If my parting has left a void,

Then fill it with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Ah, yes, these things too I will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savoured much,

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time seemed all too brief,

Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free.

AddrESS

WordS of TriBUTE
from the family

PoEM
Softly

Chris, Kate, Rachel and Julia

Softly, the leaves of memory fall,
Gently I gather and treasure them all.

Unseen, unheard,
You are always near,

So missed, so loved, so very dear.
Softly, the light from the stars above,

Glinting and twinkling their message of love.
Unseen, unheard,

You are always near,
So missed, so loved, so very dear.
Softly, the sound in heaven above,

Silent the words to our whispered love;
Unseen, unheard,

You are always near,
So missed, so loved, so very dear.


