
Friday 8th July 2022
Holy Trinity Church at 11.30 am

followed by burial at Nottingham Road Cemetery DE21 6FN

To Celebrate the Life of

IVY BLACKWOOD
Sunrise: 17th August 1928 - Sunset: 10th June 2022



ORDER OF SERVICE
Conducted by Pastor Solon Kyriacou and Pastor Errol Vassell

Pallbearers:
Shakur, Jaheim, Corey, Ethan, Earl and Jayden

PROCESSIONAL
with 

SCRIPTURE READING
John, Chapter 11: verses 20-26

OPENING PRAYER

WELCOME AND INTRODUCTIONS



HYMN
Great is Thy faithfulness, O God my Father,

There is no shadow of turning with Thee;
Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not;

As Thou hast been Thou for ever wilt be:

Great is Thy faithfulness! Great is Thy faithfulness!
Morning by morning new mercies I see;

All I have needed Thy hand has provided,
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me.

Summer and winter, springtime and harvest,
Sun, moon and stars in their courses above,

Join with all nature in manifold witness
To Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love:

Great is Thy faithfulness! Great is Thy faithfulness!
Morning by morning new mercies I see;

All I have needed Thy hand has provided,
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me.

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth,
Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide;

Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow,
Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside!

Great is Thy faithfulness! Great is Thy faithfulness!
Morning by morning new mercies I see;

All I have needed Thy hand has provided,
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me.

Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, O God my Father.
Thomas Obadiah Chisholm (1866-1960)



SCRIPTURE READING 
Ivy’s favourite

She is clothed with strength and dignity;
she can laugh at the days to come.

She speaks with wisdom,
and faithful instruction is on her tongue.

She watches over the affairs of her household
and does not eat the bread of idleness.
Her children arise and call her blessed;
her husband also, and he praises her:

“Many women do noble things,
but you surpass them all.”

Charm is deceptive, and beauty is fleeting;
but a woman who fears the Lord is to be praised.

Honour her for all that her hands have done,
and let her works bring her praise at the city gate.



TRIBUTE TO IVY 1

TRIBUTE TO IVY 2

TRIBUTE TO IVY 3



HYMN
Oh Lord, my God when I, in awesome wonder
Consider all the worlds Thy hands have made,

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe displayed;

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee,
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee,
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

And when I think that God, His Son not sparing,
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in:

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin;

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee,
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee,
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation,
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart!

Then I shall bow, in humble adoration,
And then proclaim, my God, how great Thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee,
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee,
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

Stuart K. Hine (1899-1989)



EULOGY

MESSAGE

PRAYER OF CONSOLATION



CLOSING HYMN
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine!

Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine!
Heir of salvation, purchase of God;

Born of his Spirit, washed in His blood:

This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Saviour all the day long.

This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Saviour all the day long.

Perfect submission, perfect delight,
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight;

Angels descending bring from above
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love:

This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Saviour all the day long.

This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Saviour all the day long,
Praising my Saviour all the day long.

Frances Jane Crosby (1820-1915)



BENEDICTION

RECESSIONAL MUSIC
Sweet Sensation



GRAVESIDE SERVICE

PRAYER

HYMN
When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound, and time shall be no more,

And the morning breaks, eternal, bright and fair;
When the saved of earth shall gather over on the other shore,

And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there.

When the roll, is called up yon-der,
When the roll, is called up yon-der,
When the roll, is called up yon-der,

When the roll is called up yonder I’ll be there.

On that bright and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ shall rise,
And the glory of His resurrection share;

When His chosen ones shall gather to their home beyond the skies,
And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there.

Let us labour for the Master from the dawn till setting sun,
Let us talk of all His wondrous love and care;

Then when all of life is over, and our work on earth is done,
And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there.

James Milton Black (1856-1938)

COMMITTAL

BENEDICTION





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

All are welcome for light refreshments at
The Spot, Wilmot Street, Derby DE1 2JW.

Donations in memory of Ivy for
Cancer Research UK

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

Derwent House
9 Becket Street

Derby
DE1 1HT

www.lymn.co.uk
CCLI Copyright Licence No. 508305


