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 HYMN 
On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross, 

The emblem of suffering and shame;
And I love that old cross where the dearest and best 

For a world of lost sinners was slain.

So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross, 
Till my trophies at last I lay down;
 I will cling to the old rugged cross,

And exchange it some day for a crown.

O that old rugged cross, so despised by the world, 
Has a wondrous attraction for me;

For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above
 To bear it to dark Calvary.

So I’ll cherish...

In that old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine,
 A wondrous beauty I see,

For ’twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died, 
To pardon and sanctify me.

So I’ll cherish...

To the old rugged cross I will ever be true;
 Its shame and reproach gladly bear;

Then He’ll call me some day to my home far away,
 Where His glory forever I’ll share.

So I’ll cherish...
George Bennard (1873-1958)

Final Commendation

The committal will now follow at Wilford Hill Crematorium.

Order of Service

Welcome
by Father Paul



Opening Hymn 
Do not be afraid, for I have redeemed you.

I have called you by your name; you are mine.

When you walk through the waters, I’ll be with you.
You will never sink beneath the waves.

When the fire is burning all around you, 
You will never be consumed by the flames.

When the fear of loneliness is looming, 
Then remember I am at your side.

When you dwell in the exile of the stranger,
Remember you are precious in my eyes.

You are mine, O my child; I am your Father, 
And I love you with a perfect love.

Gerald Markland (b.1953)

 
Opening Prayer



Homily

Prayers of Intercession

Offertory Hymn
As I kneel before you,

As I bow my head in prayer,
Take this day, make it yours
And fill me with your love.

Ave Maria, Gratia plena,
Dominus tecum,

Benedicta tu.

All I have I give you,
Every dream and wish are yours.

Mother of Christ, Mother of mine,
Present them to my Lord.

As I kneel before you,
And I see your smiling face,
Ev’ry thought, ev’ry word
Is lost in your embrace.

Maria Parkinson (b.1956)

Reading
The first letter of St John, Chapter 3: verses 1-2 

read by Jim Quinn

Think of the love that the Father has lavished on us
By letting us be called God’s children;

And that is what we are.
Because the world refused to acknowledge him,

Therefore, it does not acknowledge us.
My dear people, we are already the children of God

But what we are to be in the future has not yet been revealed;
All we know is, that when it is revealed 

We shall be like him
Because we shall see him as he really is.

This is the word of the Lord.   



Responsorial Psalm
led by Jim Quinn

Response: The Lord is my shepherd;
There is nothing I shall want.

The Lord is my shepherd;
There is nothing I shall want.

Fresh and green are the pastures
Where he gives me repose.

Near restful waters he leads me
To revive my drooping spirit.

He guides me along the right path;
He is true to his name.

If I should walk in the valley of the darkness
No evil would I fear;

You are there with your crook and your staff;
With these you give me comfort.

You have prepared a banquet for me
In the sight of my foes;

My head you have anointed with oil;
My cup is overflowing.

Surely goodness and kindness shall follow me
All the days of my life,

In the Lord’s house shall I dwell
For ever and ever.



Responsorial Psalm
led by Jim Quinn
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There is nothing I shall want.
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Reading
John, Chapter 14: verses 1-5

Jesus said to his disciples:
“Do not let your hearts be troubled.
Trust in God still, and trust in me.

There are many rooms in my Father’s house;
If there were not, I should have told you.

I am going now to prepare a place for you,
And after I am gone and prepared you a place

I shall return to take you with me;
So that where I am you may be too.

You know the way to the place where I am going.”
Thomas said to the Lord, 

“We do not know where you are going,
So how can we know the way?” 

Jesus said: “I am the Way, the Truth and the Life.
No one can come to the Father except through me.”

This is the Gospel of the Lord.
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Opening Prayer

Liturgy of the Eucharist

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.

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

All are welcome for refreshment at
Colwick Hall (Decolwyck Hall and John Carr Suite),

Colwick Park, Racecourse Road, 
Nottingham NG2 4BH.

Memorial donations for
 Nottinghamshire Hospice

may be left in the box provided
on leaving the service, left online at

www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries
or sent care of

Robin Hood House
Robin Hood Street

Nottingham 
NG3 1GF
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