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In Loving Memory of

Diana Morgan KilnerDiana Morgan Kilner

Wilford Hill Crematorium, West Chapel

Monday 27th April 2026 at 12.30 pm

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

All are welcome for light refreshment at
The Cottage Hotel, 12-16 Easthorpe Street, Ruddington NG11 6LA.

Donations in memory of Diana for
Macmillan Cancer Support  

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

Rutland House
128 Melton Road
West Bridgford 

NG2 6EP
www.lymn.co.uk

CCLI Copyright Licence No. 508305



Order of Service

MUSIC IN
The Dying Swan (The Royal Ballet)

SENTENCES OF SCRIPTURE
Reverend Canon Christopher Wheaton



HYMN
Eternal Father, strong to save,

Whose arm hath bound the restless wave,
Who bidd’st the mighty ocean deep

Its own appointed limits keep:
O hear us when we cry to Thee

For those in peril on the sea.

O Christ, whose voice the waters heard
And hushed their raging at Thy word,
Who walkedst on the foaming deep,

And calm amid the storm didst sleep:
O hear us when we cry to Thee

For those in peril on the sea.

O Holy Spirit, who didst brood
Upon the waters dark and rude,

And bid their angry tumult cease,
And give, for wild confusion, peace:

O hear us when we cry to Thee
For those in peril on the sea.

O Trinity of love and power,
Our brethren shield in danger’s hour;
From rock and tempest, fire and foe,
Protect them wheresoe’er they go:

Thus evermore shall rise to Thee
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea.

William Whiting (1825-1878)

 BIBLE READING
John, Chapter 14: verses 1-3 and 27  



THE FAMILY TRIBUTE
 

HYMN
All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,
All things wise and wonderful,
The Lord God made them all.

Each little flower that opens,
Each little bird that sings,

He made their glowing colours,
He made their tiny wings:

The purple-headed mountain,
The river running by,

The sunset, and the morning
That brightens up the sky:

The cold wind in the winter,
The pleasant summer sun,

The ripe fruits in the garden,
He made them every one:

He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell

How great is God Almighty,
Who has made all things well:
Cecil Frances Humphreys Alexander (1818-1895)



TRIBUTES 
from Rachel and Sue

ADDRESS
Reverend Canon Christopher Wheaton

 PICTURE PRESENTATION

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
Abide with me; fast falls the eventide;

The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide!
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 

Help of the helpless, O abide with me.

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away;

Change and decay in all around I see;
O Thou who changest not, abide with me.

I need Thy presence every passing hour;
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power?

Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me.

I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless;
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness.

Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me.

Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes;
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies:

Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee;
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me!

Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847)



POEM
Weep Not For Me 
read by Alexandra

Weep not for me, though I am gone
Into that gentle night.

Grieve if you will, but not for long,
Upon my soul’s sweet flight.

I am at peace, my soul’s at rest,
There is no need for tears

For with your love I was so blessed
For all those many years.

There is no pain, I suffer not,
The fear now - all is gone.

Put now these things out of your thoughts,
In your memory I live on.

Remember not my fight for breath,
Remember not the strife.

Please do not dwell upon my death,
But celebrate my life.

THE COMMITTAL

 THE BLESSING

 MUSIC OUT
Balcony Pas de Deux from Romeo and Juliet (The Royal Ballet)
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