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

Memorial donations for
Maggie’s and the Alzheimer’s Society
may be left in the box provided
using our donation envelopes
on leaving the service, left online at
www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries
or sent care of A.\W. Lymn

All are welcome for light refreshments at
The Nurseryman, 177 Derby Road, Beeston, Nottingham NG9 3AE
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25 Church Street
Stapleford
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NG9 8GA
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22nd November 1934 - 15th November 2019

St. Mary’s Church, The Lace Market

Tuesday 26th November 2019 at 2.00 pm
Service led by The Reverend Tom Gillum



6/@'{5 /777@{40'0
OM% @f\%/)/m played by the organist

Entrance 7 uzic

The Last Vigil

% Sentences

After the service, the committal will take place at
Bramcote Crematorium, Serenity Chapel.
All are welcome to join the family.




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:
All things bright and beautiful...

The purple headed mountain,
The river running by,
The sunset and the morning
That brightens up the sky:
All things bright and beautiful...

The cold wind in the winter,
The pleasant summer sun,
The ripe fruits in the garden,
He made them every one:
All things bright and beautiful...

He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell
How great is God Almighty,

Who has made all things well:

All things bright and beautiful...
Cecil Frances Humphreys Alexander (1818-1895)
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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 | walk through death’s dark vale,
Yet will | fear none ill;
For Thou art with me, and Thy rod
And staff me comfort still.

My table Thou hast furnished
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)

Tune: Crimond
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Revelation, Chapter 21: verses 1-4

Then | saw a new heaven and a new earth; for the first heaven and the
first earth had passed away, and the sea was no more. And | saw the holy
city, the New Jerusalem, coming down out of heaven from God, prepared

as a bride adorned for her husband. And | heard a loud voice from the

throne saying,
“See, the home of God is among mortals.
He will dwell with them;
they will be his peoples,
and God himself will be with them;

he will wipe every tear from their eyes.

Death will be no more;
mourning and crying and pain will be no more,
for the first things have passed away.”

Ve detrcs
—lthoen

Ave Maria

Vee Peayera
including

Vie DPeayer of Commendation




