
Frederick Raymond Higton

Friday 8th May 2026 at 1.00 pm
Wilford Hill Crematorium

1st February 1948 - 17th April 2026

To Celebrate the Life 
of





Order of Service



Entrance Music
Roll The Old Chariot

North Sea Gas

Welcome

 Sentences of Scripture



 Hymn
And did those feet in ancient time

Walk upon England’s mountains green?
And was the Holy Lamb of God

On England’s pleasant pastures seen?
And did the countenance divine

Shine forth upon our clouded hills?
And was Jerusalem builded here
Among these dark satanic mills?

Bring me my bow of burning gold!
Bring me my arrows of desire!

Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold!
Bring me my chariot of fire!

I will not cease from mental fight,
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand,

Till we have built Jerusalem
In England’s green and pleasant land.

William Blake (1757-1827)



Bible Reading
Ecclesiastes, Chapter 3

 The Family Tribute to Fred

 Address
Reverend Canon Christopher Wheaton





Visual Tribute and Reflection Music
500 Miles

Peter, Paul and Mary

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
I danced in the morning when the world was begun,
And I danced in the moon and the stars and the sun,

And I came down from heaven and I danced on the earth,
At Bethlehem I had my birth.

Dance, then, wherever you may be,
I am the Lord of the Dance, said He.

And I’ll lead you all, wherever you may be,
And I’ll lead you all in the Dance, said He.

I danced for the scribe and the Pharisee,
But they would not dance and they wouldn’t follow me,

I danced for the fishermen, for James and John;
They came with me and the Dance went on.

I danced on the Sabbath and I cured the lame;
The holy people said it was a shame.

They whipped and they stripped and they hung me on high,
And they left me there on a Cross to die.

I danced on a Friday when the sky turned black;
It’s hard to dance with the devil on your back.

They buried my body and they thought I’d gone,
But I am the Dance and I still go on.

They cut me down and I leapt up high;
I am the life that’ll never, never die;

I’ll live in you if you’ll live in me:
I am the Lord of the Dance, said He.

Sydney Bertram Carter (1915-2004)



 The Committal

 The Blessing

Exit Music
Leave Her, Johnny, Leave Her

The Fisherman’s Friends





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

All are welcome for light refreshment at
224 Rutland Road.

Donations in memory of Frederick for the
Stroke Association

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
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