
3rd August 1923 - 8th April 2018

DORIS WILKINS
In loving memory of

St. Luke’s Church, West Bridgford
Friday 27th April 2018

at 2.30 pm

Coralie, Julie and all the family would like to
thank you for your attendance today,

and invite you to stay for refreshments in the church.

Donations in memory of Doris for her chosen charities,
Camphill Village Trust

and
Sense,

may be placed in the box
situated near the church door.

Donations can also be made online at www.lymn.co.uk or sent via:
A.W. Lymn,

Rutland House, 128 Melton Road, West Bridgford,
Nottingham, NG2 6EP.

Rutland House
128 Melton Road
West Bridgford 

NG2 6EP
www.lymn.co.uk
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ORDER OF SERVICE

ARRIVAL MUSIC
Nimrod

Choir of New College, Oxford

WELCOME
Reverend Mark Fraser

OPENING PRAYER

IN THE GARDEN
Christy Lane

words and composer: Charles Austin Miles (1912)

I come to the garden alone,
While the dew is still on the roses;

And the voice I hear, falling on my ear,
The Son of God discloses.

And He walks with me, and He talks with me,
And He tells me I am His own;

And the joy we share as we tarry there,
None other has ever known.

He speaks, and the sound of His voice,
Is so sweet the birds hush their singing,

And the melody that He gave to me,
Within my heart is ringing.

And He walks with me, and He talks with me,
And He tells me I am His own;

And the joy we share as we tarry there,
None other has ever known.

I’d stay in the garden with Him
Though the night around me be falling,

But He bids me go; through the voice of woe,
His voice to me is calling.

And He walks with me, and He talks with me,
And He tells me I am His own;

And the joy we share as we tarry there,
None other has ever known.



PRAYER OF COMMITTAL

CLOSING PRAYER
Lord, Doris is gone now from this earthly dwelling,
and has left behind those who mourn her absence.

Grant that we may hold her memory dear,
never bitter for what we have lost

nor in regret for the past,
but always in hope of the eternal kingdom

where you will bring us together again.
We ask this through Christ our Lord.

All: Amen.

DEPART

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.

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!

Thomas Obediah Chisholm (1866-1960)

EULOGY

POEMS
Sea Fever

What Is Dying?



A TIME FOR REFLECTION
Music: Going Home

by Bryn Terfel

BIBLE READING
John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6

Speaking to his disciples shortly before his own death,
Jesus said “Do not let your hearts be troubled. Trust in God; trust also

in me. In my Father’s house are many rooms; if it were not so,
I would have told you. I am going there to prepare a place for you.

And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come back and take you to be 
with me that you also may be where I am.

You know the way to the place where I am going.”
One of his disciples, Thomas, said to him, “Lord, we don’t know

where you are going, so how can we know the way?”
Jesus answered, “I am the way and the truth and the life. No one

comes to the Father except through me.”

ADDRESS

AT THE CREMATORIUM

ARRIVAL MUSIC
Swanilda Waltz from Coppélia
Royal Philharmonic Orchestra

WELCOME

BIBLE READING
Romans, Chapter 8: verses 35 and 37-39

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.

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)



PRAYER OF BLESSING

DEPARTURE MUSIC
Swanilda Waltz from Coppélia
Royal Philharmonic Orchestra

The service concludes with the committal at
Wilford Hill Crematorium,

Loughborough Road, Nottingham NG2 7FE.
All are welcome.

PRAYERS
Let us pray

All: 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
The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want;

He makes me lie in pastures green.
He leads me by the still, still waters,

His goodness restores my soul.
 

And I will trust in You alone,
And I will trust in You alone,

For Your endless mercy follows me,
Your goodness will lead me home.

 
He guides my ways in righteousness,
And He anoints my head with oil,
And my cup, it overflows with joy,

I feast on His pure delights.
 

And though I walk the darkest path,
I will not fear the evil one,

For You are with me, and Your rod and staff
Are the comfort I need to know.

Stuart Townend

THE PRAYER OF COMMENDATION
Please be seated

In the midst of life we are in death:
Man that is born of a woman hath but a short time to live

Like as a father pitieth his own children:
Even so is the Lord merciful unto them that fear him.

For he knoweth whereof we are made:
He remembereth that we are but dust.

The days of man are but as grass:
For he flourishesth as a flower of the field.

For as soon as the wind goeth over it, it is gone:
And the place thereof shall know it no more.

But the merciful goodness of the Lord endureth
Forever and ever upon them that fear him:

And his righteousness upon children’s children.

NUNC DIMITTIS
Lord, now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace:

According to thy word.
For mine eyes have seen: thy salvation,

Which thou hast prepared: before the face of all people;
To be a light to lighten the gentiles:

And to be the glory of thy people Israel.

All: Glory be to the Father, and to the Son,
And to the Holy Ghost.

As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be,
World without end. Amen.


