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Order of Service

Entrance Music
The Thieving Magpie

 by Rossini

Welcome and Opening Words



Hymn
Glad that I live am I;
That the sky is blue;

Glad for the country lanes,
And the fall of dew.

After the sun, the rain,
After the rain, the sun;
This is the way of life,
Till the work be done.

All that we need to do,
Be we low or high,

Is to see that we grow
Nearer to God on high.

Lizette Woodworth Reese (1856-1935)



Memories of Peggy’s Life

Hymn
He who would valiant be ‘gainst all disaster,

Let him in constancy follow the Master.
There’s no discouragement shall make him once relent

His first avowed intent to be a pilgrim.

Who so beset him round with dismal stories
Do but themselves confound - his strength the more is.

No foes shall stay his might, though he with giants fight:
He will make good his right to be a pilgrim.

Since, Lord, thou dost defend us with thy Spirit,
We know we at the end shall life inherit.

Then fancies flee away! I’II fear not what men say,
I’ll labour night and day to be a pilgrim.



Poem
Warning 

by Jenny Joseph

When I am an old woman I shall wear purple
With a red hat which doesn’t go, and doesn’t suit me.

And I shall spend my pension on brandy and summer gloves
And satin sandals, and say we’ve no money for butter.

I shall sit down on the pavement when I’m tired
And gobble up samples in shops and press alarm bells 

And run my stick along the public railings
And make up for the sobriety of my youth.

I shall go out in my slippers in the rain
And pick the flowers in other people’s gardens 

And learn to spit.

You can wear terrible shirts and grow more fat 
And eat three pounds of sausages at a go

Or only bread and pickle for a week
And hoard pens and pencils and beer mats and things in boxes.

But now we must have clothes that keep us dry
And pay our rent and not swear in the street

And set a good example for the children.
We must have friends to dinner and read the papers.

But maybe I ought to practise a little now?
So people who know me are not too shocked and surprised

When suddenly I am old, and start to wear purple.
 



Reflection Music
Lord Of The Dance
 by Children’s Choir

Memories
 from David

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
God Be In My Head 



Farewell

Closing Words

Exit Music
Return To Sender 

by Elvis Presley



Peggy Jane Jones
In Loving Memory of

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

All are welcome for light refreshment at
Morley Hayes, Morley Road, Morley DE7 6QA.

Donations in memory of Peggy for
Dogs for Good

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

Barton House
31 Chapel Side
Chapel Street

Spondon
Derby

DE21 7JQ
www.lymn.co.uk
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