
23rd April 1929 - 12th May 2026

Wednesday 10th June 2026 

St Anthony’s Church, Calverton at 11.00 am
Gedling Crematorium at 12.30 pm

Patricia Marriott‘Pat’
Thanksgiving Service for the Life of



Order of Service
Led by Canon Philipp

Gathering Music Procession 
TBC

Greeting
by Priest



Opening Hymn
O Lord My God

by Organist and Congregation

O Lord my God! When I in awesome wonder
Consider all the works thy hand hath made,
I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,

Thy power throughout the universe displayed:

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee,
‘How great thou art, how great thou art!’

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee,
‘How great thou art, how great thou art!’

When through the woods and forest glades I wander
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;

When I look up from lofty mountain grandeur,
And hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze:

And when I think that God his Son not sparing,
Sent him to die - I scarce can take it in,

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin:

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation
And take me home - what joy shall fill my heart!

Then shall I bow in humble adoration
And there proclaim, my God, how great thou art!



Opening Prayer
Ad Libitum

from the Funeral Liturgy
by Priest

Reading
1 John, Chapter 3: verses 1-2
by Lauren (granddaughter)

We shall see him as he really is.
A reading from the first letter of St John

Think of the love that the Father has lavished on us,
by letting us be called God’s children;

and that is what we are.
Because the world refused to acknowledge him,

therefore, it does not acknowledge us.
My dear people, we are already the children of God

but what we are to be in the future has not yet been revealed;
all we know is, that when it is revealed

we shall be like him
because we shall see him as he really is.

The word of the Lord.



Psalm 
The Lord’s My Shepherd

by Organist and Congregation

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 I walk in death’s dark vale 
yet will I fear no 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.



Gospel Greeting Verse
Alleluia (sung)
by Organist

Gospel
St. John, Chapter 6: verses 37-40

by Priest

Homily
by Priest

The Universal Prayers 
by Emily (granddaughter)



Offertory Procession and Hymn
Morning Has Broken

by Organist and Congregation

Morning has broken like the first morning, 
blackbird has spoken like the first bird. 

Praise for the singing!
Praise for the morning!

Praise for them, springing
fresh from the Word!

Sweet the rain’s new fall, sunlit from heaven, 
like the first dew-fall on the first grass. 

Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden, 
sprung in completeness where his feet pass.

Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the morning 
born of the one light Eden saw play! 

Praise with elation, praise ev’ry morning, 
God’s re-creation of the new day!



Communion Rite
by Organist

Eulogy
by Charles Marriott (Son)

Commendation
by Priest



Commendation Hymn
Hail Quen Of Heaven

by Organist and Congregation

Hail, Queen of heav’n, the ocean star, 
guide of the wand’rer here below; 

thrown on life’s surge, we claim thy care; 
save us from peril and from woe. 
Mother of Christ, star of the sea, 

pray for the wand’rer, pray for me.

O gentle, chaste and spotless maid, 
we sinners make our prayers through thee; 

remind thy Son that he has paid 
the price of our iniquity; 

Virgin most pure, star of the sea, 
pray for the sinner, pray for me.

Sojourners in this vale of tears, 
to thee, blest advocate, we cry; 

pity our sorrows, calm our fears, 
and soothe with hope our misery. 

Refuge in grief, star of the sea, 
pray for the mourner, pray for me.

And while to him who reigns above, 
in Godhead One, in persons Three, 
the source of life, of grace, of love, 
homage we pay on bended knee, 

do thou, bright Queen, star of the sea, 
pray for thy children, pray for me.



Final Prayer and Blessing
by Priest

Procession from the Church
by Organist





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

All are welcome for light refreshment at
 Ramsdale Park Golf Centre, Oxton Road, Calverton, Nottingham NG14 6NU.

Donations in memory of Patricia for
 Water Aid and National Autistic Society

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

St. Albans House
32 High Street

Arnold 
NG5 7DZ

www.lymn.co.uk
CCLI Copyright Licence No. 508305


