A REQUIEM Mass To CELEBRATE THE LIFE OF

Teresa Anne Hutchinson
19th April 1940 - 16th June 2025

St Francis of Assisi Roman Catholic Church

Wednesday 16¢h July 2025
at 11.30 am




Entrance Hymn
I Watch The Sunrise Lighting The Sky

I watch the sunrise lighting the sky,
casting its shadows near.
And on this morning, bright though it be,
I feel those shadows near me.

But You are always close to me,
Jollowing all my ways.
May I be always close to You,
Jollowing all Your ways, Lord.

[ watch the sunlight shine through the clouds,
warming the earth below.
And at the mid-day, life seems to say:
I feel Your brightness near me.
For You are always...

I watch the sunset fading away,
lighting the earth with sleep.
And as the evening closes its eyes,
I feel Your presence near me.
For You are always...

I watch the moonlight guarding the night,
waiting till morning comes.
The air is silent, earth is at rest -
only Your peace is near me.
Yes, You are always...
John Glynn (b.1948)




Opening Prayer

First Reading
Ecclesiastes, Chapter 3: verses 1-4 and 9-11

Responsorial Psalm
Psalm 27

R: The Lord is my light and my salvation.




Second Reading
Romans, Chapter 14: verses 7-12

Gospel
John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6

Homily

Intercessions
At the end of each intercession: Lord, in your mercy.
R: Hear our prayer.




Offertory

Eucharistic Prayer

Our Father




Communion Hymn
The Lord’s My Shepherd

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,
¢’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.
Scottish Psalter (1650)




Eulogy
by by Elaine and Julie

Final Prayers and Commendation




Recessional Hymn
Abide With Me

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.

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;
earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away;
change and decay in all around I see;

O Thou who changest not, abide with me.

I need Thy presence every passing hour;
what but thy grace can foil the tempter’s pow’r?
Who, like Thyself, my guide and strength can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, 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:
heav’n’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee;
in life in death, O Lord, abide with me.

Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847)

Those who wish and are able, are welcome to join the
family by the graveside for Anne’s burial, at
West Park Cemetery, Lime Grove, Long Eaton NG10 4LD,

otherwise the family will meet you at the wake venue for light refreshments.




Poem
Death Is Nothing At All

Death is nothing at all.

I have only slipped away to the next room.
[ am I and you are you.

Whatever we were to each other, that we still are.
Call me by my old familiar name.
Speak to me in the easy way which you always used.
Put no difference in your tone.

Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow.

Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes we enjoyed together.
Let my name be ever the household word that it always was;
Let it be spoken without effect, without the trace of a shadow on it.
Life means all that it ever meant.

It is the same as it ever was.

There is absolute continuity.

Why should I be out of mind because I am out of sight?

I am but waiting for you, for an interval,

Somewhere very near,

Just around the corner.

All is well.

Canon Henry Scott Holland (1847-1918)










The family would like to express their heartfelt thanks to all relatives,
friends and neighbours for the cards of condolence, words of comfort,
kind support and sympathy shown to them during their recent sad time.

All are welcome for light refreshment at
The Wilsthorpe Tavern, Wilsthorpe Road, Long Eaton NG10 3L].

Donations in memory of Anne for
Water Aid
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

West Park House
33 Lime Grove
Long Eaton

Nottingham
NG10 4LD

www.lymn.co.uk




