
Markeaton Crematorium, Round Chapel 
Monday 11th February 2019 at 1.00 pm

IN LOVING MEMORY OF

BRENDA SHIRLEY SMITH
14th March 1934 - 24th December 2018

The family of Brenda would like to thank you for 
attending today and are grateful for your kindness 

and words of support during this time.  

You are warmly invited to join the family for light refreshments at 
The Markeaton, Kedleston Road, Derby DE22 2TF.

 
Donations in memory of Brenda for the

Alzheimer’s Society 
or 

Girlguiding Derbyshire
may be left in the box provided 

on leaving the service, sent care of 
A.W. Lymn The Family Funeral Service

or left online at
www.lymn.co.uk/obituaries

Barton House
31 Chapel Side
Chapel Street

Spondon
Derby

DE21 7JQ
www.lymn.co.uk
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DISMISSAL 
 

MUSIC OUT
‘Always Remember Us This Way’ 

Lady Gaga

ORDER OF SERVICE

MUSIC IN
Memory

Lesley Garrett

 
OPENING PRAYERS AND INTRODUCTION 

by Reverend Pete White  
 

READING
Death Is Nothing At All

 

REFLECTING ON BRENDA’S LIFE
 

TRIBUTE 
by grandson, Ross



MUSIC FOR REFLECTION
‘Jesus Wants Me For A Sunbeam’

Cedarmont Kids Choir
 

READING
John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6

 

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.

 
ANNOUNCEMENTS

 

PRAYERS OF COMMENDATION AND COMMITTAL
 

FINAL WORDS

CLOSING HYMN
The King of love my shepherd is,
Whose goodness faileth never;

I nothing lack if I am His,
And He is mine for ever.

Where streams of living water flow 
My ransomed soul He leadeth,

And where the verdant pastures grow
With food celestial feedeth.

Perverse and foolish oft I strayed,
But yet in love He sought me,

And on His shoulder gently laid,
And home rejoicing brought me.

In death’s dark vale I fear no ill
With Thee, dear Lord, beside me;
Thy rod and staff my comfort still,

Thy cross before to guide me.

Thou spread’st a table in my sight;
Thy unction grace bestoweth;

And O what transport of delight
From Thy pure chalice floweth!

And so through all the length of days
Thy goodness faileth never:

Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise
Within Thy house for ever.

					     Henry Williams Baker (1821-1877)


