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

You are warmly invited to
Erewash Valley Golf Club, Golf Club Road, Stanton-by-Dale DE7 4QR

for refreshments after the service.

Donations in memory of Denis are invited for
St Giles Church, Sandiacre,
these can be placed in the gift aid envelope,
donation box on exit or sent care of

A. W. Lymn.
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The Family Funeral Service

Half Crown House
38 Derby Road
Stapleford
Nottingham
NG9 7AA
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IN LOVING MEMORY OF

DENIS WILLIAM DUMELOW

3rd October 1938 - 24th February 2025

Tuesday Ist April 2025 at 12.00 noon
St Giles’ Church, Sandiacre
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R ECESSIONAL MUSIC
I Know That My Redeemer Liveth
G. F. Handel
played by the organist
QRDER QF SER\/[CE Following the service, the family will leave for a private family committal
Led by Reverend Olaf Trelenberg and will greet you when they arrive at Erewash Valley Golf Club.
PROCESSIONAL MUSIC
Jesu, Joy Of Man’s Desiring
J. S. Bach
played by the organist
WELCOME AND PRAYER
Reverend Olaf Trelenberg
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HYMN
O Jesus, I have promised to serve thee to the end;
Be thou for ever near me, my Master and my friend:
I shall not fear the battle if thou art by my side,
Nor wander from the pathway, if Thou wilt be my guide.

O let me feel thee near me: the world is ever near;
I see the sights that dazzle, the tempting sounds I hear;
My foes are ever near me, around me and within;
But, Jesus, draw thou nearer, and shield my soul from sin.

O let me hear thee speaking in accents clear and still,
Above the storms of passion, the murmurs of self-will;
O speak to reassure me, to hasten or control;

O speak, and make me listen, thou guardian of my soul.

O Jesus, thou hast promised to all who follow thee,
That where thou art in glory there shall thy servant be;
And, Jesus, | have promised to serve thee to the end:
O give me grace to follow, my Master and my friend.

O let me see thy foot-marks, and in them plant mine own;
My hope to follow duly is in thy strength alone:
O guide me, call me, draw me, uphold me to the end;
And then in Heaven receive me, my Saviour and my friend.

HYMN
Angel voices ever singing
Round thy throne of light,
Angel-harps for ever ringing,
Rest not day nor night;
Thousands only live to bless thee
And confess thee
Lord of might.

Thou who art beyond the farthest
Mortal eye can see,
Can it be that thou regardest
Our poor hymnody?
Yes we know that thou art near us,
And wilt hear us?
Constantly.

For we know that thou rejoicest
QO’er each work of thine;
Thou didst ears and hands and voices
For thy praise design;
Craftsman’s art and music’s measure

For thy pleasure
All combined.

In thy house, great God, we offer
Of thine own to thee,
And for thine acceptance proffer
All unworthily
Hearts and minds and hands and voices
In our choicest
Psalmody.

Honour, glory, might and merit
Thine shall ever be,
Father, Son and Holy Spirit,
Blessed Trinity,

Of the best which thou has given
Earth and heaven
Render thee.




EULOGY
by a member of the family

HYMN

Lord for the years your love has kept and guided,
Urged and inspired us, cheered us on our way.
Sought us and saved us, pardoned and provided:
Lord of the years, we bring our thanks today.

Lord, for that Word, the Word of life which fires us,
Speaks to our hearts and sets our souls ablaze,
Teaches and trains, rebukes us and inspires us;
Lord of the Word, receive your people’s praise.

Lord, for our land, in this our generation,
Spirits oppressed by pleasure, wealth and care:
For young and old, for commonwealth and nation,
Lord of our land, be pleased to hear our prayer.

Lord, for our world; where we disown and doubt you,
Loveless in strength, and comfortless in pain,
Hungry and helpless, lost indeed without you,

Lord of the world, we pray that Christ may reign.

Lord for ourselves, in living power remake us —
Self on the cross and Christ upon the throne
Past put behind us, for the future take us
Lord of our lives, to live for Christ alone.

POEM
Grandad’s Garden
read by Emily
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TRIBUTE
by Mel Birch

R EFLECTION MUSIC
It Is Well
sung by Abigail

READING
John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6
read by Deborah

ADDRESS
Reverend Olaf Trelenberg

PRAYERS
and
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.
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