In Loving Memory

of

Monday 27th March 2017
at 9.30 am

St Mary's Catholic Church




Order of Service
 Tntrodeccleore

Cetvarce  Hocace

played by the organist

ey

from the Book of Isaiah



Response: The Lord is my shepherd;
there is nothing | shall want.

The Lord is my shepherd;
there is nothing | shall want.
Fresh and green are the pastures
where he gives me repose.
Near restful waters he leads me,
to revive my drooping spirit. R

He guides me along the right path;
He is true to his name.
If | should walk in the valley of darkness
no evil would | fear.
You are there with your crook and your staff;
with these you give me comfort. R

You have prepared a banquet for me
in the sight of my foes.
My head you have anointed with oll;
my cup is overflowing. R

Surely goodness and kindness shall follow me
all the days of my life.
In the Lord's own house shall | dwell
forever and ever. R



“lry

read by Elsita

from the Gospel of John

read by Captain Bob



All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,
All things wise and wonderful,
The Lord God made them dll.

Each little flower that opens,
Each little bird that sings,
He made their glowing colours,
He made their tiny wings:

The purple-headed mountain,
The river running by,
The sunset, and the morming
That brightens up the sky:

The cold wind in the winter,
The pleasant summer sun,
The ripe fruits in the garden,
He made them every one:

The tall trees in the greenwood,
The meadows where we play,
The rushes by the water,
We gather every day:

He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell
How great is God Almighty,
Who has made all things well:
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My Way - Frank Sinatra

%d by Miles




Bring Flowers Of The Rarest

Bring flowers of the rarest, bring blossoms the fairest,
From garden and woodland and hillside and dale;
Our full hearts are swelling, our glad voices telling

The praise of the loveliest flower of the vale.

O Mary, we crown thee with blossoms today,
Queen of the Angels and Queen of the May.
O Mary, we crown thee with blossoms today,
Queen of the Angels and Queen of the May.

Their lady they name thee, their mistress proclaim thee,
Oh, grant that thy children on earth be as true,
As long as the bowers are radiant with flowers
As long as the azure shall keep its bright hue.

Sing gaily in chorus, the bright angels o'er us
Re-echo the strains we begin upon earth;
Their harps are repeating the notes of our greeting,
For Mary herself is the cause of our mirth.

Mary E. Walsh (1871)
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| Just Called To Say | Love You - Stevie Wonder



Antonius’ family thank you for attending and warmly invite you for
refreshments At The Travellers Rest, 185-187
Ashbourne Road, Derby DE22 3A|.

Donations may be given at the service,
if desired, for
Dementia UK.

The co-operative funeralcare

73 Normanton Road, Derby DE1 2GH
Telephone: 01332 344070



