
In Loving Memory of

Zofia Kaczorowska
5th February 1939 - 31st December 2017

Romford Cemetery Chapel 
Monday 22nd January 2018 at 1.00 pm

A loving mother, grandmother, sister, aunt and friend



Chapel ServiCe

EntrancE Music 
Barka by Chor Ad Maiorem

GrEEtinG and introduction by John Banks

Sophie’s Dash  
delivered by Lee 

PoEM 
God Put His Arms Around You 

written and delivered by Georgia

PEriod of rEflEction 
Morning Has Broken by Edward Woodward

rEadinG - The Ship
I am standing on the seashore,  

a ship sails in the morning breeze and starts for the ocean. 
She is an object of beauty and I stand watching her till at last she fades  

on the horizon and someone at my side says: “She is gone.” 
Gone! Where? 

Gone from my sight that is all. 
She is just as large in the masts, hull and spars as she was when I saw her, and just 

as able to bear her load of living freight to its destination. 
The diminished size and total loss of sight is in me, not in her, and just at the 

moment when someone at my side says, “She is gone” 
there are others, who are watching the ship coming closer, and other voices take 

up a glad shout: “There she comes!”

       Charles Henry Brent

a tributE to soPhiE 
The Climb sung by Georgia

Exit Music 
Time To Say Goodbye  

instrumental 
by André Rieu



at GraveSide ServiCe

PoEM 
Do Not Stand At My Grave And Weep

Do not stand at my grave and weep; 
I am not there. I do not sleep. 

I am a thousand winds that blow. 
I am the diamond glints on snow. 
I am the sunlight on ripened grain, 

I am the gentle autumn rain. 
When you awaken in the morning’s hush, 

I am the swift uplifting rush 
Of quiet birds in circled flight. 

I am the soft stars that shine at night. 
Do not stand at my grave and cry; 

I am not there, I did not die.

       Mary Elizabeth Frye

coMMittal 
 Together, we say our final farewells to Sophie

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.

closinG Words



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. 

The family would like to invite you to join them 
for refreshments and to remember Zofia’s life at 

55 Laurel Crescent, Rush Green RM7 0RU.
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Binder & Sons Ltd 
130 Petersfield Avenue, Harold Hill, Essex RM3 9PH 

Tel: 01708 373635


