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In Loving 
Memory of





Processional Music
May It Be by Enya

May it be, an evening star
Shines down upon you. 

May it be, when darkness falls,
Your heart will be true.
You walk a lonely road,

Oh, how far you are from home.

Mornië utúlië (darkness has come), 
Believe and you will find your way.

Mornië alantië (darkness has fallen),
A promise lives within you now. 

May it be, the shadow’s call
Will fly away. 

May it be, your journey on
To light the day. 

When the night is overcome,
You may rise to find the sun.



Opening Sentences

Welcome and Opening Prayers



Collect and Scripture Reading

Eulogy





Music for Reflection 
Morning Has Broken by Nana Mouskouri

Morning has broken,
Like the first morning;
Blackbird has spoken,

Like the first bird.
Praise for the singing,

Praise for the morning,
Praise for them, springing

Fresh from the world.

Sweet the rains new fall
Sunlit from heaven,

Like the first dew fall
On the first grass.

Praise for the sweetness
Of the wet garden,

Sprung in completeness
Where his feet pass.

Mine is the sunlight,
Mine is the morning,
Born of the one light

Eden saw play.
Praise with elation,

Praise every morning,
God’ s recreation
Of the new day.



Prayers 
including 

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.



Commendation

Committal

Final Blessing



Recessional Music 
Only Time by Enya

Who can say where the road goes, 
Where the day flows? Only time. 

And who can say if your love grows
As your heart chose? Only time. 

Who can say why your heart sighs
As your love flies? Only time. 

And who can say why your heart cries
When your love lies? Only time. 

Who can say when the roads meet
That love might be in your heart?

And who can say when the day sleeps
If the night keeps all your heart,

Night keeps all your heart?

Who can say if your love grows
As your heart chose? Only time,

And who can say where the road goes,
Where the day flows? Only time.

Who knows? Only time.
Who knows? Only time.





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