
9th September 2025 at 12:00 noon 
Bramcote Crematorium 

1st January 1949 - 15th August 2025

J a n e t  J a c q u e s

A  s e r v i c e  o f  r e m e m b r a n c e  a n d
t h a n k s g i v i n g  f o r  t h e  l i f e  o f



Entrance music
Mozart Clarinet Concerto in “A” Major” Adagio

 
Welcome and opening prayer

Rev Anne Wilkins, Parish of Sawley
 

Hymn
All Things Bright and Beautiful

 
Refrain:

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

 
1. Each little flower that opens,

Each little bird that sings,
He made their glowing colours,

He made their tiny wings.
 

Refrain
 

2. The purple-headed mountain,
The river running by,

The sunset and the morning,
That brightens up the sky;

 
Refrain

 
3. The cold wind in the winter,

The pleasant summer sun,
The ripe fruits in the garden,

He made them every one;
 

Refrain
 

4. The tall trees in the greenwood,
The meadows where we play,

The rushes by the water,
We gather every day;

 
Refrain

 
5. He gave us eyes to see them,

And lips that we might tell
How great is God Almighty,

Who has made all things well.
 

Refrain

Poem
“Mum”

By Emma (aged about 11), read by Emma



Tribute
“Our Mum”

By Emma and Thomas, read by Rev Anne Wilkins
 

 Bible reading
Ecclesiastes 3:1–4, 11

 
Address

 
Prayers and The Lord’s prayer

 
Hymn

The Lord’s My Shepherd
 

1. The Lord's my Shepherd, I'll not want;
He makes me down to lie

In pastures green; He leadeth me
The quiet waters by.

 
2. My soul He doth restore again,

And me to walk doth make
Within the paths of righteousness,

E'en for His own name's sake.
 

3. Yea, though I walk through death's dark vale,
Yet will I fear no ill;

For Thou art with me, and Thy rod
And staff me comfort still.

 
4. My table Thou hast furnished

In presence of my foes;
My head Thou dost with oil anoint,

And my cup overflows.
 

5. Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me;

And in God's house forevermore,
My dwelling place shall be.

Commendation and Committal

Poem 
“All is Well”

By Henry Scott Holland, read by Rev Anne Wilkins (words overleaf)

Closing prayer and blessing
 

Exit music
“On Wings of a song”

By Mendelssohn (Flute and Harp), Jan van Reeth, Anne Lies Sturm



Death is nothing at all.
I have only slipped away to the next room.

I am I and you are you.
Whatever we were to each other,

That, we still are.
 

Call me by my old familiar name.
Speak to me in the easy way

which you always used.
Put no difference into your tone.

Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow.
 

Laugh as we always laughed
at the little jokes we enjoyed together.
Play, smile, think of me. Pray for me.

Let my name be ever the household word
that it always was.

Let it be spoken without effect.
Without the trace of a shadow on it.

 
Life means all that it ever meant.

It is the same that it ever was.
There is absolute unbroken continuity.

Why should I be out of mind
because I am out of sight?

 
I am but waiting for you.

For an interval.
Somewhere. Very near.
Just around the corner.

All is well.
Nothing is past; nothing is lost

One brief moment and all will be as it was before
How we shall laugh at the trouble of parting when we meet again! 

Donations in Janet’s memory are for Women in Sport, its vision being "that no-one is excluded from
the joy, fulfilment and lifelong benefits of sport". These may be sealed in the donation envelope and
placed in the box on leaving the service, sent care of A.W. Lymn, Long Eaton or left online at
https://www.funeralguide.co.uk/obituaries/136716 and via the QR code.

The family would like to thank everyone for attending the service and invite you to join them afterwards at 
The Wollaton Pub & Kitchen, Lambourne Drive, Wollaton, NG8 1GR.


