PETER RONALD APPLEYARD

11th January 1947 - 19th December 2024

All Saints Church, Strelley .,
‘\% Friday 24th January 2025 at 12.30 pm @







ORDER OF SERVICE

ENTR ANCE MUSIC
played by the organist

WELCOME AND OPENING PRAYER
Reverend Laura Ward
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HYMN
All things bright and beautiful,
all creatures great and small,
all things wise and wonderful,

the Lord God made them all.

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 morning
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:

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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TRIBUTE

Charlie Pearce

READING
Matthew, Chapter 5: verses 14-16
read by Rosemary

You are the light of the world.

A town built on a hill cannot be hidden.
Neither do people light a lamp and put it under a bowl.
Instead they put it on its stand,
and it gives light to everyone in the house.

In the same way, let your light shine before others,
that they may see your good deeds
and glorify your Father in heaven.

REFLECTION
Reverend Laura Ward
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PRAYERS
Reverend Laura Ward

THE LORD’S PRAYER
Qur 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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HYMN

And did those feet in ancient time
Walk upon England’s mountains green?
And was the holy Lamb of God
On England’s pleasant pastures seen?
And did the countenance divine
Shine forth upon our clouded hills?
And was Jerusalem builded here
Among those dark satanic mills?

Bring me my bow of burning gold!
Bring me my arrows of desire!
Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold!
Bring me my chariot of fire!

I will not cease from mental fight,
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand,
Till we have built Jerusalem
In England’s green and pleasant Land.
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COMMENDATION

EXIT MUSIC
Big Western

THE BURIAL

COMMITTAL AND FINAL BLESSING







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

All are welcome for light refreshment at the

Nottingham Belfry, Woodhouse Way, Nottingham NGS8 6PY.

Donations in memory of Peter for
Pancreatic Cancer UK
may be sealed in the donation envelope
and placed in the box on leaving the service,
left online at
www.lymn.co.uk /obituaries
or by scanning the QR code below or sent care of

Deer Park House
359 Wollaton Road
Nottingham
NG8 1FQ

www.lymn.co.uk




