‘Childhood Times and Memories’

Louise would like to thank all relatives, friends
and neighbours for their kindness, sympathy and support
at this sad time, and invite you to join her at
The Castle Inn (Hendy’s), Brook Road,
Shotton, Deeside CH5 1HL
for a light buffet.
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‘Phoro with friend in Shotton, 1970s’
‘Proud dad with baby Louise’



Flintshire Crematorium

PROCESSIONAL MUSIC
Crying by Roy Orbison

PSALM

PERSONAL REFLECTION
by Edwin

PRAYER

COMMITTAL OI‘ der Of SGI'V iC€

BLESSING PROCESSIONAL MUSIC
Apache by The Shadows

RECESSIONAL MUSIC
Fathers And Daughters by Michael Bolton WELCOME

PRAYER



HYMN
Onward, Christian soldiers, marching as to war,
With the cross of Jesus going on before.
Christ the royal Master leads against the foe;
Forward into battle, see his Eanners go!

Onward, Christian soldiers, marc/oing as to war,

With the cross of Jesus going on before!

At the sign of triumph Satan’s hosts doth flee;
On then, Christian soldiers, on to victory!
Hell’s foundations quiver at the shout of praise;
Brothers, lift your voices, loud your anthems raise:

Like a mighty army moves the Church of God.
Brothers, we are treading where the saints have trod;
We are not divic?ed, all one body we,

One in hope and doctrine, one in charity:

Crowns and thrones may perish, kingdoms rise and wane,
But the Church of Jesus constant will remain;
Gates of hell can never "gainst that Church prevail;
We have Christ’s own promise, and that cannot fail:

Onward, then, ye people, join our happy throng,
Blend with ours your voices in the triumph song;

HYMN
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 Word!

Sweet the rain’s new fall sunlit from heaven,
Like the first dewfall on the first grass.
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden,
Sprung in completeness where His fgeet 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 re-creation of the new day!
Eleanor Farjeon (1881-1965)

PRAYERS OF THANKSGIVING
COMMENDATION

THE LORD’S PRAYER

Glory, laud and honour unto Christ the King; Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name. Thy Kingdom come,
This through countless ages men and angels sing: Thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread
Sabine Baring-Gould (1834-1924) 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 Tﬁine is the
Kingdom, the power and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen.

PERSONAL REFLECTION
by Gwyn
BLESSING
SCRIPTURE READING
RECESSIONAL MUSIC
You Got It by Roy Orbision
HOMILY

The service will be followed by committal at Flintshire Crematorium.



