St Mary Magdalene Church, Mulbarton
Monday 22nd April 2024 at 11.00 am



Chrcter of Service

Officiated by Reverend Adrian Miller

Drocersional ")V usic

Take My Breath Away from Top Gun
by Berlin

O/Oe/u'/@ Sentences



Cpening Peayer



Hyren

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 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 re-creation of the new day!
Eleanor Farjeon (1881-1965)
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from Joan

Ay

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 these 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.
William Blake (1757-1827)
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from Gemma

John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6 and 27

0@’0’@% and (echute

/7/}7%460 for Keflection

Annie’s Song
by John Denver



Zhaycrs

Vie Zovds Peayer

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.



Aypen

There is a green hill far away,
Without a city wall,
Where the dear Lord was crucified,
Who died to save us all.

We may not know, we cannot tell,
What pains He had to bear,
But we believe it was for us
He hung and suffered there.

He died that we might be forgiven,
He died to make us good,
That we might go at last to heaven,
Saved by His precious blood.

There was no other good enough
To pay the price of sin;
He only could unlock the gate
Ofheaven, and let us in.

O dearly, dearly has He loved,
And we must love Him too,
And trust in His redeeming blood,
And try His works to do.

Cecil Frances Humphreys Alexander (1818-1895)



Vee Leisk Blessing

Voices Anon

gecmémaj ,77704&0

Time To Say Goodbye
by Andrea Bocelli and Sarah Brightman

We shall now proceed to the graveside, to which you are all invited.






Jill's family would like to thank you for attending today

and for all the kind messages of comfort
and support that they have received during this difficult time.

They invite you to join them for light refreshments
and to share memories of Jill at
The Bird in Hand, Church Road, Wreningham, Norwich, Norfolk NR16 1B]J.

Donations in memory of Jill may be made to
Parkinson’s UK
and given via the JustGiving link below:
https://www.dignityfunerals.co.uk/funeral-notices/15-03-2024-jill-dorothy-askham

Gordon Barber Funeral Home
Church Lane, Eaton, Norwich, Norfolk NR4 6NZ
Telephone: 01603 456250



