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Music

Prelude on Rhosymedre by Vaughan Williams

Welcome & Opening Prayers

Hymn

I will sing the wondrous story

Of the Christ who died for me;

How He left the realms of glory

For the cross of Calvary.

Yes, I'll sing the wondrous story

Of the Christ who died for me,

Sing it with the saints in glory,

Gathered by the crystal sea.

 

I was lost, but Jesus found me,

Found the sheep that went astray,

Raised me up and gently led me

Back into the narrow way.

Yes, I'll sing the wondrous story

Of the Christ who died for me,

Sing it with the saints in glory,

Gathered by the crystal sea.

 

He will keep me till the river

Rolls its waters at my feet;

Then at last He'll bring me over

Saved by grace and mystery

Yes, I'll sing the wondrous story

Of the Christ who died for me,

Sing it with the saints in glory,

Gathered by the crystal sea.



Reading: Romans 8: 36 – 39
 

nothing separates us from God’s love.

Who shall separate us from the love of Christ? 

Shall tribulation, or distress, or persecution, or famine, 

or nakedness, or danger, or sword? 

No, in all these things we are more than conquerors 

through him who loved us. For I am sure that 

neither death nor life, nor angels nor rulers, 

nor things present nor things to come, 

nor powers, nor height nor depth, 

nor anything else in all creation, 

will be able to separate us from the love 

of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.

Poems

To Those Whom I Love & Those Who Love Me

Alyson Croft

Afterglow

Owen Croft

  
 

Eulogy

Chris Hall



During this hymn there will be an opportunity to light a candle.

Hymn
 

O Lord my God! When I in awesome wonder

consider all the works thy hand hath made,

I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,

thy pow’r throughout the universe displayed:

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee,

How great thou art! How great thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee,

How great thou art! How great thou art!

When through the woods and forest glades I wander,

and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;

when I look down from lofty mountain grandeur,

and hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze:

And when I think that God his Son not sparing,

sent him to die - I scarce can take it in.

That on the cross my burden gladly bearing,

he bled and died to take away my sin:

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation

and take me home - what joy shall fill my heart!

Then I shall bow in humble adoration

and there proclaim, ‘My God, how great thou art!’

Address

Prayers & The Lord’s Prayer



Hymn

The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want;

He makes me lie in pastures green.

He leads me by the still, still waters,

His goodness restores my soul.

And I will trust in You alone,

And I will trust in You alone,

For Your endless mercy follows me,

Your goodness will lead me home.

He guides my ways in righteousness,

and he anoints my head with oil,

and my cup, it overflows with joy,

I feast on his pure delights.

And though I walk the darkest path,

I will not fear the evil one,

for you are with me, and your rod and staff

are the comfort I need to know.

Commendation and Blessing

Music

Time to say goodbye





Donations will be gratefully received 

in memory of Myra for St Peters Church and the Poppy Appeal.

Myra’s family thank you for all your messages of 

sympathy at this sad time. 

They are comforted by your support and prayers.

Myra’s favourite picture hand drawn by Lewis Croft.


