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BRENDA COYNE
Passed Away 21st January 2020
Aged 80 Years

Brenda’s family wish to express their sincere thanks for the kind
expressions of sympathy received in their bereavement,
also for donations received in lieu of flowers in aid of
Mayfields Residential Home Activities Fund
Following this funeral service, you’re warmly invited to join
the family for refreshments at
The Galley
1 South Pier Road, Ellesmere Port, CH65 4FW
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Entrance Music The Wonder of You - Elvis Presley
Welcome Wynne Davies - Chaplain
Prayers
Reading John 14: 1 - 6, 27
Poem She Is Gone
You can shed tears that she is gone
Or you can smile because she has lived
You can close your eyes and pray that she will come back
Or you can open your eyes and see all that she has left
Your heart can be empty because you can’t see her
Or you can be full of the love that you shared
You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday
Or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday
You can remember her and only that she is gone
Or you can cherish her memory and let it live on
You can cry and close your mind, be empty and turn your back
Or you can do what she would want: smile, open your eyes, love and go on

Tribute From Neale
Moment of Reflection Ain’t No Sunshine - Jason Wood
Prayers Concluding with The Lord’s Prayer
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.

Hymn Abide with me
1. Abide with me;
fast falls the eventide;
The darkness deepens;
Lord with me abide.
When other helpers fail,
and comforts flee,
Help of the helpless,
O abide with me.

4. I fear no foe,
with thee at hand to bless;
ills have no weight,
and tears no bitterness.
Where is death’s sting?
Where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still,
if thou abide with me.

2. Swift to its close
ebbs out life’s little day;
earth’s joys grow dim,
its glories pass away;
change and decay
in all around I see;
O thou who changes not,
abide with me.

5. Hold thou thy cross
before my closing eyes;
Shine through the gloom
and point me to the skies.
Heaven’s morning breaks,
and earth’s vain shadows flee;
In life, in death, O Lord,
abide with me.

3. I need thy presence
every passing hour.
What but thy grace
can foil the tempter’s power?
Who, like thyself,
my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine,
Lord, abide with me.

Committal
Blessing
Recessional Music Viva Las Vegas - Elvis Presley

