In Loving Memory of

Brenda Mirella Dawes
Bren

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
British Heart Foundation
Following this funeral service, you’re warmly invited to join
the family for refreshments at
The Shrewsbury Arms
Warrington Road, Mickle Trafford, Chester, CH2 4EB
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Passed Away 3rd February 2020, Aged 87 Years
Funeral Service at St. James Chruch, Ince
Followed by Burial at St. Mary’s Church, Thornton-le-Moors
Thursday 20th February 2020

Order of Service
Welcome and Notices
Reverend Gordon McGuinness

Hymn
The Lord’s my shepherd
1. The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want.
He makes me down to lie
in pastures green.
He leadeth me the quiet waters by.
2. My soul he doth restore again,
and me to walk doth make
within the paths of righteousness,
e’en for his own name’s sake.
3. Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale,
yet will I fear no ill;
For thou art with me, and thy rod
and staff me comfort still.
4. My table thou hast furnishèd
in presence of my foes,
my head thou dost with oil anoint,
and my cup overflows.
5. Goodness and mercy all my life
shall surely follow me.
And in God’s house for evermore
my dwelling-place shall be.

Reading and Address
Prayers

Hymn
The old rugged cross
1. On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross,
The emblem of suff’ring and shame;
And I love that old cross where the Dearest and Best
For a world of lost sinners was slain.

So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross,
Till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross,
And exchange it someday for a crown.
2. Oh, that old rugged cross, so despised by the world,
Has a wondrous attraction for me;
For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above
To bear it to dark Calvary.

Refrain
3. In that old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine,
A wondrous beauty I see,
For ’twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died,
To pardon and sanctify me.

Refrain
4. To the old rugged cross I will ever be true;
Its shame and reproach gladly bear;
Then He’ll call me someday to my home far away,
Where His glory forever I’ll share.

Commendation and Blessing

