
In Loving Memory of 

Michael Wildman
Passed Away 18th February 2020, Aged 72 Years

Funeral Service at St. Paul’s Church, Hooton
Followed by Burial at Overpool Cemetery

Wednesday 4th March 2020



Order of Service 

Entrance Music
You’re My World - Cilla Black

Opening Prayer
Reverend Keith Howard

Hymn
How great thou art

1. O Lord my God!
When I in awesome wonder
consider all the works 
thy hands have 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!

2. 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.

Refrain

3. 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.

Refrain

4. When Christ shall come
with shout of acclamation
and take me home - 
what joy shall fill my heart!
Then shall I bow
in humble adoration,
and then proclaim,
my God, how great thou art!

Tribute

Poem

Words from Michael’s Granddaughter

Reading
1 Corinthians 13

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
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

Recessional Music
Born To Be Wild - Steppenwolf





Micky’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

The Alzheimer’s Society and British Heart Foundation

Following this funeral service, you’re warmly invited to join 
the family for refreshments at

Ellesmere Port Golf Club, Chester Road, Ellesmere Port, CH66 1QF

11 Chester Road, Whitby Village, Ellesmere Port, CH65 9BD
0151 357 2671   |   www.andersonfd.co.uk

Anderson Funeral Directors 


