Forever In Our Hearts

ERIN IRIS
BLAIR

18th March 2024

SERVICE: 24TH April, 2024 AT 10am
Lodge Hill Crematorium
Weoley Park Rd, Birmingham B29 5AA

OFFICIANT: ANGIE FIELD



WELCOME & INTRODUCTION

‘10 Build A Home
The Cinematic Orchestra, Patrick Watson

And I built a home
For me, for you
Until it disappeared
From me, from you
And now its time to live and turn to dust

Letters to Erin
By Adam and Laura Blair

Over the Rainbow
Eva Cassidy



Tiny Hands
Adapted from the poem by Lyndsey @afterevalyn

Your little hands so soft and still, I held them in my own,
Whilst wishing we had more than just a handprint coming home.
I studied every nail and line and every inch of you,

And cried for all the things your little hands would never do.
I'd never get to clean your hands, there’d be no messy play,
I’d never see your fingers point to things you’d try to say.

I'd never hear the sound they’d make whilst splashing in the bath,
Or how they’d cover up your lips whilst trying not to laugh.
I wish so much I could have taught you how to write your name,
Or watched your little hands outstretched to play a catching game.

Your little hands will never be held by your big sister,
Or put up to your ear to hear the secrets that she whispers.

Your little hands, my little hands, forever left unchanging,
No exploring, falling, climbing, drawing and no ageing,
My only wish for you and I is that we had more time,
’Cause I could have spent forever with your little hands in mine.

Golden Slumbers
Fohn Lennon, Paul McCartney, Royal Philharmonic Orchestra



Erin Iris Blair

If love could of saved you, you would have lived forever
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