A celebration of the life of

Jean Moore
28th Novemeber 1936 - 3oth April 2024

Markeaton Crematorium (Round Chapel)
Wednesday 22nd May 2024 al 10:30 AM



Entrance music — Karma Chameleon — Culture Club
Welcome and opening words
By Lisa Bonito
Independent Celebrant

Hymn — All Things Bright and Beaultiful
All things bright and beautiful,
all creatures great and small,
all things wise and wonderful
the Lord God made them all.

Each little flower that opens,
each little bird that sings,
he made their glowing colours,
he made their tiny wings:

All things bright and beautiful,
all creatures great and small,
all things wise and wonderful
the Lord God made them all.

The purple headed mountain,
the river running by,
the sunset and the morning
that brightens up the sky:

All things bright and beautiful,
all creatures great and small,
all things wise and wonderful,
the Lord God made them all.

Personal Tribute by Anthony



The Genlle Gardener

I'd like to leave but daffodils to mark my little way,
To leave but tulips red and white hehind me as I stray;
I'd like to pass away [from earth and feel I'd left behind
But roses and forget-me-nots for all who come to find.
I'd like to sow the barren spots with all the flowers of earth,
To leave a path where those who come should find but gentle mirth:
And when at last I'm called upon to join the heavenly throng
I'd like to feel along my way I'd left no sign of wrong.
And yel the cares are many and the hours of toil are few;
There is not time enough on earth for all 1'd like to do:
But, having lived and having toiled, I'd like the world to find
Some little touch of beauty that my soul had left behind.

Remembering Fean

Reflection music — You Raise Me up — Westlife

Lel Me Go

When I come to the end of the road And the sun has set for me I want
no rites in a gloom filled room Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little, but not for long And not with your head bowed low
Remember the love that once we shared Miss me, but let me go.

For this is a journey we all must take And each must go alone. It's all
part of the master plan A step on the road to home.

When vou are lonely and sick at heart Go to the friends we know.
Laugh at all the things we used to do Miss me, but let me go.



Jean, today, we honour yvour life, as we cherish yvour
memory.
And although there is grief today as we say goodbye, there
is gratitude for your life.
We are truly grateful for the privilege of having shared life
with you.
Rest in the hearts and minds of all those who love you.
And so, with love we shall leave you in peace, and with

respect we bid you farewell.

Concluding music — We’ll Meet Again by Vera Lynn

Thank yvou for being a part of Jean’s service, your kind
words and support are much appreciated at this time.


http://www.tcpdf.org

