ENTRANCE MUSIC:

Goodbye Ruby Tuesday
The Rolling Stones

WELCOME and PRAYERS

Piano piece " River Flows in You' Yiruma

Plaved by Lily Alice



EULOGY

Cheryl Jean Malvermi was born to John Clark and Carolyn Clark (nee Powditch) at
William Julien Courtald Hospital, Braintree on 25th May 1970.

Our life was blessed with a wonderful beloved daughter who enriched our lives
with such loyalty and devotion, Cheryl was such a happy and carefree child who
grew into a beautiful young woman, always so kind and considerate and always
helping others wherever she was. Cheryl was always there to lend a hand until the
very end.

Cheryl was a truly staunch and loving sister to Debbi and Jonnie; she loved
spending time with them both, which gave her so much joy. She got so much
pleaseure from helping her sister Debbi, with her Charity, constantly supporting
Debbi raising funds for her Foundation. She enjoyed telling jokes and having fun
with her brother Jonnie. She revelled in her wonderful family life.

Cheryl enjoyed many hobbies which included boating and diving, of which her
darling daddy and mummy had so many happy memories to cherish. She had a
brilliant mind and memory; she was extremely clever.

She loved and adored family life, she was the most giving and generous soul, she
was loyal, she was beautiful, she was loving, she was caring, she was honest and
gave beyond her means. Cheryl grew up with love and laughter in her heart.

A caring and passionate Auntie to Kayleigh, Ben, Lily and Luke who she treated
like her very own with adventurous days out and spoilt them rotten just as she did
with little Tommy & Reggie, her Great Nephews. She would love and laugh
endlessly with them all, and enjoyed telling stories with her wicked sense of
humour

Cheryl was always there for her family and friends. She was a constant support for
us all. Cheryl met the love of her life Peter, whom she married in April 2007 in
Jamaica, which was the happiest time in her life. Cheryl was passionate about
animals, she loved her pet bunny rabbit Smudge, her black cat Sheck and was

totally devoted to her wonderful dog Daisy who will miss her terribly.

We will always have a piece of our heart missing without our ray of sunshine, our
darling beautiful Cheryl, until we meet again our Angel. We will all be strong and
make her proud as she did us, knowing she is now in the arms of her beloved
Daddy.



HYMN

All ‘Things Bright and Beautiful

All Things Bright and Beautiful

All things bright and beautiful
All creatures great and small

All things wise and wonderful
The Lord God made them all

Fach little flower that opens
Each little bird that sings
He made their glowing colours
And 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 mountains
The rivers 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

He gave us eyes to see them
And lips that we might tell
How great is the Almighty

Who has made all things well

All things bright and beautiful
All creatures great and small
All things wise and wonderful
The Lord God made them all



BIBLE READING

Fohn 14

"Do not let your hearts be troubled. Trust in God; trust also in me
In my Father’s house are many rooms; if it were not so, I would have told
you. I am going there to prepare a place for you."

And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come back and take you to
be with me that you also may be where I am.
You know the way to the place where I am going.”

Thomas said to him, “Lord, we don’t know where you are going, so how can
we know the way?’

Fesus answered, “I am the way and the truth and the life. No one comes to
the Father except through me...

Peace I leave wilth you; my peace I give you. I do not give to you as the

world gives. Do not let your hearts be troubled and do not be afraid.

ADDRESS

Reverend Azita Jabbari



READING

“So come, my [riends,
be not afraid.
We are so lightly here.

It is in love that we are made.

In love we disappear’

Leonard Cohen



POEM by Debbi

Saturday Never Comes

‘I missed you on Saturday,
You left without saying Goodbye,
Or did you leave long ago,
The beautiful girl so full of woe,

Yet, your heart was filled with so much love,
My baby sister where did you go
Tormented in this dark cruel world
No more pills, no more pain
Be at peace my little dove,

[ will hold our memories deep and pure
Within my heart, that aches for more,

I wish I could have said Goodbye,

But Saturday never comes'



PRAYERS

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.



Commendaltion

Committal

Blessing

CLOSING MUSIC

Angel
Robbie Williams
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