a celebration

OF THE LIFE OF

JOSEPHINE COVELL

13th December 1930 - 14th May 2024

Friday gth june 2024
Oak Hill Lawn Cemetery and Crematorium, South Way, Hatfield AL10
8HS

minicter: Annmne_Marie Feceenh



Entrance - Sammy Davis Junior - Rhythm of Life
Welcome - Celebrant Kelley Kershaw

Hymn - Ferusalem
And did those feel in ancient time
Walk upon England’'s mountains green?
And was the holy Lamb of God
On England’s pleasant pastures seen?
And did the countenance divine
Shine forth upon our clouded hills?
And was Ferusalem builded here
Among those dark Satanic Mills?

Bring me my bow of burning gold!
Bring me my arrows of desire!
Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold!
Bring me my chariot of fire!

I will not cease from mental fight
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand
Till we have built Ferusalem
In England’s green and pleasant Land

Remembering Josephine - A collection of memories

Reflection - My Way - Frank Sinatra



Poem - My Mother Kept a Garden
My mother kept a garden,
A garden of the heart,
She planted all the good things
That gave my life its start.

She turned me to the sunshine,
And encouraged me to dream,
Fostering and nurturing
The seeds of self-esteem.

And when the winds and rain came,
She protected me enough —
But not too much because she knew
I'd need to stand up strong and tough.

Her constant good example,
Always taught me right from wrong
Markers for my pathway
That will last a lifetime long.

I am my mother’s garden,
[ am her legacy,
And I hope today she feels the love
Reflected back from me!

The Lord's prayer
Amen.

A Loving Farwell



APPRECIATION

The family would like to thank you all for yvour

kind support during this time of sadness
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