A Celebration of the Life of
John Harry Fleming
20th March 1930 - 19th October 2014

Funeral Service at Robin Hood Crematorium, Solihull
Monday 27th October 2014
at 10.30am



Music on entering the Chapel

Salut d'amour (Elgar)
— <

lntroductory Words and Prayer
Revd Richard Trethewey

Hymn

The day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended,
The darkness falls at Thy behest;
To Thee our morning hymns ascended,

Thy praise shall sanctify our rest.

We thank Thee that Thy church, unsleeping,
While earth rolls onward into light,
Through all the world her watch is keeping,
And rests not now by day or night.

As o'er each continent and island
The dawn leads on another day,
The voice of prayer is never silent,

Nor dies the strain of praise away.

The sun that bids us rest is waking
Our brethren 'neath the western sky,
And hour by hour fresh lips are making
Thy wondrous doings heard on high.

So be it, Lord; Thy throne shall never,
Like earth’s proud empires, pass away:
Thy kingdom stands, and grows forever,

Till all Thy creatures own Thy sway.



Tribute to John
By Michael on behalf of the whole family

—

Poem:
Read by the Grandchildren

Do not stand at my grave and weep;
I am not there, I do not sleep
I am a thousand winds that blow.
I am the diamond glints on snow.
I am the sunlight on ripened grain.

I am the gentle autumn rain.
When you awaken in the morning's hush
I am the swift uplifting rush
Of quiet birds in circled flight.

I am the soft stars that shine at night.
Do not stand at my grave and cry;

I am not there. 1 did not die.

—

Reading: John 14 1-6
The Lord’s Prayer (traditional version)
and Prayers
Revd Richard Trethewey

Hymn

Guide me, O thou great redeemer,
Pilgrim through this barren land;
| am weak, but thou art mighty,
Hold me with thy powerful hand;
Bread of heaven, bread of heaven
Feed me till | want no more;

Feed me till I want no more.

Open now the crystal fountain
Whence the healing stream doth flow;
Let the fire and cloudy pillar
Lead me all my journey through:
Strong deliverer, strong deliverer;
Be thou still my strength and shield;
Be thou still my strength and shield.

When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside;
Death of death, and hell's destruction
Land me safe on Canaan's side:
Songs of praises, songs of praises,

I will ever give to thee;

I will ever give to thee.



The Committal

Nimrod (Elgar)

Blessing

Exit Music




The family warmly invite you for refreshments at:

The King's Arms (formerly The Heron's Nest)
Warwick Road, Knowle B93 OEE

Donations for Cancer Research UK or MacMillan Cancer
Support may be left in the collection at the Crematorium,

or sent c/o:

Thomas Bragg and Sons
562 Stratford Road
Shirley, Solihull
West Midlands B90 4AY

We would like to extend our gratitude to

everyone for their kind words and support.




