Funeral Mass to Celebrate
the Life of

Dawn Smith
The family would like to thank you most sincerely for your
attendance here today and for all your kind messages of
sympathy received at this difficult time.

16th July 1945 – 16th December 2016

You are warmly welcome to join the family after the service
for light refreshments at The Toby Carvery.

Donations in memory of Dawn may be sent in aid of
Claire House Appeal
via the collection box at the rear of the chapel or
c/o Charles Stephens Funeral Directors
Clifton House Funeral Home
215 Bebington Road
Rock Ferry, Wirral
CH42 4QA

St Anne’s Church, Rock Ferry
Tuesday 10th January 2017 at 9.00 am
Followed by Cremation at Landican

Distribution of Holy Communion
Sign of Farewell
Hymn: O Lord My God, When I In Awesome Wonder
O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder
consider all the works thy hand hath made,
I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,
thy power throughout the universe displayed:
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God; to thee,
How great thou art, how great thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God; to thee,
How great thou art, how great thou art!
When through the woods and forest glades I wander,
and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;
when I look down from lofty mountain grandeur,
and hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze;
But when I think that God, his Son not sparing,
sent him to die-I scarce can take it in
that on the cross, our burden gladly bearing,
he bled and died to take away our sin;
When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation
and take me home-what joy shall fill my heart!
Then shall I bow in humble adoration,
and there proclaim: My God, how great thou art!

Prayers of Final Commendation and Farewell
Recessional Music

Order of Service

Hymn: The Lord’s My Shepherd
Processional Music
Hymn: Amazing Grace

The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want;
He makes me down to lie
In pastures green; he leadeth me
The quiet waters by.

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me.
I once was lost, but now am found;
Was blind, but now I see.

My soul He doth restore again;
And me to walk doth make
Within the paths of righteousness,
Even for his own name’s sake.

'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;
How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed.

Yea, though I walk through death’s dark vale,
Yet will I fear no ill;
For Thou art with me, and Thy rod
And staff me comfort still.

Through many dangers, toils and snares,
I have already come;
'Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

My table Thou hast furnished
In presence of my foes;
My head Thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup overflows.

The Lord has promised good to me,
His word my hope secures;
He will my shield and portion be,
As long as life endures.

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me;
And in God’s house for evermore
My dwelling place shall be.

When we've been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,
We've no less days to sing God's praise
Than when we'd first begun.

Gospel
Homily

Opening Prayer
Prayers of Intercession
Bible Reading
Liturgy of the Eucharist

