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“Life should not be a journey to the grave with the intention 
of arriving safely in a pretty and well preserved body, but  

rather to skid in broadside, thoroughly used up, totally  
worn out and loudly proclaiming WOW what a ride!” 

 
 
 

FUNERAL SERVICE 
 

5th AUGUST 2025 

 
 
 





 

 
 

ORDER OF SERVICE 
______________________ 

 

 
MUSIC 

 

THOSE WERE THE DAYS 
 

MARY HOPKIN 

 
 

WELCOME AND OPENING PRAYER 
 

THE REVD. BEN TANNER 
 

VICAR OF ALL SAINTS’ TOTLEY 

 
 

EULOGY 
 

ANN MARGARET AITKEN 
 

 
POEM 

 

DUST AS YOU MUST 
 

BY ROSE MILLIGAN 
 

READ BY SHEILA DYSON 
 

Dust if you must, but wouldn't it be better 
To paint a picture, or write a letter, 
Bake a cake, or plant a seed; 
Ponder the difference between want and need? 
 

Dust if you must, but there's not much time, 
With rivers to swim, and mountains to climb; 
Music to hear, and books to read; 
Friends to cherish, and life to lead. 
 

Dust if you must, but the world's out there 
With the sun in your eyes, and the wind in your hair; 
A flutter of snow, a shower of rain, 
This day will not come around again. 
 

Dust if you must, but bear in mind, 
Old age will come and it's not kind. 
And when you go (and go you must) 
You, yourself, will make more dust. 

 
 
 
 



 
 

 
HYMN 

 

O Lord my God! When I in awesome wonder 
Consider all the works thy hand have 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; 
 

And when I think that God his Son not sparing, 
Sent him to die, I scarce can take it in. 
That on the cross my burden gladly bearing, 
He bled and died to take away my 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! 

 
 

READING 
 

PSALM 23 
 

The Lord is my shepherd, I lack nothing. 
    He makes me lie down in green pastures, 
he leads me beside quiet waters, 
    he refreshes my soul. 
He guides me along the right paths 
    for his name’s sake. 
Even though I walk 
    through the darkest valley, 
I will fear no evil, 
    for you are with me; 
your rod and your staff, 
    they comfort me. 
 

 
 
 



 
 

 
 

 
You prepare a table before me 
    in the presence of my enemies. 
You anoint my head with oil; 
    my cup overflows. 
Surely your goodness and love will follow me 
    all the days of my life, 
and I will dwell in the house of the Lord 
    forever. 

 

 
SHORT REFLECTION 

 

 
HYMN 

 

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son, 
Endless is the victory thou o’er death hast won; 
Angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away, 
Kept the folded grave-clothes, where thy body lay. 
 

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son, 
Endless is the victory thou o’er death hast won. 

 

Lo! Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb; 
Lovingly he greets us, scatters fear and gloom; 
Let the Church with gladness hymns of triumph sing, 
For her Lord now liveth; death hath lost its sting. 
 

No more we doubt thee, glorious Prince of life; 
Life is nought without thee: aid us in our strife; 
Make us more than conquerors, through thy deathless love; 
Bring us safe through Jordan to thy home above. 

 
 

PRAYERS AND 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. 

 
 
 
 



COMMENDATION AND COMMITTAL 
 
 

CLOSING BLESSING 
 
 

MUSIC 
 

WHEN THE SAINTS GO MARCHING 
 

BILL HALEY AND HIS COMETS 

 
_____ 

 
 

Please join the family afterwards at 
All Saints’ Church Hall, 

Totley Hall Lane, Totley, S17 4AA. 
 

_____ 
 
 

If wished, donations made payable to 
“Transport 17” 

or 
“All Saints’ Church, Totley” 

or 
“Asthma & Lung U.K.” 

may be sent to Adam Heath, 
John Heath & Sons, 
14, Earsham Street, 
Sheffield, S4 7LS, 

or made online at www.JohnHeath.co.uk 
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