POEM

Remember A Service of Thanksgiving
Remember me when | am gone away,
Gone far away into the silent land; for the Life of
When you can no more hold me by the hand,

Nor | half turn to go yet turning stay. H
Remember me when no more day by day Ha nna h Ha rris
You tell me of our future that you plann’d:

Only remember me; you understand (An n)

It will be late to counsel then or pray.
Yet if you should forget me for a while 16th November 1939 - 23rd September 2020
And afterwards remember, do not grieve:
For if the darkness and corruption leave
A vestige of the thoughts that once | had,
Better by far that you should forget and smile
Than that you should remember and be sad.
Christina Rossetti (1830-1894)

BLESSING

EXIT MUSIC
“Chances Are” . . . Johnny Mathis

” If anyone would like to make a donation to Dementia UK in St Nicholas Church, Portishead

memory of Ann, there is a plate in church, or it may be sent
DementiaUK c/o Keith C. Britton & Son, Funeral Directors, 10 High Street, wedneSdaYs 14th October 2020

Helpingfamiliesface dementia  Yatton, North Somerset BS49 4JA at 2.00 p-m.




