
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 

A Service of Celebration for the life of 
 

Norman James Winkworth 
 

24th February 1932  -  20th May 2020 

 
Haycombe Crematorium 

 

Tuesday 2nd June 

1:30pm 



O R D E R  O F  S E R V I C E  
 

 

 

Entrance Music  
 

Sweet Memories, Roy Orbison 

 

 

 

Welcome & Introduction 
 

The Reverend Dr Catherine Sourbut Groves 

 

 

 

Opening Prayer 

 

 

 

Psalm 23 
 

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. He maketh me to lie down 

in green pastures: he leadeth me beside the still waters. He restoreth my 

soul: he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his name's sake. 

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear 

no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. 

Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies: thou 

anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over. Surely goodness and 

mercy shall follow me all the days of my life: and I will dwell in the 

house of the Lord for ever. 
 

Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Ghost, as it was 

in the beginning is now and ever shall be, world without end, Amen. 

 

 

 

Tribute 

 

 

 



 

Poem 
 

Memories of Dad 
 

We will take this special moment 

To turn our thoughts to Dad 

Thank him for the home he gave 

For all the things we had. 
 

We think about the fleeting years 

Too quickly, gone for good 

It seems like only yesterday 

We’d go back if we could. 
 

A time when Dad was always here, 

No matter what the weather. 

Always strong when things went wrong 

He held our lives together. 
 

He strived so hard from day to day 

And never once complained. 

With steady hands, he worked so hard 

And kept the family name. 
 

Our life has been bountiful 

He taught us how to give 

In his firm and steadfast way 

He taught us how to live. 
 

Dad dwells among the angels now 

He left us much too soon 

He glides across a golden field 

Above the harvest moon. 
 

We see him in the summer rain, 

He rides upon the wind 

And when our path is beaten down 

He picks us up again. 

 

 

Reflection Music 
 

Jerusalem, Mary Hopkins 

 



 

Bible Reading 
 

The Gospel of St John 14, verses 1 – 6 
 

1: Do not let your hearts be troubled. Believe in God, believe also in me. 

2: In my Fathers house there are many dwelling-places. If it were not so, 

would I have told you that I go to prepare a place for you. 

3:And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again and will 

take you to myself, so that where I am, there you may be also. 

4: And you know the way to the place where I am going. 

5: Thomas said to him, ‘ Lord we do not know where you are going. 

How can we know the way ?’ 

6:Jesus said to him, ‘ I am the way, and the truth, and the life. No one 

comes to the Father except through me. 
 

This is the word of the Lord 

Thanks be to God. 

 

 

Prayers 
 

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 & Committal 

 

 

Exit Music 
 

Those Were The Days, Mary Hopkin 

 

 

Donations in memory of Norman for the British Heart Foundation may 

be sent to Albert Marsh Funeral Directors, St Michaels Road, Wareham, 

Dorset, BH20 4QU. 


