
Helen Lessnoff

Tuesday, 21st December 2021
 

The Minster, Wimborne 
 

11:00 am 
 

Service conducted by the Reverend Mr Nick Wells 

11th May 1952 - 3rd December 2021 

A Service of Thanksgiving
 

for the Life of 



 Entrance Music:
 

Ralph Vaughan Williams - 
Five Variants of "Dives and Lazarus"

 

 
 

The Gathering
 

Sentences of Scripture
 

Welcome
 
 

Hymn
 

(by H. W. BAKER, AD 1868)
 

The King of love my Shepherd is, 
Whose goodness faileth never; 

I nothing lack if I am his 
And he is mine for ever. 

 

Where streams of living water flow 
My ransomed soul he leadeth 

And where the verdant pastures grow 
With food celestial feedeth. 

 

Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, 
But yet in love he sought me, 

And on his shoulder gently laid, 
And home, rejoicing, brought me. 

 



In death's dark vale I fear no ill 
With thee, dear Lord, beside me; 

Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
Thy Cross before to guide me.

 

Thou spread'st a table in my sight; 
Thy unction grace bestoweth; 

And O what transport of delight 
From Thy pure chalice floweth! 

 

And so through all the length of days 
Thy goodness faileth never; 

Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise 
Within thy house for ever.

 
 

Tributes (Part 1)
 

Gerald 
 

Citizens Advice Colleagues
 

Margaret
 

Gordon 
 
 

Collect Prayer
 
 

Readings and Homily
 



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.
 
 

Romans 8, v 35-39 
 

Who shall separate us from the love of Christ? shall tribulation, or
distress, or persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or peril, or sword?

As it is written, For thy sake we are killed all the day long; 
we are accounted as sheep for the slaughter.

Nay, in all these things we are more than conquerors 
through him that loved us.

For I am persuaded, that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor
principalities, nor powers, nor things present, nor things to come,

Nor height, nor depth, nor any other creature, shall be able to
separate us from the love of God, which is in Christ Jesus our Lord.



Reflection 
 

Revd Nick Wells
 
 

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.

 
 

Tributes (Part 2)
 

Helen's reflections 
 

Poem
 

Love Bade me Welcome
by GEORGE HERBERT, AD 1633



Hymn
 

(by HORATIUS BONAR, AD 1846)
 

I heard the voice of Jesus say,
“Come unto me and rest;
lay down, O weary one,

lay down your head upon my breast.”
I came to Jesus as I was,
so weary, worn, and sad;

I found in him a resting place,
and he has made me glad.

 

I heard the voice of Jesus say,
“Behold, I freely give

the living water, thirsty one;
stoop down and drink and live.”

I came to Jesus, and I drank
of that life-giving stream;

my thirst was quenched, my soul revived,
and now I live in him.

 

I heard the voice of Jesus say,
“I am this dark world's light.

Look unto me; your morn shall rise
and all your day be bright.”

I looked to Jesus, and I found
in him my star, my sun;

and in that light of life I’ll walk
till trav’ling days are done.



Commendation & Farewell
 
 

Committal
 
 

Nunc Dimittis 
 

Lord, now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace, according to thy word:
 For mine eyes have seen thy salvation,

Which thou hast prepared before the face of all people;
A light to lighten the Gentiles, and the glory of thy people Israel.

Luke 2: 29-32
 
 

The Blessing
 
 

Closing Music 
 

The Lark Ascending – Ralph Vaughan Williams



A memorial webpage has been set up where photos and
messages can be lodged. The page can be found via

www.funeraldirector.co.uk/helen-lessnoff 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Donations in memory of Helen are in aid of:
Forest Holme Hospice Charity & 

The Brain Tumour Charity
 

Donate online via memorial website above 
 

Alternatively cheques can be sent to:
Douch & Small, 

7 Leigh Road
Wimborne 
BH21 1AB 


