The Church of St Laurence
Affpuddle

A Service of Celebration for the life of

Shirley Jane Pedrick

4th September 1959 - 5% September 2024

Friday 20t September
12:00pm



Medley of Organ music, played by Fritz

Welcome and Opening Prayer
Reverend Jenny Alidina

Hymn

All things bright and beautiful,
all creatures great and small,

all things wise and wonderful,
the Lord God made them all.

Each little flow'r that opens,
each little bird that sings,
He made their glowing colors,
He made their tiny wings.
All things bright and beautiful,

The cold wind in the winter,
the pleasant summer sun,
the ripe fruits in the garden:
He made them every one.
All things bright and beautiful,

He gave us eyes to see them,
and lips that we might tell
how great is God Almighty,
who has made all things well.
All things bright and beautiful,

Eulogies
Read by Emma, Traci and Mark

A Time of Quiet & The Collect

Bible Reading and Address
John 14:1-6



A Time of Reflection with music and photos of Shirley’s Life
Still the One, Shania Twain & Fields of Gold, Katie Mellua

Poem
The dash, Linda Ellis

Read by Mpho

A Time Of Prayer

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 & Blessing

This service will be followed by interment in the Churchyard

Shirley’s family wish to express their appreciation for your presence here
today and for the kind messages of sympathy received.

You are all warmly invited for refreshments at Bulbury Woods Golf Club,
Poole, BH16 6HR following this Thanksgiving Service.

There will be a Retiring Collection in memory of Shirley for Forest Holme
Hospice Charity. Donations may be sent care of Albert Marsh Funeral
Directors, St Michaels Road, Wareham, BH20 4QU

or made online at www.funeraldirector.co.uk/shirley-pedrick



Death is nothing at all.

I have only slipped away to the next room.
I am I and you are you.
Whatever we were to each other,
That, we still are.

Call me by my old familiar name.
Speak to me in the easy way
which you always used.

Put no difference into your tone.
Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow.
Laugh as we always laughed
at the little jokes we enjoyed together.
Play, smile, think of me. Pray for me.
Let my name be ever the household word
that it always was.

Let it be spoken without effect.
Without the trace of a shadow on it.
Life means all that it ever meant.

It is the same that it ever was.
There is absolute unbroken continuity.
Why should I be out of mind
because I am out of sight?

I am but waiting for you.

For an interval.

Somewhere. Very near.

Just around the corner.

All is well.



