IN LOVING MEMORY OF

Jean Mary Jenkins

15th December 1939 ~ 28th February 2025

The Priory Church of Lady St Mary
Wareham

Friday 4th April 2025
12:30pm







Entry Music
A Nightingale Sang In Berkeley Square, Nat King Cole

Welcome, Notices and Opening Prayer

The Reverend Michael Young

Hymn

And did those feet in ancient time
walk upon England’s mountains green?
And was the holy Lamb of God
on England’s pleasant pastures seen?
And did the countenance divine
shine forth upon our clouded hills?
And was Jerusalem builded here
among those dark satanic mills?

Bring me my bow of burning gold!
Bring me my arrows of desire!
Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold!
Bring me my chariot of fire!

I will not cease from mental fight,
nor shall my sword sleep in my hand,
till we have built Jerusalem
in England’s green and pleasant land.

Family Tribute

Read by Jean’s Grandson William

Reflection Music and Slideshow



Bible Reading

Ecclesiastes 3: 1-8
Read by Jean’s grandson Charlie

To everything there is a season, and a time to every purpose
under the heaven: A time to be born, and a time to die; a time to
plant, and a time to pluck up that which is planted; A time to kill,
and a time to heal; a time to break down, and a time to build up;
A time to weep, and a time to laugh; a time to mourn, and a time
to dance; A time to cast away stones, and a time to gather stones
together; a time to embrace, and a time to refrain from
embracing; time to get, and a time to lose; a time to keep, and a
time to cast away; A time to rend, and a time to sew; a time to
keep silence, and a time to speak; A time to love, and a time to
hate; a time of war, and a time of peace.

Address
The Reverend Michael Young

Prayers and The Lords 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



Final Hymn

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

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

Each little flower that opens,
each little bird that sings,
he made their glowing colours,
he made their tiny wings:

The purple-headed mountain,
the river running by,
the sunset, and the morning
that brightens up the sky:

The cold wind in the winter,
the pleasant summer sun,
the ripe fruits in the garden,
he made them every one:

The tall trees in the greenwood,
the meadows where we play,
the rushes by the water
we gather every day:

He gave us eyes to see them,
and lips that we might tell
how great is God almighty,

who has made all things well:

Blessing

Exit Music

Moon River, Henry Mancini, His Orchestra and Chorus



Jean’s family wish to thank you for being here today and warmly
welcome you to join them for Cream Tea at Wareham Masonic
Hall, Howard’s Lane, BH20 4HU where they will join you
following the private family burial at Hill View Cemetery.

There will be a retiring collection in memory of Jean for The
Dorset and Somerset Air Ambulance. Donations may be sent to
Albert Marsh Funeral Directors, St Michaels Road, Wareham,
Dorset, BH20 4QU
or made online at:
www.funeraldirector.co.uk/jean-jenkins






