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ENTRY MUSIC 
Wind Beneath My Wings

by Bette Midler

WELCOME AND OPENING PRAYER
The Rev’d Andy Binnington
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HYMN
All Things Bright and Beautiful

Refrain: 
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.

Refrain 

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

Refrain

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

Refrain

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

Refrain
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BOB’S LAST STORY
delivered by Dawn

POEM 
When I Am Gone 
delivered by Kevin

When I come to the end of my journey
And I travel my last weary mile

Just forget if you can, that I ever frowned
And remember only the smile 

Forget unkind words I have spoken
Remember some good I have done
Forget that I ever had heartache

And remember I've had loads of fun 

Forget that I've stumbled and blundered
And sometimes fell by the way

Remember I have fought some hard battles
And won, ere the close of the day 

Then forget to grieve for my going
I would not have you sad for a day

But in summer just gather some flowers
And remember the place where I lay 

And come in the shade of evening
When the sun paints the sky in the west

Stand for a few moments beside me
And remember only my best.

 Lyman Hancock

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING
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HYMN 
The Old Rugged Cross

On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross,
the emblem of suffering and shame;

and I love that old cross where the dearest and best
for a world of lost sinners was slain.

Refrain:
So I'll cherish the old rugged cross,
till my trophies at last I lay down;

I will cling to the old rugged cross,
and exchange it some day for a crown.

O that old rugged cross, so despised by the world,
has a wondrous attraction for me;

for the dear Lamb of God left his glory above
to bear it to dark Calvary. 

[Refrain]

In that old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine,
a wondrous beauty I see,

for 'twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died,
to pardon and sanctify me. 

[Refrain]

To that old rugged cross I will ever be true,
its shame and reproach gladly bear;

then he'll call me some day to my home far away,
where his glory forever I'll share. 

[Refrain]
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BIBLE READING 
Delivered by Rev’d Andy Binnington

ADDRESS 

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.
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HYMN
The Lord’s My Shepherd

The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want;
He makes me down to lie

In pastures green; he leadeth me
The quiet waters by

My soul he doth restore again;
And me to walk doth make

Within the paths of righteousness,
E’en for his own name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale,
Yet will I fear none ill,

For thou art with me; and thy rod
And staff me comfort still.

My table thou hast furnished
In presence of my foes;

My head thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup overflows

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me:

And in God’s house forevermore
My dwelling place shall be
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BLESSING
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Ring Of Fire 

by Johnny Cash
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Thank you for joining us today to celebrate Bob’s life. 
Following the service you are all warmly invited to join the

family for 

REFRESHMENTS 
at 1.30pm at The Royal British Legion 

Corfe Mullen 

DONATIONS 
in Bob's memory are to go to 

The Greyhound Trust and The Brownsea Ward
 can be made online at 

www.funeraldirector.co.uk/bob-smith or sent care of 

184 Wareham Road, Corfe Mullen, BH21 3LL
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OUR CHERISHED BOB 
IS NOW AT REST 

HE RAN HIS RACE 
AND BEAT THE BEST 
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