
 

 

The family would like to thank everyone  

for their support and kind messages of sympathy   

received in their sad time of loss. 

 

 Donations in memory of Gwyneth will be gratefully received 

at justgiving.com/haywoodfoundation a charity dedicated to helping  

people in North Staffordshire with arthritis and related conditions. 

 
   

 

Please record your memories in the Celebration of Life Book 

which will be available at Audley Cricket Club, Nantwich Road,  

ST7 8DL, where light refreshments will be served following the  

Thanksgiving Service.  

Funeral Arrangements by 
Horne Brothers Funeral Directors 

Audley Funeral Home 
Ravens Lane, Stoke-on-Trent ST7 8PS  

Telephone: 01782 720719 

 

 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
A Service of Thanksgiving  

For The Life in Faith of 
 

Gwyneth Anne Pearson 
 (née Bloor) 

 

22nd December 1941 - 6th January 2024 
 
 

   
 

Funeral Service at St. James Church, Audley 
on Monday 22nd January 2024 at 11.00am 

 
   

 
Service conducted by Sheree Green 

 
 



Prelude 
Medley of Memories from the Worship Group 

Gerry Harvey 
 

   
 

Welcome 
opening verse of scripture and prayer 

 
   

 
Hymn 

 O for a thousand tongues to sing 

my great Redeemer's praise, 

the glories of my God and King, 

the triumphs of his grace!  

 
My gracious Master and my God, 

assist me to proclaim, 

to spread thro' all the earth abroad 

the honours of your name. 

 

Jesus! the name that charms our fears, 

that bids our sorrows cease, 

'tis music in the sinner's ears, 

'tis life and health and peace.  

 

He breaks the power of cancelled sin, 

he sets the prisoner free; 

his blood can make the foulest clean; 

his blood availed for me.  

 

To God all glory, praise, and love 

be now and ever given 

by saints below and saints above, 

the Church in earth and heaven.  

 
 

   
 

Family Tributes 
 

Malcolm Bloor 

Tim Pearson 

 
   

 
Hymn 

 Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son, 
Endless is the victory thou o'er death hast won; 

Angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away, 
Kept the folded grave-clothes where thy body lay: 

 

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son, 
Endless is the victory thou o'er death hast won. 

 

Lo, Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb; 

Lovingly he greets us, scatters fear and gloom; 

Let the church with gladness hymns of triumph sing, 
For her Lord now liveth, death hath lost its sting: 

 

No more we doubt thee, glorious Prince of Life; 

Life is nought without thee: aid us in our strife; 

Make us more than conquerors through our deathless love; 

Bring us safe through Jordan to thy home above: 
 

   
 

Prayers of Commendation 
 

   
 

Exit Music 
“I’ll see you again” by Westlife 

“The Hills are alive with sound of music” by Julie Andrews 

"The best of Me"  by Cliff Richard 

 
   

 

The service is being recorded on   
https://youtube.com/live/dE8DJqKGBY0 

and will be available to view for next four weeks. 
 



Hymn 

O Jesus, I have promised to serve Thee to the end; 
Be Thou forever near me, my Master and my Friend; 

I shall not fear the battle if Thou art by my side, 
Nor wander from the pathway if Thou wilt be my Guide. 

 
O let me feel Thee near me! The world is ever near; 

I see the sights that dazzle, the tempting sounds I hear; 
My foes are ever near me, around me and within; 

But Jesus, draw Thou nearer, and shield my soul from sin. 
 

O let me hear Thee speaking in accents clear and still, 
Above the storms of passion, the murmurs of self will. 

O speak to reassure me, to hasten or control; 
O speak, and make me listen, Thou Guardian of my soul. 

 
O Jesus, Thou hast promised to all who follow Thee 

That where Thou art in glory there shall Thy servant be. 
And Jesus, I have promised to serve Thee to the end; 
O give me grace to follow, my Master and my Friend. 

 
O let me see Thy footprints, and in them plant mine own; 

My hope to follow duly is in Thy strength alone. 
O guide me, call me, draw me, uphold me to the end; 

And then in Heaven receive me, my Savior and my Friend. 
 

   
 

Reading 
Ecclesiastes 3: 1-13 
read by Colin Pearson 

 
   

 
Short address on Bible passage 

by Tim Green 
 

   
 
 

 
Tribute 

given by Dorothy Wright  
(Mothers Union) 

 
   

 
Prayers 

Clover Walley 
 

   
 

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. 

 
   

 
Poem 

“Miss Me But Let Me Go” 
read by Robert Bloor 

 
   
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