
 A Celebration of the life of  
June Mary Hare 

10th June 1937 — 29th October 2020 

Lincoln Crematorium Chapel 
Wednesday 18th November 2020 at 

1:50pm 
led by Rev Heather Wilson 



Opening Music: ‘Be Still My Soul’ 

Welcome & Prayers 

Hymn 
LOVE divine, all loves excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down, 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling, 
All Thy faithful mercies crown, 

Jesu, Thou art all compassion, 
Pure unbounded love Thou art; 

Visit us with Thy salvation, 
Enter every trembling heart. 

Come, almighty to deliver, 
Let us all Thy grace receive; 
Suddenly return, and never, 

Never more Thy temple leave, 

Thee we would be always blessing, 
Serve Thee as Thy hosts above, 

Pray, and praise Thee, without ceasing, 
Glory in Thy perfect love. 

Finish then Thy new creation: 
Pure and spotless let us be; 

Let us see Thy great salvation, 
Perfectly restored in Thee; 



Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place, 

Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

Poem by Pauline Webb 

I don’t believe in death 
Who mocks in silent stealth 
He robs us only of a breath 
Not of a life-time’s wealth. 

I don’t believe the tomb 
Imprisons us in the earth: 

It’s but another loving womb 
Preparing our new birth. 

I do believe in Life 
Empowered from above; 

Till, free from stress and worldly strife, 
We soar through realms above. 

I do believe that then, 
In joy that never ends, 

We’ll meet all those we’ve loved, again, 
And celebrate our friends. 

Bible Readings: Psalm 103 v.1-13 & 17; Psalm 23 &  
John ch.14 v.1-6 



The Tribute  

Hymn 
O Lord, my God, when I in awesome wonder 
Consider all the worlds Thy hand has made, 

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, 
Thy power throughout the universe displayed. 

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee: 
How great thou art, how great Thou art. 

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee: 
How great thou art, how great Thou art. 

When through the woods and forest glades I wander 
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees: 

When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur, 
And hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze: 

And when I think that God, his Son not sparing, 
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in, that on the 
Cross, my burden gladly bearing, He bled and died 

To take away my sin. 

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation 
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart; 

Then I shall bow in humble adoration, 
And there proclaim: my God, how great Thou art. 



‘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. 

The Committal   

The Blessing 

Closing Music: ‘Amazing Grace’ 
  



The family would like to thank you all for coming here today and for  
all your love and support 

 

A collection is being organised in June’s memory.  
This is for ‘Cancer Research UK' and/or ‘Middle Rasen Methodist 

Church’ 
. There will be an opportunity for you  

to contribute to this, if you wish, as you leave here today. 

J Marshall Funeral Directors, 51 Queen Street, Market Rasen LN8 
3EN


