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Webcast details
The service will be recorded, and webcast live and available to watch again. The recording will
remain available to watch for 28 days after the service. Please see the log in details below; feel free
to share these with family and friends.
Navigate to: https://watch.obitus.com
Enter username: jobu6517
Enter password: 241879

In Celebration of Corinne Wakefield
Born: Dulwich, London, 7 November 1927
Died: Chesterfield, Derbyshire, 8 October 2021
Funeral service: West Chapel of Southend-on-Sea Crematorium, 1:20pm on 3
December 2021

Music as we gather: Adagio in G minor, Albinoni
Welcome & opening words
Reading - ‘When I am Dead, My Dearest’ by Christina Rossetti
When I am dead, my dearest,
Sing no sad songs for me;
Plant thou no roses at my head,
Nor shady cypress tree:
Be the green grass above me
With showers and dewdrops wet;
And if thou wilt, remember,
And if thou wilt, forget.
I shall not see the shadows,
I shall not feel the rain;
I shall not hear the nightingale
Sing on, as if in pain:
And dreaming through the twilight
That doth not rise nor set,
Haply I may remember,
And haply may forget.
Corinne’s life story
Tribute from Nick Eastwell
Tribute from Shirley Phillips

Reading - ‘A Life Well Lived’, anonymous
A life well lived is a precious gift
of hope and strength and grace,
from someone who has made our world
a brighter, better place.
It's filled with moments, sweet and sad,
with smiles and sometimes tears.
With friendships formed and good times shared
and laughter through the years.
A life well lived is a legacy
of joy and pride and pleasure;
a living, lasting memory
our grateful hearts will treasure.
Committal
Music for reflection: Hallelujah, André Rieu & the Johann Strauss Orchestra

Reading - ‘We Remember Them’, by Rabbis Sylvan Kamens & Jack
Riemer
In the rising of the sun and in its going down
We remember them.
In the blowing of the wind and in the chill of Winter
We remember them.
In the blueness of the sky and in the warmth of Summer
We remember them
In the rustling of leaves and in the beauty of Autumn
We remember them
In the beginning of the year and when it ends
We remember them
When we are lost and sick at heart
We remember them
When we have joys we long to share
We remember them
So long as we live, they too shall live, for they are part of us
And we remember them
Closing words
Music as we leave: ‘Your Feet’s Too Big’, Fats Waller

