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Sample Ceremony Scripts 

 

Here are some examples for you to get you started! Put together by AMC 

celebrants, trainers and mentors, they give you a fantastic overview of some of 

the most typical ceremonies you will take on. 

 

The word DECEASED in used, you will replace this word with the name of the 

deceased.  

 

Please use these as inspiration and do not plagiarise the creativity of other 

celebrants in the industry. After all you are an AMC celebrant and we stand tall 

that our ceremonies are as individual as the person that passed away. 

 

Acknowledgements: The Academy of Modern Celebrancy would like to thank 

Victoria Wells, AMC mentor, David Linaker AMC trainer, Penelope Boycott, AMC 

trainer and Course Manager and Kate Moran, AMC trainer for their example 

work. 
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TEMPLATE EXAMPLE TO FOLLOW 

 

Welcome & Introduction  

It is good to welcome you here as we gather to remember N, to honour N’s 

memory and to surround (the family) with our love and care.  

After we’ve finished here, the family would love to see you at.... 

If you would like to make a donation in N’s memory you may do so.... We 

honour.... (a brief summary of their personal characteristics) 

We also remember... (any loved ones who are departed)  

Now time and memories abide, 

as guests that lodge in our hearts and minds, sometimes vivid images, 

sometimes just a feeling,a warmth, a love, 

a knowledge beyond words. 

Here, in this sacred moment, 

We enter an unbreakable unity 

opening our eyes, our minds and our hearts and embracing those we have 

loved and lost in a dance that never ends  

(Hymn) (Bible Reading) Tribute (Poem or Secular Reading)  

Music  

Reflection  

And so we remember N in the stillness of this place and in the beauty of this 

day. We give thanks for all that s/he has meant to us:  
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As we prepare to say our formal farewells, so we draw close to one another and 

to those who can't be here.  

May all that gives you peace 

now fill your hearts with peace 

May all that speaks of love 

unite you with N in your remembrance of her/him And may all that gives you 

hope 

draw you gently into the future.  

(The Lord’s Prayer) (Hymn)  

Into the freedom of fresh air and sunshine, 

Into the dance of the stars and the planets, 

Into the wind’s breath and the arcade of the clouds, N, we let you go.  

With our love, with our gratitude and in peace, We let you go.  

Or 

Here, in this last rite, immune now to the changes and chances of our mortal 

life,  

we commit N's body to its natural end,  

Love surround us 

Love enfold us 

Love contain and comfort us. Good brown earth, 

Cradle upon the hill 

Receive him home, 

And keep him safe for us.  
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Committal  

Graveside Committal  

Conclusion  

You can shed tears that he is gone 

Or you can smile because he has lived 

You can close your eyes and pray that she will come back 

Or you can open your eyes and see all that he has left 

Your heart can be empty because you can’t see him 

Or you can be full of the love that you shared 

You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday 

Or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday 

You can remember him and only that he is gone 

Or you can cherish his memory and let it live on 

You can cry and close your mind, be empty and turn your back 

Or you can do what he would want: smile, open your eyes, love and go on.  

Or  

When we are weary and in need of strength, When we are lost and sick at 

heart, 

We remember him. 

When we have a joy we crave to share 

When we have decisions that are difficult to make When we have achievements 

that are based on his We remember him.  

At the blowing of the wind and in the chill of winter 

At the opening of the buds and in the rebirth of spring, We remember him. 

At the blueness of the skies and in the warmth of summer At the rustling of the 
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leaves and in the beauty of autumn, We remember him. 

At the rising of the sun and at its setting, 

We remember him. 

As long as we live, he too will live 

For he is now a part of us, 

As we remember him.  

Or  

I’d like the memory of me to be a happy one. 

I’d like to leave an afterglow of smiles when life is done. 

I’d like to leave an echo whispering softly down the ways, 

Of happy times and laughing times and bright and sunny days. I’d like the tears 

of those who grieve, to dry before the sun; Of happy memories that I leave 

when life is done.  

Or 

The sonnet ‘Our Dead’ by Robert Nichols:  

They have not gone from us. O no! They are The inmost essence of each thing 

that is Perfect for us; they flame in every star; 

The trees are emerald with their presences.  

They are not gone from us; they do not roam 

The flaw and turmoil of the lower deep, 

But have now made the whole wide world their home, And in its loveliness 

themselves they steep.  

They fail not ever; theirs is the di-urn Splendour of sunny hill and forest grave; 

In every rainbow’s glittering drop they burn; They dazzle in the massed clouds 
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’architrave; They chant on every wind, and they return In the long roll of any 

deep blue wave.  

Let us go in peace, upholding one another in love.  

 

 

 

 

SAMPLE SCRIPT: CREM TO BURIAL 

 

 

Cue Entry Music - Pretty Vacant (Sex Pistols) 

 

WELCOME & INTRO 

Please be seated.  A very warm welcome to you all. My name is Victoria Wells 

and I am your funeral celebrant leading todays celebration of the life of 

Dominic. 

 

ADMIN 

Before we begin today’s ceremony, the family would like to invite you all to join 

them for refreshments and to further remember and celebrate Dom’s life after 

the ceremony at the Family Home.  Details of which can be found on the back of 

the OOC.  Donations if desired to please be made to Greenpeace and London 

Air Ambulance. 

 

REMEMBRANCE 
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It is times like this we remember those who cannot be here today.  In particular, 

Dom’s mother, Sonia and also Grandpa Gregory. 

 

WORDS ON GRIEF  

Our grief and sorrow is all the more painful by the death of such a young man.  

You, see, when elderly relatives and friends die, we recognise a natural or normal 

change – the end of a lifetime and life span encompassing all that was to be given 

and achieved. The death of one so young shocks us. It seems so unfair, so 

needless, a waste of life that had so much to give – mountains to climb, rivers to 

cross, challenges to be faced and conquered. 

 

There is no doubt today that we all need strength to get through this tragic loss 

of life. I hope the following verse is one way of seeking that strength and 

comfort that will help us get through this together. 

 

Within us is the strength to meet life’s challenges. 

We are stronger than we think. 

 

Every challenge in our life helps us to grow. 

Every problem we encounter strengthens our minds. 

Every trouble we overcome increases our understanding of life. 

When all our troubles weigh heavily on our shoulders. 

Remember that beneath the burden we can stand tall. 
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Because we are never given more than we can handle, 

And we are stronger than we think. 

 

So we can do this together today, can’t we? 

 

SCENE IN 

It has been said that a man dies twice, once when his heart stops beating and 

again when he is forgotten.  Some of you believe that death is the end.  Others 

believe that we go on to another existence of that we may be re born as 

another being.  Some of you may not know what you believe.  But death is 

never the end while there are those who follow and remember.  We are now 

going to spend a little time while remembering Dom.  

 

EULOGY 1 

Dominic, also know as Dom, was born on 14th October 1995 in Acton.  His 

unique middle name came from a funny characters name in the Film National 

Lampoons Animal House - a film which his parents, James & Sonia saw on their 

first date and said that was what they would call their son if they got married! 

Dom was also nicknamed Swampy II & Animal.  The Swampy II name came from 

his eco warrior antics and the Animal nickname came from his style of playing 

rugby and the way he looked with his grunge like appearance!   
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Dom attended Twyford Primary School where he not only excelled academically 

but also took a large interest in playing Rugby. 

 

After primary school, Dom went on to spend many happy years at Chiswick 

Secondary where he successfully achieved a staggering 13 GCSE’s and 5 a-

levels!  This meant Dom could further his studying and attend Nottingham 

University where he read Law & Environmental Science.  Dom furthered his Law 

studies a few years later by attending BAR school in Cardiff. 

 

As a child, Dom had a great love and passion for nature.  His grandad was 

instrumental in his love of nature and encouraged him to help wherever 

possible in the garden. 

 

On one occasion, Dom collected all the creatures from the garden and re-

housed them in his Grandmother’s old coal shed – much to Sonia’s horror, the 

room was alive with creepy crawlies, frogs and newts! Even when his Grandpa 

Gregory once spent hours planting bulbs in his garden, Dom thoughtfully 

collected them all up as he thought his grandfather had dropped them – Dom 

was 3 years old at the time!  

 

Even throughout the remainder of his childhood and into his teenage years, 

Dom remained very protective to all creatures and even loved to tend his 

grandmother’s garden. Even when it became overgrown whilst he was away, he 

would always tend to it upon his return. 
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We now turn to James, Dom’s best friend since Primary school, to come and 

read an extract from Charlotte’s Webb. 

 

READER 1 –  

 

James Richards (Best Friend) An Extract from Charlotte’s webb  

You have been my friend. That in itself is a tremendous thing. I wove my webs 

for you because I liked you. After all, what's a life, anyway? We're born, we live 

a little while, we die. A spider's life can't help being something of a mess, with 

all this trapping and eating flies. By helping you, perhaps I was trying to lift up 

my life a trifle. Heaven knows anyone's life can stand a little of that. 

 

Thank you James.  I’m sure Dom is looking down with fond memories of that 

story from your school years & friendship together. 

 

EULOGY 2 

It will come as no surprise to hear that even as a young teen, Dom trained as an 

Arborist.  Again, his passion for nature being at the forefront of his life. Dom’s 

best friend James, who’s father Derek was a tree surgeon, took Dom under his 

wing and trained him to be an arborist.  

 



 12 

This not only gave Dom a skill but also enabled him to travel with his savings 

from the summer holidays. 

 

In May 2014, together with his custom chainsaw, gifted to him by Derek for his 

18th Birthday, which was aptly painted with the character Animal from the 

muppet show, Dom went on a Greenpeace sponsored deforestation project in 

Borneo. 

  

Over the next 4 months, Dom travelled on to India, Nepal, Tibet, China, Hong 

Kong, Malaysia and Queensland with his Greenpeace mates - an incredible 

travel and life experience.   

 

Dom joined Greenpeace at the age of 10 as a junior member.  He remained 

politically active with Greenpeace and often attended Greenpeace rallies and 

even spoke on environmental issues on several occasions. There were also 

countless times that he was arrested whilst protesting and he always wore his 

“caution” for aggravated trespasses as a badge of honour. 

 

REFLECTION 

Family and friends, we will now take a short break from these tributes and have 

a quieter time for contemplation and reflection where you can be at one with 

your own memories of Dom, maybe ever offer a silent prayer as we listen to 

Not Afraid by Eminem, one of Dom’s favourite songs. 
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Cue Reflection Music - Not Afraid by Eminem 

 

EULOGY 3 

 

Dom was a big rugby fan. He started playing at the age of 6 and often played on 

a Saturday morning for school.  Afterwards he and his father James who were 

big Harelquins fans & ticket holders would go to the stoop to watch them play. 

 

Dom had an enormous passion for motorbikes and had had one since he was 5 

years old.  He passed his test at the age of 17 years and 2 days - something he 

was incredibly proud and chuffed about!   

 

He was a very safe and cautious rider and would only go fast when on track days 

- something he did fairly often at Donnington Park.  

 

On his 18th Birthday he received a new bike & some Borat underwear.  As you 

can see from the photograph on the order of ceremony, Dom did indeed wear 

the underwear and naturally took his bike for a spin only moments after the 

photograph was taken!! 

 

Dom was blessed to have so many incredible people in his life, including his 

lovely girlfriend, Samantha.  Dom met Samantha in 2014 in Darwin whilst 

travelling round much of Australasia with his Greenpeace mates.  At the time, 
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Dom was working as a barman in Hamils Bar.  Also a fellow eco-warrior and 

member of Greenpeace, they soon became an item and even spent hours 

talking on Skype each day after Dom’s return home. 

 

Dom had many interests including Moto GP riders such as Cal Crutchlow & 

Valetino Rossi and music, especially Eminem, Stone Roses and the Sex Pistols.  

He also took a keen interest in certain evolutionists and atheists including 

Daniel Dennet and Professor Brian Cox.   

 

Dom was incredibly caring, fun loving and cheeky chap who loved life in all 

forms, he adored wearing his blue wooly knitted hat and wanted to leave the 

world a better place.   

 

Thank you’s & Admin 

The family would like to thank Samantha & her Father Richard, the paramedics, 

air ambulance crew, the A&E and ICU departments at West Middlesex Hospital. 

 

Family and friends we will now leave the chapel and proceed to the graveside 

where we will say our final farewells to Dom. 

 

Committal (Graveside) - Cue Recessional - I wanna be adored by Stone Roses 

 

READING  



 15 

We now invite James who will share an extract from Dr Suess called The Lorax.  

One of Dom’s favourite bedtime readings. 

 

 

“Catch! calls the Once-ler. 

He lets something fall. 

It's a Truffula Seed. 

It's the last one of all! 

You're in charge of the last of the Truffula Seeds. 

And Truffula Trees are what everyone needs. 

Plant a new Truffula. Treat it with care. 

Give it clean water. And feed it fresh air. 

Grow a forest. Protect it from axes that hack. 

Then the Lorax 

and all of his friends 

may come back.” 

 

“But now," says the Once-ler, "now that you're here, the word of the Lorax 

seems perfectly clear. UNLESS someone like you cares a whole awful lot, 

nothing is going to get better. It's not.” 
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Thank you James. I’m sure that reading will hold a special place in all our hearts 

after today. 

 

INTRODUCE COMMITTAL 

Family and friends the time has come where we must all say our final farewells 

to Dom. 

 

COMMITTAL  

Goodbyes are only for those who love with their eyes, because for those who 

love with their heart and soul there is no such thing as separation.  Remember, 

death is just love, facing up to its old adversary. 

So here *, in this final act,  

in sorrow but without fear,  

we gently yield the body of  

Dominic Niedermeir McNamara 

 to it’s end with nature.   

 

lower coffin * 

SCENE OUT 

Dom, it is because of the life you have led, the choices you have made, the love 

you have shown and been given, the life gift you have bestowed, and the fun 
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you have had, that the people gathered here today in your honour, to say 

goodbye, are able to let you go, to your rest, in peace. 

 

CLOSE 

Family and friends thank you all for being here to day to celebrate Doms life.  

Please be sure to have a safe onward journey. 

 

 

Funeral for Lady was 37, TikTocker had overcome addiction 

and died very suddenly.  

 
 

Webcast  

 

Music in - Dancing In The Sky by Dani and Lizzy 

 

WELCOME  

 

Good Morning and a warm welcome to you all here in this chapel at 

Manchester. We are all here today to say goodbye and to celebrate the life of 

Jane Brown. I would also like to welcome those who can't be with us in person, 

but are watching from all over the globe, via the magic of technology on our 

webcast this morning.  
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Today is a terribly sad day, but as we walk through Jane’s life I'm going to ask 

that you smile at the memories we share today.  

 

My name is Kate and I'm a celebrant. It's been a privilege to work with Jane’s 

family today to put this service together.  

 

Jane was a mum, a daughter, a sister, a warrior, she was your friend. She has 

left her mark on this world and she has helped so many people, not just her 

family, her online recovery community too.  

 

I would like to start by asking David and Sharon up to the lectern, they have 

some words to share with us all. 

 

FIRST FAMILY READING  

 

***David and Sharon to Lectern***  

 

There has been an outpouring of love since Jane died, her family have received 

so many messages from all over the world, I would like to share some with you 

now.  

 

SECOND READING  
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**Kate to read out FB Messages from over the world received by family** 

 

EULOGY 

 

Jane Brown was born on the 13th june 1984 in Macclesfield to Lynn and Peter. 

Frankie goes to hollywood, two tribes was number one on the day she was 

born! Two years later Karen arrived to complete the family.  

 

Sharon tells me that even as a tot Jane has sassy written all over her! From her 

own sense of style, never putting on the clothes her mum laid out for her, She 

picked her own and that was that! Sharon tried to dress Jane and Karen in 

matching clothes when they were little, something Jane never forgave her for!  

 

Family holidays when they were young was usually in North Wales in a caravan. 

The whole family would go, including Nana Peggy and Grandad Shay, They 

would sit gossiping together and setting the worlds to rights. They also had 

holidays in Cork and Wexford, in Southern Ireland, Jane had her ears open in 

the pub and started calling her parents by their first name, and saying feck this 

and feck that ant only around 11! Well, everyone else was!  

 

Sharon tells me that Jane really should have been grounded for her entire 

teenage years! She was always getting into some kind of bother, never with any 

malice behind it, just always in the middle of something!! Like when there was a 
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group of them out and someone dropped a stone off the bridge onto the road, 

6 or 7 families all ended up at the police station to collect the kids! 

 

School wasn't Jane’s favourite place, She started off at St Lukes, however Karen 

was being bullied there, when Sharon went to sort it out, it turns out that it was 

Jane doing the bullying! They moved to St Matthews and settled well into their 

new school, High school started at St Margarets and then on to Prestbury High , 

which she loved. At that time she started playing basketball at Reddish Vale in 

Stockport and was fantastic, she also spent a week at Loughborough University 

training with Run Press Run, which improved her skills immensely. She was 

nicknamed the pocket rocket.  

 

Karen tells me that Jane and her fought like cat and dog when they were little, 

just like all siblings do! They were always up to something, from pinging 

spaghetti hoops on the ceiling with forks, to Jane splitting Karen’s eye open with 

a toy doctors kit and blaming it on the dog! But as they grew they became more 

and more close and were always present in each other's lives with love and 

support for one another.  

 

Jane did work experience when she was at school in a nursery, only Jane could 

have gone to the wrong nursery. When the head teacher rang to say she hadn't 

been going, Sharon was shocked, she had been dropping her off weekly and 

Jane had been chatting away to all the parents and children! She should have 

been at the Nursery at the other end of the street!! When she left school Jane 
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went to North Area College. She studied Physical Education, stemming from her 

love of Basketball.  

 

During her time there she worked with some children with additional needs and 

really enjoyed it, this led to a part time job at The Beeches, A residential home 

for adults with additional needs, she was a support worker. She loved it. After 

she left college she went to work at Sandham day centre, again as a support 

worker.  She also did some part time work in Stockport for the nightclub Heaven 

and Hell,as a promoter, dressed as either an angel or a devil! And Santa's helper 

at Cheadle garden centre! Back at work though,  Her favourite client was Mark, 

He had  moved over to The Ross Trust and she followed him there. This time it 

was in supported living, it was a role she really enjoyed and was really good at, 

her interaction with the people she cared for was lovely and she really made a 

difference in their lives. She moved between different residential facilities, 

Brough Lodge and then back working for Next Step who ran the Beech’s. Her 

last role in this line of work was running KendrumHouse. 

 

The 6th of May 2007 saw Jane’s life change forever, she became a mum and 

David was born! Fast forward to the 8th March 2010 and Lisa arrived to 

complete Jane’s own little family. She fell instantly in love with them and 

wanted to give them the very best she could. They remember holidays 

together, collecting shells at Prestatyn beach, David chasing Lisa with a crab he 

found and everyone screaming! To Blackpool pleasure beach with photos at 

nickelodeon land with Dora the explorer. Days out, nights in and lots of love. It 

was the times they spent together that mattered the most.  
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Jane had struggled with alcohol and prescription drugs throughout the years 

from when she was a teenager. It was the done thing, to go out and drink with 

your friends. This continued into adulthood and a couple of years ago Jane 

started to struggle to function. It stopped being fun.  

 

It takes a lot of courage to admit you are an addict. She had tried to stop 

before, but surely she wasn’t an addict, she had a good job, she was functioning 

just fine, everyone likes a drink don’t they? But this time was different. It wasn't 

fun, it wasn't OK and she was brave enough to admit it. And she did it!  and with 

the help of her family she beat it. Her mum helped with Davis and Lisa  and she 

got help through CGL, Change, Grow, Live. She attended AA and NA meetings 

and worked so hard to turn her life around. Jane had been sober and clean for 

861 days. 

 

David and Lisa tell me that she changed, she was more present and connected 

with them, she was more talkative and happier,She could see what was best for 

her and her family and she looked forward to being at home with the kids and 

David and Lisa encouraged their mum and we so so proud of her.  

 

She took time away from work and really invested in herself and her family. She 

felt better, she had been having fits and these stopped when she stopped. She 

was proud and wanted to shout it from the rooftops, so she did, but in an online 

way! She started vlogging her journey of recovery on TikTok through lockdown, 

she just blossomed on there and had a massive following, and I know lots of you 
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all over the world whose lives she touched are watching our webcast. She 

inspired thousands of people, and they encouraged her too to keep going, to 

not give up. She had over 14000 followers.  

 

Over the last 6 months she had volunteered at Edge, a community house for 

people with Drug and alcohol dependency. She really gave back and helped 

others with her experience, and of course the Tiktoks were still being made!  

 

Jane was the queen of lip syncs, shouting proudly of her achievements, one of 

her Tiktocks read ‘845 days sober, We do recover! Today I'm a hope dealer, 

turning my mess into my message!’  

 

On the outside Jane was confident, brave and outgoing, but inside she was an 

over thinker, liked to catastrophise everything, she was a homebody and loved 

to be at home with her family. She had a dirty laugh and a fabulous sense of 

humour, everything made her laugh. Karen couldn't leave her phone unlocked 

as they would post the most random status updates on each other's facebook. 

Jane would help anyone, sometimes even to the detriment of herself, but she 

was working on that! She was star struck when Honey BooBoo’s mum 

mentioned her and the time when she was in town and saw Scott Mason from 

Big Brother and shouted at the top of her voice OMG it's Scott Mason and ran 

at him for a selfie, she did the same with Tommy Turgoose from This England 

when she saw him in Grimsby and he almost ended up in a headlock.  
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Her cooking style was a bit out there!…., she nearly poisoned David a few times 

but was great with pasta, pesto, cheese, chuck it all in the oven style! Recently 

there were 3 generations of girls in the kitchen cooking up a storm! She loved 

frothy coffee with an extra spoon of coffee, curry pot noodle sandwiches! She 

loved Primani jeans, hoodies and joggers that never matched and wore 

bandana’s in her hair. She loved horror films, like chuckie and Hell Raiser and 

when she was younger had her hair braided at Afflecks palace in Manchester. 

She loved spending time with the kids and her nieces Poppy, Page, or Petunia to 

Shelley, and little Peggy. They called her SheShe. 

 

Jane’s recovery was going so well, she was loud and proud of herself and rightly 

so! She had been feeling a little low and had her medication changed and had 

taken unwell, Tummy pains and sweating and had gone to bed. She struggles to 

wake and although CPR was given by the time the paramedics arrived there was 

nothing they could do as Janehad passed. 

 

Tragically Jane died on the 5th March. She leaves behind her children David and 

Lisa, Her mum who was her rock, Sharon, dad Paul and sister Karen, her nieces, 

her recovery community,  her ex partner Neil and her friends. Her family are so 

proud of her and she leaves a big hole in their hearts. 

 

REFLECTION  

 

We are going to have a few minutes of reflection now, as we remember Jane 

throughout her life, her family have put together  some great photos.  
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You’re Never Fully Dressed Without A Smile by Sia - Photo tribute on the 

screens  

POEM 

She is Gone 

You can shed tears that she is gone, Or you can smile because she has lived. 

You can close your eyes and pray that she’ll come back, Or you can open your 

eyes and see all that she’s left. 

Your heart can be empty because you can’t see her, Or you can be full of the 

love you shared. 

You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday, Or you can be happy 

for tomorrow because of yesterday. 

You can remember her and only that she’s gone, Or you can cherish her 

memory and let it live on. 

You can cry and close your mind, Be empty and turn your back. 

Or you can do what she’d want, Smile, open your eyes, love and go on. 

 

It has come to the time in our service today that we must say our final goodbye 

to Jane.. As our relationship changes with her from one of a physical presence, 

where we have known her touch, her laugh, her voice, it is changing to that of a 

spiritual presence, that we hold close in our hearts.  
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PRAYER 

Karen her sister would like to lead us in a prayer  

 

Serenity Prayer 

read by Karen 

God, grant me the serenity to accept the things I cannot change; courage to 

change the things I can; and wisdom to know the difference. Living one day at a 

time; enjoying one moment at a time; accepting hardships as the pathway to 

peace; taking, as He did, this sinful world as it is, not as I would have it. Trusting 

that He will make all things right if I surrender to His will; so that I may be 

reasonably happy in this life and supremely happy with Him forever and ever in 

the next. Amen. 

COMMITTAL - Facing the coffin from the lectern 

Jane, what a wonderful life you lived and what an impact you made on others.  

There is no doubt today you are leaving behind so many hearts that are aching, 

but you have also left behind so many amazing memories and your legacy of 

love for your family and friends will shine on forever  

 

As we commit your body – we release you   

 

Into the freedom of the wind and sunshine - we let you go  
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Into the dance of the moon and stars – we set you free   

 

As you embark onto this next stage of your soul’s journey, with love we bid you 

a fond farewell. Go safely.  

 

CLOSING WORDS AND THANKS 

 

Jane’s  family would like to thank you all for being here today and for the 

outpouring of love and support they have been shown in the recent weeks. She 

will be so missed but I know you will all keep her close in your hearts and minds.  

 

You are all most welcome to join the family back at The Dog and Doublet. 

Where I'm sure you will all have your own stories of Jane to Share.  

 

Any donations you would like to make today will go towards a fund for Jane's 

Children David and Lisa, There is a donation box with us here today.  

 

It just leaves me to say thank you all so much for being here in this space with 

us today, both in person and online on our webcast.  

 

Take care of each other in the days and weeks to come. I'm a moment Alison 

from the Co-op Funeral Care  will show you all to the exit.   
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Thank you and take care.  

 

Exit Music - The Anthem by Good Charlotte 

 


