
‘Friend for life, Champion for ever!’

Angie, Kevin and Maggie wish to thank you for attending today
and invite you to join them for refreshments at

Pyecombe Golf Club,
Clayton Hill, Pyecombe, West Sussex BN45 7FF.

Should you wish to make a donation in memory of Jay,
you are invited to do so, to the St. Peter’s and St James Hospice.

The Co-op Funeralcare
6-8 South Road, Haywards Heath, West Sussex RH16 4LA

Telephone: 01444 448 921

In loving memory of

Janette Ann Brittin M.B.E

Tuesday 26th September 2017 at 1.30 pm
Surrey and Sussex Crematorium

4th July 1959 - 11th September 2017



Welcoming Entry Music
Only You (Looking through the window of Love) by Flying Picketts

Welcome and Introduction
June Edney

Hymn - Jerusalem
Led by Siggi

And did those feet in ancient time
Walk upon England’s mountains green?

And was the Holy Lamb of God
On England’s pleasant pastures seen?

And did the countenance divine
Shine forth upon our clouded hills?

And was Jerusalem builded here
Among these dark satanic mills?

Bring me my bow of burning gold!
Bring me my arrows of desire!

Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold!
Bring me my chariot of fire!

I will not cease from mental fight,
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand,

Till we have built Jerusalem
In England’s green and pleasant land.

Eulogy

Poem- She Is Gone
read by Kate Brown

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.

Jan’s Words To You All
Remember me with smiles and laughter,

for that is how I will remember you.
If you can only remember me with tears,

then don’t remember me at all.

Eulogy

Time of Reflection

Committal

Exit Music
Simply The Best by Tina Turner


