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ll funeral services should be unique just like the person we are 

saying goodbye to.  Sometimes it can be hard to find the 

words that express what you and those around you are feeling.  

We at Barker Family Funeral Services are on hand 24/7 to 

help.  Within these pages are a few poems, readings and bible passages that may reflect how 

you feel.  There are many more and we will be happy to sit with you and go through them. 

A 



If you or your loved one was a 

member of the Christian Faith and 

you wish to incorporate bible 

readings into the service, there are 

many passages to chose from and 

it can become overwhelming.

Bible verses can bring comfort in a 

difficult time and help when 

mourning the death of someone 

you cared for.

Should you need any assistance 

we are available 24/7 on 01508 

536 117 or alternatively drop us an 

email at info@barkerfunerals.co.uk

Bible Readings
Romans 8:35, 37-39

Isaiah 57: 1-2

Psalm 23

John 14 1-3

Ecclesiastes 3: 1-4

1 Thessalonians 4:14-17

Philippians 1: 21-23

Job 19: 23-27

Revelation 21: 1-7

Matthew 11: 28-30

2 Corinthians 1: 3-4

1 Corinthians 13 2-14

Mathew 5: 4

John 3: 16-18

John 10:27-29

John 11: 17-27

Thessalonians 4: 13-14

Romans 6: 4
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Who will separate us from the love 
of Christ?
Will hardship, or distress, or 
persecution, or famine, or 
nakedness, or peril, or sword?
No, in all these things we are more 
than conquerors through him who 
loved us.

For I am convinced that neither 
death, nor life, nor angels, nor 
rulers, nor things present, nor 
things to come, nor powers, nor 
height, nor depth, nor anything else 
in all creation, will be able to 
separate us from the love of God in 
Christ Jesus our Lord

ROMANS 8:35, 37-39 ISAIAH 5 7 : 1-2

The Righteous perish, and no one 
takes it to heart; the devout are 
taken away, and no one 
understands that the righteous are 
taken away to be spared from evil.

Those who walk uprightly enter 
into peace; they find rest as they 
lie in death



The Lord is my Shepherd; I shall not 
want.
He maketh me to lie down in green 
pastures;
He leadeth me beside the still 
waters.
He restoreth my soul; He leadeth 
me in the paths of righteousness 
for His name’s sake.
Yea, though I walk through the 
valley of the shadow of death, I will 
fear no evil; for Thou art with me; 
Thy rod and Thy staff, they comfort 
me.
Thou preparest a table before me in 
the presence of mine enemies; 
Thou anointest my head with oil; 
my cup runeth over.
Surely goodness and mercy shall 
follow me all the days of my life, 
and I will dwell in the house of the 
Lord forever.

PSALM 23 JOHN 14 : 1-3

Do not let your hearts be troubled.  
You believe in God; believe also in 
me.

My father’s house has many 
mansions; if that were not so, 
would I have told you that I am 
going there to prepare a place for 
you?

And if I go and prepare a place for 
you, I will come back and take you 
to be with me that you also may 
be where I am



There is a time for everything, and 
a season for every activity under 
the heavens; a time to be born and 
a time to die, a time to plant and a 
time to uproot, a time to kill and a 
time to heal, a time to tear down 
and a time to build, a time to weep 
and a time to laugh, a time to 
mourn and a time to dance…

ECCLESIASTES 3: 1-4 1 THESSALONIANS 4: 14-17

For since we believe that Jesus 
died and rose again, even so, 
through Jesus, God will bring with 
him those who have fallen asleep.  
For this we declare to you by a 
word from the Lord, that we who 
are alive, who are left until the 
coming of the Lord, will not 
precede those who have fallen 
asleep.

For the Lord himself will descend 
from heaven with a cry of 
command, with the voice of an 
archangel, and with the sound of 
the trumpet of God.  And the dead 
in Christ will rise first.  Then we 
who are alive, who are left, will be 
caught up together with them in 
the clouds to meet the Lord in the 
air, and so we will always be with 
the Lord.



For me to live is Christ, and to die is 
gain.  If I am to live in the flesh, that 
means fruitful labor for me.  Yet 
which I shall choose I cannot tell.

I am hard pressed between the 
two.  My desire is to depart and be 
with Christ, for that is far better

PHILIPPIANS 1: 21-23 JOB 19 : 23-27

Oh, that my words were written!
Oh, that they were inscribed in a 
book!
That they were engraved on a rock
With an iron pen and lead, 
forever!
For I know that my Redeemer 
lives,
And he shall stand at last on the 
earth;
And after my skin is destroyed, this 
I know, That in my flesh I shall see 
God, Whom I shall see for myself, 
And my eyes shall behold, and not 
another. 
How my heart yearns within me!



Then I saw a new heaven and a new 
earth; for the first heaven and the 
first earth had passed away, and the 
sea was no more.  And I saw the 
holy city, the new Jerusalem, 
coming down out of heaven from 
God, prepared as a bride adorned 
for her husband.
And I heard a loud voice from the 
throne saying, “See, the home of 
God is among mortals.  He will 
dwell with them; they will be his 
peoples, and God himself will be 
with them; he will wipe every tear 
from their eyes.  Death will be no 
more, for the first things have 
passed away.”
And the one who was seated on the 
throne said, “see, I am making all 
things new.” 

REVELATIONS 21 :1-7

Also he said,  “write this, for 
these words are trustworthy 
and true”.  Then he said to me, 
“It is done!  I am the Alpha and 
the Omega, the beginning and 
the end.  To the thirsty I will give 
water as a gift from the spring 
of the water of life.  Those who 
conquer will inherit these 
things, and I will be their God 
and they will be my children



“Come to me, all you who are 
weary and burdened, and I will 
give you rest.  Take my yoke 
upon you and learn from me, 
for I am gentle and humble in 
heart, and you will find rest for 
your souls.  For my yoke is easy 
and my burden is light.”

MATHEW 11: 28-30

Blessed be the God and Father 
of our Lord Jesus Christ, the 
Father of mercies and God of all 
comfort, who comforts us in all 
our affliction, so that we may be 
able to comfort those who are 
in any affliction, with the 
comfort with which we 
ourselves are comforted by God

2 CORINTHIANS 1:3-4



“If I have a faith that can move 
mountains, but do not have 
love, I am nothing.  If I give all I 
posses to the poor and give 
over my body to hardship that I 
may boast, but do not have 
love, I gain nothing.

Love is patient, love is kind.  It 
does not envy, it does not 
boast, it is not proud, it does 
not dishonour others, it is not 
self-seeking, it is not easily 
angered, it keeps no records of 
wrongs.  Love does not delight 
in evil but rejoices with the 
truth.  It always protects, 
always trusts, always hopes, 
always perseveres.

1 CORINTHIANS 13: 2-14

Love never fails………. When I 
was a child, I talked like a child, 
thought like a child, reasoned 
like a child.  When I became a 
man, I put the ways of 
childhood behind me.  Now I 
know in part, then I shall know 
fully, even as I am fully known.

And now three remain; faith, 
hope and Love.  But the greatest 
of these is love



“Blessed are those who mourn, 
for they will be comforted

MATHEW 5 : 4

For God so loved the world that 
he gave his one and only son, 
that whoever believes in him 
shall not perish but have eternal 
life.  For God did not send his 
son into the world to condemn 
the world, but to save the world 
through him

JOHN 3:16-18

JOHN 10: 27-29

My Sheep hear my voice, and I
know them, and they follow me.
I give them eternal life, and they
will never perish, and no one will
snatch them out of my hand.

My father, who has given them to
me, is greater than all, and no
one is able to snatch them out of
the fathers hand



JOHN 11: 17-27

So when Jesus came, He found
that he had already been in the
tomb four days. Then Martha,
as soon as she heard that Jesus
was coming, went to meet him.

Now Martha said to Jesus,
“Lord, if you had been here, my
brother would not have died.
But even now I know that
whatever you ask of God, God
will give you.”

Jesus said to her, “your brother
will rise again”.
Martha said to him, “ I know

that he will rise again in the
resurrection at the last day.”

Jesus said to her, “I am the
resurrection and the life. He
who believes in me , though he
may die, he shall live. And
whoever lives and believes in
me shall never die. Do you
believe this?”

She said to him “Yes, Lord I
believe that you are the Christ,
the Son of God, who is to come
into the world.”



“Brothers and sister, we do not 
want you to be uninformed 
about those who sleep in 
death, so that you do not grieve 
like the rest of mankind, who 
have no hope.

For we believe that Jesus died 
and rose again, and so we 
believe that God will bring with 
Jesus those who have fallen 
asleep in him

THESSALONIANS 4: 13-14

We were buried therefore with 
him by baptism into death, so 
that as Christ was raised from 
the dead by the glory of the 
father, we too might walk in 
newness of life

ROMANS 6: 4



Sometimes it can be difficult to find 

the words to express how you feel, 

what the person meant to you and 

those around you.  There are 

many poems to choose from, this 

is just a small selection we have 

many more and can help you find 

one that speaks about your loved 

one.

Should you need any assistance 

we are available 24/7 on 01508 

536 117 or drop us an email at 

info@barkerfunerals.co.uk

Poetry
If I should go

Blessed are they

Come to me

Remember me

Miss me but let me go

I thought of you today

Gone home

She walks in beauty

The broken chain

Irish funeral prayer (for 

mothers)

The cost

Fairy song

S(he) is gone

Remember me

Put out to seed again

The golf course in the sky

The ship
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IF I SHOULD GO

BLESSED ARE THEY

If I should go tomorrow, It
would never be goodbye,
For I have left my heart with
you, so don’t you ever cry.
The Love that’s deep within

me, Shall reach you from the
stars,
You’ll feel it from the heavens,
And it will heal the scars

Anon

Blessed are they who
understand my faltering step and
palsied hand.
Blessed are they who know that
my ears today must strain to
catch the things they say.
Blessed are they who seem to
know that my eyes are dim and
my wits are slow.
Blessed are they who looked
away when the coffee spilled on
the cloth today.
Blessed are they who stopped to
chat with a cheery smile for a
little while
Blessed are they who never say:

‘you’ve told that story twice
today’.
Blessed are they who make it
known that I am loved,
respected and not alone.
Blessed are they who know the
way to bring back memories of
yesterday.
Blessed are they who know I’m
at a loss to find the strength to
carry my cross.
Blessed are they who ease the
days on my journey home in
loving ways

Anon



COME TO ME
God saw you getting tired and a 
cure was not to be, so he put his 
arms around you and whispered, 
“come to me”.

With tearful eyes we watched 
you and saw you slip away, and 
although we loved you dearly, 

we could not make you stay

A golden heart stopped beating, 
hard working hands at rest.  God 
broke our heats to prove to us, 
He only takes the best.

By Francis and Kathleen Coelho

REMEMBER ME

Remember me when I’m gone 
away, gone far away into the 
silent land,
When you can no more hold me 
by the hand, Nor I half turn to go 
yet turning stay, 
Remember me when no more 
day by day, You tell me of our 
future that you planned.
Only remember me; you 
understand
It will be late to counsel then or 
pray,

Yet if you should forget me for a 
while
And afterward remember, do 
not grieve,
For if the darkness and 
corruption leave
A vestige of the thoughts that 
once I had,
Better by far you should forget 
and smile
Than that you should remember 
and be sad

By Christina Georgina Rossetti



MISS ME BUT LET ME GO

When I come to the end of the 
road. And the sun has set for 
me.
I want no rites in a gloom filled 
room, why cry for a soul set 
free?
Miss me a little but not too long, 
And not with your head bowed 
low. 
Remember the love that we 
once shared,
Miss me but let me go

For this journey that we all must 
take, and each must go alone.
It’s all a part of a master plan, A 
step on the road to home.
When you are lonely and sick of 
heart, go to the friends we 
know,
And bury your sorrows in doing 
good deeds,
Miss me but let me go

By Robyn Rancman

I THOUGHT OF YOU TODAY

I thought of you with love today, 
but that is nothing new.
I thought about you yesterday 
and days before that too.
I think of you in silence, I often 
speak your name,
All I have are memories and your 

picture in a frame.
Your memory is my keepsake 
with which I will never part.
God has you in his keeping, I 
have you in my heart

by Anon



GONE HOME

Does love still last?
Then do not weep for me,
When from this mortal cast
I am at length set free
For I am free
And gone is all my pain
If you have love for me

Do not wish me back again
Oh loved ones dear
Now you are left alone
Have not a doubt or fear
I have just gone home.

By Phill Rawlins.

SHE WALKS IN BEAUTY

She walks in beauty, like the 
night of cloudless climes and 
starry skies.
And all that best of dark and 
bright, meet in her aspect and 
her eyes.
Thus mellowed to that tender 
light, Which heaven to gaudy 
day denies.

One Shade the more, one ray 
the less, Had half impaired the 
nameless grace,
Which weaves in every raven 
tress, or softly lightens o’er her 

face.
Where thoughts serenely sweet 
express, How pure, how dear 
their dwelling place.

And on that cheek, and o’er that 
brow, so soft, so calm, yet 
eloquent,
The smiles that win, the tints 
that glow, But tell of days in 
goodness spent.
A mind at peace with all below, 
A heart who’s love is innocent

By Lord Byron



THE BROKEN CHAIN

We little knew that morning that 
God was going to call your 
name,
In life we love you dearly; in 
death we do the same.
It broke our hearts to lose you, 
you did not go alone.
For part of us went with you, the 
day God called you home.

You left us peaceful memories, 
your love is still our guide.
And though we cannot see you, 
you are always at our side.
Our family Chain is broken, and 
nothing seems the same.
But as God calls us one by one , 
the chain will link again

By Anon

IRISH FUNERAL PRAYER

You can only have one mother
Patient kind and true;
No other friend in all the world,
Will be the same to you,
When other friends forsake you,
To mother you will return
For all her loving kindness
She asks nothing in return
As we look upon her picture

Sweet memories we recall
Of a face so full of sunshine
And a smile for one and all
Sweet Jesus take this message
To our dear mother up above
Tell her how we miss her
And give her all our love

by Anon



THE COST

Death is not too high a price to
pay for having lived. Mountains
never die, nor do the seas or
rocks or endless sky. Through
countless centuries of time, they
stay eternal, deathless. Yet they
never lived!
If choice there were, I would not
hesitate to choose mortality
whatever fate demanded in

return for life I’d give, for, never
to have seen the fertile plains,
nor heard the winds, nor felt the
warm son on sands beside salty
sea, nor touched the hands of
those I love – without these, all
the gains of timelessness would
not be worth one day of living
and of loving; come what may

by Dorothy Monroe

FAIRY SONG

Shed no tear! O shed no tear!
The flower will bloom another
year.
Weep no more! O, weep no
more!
Young buds sleep in the roots
white core.
Dry your eyes! Oh! Dry your
eyes!
Or I was taught in paradise
To ease my breast of melodies
shed no tear.
Over head! Look overhead!
Among the blossoms white and

red
Look up, look up. I flutter now
on this flush pomegranate
bough.
See me! ‘tis this silvery bell
Ever cures the good man’s ill
Shed no tear! O, shed no tear
The flowers will bloom another
year
Adieu, adieu – I fly, adieu
I vanish in the heavens blue
Adieu, adieu!

by John Keats



S(HE) 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 will come back
Or you can open your eyes and
see all that she has left
Your heart can be empty
because you can’t see her
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 her and only
that she is 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 would
want; smile, open your eyes,
love and go on

by David Harkins



REMEMBER ME

To the living I am gone,
To the sorrowful, I will never
return,
To the angry, I was cheated,
But to the happy, I am at peace,
And to the faithful, I have never
left,
I cannot speak, but I can listen,
I cannot be seen but I can be
heard,
So as you stand upon a shore
gazing at a beautiful sea,
As you look upon a flower and

admire its simplicity,
Remember me.
Remember me in your heart;
Your thoughts, and your
memories,
Of the times we loved,
The times we cried,
The times we fought,
The times we laughed.
For if you always think of me, I
will never have gone.

by Margaret Mead



PUT OUT TO SEED AGAIN

It’s my turn now to be planted
Put out to seed again
While the fruits of my earthly
labours
Flourish in the sun and rain

It’s a wonderful day to be
planted
In rich, deep loamy soil
A natural bed, for a tired
gardener’s head
With green fingered hands of

toil

Please plant a tree or bush for
me
To celebrate a gardener’s life
ways
I strove to enrich the world with
beauty
Over many, many gardening
days.

by Michael Ashby

THE GOLF COURSE IN THE SKY

As eighteen flags flew at half 
mast, and 
Glasses were soberly raised high.
The latest member was having a 
ball, 
at the golf course in the sky.
Freed from the gravity of the 
situation,
The first tee shot soared through 
space.
Brining a wondrous, beaming 

smile
To a kind, down to earth face.
Surrounded by old club friends
Once thought never to be seen 
again
The infinity course beckoned 
ahead
Eighteen holes were for mere 
mortal men

by Michael Ashby



THE SHIP

What is dying
I am standing on the seashore,
a ship sails in the morning
breeze and start for the ocean.
She is an object of beauty and I
stand watching her till at last she
fades on the horizon and
someone at my side says:
“she is gone”.
Gone!
Where?
Gone from my sight that is all.
She is just as large in the masts,
hull and spars as she was when I
saw her,
and just as able to bear her load

of living freight to its
destination.
The diminished size and total
loss of sight is in me, not in her,
and just at the moment when
someone at my side says,
“she is gone”
there are others who are
watching her coming,
and other voices take up a glad
shout:
“There she comes!”
And that is dying

by Bishop Brent
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If you are planning the funeral of a loved

one, or even pre-planning, you need not

struggle to find the right kind of send of. We

at Barker Family Funeral Services are here to

help you with all you funeral needs

Funeral planning

www.barkerfunerals.co.uk

CALL NOW 

01508536117

info@barkerfunerals.co.uk
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