
Memorial Service for 

Zoe Rose Powell
5th February 1991 - 12th October 2020

Phoebe Jane Powell
8th February 2012 - 12th October 2020

Simeon Joshua Powell
10th March 2014 - 13th October 2020

Amelia Joanne Powell
27th October 2015 - 12th October 2020



Milton Chapel, Chilterns Crematorium, Amersham 
Saturday 23rd January 2021 at 10.45 am



Entrance Music 
Jesu, Joy of Man’s Desiring

Introduction and Welcome 
by Pete Walley

Song 
In Christ Alone

In Christ alone my hope is found, 
He is my light, my strength, my song 
This Cornerstone, this solid Ground 

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 
What heights of love, what depths of peace 
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease 

My Comforter, my All in All 
Here in the love of Christ I stand.

In Christ alone! - who took on flesh, 
Fullness of God in helpless babe. 

This gift of love and righteousness, 
Scorned by the ones He came to save 

Till on that cross as Jesus died, 
The wrath of God was satisfied 
For every sin on Him was laid 

Here in the death of Christ I live.

There in the ground His body lay, 
Light of the world by darkness slain: 
Then bursting forth in glorious day 
Up from the grave He rose again 

And as He stands in victory 
Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me, 

For I am His and He is mine 
Bought with the precious blood of Christ.

No guilt in life, no fear in death, 
This is the power of Christ in me 

From life’s first cry to final breath, 
Jesus commands my destiny 

No power of hell, no scheme of man, 
Can ever pluck me from His hand 
Till He returns or calls me home 

Here in the power of Christ I’ll stand.



Story 
Water Bugs And Dragonflies 

by Sue Powell

Tribute 
Zoe As A Sister And My Joy As An Uncle 

by Roger Milroy



Song 
Goodness Of God

I love You, Lord 
For Your mercy never fails me 

All my days, I’ve been held in Your hands 
From the moment that I wake up 

Until I lay my head 
Oh, I will sing of the goodness of God.

And all my life You have been faithful 
And all my life You have been so, so good 

With every breath that I am able 
Oh, I will sing of the goodness of God.

I love Your voice 
You have led me through the fire 

In the darkest night 
You are close like no other 
I’ve known You as a Father 
I’ve known You as a Friend 

And I have lived in the goodness of God (yeah).

And all my life You have been faithful (oh) 
And all my life You have been so, so good 

With every breath that I am able 
Oh, I will sing of the goodness of God (yeah).

’Cause Your goodness is running after 
It’s running after me 

Your goodness is running after 
It’s running after me 

With my life laid down 
I’m surrendered now 
I give You everything 

’Cause Your goodness is running after 
It’s running after me (oh-oh).



’Cause Your goodness is running after 
It’s running after me 

Your goodness is running after 
It’s running after me 

With my life laid down 
I’m surrendered now 
I give You everything 

’Cause Your goodness is running after 
It keeps running after me.

And all my life You have been faithful 
And all my life You have been so, so good 

With every breath that I am able 
Oh, I’m gonna sing of the goodness of God 

(I’m gonna sing, I’m gonna sing).

’Cause all my life You have been faithful 
And all my life You have been so, so good 

With every breath that I am able 
Oh, I’m gonna sing of the goodness of God 
Oh, I’m gonna sing of the goodness of God.



Reading 
Mark 16: 1 - 8 
by Kevin Powell 

When the Sabbath was over, Mary Magdalene, Mary the mother of James, 
and Salome bought spices so they could embalm him. Very early on Sunday 

morning, as the sun rose, they went to the tomb. They worried out loud to 
each other, “Who will roll back the stone from the tomb for us?”

Then they looked up, saw that it had been rolled back - it was a huge stone - 
and walked right in. They saw a young man sitting on the right side,  
dressed all in white. They were completely taken aback, astonished.

He said, “Don’t be afraid. I know you’re looking for Jesus the Nazarene,  
the One they nailed on the cross. He’s been raised up; he’s here no longer. 

You can see for yourselves that the place is empty. Now - on your way.  
Tell his disciples and Peter that he is going on ahead of you to Galilee.  

You’ll see him there, exactly as he said.”

They got out as fast as they could, beside themselves, 
their heads swimming. Stunned, they said nothing to anyone. 

							       (MSG)

Eulogy 
by John Milroy



Song/Video 
John 3: 16 (For God So Loved The World) 

by The Rizers

Reading 
Ephesians 2: 1 - 10 
by Andrea Gardiner

You were dead through the trespasses and sins 
in which you once lived, following the course of this world, 

following the ruler of the power of the air, the spirit that is now at work 
among those who are disobedient. 

All of us once lived among them in the passions of our flesh,  
following the desires of flesh and senses,  

and we were by nature children of wrath, like everyone else. 
But God, who is rich in mercy, out of the great love with which he loved us  

even when we were dead through our trespasses, made us alive together 
with Christ - by grace you have been saved -   

and raised us up with him and seated us with him  
in the heavenly places in Christ Jesus,  

so that in the ages to come he might show the immeasurable  
riches of his grace in kindness toward us in Christ Jesus.  

For by grace you have been saved through faith,  
and this is not your own doing; it is the gift of God not  

the result of works, so that no one may boast. 
For we are what he has made us, created in Christ Jesus for good works, 

which God prepared beforehand to be our way of life.

							       (NSRV)



Video of Kids 
Where Our Home Is

Message 
by Pete Walley



Song 
Boldly I Approach

By grace alone somehow I stand 
Where even angels fear to tread 

Invited by redeeming love 
Before the throne of God above 

He pulls me close with nail-scarred hands 
Into His everlasting arms.

When condemnation grips my heart 
And Satan tempts me to despair 
I hear the voice that scatters fear 
The Great I Am the Lord is here 

Oh praise the One who fights for me 
And shields my soul eternally.

Boldly I approach Your throne 
Blameless now I’m running home 

By Your blood I come 
Welcomed as Your own 
Into the arms of majesty.

Behold the bright and risen Son 
More beauty than this world has known 

I’m face to face with Love Himself 
His perfect spotless righteousness 

A thousand years, a thousand tongues 
Are not enough to sing His praise.

Boldly I approach Your throne 
Blameless now I’m running home 

By Your blood I come 
Welcomed as Your own 
Into the arms of majesty.

This is the art of celebration 
Knowing we’re free from condemnation 

Oh praise the One, praise the One 
Who made an end to all my sin.

Boldly I approach Your throne 
Blameless now I’m running home 

By Your blood I come 
Welcomed as Your own 
Into the arms of majesty.



Tribute 
The Joy Of My Family 

by Josh Powell

Closing Prayer 
by Josh Powell 

Committal and Dismissal 
by Pete Walley

Exit Music 
The Lark Ascending



All songs are printed with permission CCLI No: 559237 Surman & Horwood Funeral Services

Donations in memory of Zoe, Phoebe, Simeon and Amelia will be given to 
PANDAS and may be left in the collection box as you leave the crematorium 

or sent c/o Surman & Horwood Funeral Services  
The Green, Crowell, Chinnor, Oxfordshire OX39 4RR.


