Celebration of Life
Ann Ridings Hughes

August 9, 1944 - July 31, 2022

Saturday, October 8, 2022
1:00 PM
Wellesley Village Church



ORDER OF WORSHIP

PRELUDE Kristjon Imperio, organist
WELCOME Rev. Pam Emslie
PREPARING THE SPACE “The Breakage” Jack Schneider

by Mary Oliver Matthew Schneider
Maribel Godfrey

WORDS OF REMEMBRANCE Winston Hughes

SONG OF REMEMBRANCE “Humble & Kind” Marc Ruben
Bill Hamilton

WORDS OF REMEMBRANCE Erika Schneider
Keri Hughes
SHARING OF STORIES All are invited

SLIDESHOW OF MEMORIES

SONG OF REMEMBRANCE “How Sweet It Is All are invited
(to be Loved by You)”

BENEDICTION Rev. Pam Emslie

POSTLUDE Kristjon Imperio, organist



How Sweet It Is to be Loved by You

How sweet it is to be loved by you
How sweet it is to be loved by you

I needed the shelter of someone's arms
And there you were
I needed someone to understand my ups and downs
And there you were
With sweet love and devotion
Deeply touching my emotion
I want to stop and thank you, baby
I wanna stop and thank you baby
How sweet it is to be loved by you
How sweet it is to be loved by you

I close my eyes at night
Wondering where would I be without you in my life
Everything I did was just a bore
Everywhere I went it seems I'd been there before
But you brighten up for me all of my days
With a love so sweet in so many ways
I wanna stop and thank you, baby
I just wanna stop and thank you baby, oh yes
How sweet it is to be loved by you
It's like sugar sometimes
How sweet it is to be loved by you

You were better to me than I was to myself
For me, there's you and there ain't nobody else
I wanna stop and thank you, baby
I just wanna stop and thank you baby, oh now
How sweet it is to be loved by you
How sweet it is to be loved by you
How sweet it is to be loved by you
It's like jelly, baby, oh now
How sweet it is to be loved by you
How sweet it is to be loved by you
Just like honey to the bee baby
How sweet it is to be loved by you



Thank you so much for coming today and for your love over the years.
We are grateful.

"As long as we can love each other, and remember the feeling of love
we had, we can die without ever really going away. All the love you
created is still there. All the memories are still there. You live on in the
hearts of everyone you have touched and nurtured while you were

here. Death ends a life, not a relationship”
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