There is an opportunity for you to gather and share fond memories

of David at:
The Tally Ho!
2 Countess Wear Road
Exeter
EX 2 6LG

A retiring collection will be held in memory of David

to benefit the work of:

" 7 The Academy of
-~ Medical Sciences

HUMANITY

Charity Reg # 175068

www.funeralzone.co.uk/63980

Isca Funeral Services, Constable Court, Fore Street Heavitree, Exeter, EX1 2QJ(01392) 427555

In Loving Memory of

David Martin Scott

23rd Septemper 1966 - 5th June 2019

Friday 19th July 2019
15.00

Exeter and Devon Crematorium

St. Paul’s Chapel
Service led by Julie Fox




Order of Service

Committal

Enter to the music
Runnin’ Down A Dream by Tom Petty
Closing

A brief candle; both ends burning
An endless mile; a bus wheel turning
A friend to share the lonesome times

A handshake and a sip of wine
Welcome & Introduction So say it loud and let it ring
We are all a part of everything
The future, present and the past
Fly on proud bird
You’re free at last.

Exit
‘Don’t Worry Be Happy’ by Bobby McFerrin




The Lord’s Prayer

Our Father who art in Heaven,
Hallowed be thy name;
Thy kingdom come
Thy will be done
On earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread,;
And forgive us our trespasses
As we forgive those who trespass against us;
And lead us not into temptation,
But deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom, the power and the glory,
For ever and ever.

Amen.

Song
Swing Low, Sweet Chariot

* Swing low, sweet chariof
Coming for fo carry me home
Swing low, sweet chariof
Coming for fo carry me home

I looked over Jordan, and what did I see
Coming for to carry me home
A band of angels coming after me
Coming for to carry me home

* Chorus

I’'m sometimes up and I'm sometimes down
Coming for to carry me home
But still my soul feels heavenly bound

Coming for to carry me home

* Chorus

If you get there before I do,
Coming for to carry me home
Tell all my friends I'm coming too

Coming for to carry me home

* Chorus




Reading

Miss Me But Let Me Go by Christina Rossetti

When I come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me
[ want no rites in a gloom filled room
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little, but not for long
And not with your head bowed low
Remember the love that once we shared
Miss me, but let me go.

For this is a journey we all must take
And each must go alone.

It's all part of the master plan
A step on the road to home.
When you are lonely and sick at heart
Go the friends we know.

Laugh at all the things we used to do
Miss me, but let me go.

Eulogy
By Neil

Reflection
Every Breath You Take by The Police

Reading

Something Beautiful Remains— Author Unknown

The tide recedes but leaves behind
bright seashells on the sand.
The sun goes down, but gentle
warmth still lingers on the land.
The music stops, and yet it echoes

on in sweet refrains
For every joy that passes,
something beautiful remains




