A Sewvice to temember with bove

the life of

Donations in memory of David,
payable to Susan Whymark Funeral Service Ltd
To benefit Parkinson’s UK
and Local Support Groups in Diss
may be left in the box as you leave or sent to the address below

Following this service, you are warmly invited to

The Park Hotel, 29 Denmark Street, Diss, IP22 4LE

To share more memories and for light refreshments. 22%2%@ 1948 -8th, %aya&f 2022

est 5&(%@5{ Crematorivm, St. Sdmundls %ﬂ;ﬁe/
Fhidey 2nd September 2022
At 11.00am

Funeral arrangements entrusted to:-

Susan Whymark Funeral Service
Chestnut House, 12 Progress Way, Langton Green, Eye, IP23 7HU



SERVICE CONDUCTED BY
Melanie Watson - Civil Celebrant

GATHERING MUSIC
No Woman No Cry
by Bob Marley

ENTRANCE MUSIC

Everybody Hurts
by REM

WELCOME

TRIBUTE
Read by Melanie Watson

TRIBUTES
From Lynn and Bryn

REFLECTION AND PHOTO TRIBUTE
As we watch we listen to
Wonderful World
By Louis Armstrong

BLESSING
Given by Steve

Our father God, as we lay David to rest, we thank you for the life he
lived and the lives that he touched. We thank you for everything that
he gave us and the impact that he had on our lives. We pray that you

will help us to forever remember David in our hearts and minds so
that he will continue to live on through the great memories that he
leaves us with. I pray that you will draw near to those who morn and
bring peace to our broken hearts.

Thank you God for such a wonderful man as David McGeever.

THE LORD’S PRAYER
Led by Andrea

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

HIS JOURNEY’S JUST BEGUN
by Ellen Brenneman
Read by Andrea

Don’t think of him as gone away
His journey’s just begun,
Life holds so many facets

This Earth is only one.

Just think of him as resting
From the sorrows and the tears
In a place of warmth and comfort
Where there are no days and years.
Think how he must be wishing
That we could know today
How nothing but our sadness
Can really pass away.

And think of him as living
In the hearts of those he touched...
For nothing loved is ever lost
And he was loved so much.

FAREWELL

CLOSING MUsIC
Another One Bites the Dust
by Queen



