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A Service to Celebrate the Life of 

Thank you for your presence today, your kind words and
support are much appreciated at this very difficult time.

All are welcome for light refreshment at The Ferrers Arms,
District Centre, Sinfin, Derby DE24 3DS.
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Entrance Music
Hello Again

by Neil Diamond 

Welcome and Opening Words 
Conducted by Lisa Bonito,

Independent Celebrant 



Farewell

Exit Music
Unchained Melody

by The Righteous Brothers

Poem
Heaven’s Fishing Hole

For years, the riverbank was where
Your soul felt most at peace.

Your heart was most content when there
With the fish and the geese.

But then, your spirit came to rest
Where angels chose to roam

And once equipped with ten pound test,
You made yourself at home.

The sky became your deep blue sea,
The clouds became your shore

And there, for all eternity,
You sat with friends galore.
Each angel was a fisherman
Who had traded his pole

For golden wings and a game plan
At Heaven’s Fishing Hole.

The tales you told about each catch,
Its stature and its girth,

Will live in memories unmatched
As days pass here on earth.

Until we meet again, one day,
Upon God’s golden sand,

We’ll picture you no other way
Than with a pole in hand.

Jill Eisnaugle



Remembering Mac 

Reflection Music
I Finally Found Someone

by Bryan Adams and Barbra Streisand

Poem
When Tomorrow Starts Without Me

When tomorrow starts without me
And I’m not here to see,

If the sun should rise and find your eyes
All filled with tears for me.

I wish you wouldn’t cry
The way you did today,

While thinking of the many things
We did not get to say.

I know how much you love me,
As much as I love you.

Each time that you think of me,
I know you will miss me, too.

When tomorrow starts without me,
Please try to understand

That an angel came and called my name
And took me by the hand.

The angel said my place was ready
In heaven far above

And that I would have to leave behind
All those I dearly love. 


