Graham Leslie Geofge Cul

5th November 1944 - 3rd September 2020



Poole Crematorium

Thursday 17th September 2020

Service conducted by
Chris Antell



Order of Service

ENTRANCE MUSIC
Albatross
by Fleetwood Mac

INTRODUCTION AND WELCOME

A TRIBUTE TO GRAHAM

REFLECTION MUSIC
Swing Low, Sweet Chariot



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.



HYMN

Jerusalem

And did those feet in ancient time
Walk upon England’s mountains green?
And was the Holy Lamb of God
On England’s pleasant pastures seen?
And did the countenance divine
Shine forth upon our clouded hills?
And was Jerusalem builded here
Among these dark satanic mills?

Bring me my bow of burning gold!
Bring me my arrows of desire!
Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold!
Bring me my chariot of fire!

I will not cease from mental fight,
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand,
Till we have built Jerusalem
In England’s green and pleasant land.
William Blake (1757-1827)



FAREWELL GRAHAM

Safe in God’s care, safe in your hearts.
We look back and say thank you.

CLOSING MUSIC
Soul Limbo



Donations in memory of Graham are for
Weldmar Hospicecare Trust
Personal messages, memories and donations
may be made online at
www.oharafunerals.co.uk

Nicholas O’Hara Funeral Directors
38 Rowlands Hill, Wimborne, Dorset BH21 1AW
Telephone: 01202 882134



Death is not

It does not count.
[ have only slipped away into the next room.

Nothing has happened‘

Everything remains exactly as it was.

[ am I, and you are you,
and the old life that we lived so fondly together is untouched, unchanged.
Whatever we were to each other, that we are still.

Call me by the old familiar name.
Speak of me in the easy way which you always used.

Put no difference into your tone.
Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow.

Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes that we enjoyed together.
Play, smile, think of me, pray for me.
Let my name be ever the household word that it always was.
Let it be spoken without an effort, without the ghost of a shadow upon it.

Life means all that it ever meant.
It is the same as it ever was.
There is absolute and unbroken continuity.
What is this death but a negligible accident?

Why should I be out of mind because I am out of sight?
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