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REFLECTION MUSIC
Time To Say Goodbye - Sarah Brightman and Andrea Bocelli

 
POEM

Feel No Guilt In Laughter 

Feel no guilt in laughter, he’d know how much you care.
Feel no sorrow in a smile that he is not here to share.
You cannot grieve forever; he would not want you to.

He’d hope that you could carry on the way you always do.
So, talk about the good times and the way you showed you cared,

The days you spent together, all the happiness you shared.
 

Let memories surround you. A word someone may say
Will suddenly recapture a time, an hour, a day,

That brings him back as clearly as though he were still here,
And fills you with the feeling that he is always near.

For if you keep those moments, you will never be apart
And he will live forever locked safely within your heart.

 
COLLECTIVE ACT

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.

COMMITTAL
 

CLOSING WORDS
 

EXIT MUSIC
My Way - Frank Sinatra

ENTRANCE MUSIC
Candle In The Wind - Elton John

 
OPENING WORDS

Malcolm Barham, Funeral Celebrant
 

POEM
When I Am Gone 

 
When I come to the end of my journey

And I travel my last weary mile,
Just forget if you can, that I ever frowned

And remember only the smile.
 

Forget unkind words I have spoken;
Remember some good I have done. 

Forget that I ever had heartache
And remember I’ve had loads of fun. 

 
Forget that I’ve stumbled and blundered

And sometimes fell by the way.
Remember I have fought some hard battles

And won, ere the close of the day. 
 

Then forget to grieve for my going, 
I would not have you sad for a day,

But in summer just gather some flowers
And remember the place where I lay.

 
And come in the shade of evening

When the sun paints the sky in the west,
Stand for a few moments beside me

And remember only my best.

TRIBUTE
Malcolm Barham


