The family would like to thank everyone
for their kind words and support at this sad time.
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POEM
He Is Gone

You can shed tears that he is gone,
Or you can smile because he has lived.

You can close your eyes and pray that he will come back,
ENTR ANCE MUSIC Or you can open your eyes and see all that he has left.
My Way -~ Frank Sinatra
Your heart can be'empty because you can’t see him,
Or you can be full of the love that you shared.

You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday,

WELCOME AND INTRODUCTION Or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday.

You can remember him and only that he is gone,
Or you can cherish his memory and let it live on.

You can cry and close your mind, be empty and turn your back,
Or you can do what he would want: smile, open your eyes, love and go on.

David Harkins, 1981



POEM
Dad

A dad is a person who is loving and kind,
And often he knows what you have on your mind.
He’s someone who listens, suggests and defends,
A dad can be one of your very best friends.

He’s proud of your triumphs, but when things go wrong,
A dad can be patient and helpful and strong.
In all that you do, a dad’s love plays a part,
There’s always a place for him in your heart.

With each year that passes, you're even more glad,
More grateful and proud just to call him your dad.
Thank you, Dad, for listening and caring,

For giving and sharing, but, especially
For being our dad.
adapted from M. K. Paul

COMMITTAL AND FAREWELL

HYMN
Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy,
Whose trust, ever childlike, no cares could destroy,
Be there at our waking, and give us, we pray,
Your bliss in our hearts, Lord, at the break of the day.

Lord of all eagerness, Lord of all faith,

Whose strong hands were skilled at the plane and the lathe,
Be there at our labours, and give us, we pray,

Your strength in our hearts, Lord, at the noon of the day.

Lord of allkindliness, Lord of all grace,
Your hands swift to welcome, Your arms to embrace,
Be there at our heming, and give us, we pray,
Your love in our hearts, Lord, at the eve of the day.

Lord of all gentleness, Lord of all calm,
Whose voice is contentment, whose presence is balm,
Be there at our sleeping, and give us, we pray,
Your peace in our hearts, Lord, at the end of the day.
Jan Struther (1901-1953)
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