
Service of celebration for the life of 

29th November 1936 - 1st August 2016 

Friday 22nd August at 9.30am 

Basingstoke Crematorium 

Service conducted by Julie Etchingham 



Entrance Music  
 ‘Still Got the Blues for You” by Gary Moore  

 
 

Welcome and Introduction  
 
 

A Tribute to Keith 
 by Julie  

 
 

Personal Memories 
from Craig Phillips 

 
 

Poem  - written by Henry Scott Holland and read by Lloyd Phillips 
 

Death is nothing at all. 
I have only slipped away into the next room. 

I am I, and you are you. 
Whatever we were to each other, that we still are. 

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

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

Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes we enjoyed together. 
Play, smile, think of me and if you want to, pray for me. 

Let my name be ever the household word that it always was, 
Let it be spoken without effect, 

Without the trace of a shadow on it. 
Life means all that it ever meant. 

It is the same as it ever was; 
There is unbroken continuity. 

Why should I be out of mind because I am out of sight? 
I am waiting for you, 

For an interval, 
Somewhere very near, 
Just around the corner. 

All is well 
 
 

A Time of  Reflection  
during which  we will listen to ‘Human’ by The Killers  



The waters here are crystal clear 
Better than the river Severn 
You get a bite at every cast 
In this lovely river Heaven 
 
Malc and Dad casting by my side 
And although all you I’m missing 
Don’t worry, because I’m happy here 
Yes, I’ve simply just gone fishing. 

The Lords 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 
 
 

The Committal 
Into the freedom of the wind and sunshine we let you go 
Into the dance of the stars and the planets we let you go 

Into the wind’s breath and the hands of the star maker we let you go 
We love you, we miss you, we want you to be happy 
Go safely, go dancing, and cast your line homeward 

 
 

Curtains close to ‘I’ll Remember You” by Bob Dylan 
 
 

Words of farewell 
 
 

Poem 
 
 

I thought I’d better let you know 
The reason I’ve gone missing 
I’m where there’s ten pound angel fish 
That’s right, I’ve just gone fishing 
 
A man named Peter at some gates 
Asked if I’d had permission 
My angler’s license got me in 
And now I’m happy fishing 
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Exit Music   
‘Gone Fishing’ by Bing Crosby and Louis Armstrong 
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You are all warmly invited back to The Fox at North Waltham 

after the service 

Thank you to everyone for their sympathy and support after                        
the loss of Wilfred. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Donations to Cancer Research UK will be gratefully received c/o 
Spencer and Peyton Ltd 


