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January 29th 1957—September 23rd 2016 
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Service conducted by:  



 

Order of Service 
 
 
 

Entry Music 
 
 
 

Ave Maria by The Vard Sisters 
 
 
 
 
 

Welcome & Prayers 
 
 
 
 

Poem: If Tears Could Be A Stairway  
 

If tears could build a stairway 
and thoughts a memory lane 
I’d walk right up to heaven 
and bring you home again. 

 
No Farewell words were spoken 

No time to say good-bye 
You were gone before I knew it 

And only God knows why. 
 

My heart’s still active in sadness 
And secret tears still flow 
What it meant to lose you 
No one can ever know. 

 
Since you’ll never be forgotten 

I pledge to you today 
A hallowed place within my heart 

Is where you’ll always stay. 
 

God knows why, with chilling touch, 
Death gathers those we love so much, 

And what now seems so strange and dim, 
Will all be clear, when we meet Him… 

I knew you for a Moment 
 
 



Hymn: Abide with me 
 

Abide with me; fast falls the eventide; 
The darkness deepens; Lord with me abide. 
When other helpers fail and comforts flee, 

Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 
 

Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day; 
Earth's joys grow dim; its glories pass away; 

Change and decay in all around I see; 
O Thou who changest not, abide with me. 

 
I need Thy presence every passing hour. 

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power? 
Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be? 

Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me. 
 

I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless; 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness. 

Where is death's sting? Where, grave, thy victory? 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 

 
Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes; 

Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies. 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee; 

In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Poem: Not how did he die  
 

Not, how did he die, but how did he live? 
Not, what did he gain, but what did he give? 

These are the units to measure the worth 
Of a man as a man, regardless of his birth. 

Nor what was his church, nor what was his creed? 
But had he befriended those really in need? 

Was he ever ready, with words of good cheer, (or beer in Dad's case!) 
To bring back a smile, to banish a tear? 

Not what did the sketch in the newspaper say, 
But how many were sorry when he passed away? 

 
I cried when you passed away. I cry still today.  

Although I love you dearly, I couldn't make you stay. 
 A golden heart stopped beating, hard working hands at rest.  
God broke my heart to prove to me he only takes the best! 

 
 

Eulogy: by 
 
 
 

Followed with music: My Fathers Son by Joshua Kadison 
 
 



Reading: Psalm 23 
 
 

Reflections: by Rev. Graham Saunders 
 
 

Music: A Georgian Hymn 
“Mamao Chveno” by Upalo Sheguickale 

 
 

Prayers and Prayer of Commendation 
 
 

Hymn: Morning Has Broken 

Morning has broken, like the first morning, 
Blackbird has spoken, like the first bird. 

Praise for the singing, praise for the morning, 
Praise for them springing fresh from the word. 

 
Sweet the rain’s new fall, sunlit from heaven, 

Like the first dew fall on the first grass. 
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden, 

Sprung in completeness where His feet pass. 
 

Mine is the sunlight, mine is the morning, 
Born of the one light Eden saw play. 

Praise with elation, praise every morning, 
God’s re-creation of the new day. 

 
Cool the grey clouds roll, peaking the mountains, 

Gull in her free flight, swooping the skies. 
Praise for the mystery, misting the morning, 

Behind the shadow, waiting to shine. 
 

I am the sunrise, warming the heavens, 
Spilling my warm glow over the earth. 

Praise for the brightness of this new morning, 
Filling my spirit with Your great love. 

 
Mine is a turning, mine is a new life, 

Mine is a journey closer to You. 
Praise for the sweet glimpse, caught in a moment, 

Joy breathing deeply, dancing in flight. 
 
 

Prayer & Blessing 

Following the service everyone is welcome  
to join the family for refreshments  at 

 
 

Dona ons  
 

Exit Music: Swing Low by UB40 


