Ross Smith
26.01.1933 – 09.07.2017

Entrance Music
Hallelujah – Susan Boyle

All Is Well
Death is nothing at all, I have only slipped away into the next room.
Whatever we were to each other, we still are.
Please call me by my old familiar name, speak to me in the easy way, you always did.
Put no difference in your tone, Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow.
Laugh, as we always laughed at the little jokes we shared together.
Think of me, and Smile.
Let my name be ever the household name that it always was,
Spoken without the shdow of a ghost in it.
Life means all it ever meant. It is the same as it ever was.
Death is inevitable, so why should I be out of mind because I am out of site?
I am but waiting for you, for an interval very near, Nothing is past or lost.
One brief moment and all will be as it was before, only better and happier.
Together Forever.
All is well.

Words of Welcome
Barbara Kruse

Eulogy
A Life In Pictures
There Goes My Everything – Anne Murray

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.

The Farewell
Tribute
We Must Not Weep At An End
We must not weep at an end, for there is no end.
We are not what we were.
We cannot lose what we have gained.
We are have met, we have touched each other with smiles,
Exchanged unknown emotions
We have embraced without shame.
We have met for a season, A brief interlude in time,
And so we part, the purpose done.

Recessional Music
Essendon Football Club Song

Ross’ family would like to thank you for your
love, support and presence here today.
At the conclusion of the service Ross will be
privately cremated.

