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Ltrance Musre
‘Wind Beneath My Wings' by Bette Midler
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‘Light’ by Pam Nelson

Words af Weloome

Barbara Kruse

Lulegy
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/@f/@& tion-"toral T ribute

‘This Is Not the End’ by Mark Vincent

The Lord & /0/‘4/@/‘

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name,
Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done on earth as in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread and forgive us our trespasses
as we forgive those who trespass against us.
Lead us not into temptation but deliver us from evil.
For Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for ever and ever.
Amen.
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‘Gone Fishin’ by Delmar Pepper

Focessional /%&/'a

‘We'll Meet Again’ by Vera Lynn
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By Robbie Roberts
He sits above our family crest
Casting Shadows, protecting all
Allowing just enough water through
For us to grow, and stand up tall

As a man he's hard and robust
As a leader, brave on top
As the children running around his feet

To us, we just call him Pop

With a Chuckle that made the whole town smile
And a Grin so cheeky, from ear to ear
He seemed to have a special gift
Of knowing when you needed him near

And when Christmas time, would come around
We knew that this just meant one thing
Lunch then cricket, and presents inside

Before a nap on the couch by Pop, our king.

Pop, we're not here today to say goodbye
Instead we thank you, for living your life
Now it's your tfime, to sit back and relax

Rest in Peace with Uncle Rob & Uncle Mike

We love you Pop.
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Lorraine and ol the famity would tike G thank you
for your buve, sypport and presence here, today.
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