
 

 

 

10.10.1936 – 29.05.2020 



Audrey for 64 years 
 

Sue (dec) and Kevin 

John and Tina 
Steven and Karen 

Peter (dec) and Leanne 

Veronica and Gary 
 

Taryn, Shane, Mel, Jo, Darren,  

Kristie, Brooke, Jeremy, Anthony,  
Jason, Kaelee, Bradley,  

Amanda and Matthew.  

 

11 grandchildren 



The Prayer by Andrea Bocelli and Celine Dion 
 

Fr Pompeyo Tan 

 

Taryn Bromilow and Kaelee Ivone 

 

Veronica Baxter 

In Baptism Mick received the light of Christ.  

This light has guided him through his life. 

All: May Christ's light now lead him into eternal life. 

 

In the waters of Baptism Mick died with Christ and rose with Him into a new life. 

All: May he now share eternal life with Him in glory.  

 

Fr Pompeyo Tan 

God of loving kindness, listen favourably to our prayers: strengthen our belief that 

your Son has risen from the dead and our hope that your servant Mick,  

will also rise again. 

We ask this through our Lord Jesus Christ, your Son, who lives and reigns with you 

and the Holy Spirit, One God, for ever and ever. Amen. 
 

 

 

 

 



A Reading from the Book of Ecclesiastes 3: 1-8, 11  
Read by Jo Ivone 

For everything there is a season, and a time for every matter under heaven. 

A time to be born, and a time to die; 

A time to plant, and a time to pluck up what is planted; 

A time to break down, and a time to build up, A time to weep, and a time to laugh; 

A time to mourn, and a time to dance; 

A time to throw away stones, and a time to gather stones together; 

A time to embrace, and a time to refrain from embracing; 

A time to seek, and a time to lose; 

A time to keep, and a time to throw away; A time to tear, and a time to sew, 
A time to keep silence, and a time to speak; A time for war, and a time for peace; 

God has made everything suitable for its time. 

This is the word of the Lord. 

All: Thanks be to God. 

 

Read by Amanda Baxter 
 

The Lord is my shepherd; there is nothing I shall want. 

Fresh and green are the pastures where he gives me re-pose. 

Near restful waters he leads me, to revive my drooping spirit. 

Response: The Lord is my shepherd; there is nothing I shall want. 
 

He guides me along the right path; he is true to his name. 
If I should walk in the valley of dark-ness no evil would I fear. 

You are there with your crook and your staff; with these you give me comfort. 

Response: The Lord is my shepherd; there is nothing I shall want. 
 

You have prepared a banquet for me in the sight of my foes. 

My head you have anointed with oil; my cup is overflowing. 

Response: The Lord is my shepherd; there is nothing I shall want. 
 

Surely goodness and kindness shall follow me all the days of my life, 

In the Lord's own house shall I dwell for ever and ever. 

Response: The Lord is my shepherd; there is nothing I shall want. 

 



 

Alleluia, alleluia! 

I am the resurrection and the life, says the Lord:  

He who believes in me will not die for ever. 

Alleluia! 

 

A Reading from the Holy Gospel according to Matthew 11: 28-30 

All: Glory to You O Lord. 

Jesus said - "Come to me, all who are weary and are carrying heavy burdens,  

and I will give you rest. Take my yoke upon you and learn from me;  

for I am gentle and humble in heart, and you will find rest for your souls.  
For my yoke is easy, and my burden is light." 

This is the Gospel of the Lord 
All: Praise to you Lord Jesus Christ 

 

Fr Pompeyo Tan 
 

Read by Jason Ivone and Matthew Baxter 

Fr Pompeyo Tan - As we thank God for the Life of Mick, we turn to our 

heavenly Father and place our needs before Him. 

 

Jason - Lord, we remember Poppy with great love.   

We ask that you draw him to yourself and bring him to the fullness of life.  
Lord, hear us. 

Response: Lord hear our prayer 

 

Jason - Lord, surround Nanna with your love, that she may not be overwhelmed by 

her loss but have strength to meet the days to come. Lord, hear us. 
Response: Lord hear our prayer 

 

Matthew - We pray for all doctors, nurses, and health care staff and especially for 

those who cared for Poppy in his final illness.   
Lord, bless them for their wonderful and caring work.  Lord, hear us. 

Response: Lord hear our prayer 



 
Matthew - Lord, we pray for friends and family who have gone before us,  

especially Uncle Peter and Auntie Sue.   

May they be waiting to welcome Poppy with open arms. Lord, hear us. 
Response: Lord hear our prayer 

 

Fr Pompeyo Tan: Lord, we ask you to deepen our faith that beyond this earthly life, 

your life of eternal happiness and peace awaits those who have lived according to 

your will. We ask this through Christ our Lord. Amen. 

 

Seven Spanish Angels by Ray Charles and Willie Nelson 

Poppy would often request this song on his favourite radio station  
FM 101.3 on a Sunday morning 

 

Lily Boyer and Taryn Bromilow 

 

 

All: We proclaim your Death, O Lord, and profess your Resurrection, 

until you come again. 

 

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, Amen. 

 

Nearer My God to Thee 



 

Take me Home, Country Roads by Shane Bromilow 

 

 

Before we go our separate ways, let us take leave of our son.  

May our farewell express our affection for him, may it ease our sadness and 

strengthen our hope. One day we shall joyfully greet him again when the love of 

Christ, which conquers all things, destroys even death itself. 

 

(Sprinkling of Holy Water and Incensing) 

Saints of God come to his aid! Hasten to meet him, angels of the Lord! 
All: Receive his soul and present him to God the most high. 

 

May Christ, who called you, take you to himself;  

may the angels lead you to Abraham's side. 

All: Receive his soul and present him to God the most high. 
 

Eternal rest grant unto him, 0 Lord, and let perpetual light shine upon him. 

All: Receive his soul and present him to God the most high. 

 

Into your hands, Father of mercies, we commend our brother 

in the sure and certain hope that, together with all who have died in Christ, he will 

rise with him on the last day. We give you thanks for the blessings, which you 

bestowed upon Mick in this life: they are signs to us of your goodness and of our 
fellowship with the Saints in Christ. Merciful Lord, turn towards us and listen to our 

prayers: open the gates of paradise to you servant and help us who remain to comfort 

one another with assurances of faith, until we all meet in Christ and are with you and 

with our brother forever. We ask this through Christ our Lord. Amen 

 

Time to Say Goodbye by Andrea Bocelli and Sarah Brightman 



 

 

  


