
Music 
Andre Rieu

One Day At A Time ~ Merle Haggard

Welcome and Opening Words
Jennifer Broadbent ~ Celebrant 

 Floral Tribute

Poem 
What Makes A Dad ~ Judith, Christine and Robyn

Eulogy

Poem
When I Am Gone ~ Judith

Family Tributes
Christine, Danielle, Jodie and Rhiannon

Life in Pictures 
Wind Beneath My Wings ~ Bette Midler

Poem
A Limb has Fallen from the Family Tree ~ Christine

Words of Comfort & Committal

The Lord’s Prayer

Recessional Music
Footprints in the Sand ~ Diana Trask

When I’m Gone
When I’m gone from this mortal shore
And wander round this land no more

Don’t weep, don’t sigh, don’t grieve or sob,
Maybe I’ve landed a better job

Don’t think to buy me a wreath, instead,
Spend the money on something nice to eat,

And don’t stand around me looking blue,
I may be a lot better off than you
Don’t tell the folks I was a saint

Or anything you know I ain’t
If you have things like that to spread
Please tell it to them before I’m dead

If you have roses, bless your soul,
Then put one in my buttonhole

However……do it when I’m at my best
Don’t wait until I’m safe at rest.
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Ray Walter Bicknell
13 December 1932 - July 19th 2020 

PoppyPoppy

Gwenda, Christine, Judith, Robyn,  
together with all of the family, appreciate your love and 

support at this difficult time.
Thank you for being here with us to say farewell to Ray.
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