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“And it’s goodnight from him”

Order of Service

ENTRANCE MUSIC
Theme from Fawlty Towers

OPENING WORDS 



POEM
Success 

 read by Steven

To laugh often and love much;
To win the respect of intelligent persons

And the affection of children;
To earn the approbation of honest critics

And to endure the betrayal of false friends;
To appreciate beauty;

To find the best in others;
To give of one’s self;

To leave the world a bit better,
Whether by a healthy child,

A garden patch
Or a redeemed social condition;

To have played and laughed with enthusiasm
And sung with exultation;

To know even one life has breathed easier
Because you have lived -This is to have succeeded.

CLOSING WORDS

CLOSING MUSIC
Beyond The Rainbow’s End 

 Daniel O Donnell



REFLECTIVE MUSIC
Little Ole Wine Drinker, Me

 Dean Martin

PRAYER
Prayer Of St Francis of Assisi

Lord make me an instrument of your peace,
Where there is hatred let me sow love.

Where there is injury, pardon.
Where there is doubt, faith.

Where there is despair, hope.
Where there is darkness, light.

And where there is sadness, joy.
O divine master grant that I may

not so much seek to be consoled as to console;
to be understood as to understand;

To be loved as to love
For it is in giving that we receive-

it is in pardoning that we are pardoned.
And it’s in dying that we are born to eternal life.

Amen.

COMMITTAL

TRIBUTE

POEM
One Final Goodbye

Oh dear. if you’re hearing this right now,
I must have given up the ghost.

I hope you can forgive me for being 
Such a quiet and unwelcoming host.

 
Just talk amongst yourselves my friends,

And share a toast or two.
For I am sure you will remember well,

How I loved to drink with you.
 

Thank you for coming,
I’m so glad that you’re here.
We’ve got one last goodbye,

For me and those I hold dear.
 

You might find it hard, unfair or sad,
But I see it as a chance,

To reminisce about what we’ve had.
It’s not the end when we die,

But one last chance to say a final goodbye.


