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Order of Service

Enter to the music of

The Lion in Winter—Suite by John Barry

Welcome & Introduction

Reading by Denise

Do not stand at my grave and weep’ by Mary Elizabeth Frye

Do not stand at my grave and weep;
I am not there, I do not sleep.
[ am a thousand winds that blow,
[ am the diamond glint on snow.

[ am the sunlight on ripened grain,
[ am the gentle autumn rain.
When you awaken in the morning's hush,
[ am the swift uplifting rush
Of quiet birds in circled flight.

[ am the soft stars that shine at night.
Do not stand at my grave and cry;

[ am not there. I did not die.

Eulogy by John

Reflection
Fields of Gold by Eva Cassidy

Reading by John
The Measure of a Man by Summer Sandercox

Not how did he die, but how did he live.
Not what did he gain, but what he did give.
These are the units to measure the worth
Of a man as a man regardless of birth.

Nor what was his church, nor what was his creed,;
But had he befriended those really in need?
Was he ever ready with words of good cheer;
To bring back a smile, to banish a tear.

Not what did the sketch in the newspaper say.
But how many were sorry when he passed away.
We will not grieve, but rather find;
Strength in what remains behind.

Committal

Closing Words

Leave to:
My Way by Frank Sinatra




