
 

In loving memory of a beloved husband, father and grandfather  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

John Chadwick Woodhouse 

22nd December 1943 ~ 29th September 2023 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

We begin our service with 
How does a moment last forever by Celine Dion 

 
 
 

A few words of welcome 
 
 
 

We shall join together in singing Jerusalem which you 
will find on page 83 in the Blue Hymn Book 

 
 
 

A poem which conveys the thoughts of the family on 
losing John 

 
 
 

Loss 
How can this be right 

He passed in the dead of night 
No goodbye, not a word 
Left his lips that I heard 

We, left behind, can only but pray 
That there will come a day 

When together again we will be 
Our hearts unbroken, our love not now a token 

Of our lives without thee. 

By Julian 

 
 
 

Ines has just a few words that she would like to say 
 

 
 

Julian’s words 

 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Reflection 
Time to take a moment to recall some of 

your own memories of John or, if you 
wish, say a silent prayer for him whilst we 

listen to Songbird by Eva Cassidy 
 

 
 

Martin’s words 
 
 
 

A message from John’s family in 
Australia 

 
 
 

You are invited to join together in saying 
The Lord’s Prayer 

 
 
 

Alison’s words 
 
 
 

Committal – our farewell to John 
 

 
 

Closing words 
 
 
 

We shall leave to 
Livin’ on Love by Alan Jackson 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

John’s family would like to thank everyone for their kindness and support 
at this time of their great loss 

 

Donations in memory of John would be appreciated for: 

Prostate Cancer UK 
 

Donations can also be made by visiting www.odettefuneraldirector.co.uk 
 

 

You are all warmly invited to join the family at North Wilts Golf Club, 
Bishops Canning, Devizes SN10 2LP where there will be warm and cold 

food and lots of reminiscences of a wonderful, kind man who has brought 
us all together today. 

 

RIP my love, our dad, our grandfather, brother, uncle and friend. 

Mind the bunker on the 8th up there on God’s course! 

http://www.odettefuneraldirector.co.uk/

