
THANK YOU

Music and Literary Works copied for this service 
are done under license with OneMusic Australia, 

ARIA and Copyright Agency.

On behalf of our family, we want to extend our heartfelt gratitude for your presence at the 
funeral of John Young. Your support during this difficult time is appreciated and means 

more to us than words can express.

We would also like to invite you to join us for John’s internment at the Kulangoor Cemetery 
after the service follwed by a time of rememberance at the Nambour RSL to share 

memories and moments we cherished with John. Your stories will bring comfort to our 
hearts as we celebrate the life he lived.

If you would like to leave a memorial message for the family or re-watch the live stream 
recording, please scan the QR code below.

A Service to  
Celebrate the Life of

John Roy Young
06/01/1945 -  20/06/2025

St John The Baptist Anglican Church, Nambour
Wednesday, 2nd July 2025 at 10:30am

Fr Philip Robinson Officiating



Opening Music 
“Fortunate Son” by Creedence Clearwater Revival

Welcome 

Placing of Christian Symbols 

Opening Prayers

Hymn 143
“Immortal Invisible God Only Wise” 

Readings
Psalm 23 - Mary Young, daughter

The Lord is my shepherd, therefore can I lack nothing. He will make me lie down in green 
pastures, he leads me beside still waters, he refreshes my soul. He guides me in right pathways 
for his name’s sake. Though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil, 
for you are with me; your rod and your staff, they comfort me. You spread a table before me in 
the face of those who trouble me. You have anointed my head with oil; and my cup shall be full. 
Surely your goodness and loving-kindness will follow me all the days of my life, and I shall dwell 

in the house of the Lord forever. 

Ecclesiastes 3:1-13 – Jedidiah Young, Grandson
To everything there is a season, A time for every purpose under heaven: A time [a]to be born, 

And a time to die; A time to plant, And a time to pluck what is planted; A time to kill, And a time 
to heal; 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 cast away stones, And a time to gather stones; 

A time to embrace, And a time to refrain from embracing; A time to gain, 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 to love, And a time to hate; A time of war, And a time of peace.
What profit has the worker from that in which he labors? I have seen the God-given task with 

which the sons of men are to be occupied. He has made everything beautiful in its time. Also He 
has put eternity in their hearts, except that no one can find out the work that God does from 

beginning to end. I know that nothing is better for them than to rejoice, and to do good in their 
lives, and also that every man should eat and drink and enjoy the good of all his labor—it is the 

gift of God.

RSL Poppy Service

Order of service
The Eulogy 

Eulogy: by Jason Young, son 
Poem: by Shyla Chapman, granddaughter

Photographic Tribute 
“The Blessing” by Kari Jobe 

“Your Time Hasn’t Come Yet, Baby” by Elvis Presley 

Hymn 155
“How Great Thou Art” 

Reading 
John 14:1-6 – Abigail Young, Granddaughter

“Do not let your hearts be troubled. You believe in God; believe also in me. 2 My Father’s house 
has many rooms; if that were not so, would I have told you that I am going there to prepare a 
place for you?3 And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come back and take you to be 

with me that you also may be where I am. 4 You know the way to the place where I am going.” 
5 Thomas said to him, “Lord, we don’t know where you are going, so how can we know the 

way?” 6 Jesus answered, “I am the way and the truth and the life. No one comes to the Father 
except through me. 

Reflection Homily

Final Prayers
As our Saviour Christ has taught us, we are confident to pray 

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. 
For thine is the kingdom, 
the power and the glory, 
for ever and ever. Amen. 

Closing Music - Hymn 129 
“Amazing Grace”

Exit Song
“Hurt” by Johnny Cash


