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JOHN ANDRE
STANLEY

8/12/1951 - 30/09/20

On behalf of our family, we want to extend our heartfelt gratitude for your presence at
John's service. Your support during this difficult time is appreciated and means more to us

than words can express.

We would like to invite you to join us in the tearoom after the service then at Pier 33,

33/45 Parkyn Parade, Mooloolaba from 3:30pm to share memories and moments we
cherished with John. Your stories and remembrances 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.
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Osier of Service for

Gregson & Weight Chapel, Buderim
Friday, 10* October 2025 at 1:00pm

Opening Song

“Peace Train” by Cat Stevens

Placing of Personal Tributes
John's Grandchildren: Louis, Evie, Tom,
Olly, Leo, Reggie & Willow

Welcome & Introduction
Ben Stanley

Family Eulogies
Mum, Matthew, Jodie & Ben

Loving Tributes
Olly, Louis & Evie

Photographic Tribute
“Superman” by Five for Fighting
“How Deep Is Your Love” by the Bee Gees
“You'll Be in My Heart” by Phil Collins
“Touch of Paradise” by John Farnham

Farewell

Closing Song
“Good Old Collingwood Forever”

“The Heartbeat of Family”

He was the steady hand that led us through,
With quiet strength in all hed do.
A husband first — so strong, so true,

A love that only deepened, grew.

A dad whose laughter filled each day,
Whose gentle wisdom showed the way.
He taught us courage, taught us grace,
And left his mark we can't replace.

Then came the joy — the little feet,
The “Poppy!” cries, so pure, so sweet.
Hed tell his stories, crack a grin,
And let their laughter draw him in.

His friends all knew — no finer soul,
No truer heart, no kinder goal.

Hed lend a hand, hed share a beer,
Hed make you feel you belonged here.

Though time has called his spirit home,
Our hearts will never walk alone.
For love like his does not depart —
It lives within each beating heart.

So as we gather, hand in hand,
WEe'll cherish what he helped us stand.
A husband, dad, poppy, friend —

A life well-lived from start to end.



