Going Home
Don't take too long my brother
Mum'’s cooking and the sauce is simmering
The pasta is now al dente

With the peppi e chips on the frying pan
Tony’s busy cutting the salami into slices
While Pat brought over a bottle of wine

Pop’s waiting rolling his tobacco

And the beer’s cold in the fridge

Arrived Home
The table is set - no candle required
Now Mum can take off her apron
She makes sure your plate is full
As you share some salami with Tony
Pat fills your glass with wine
Pop can't wait to light up a cigarette
Nice hot bread with the peppi e chips
Now a cold beer won't hurt

Welcome Home

John Mammoliti (Frank’s brother)

Our family would like to extend our heartfelt thanks for your presence at Frank’s service
today. We also sincerely thank you for all the support, offers for help and constant prayers
which have brought us great comfort during this difficult time. We feel very blessed we

have so many kind, caring people in our lives.

We will proceed to Caloundra cemetery at 1:30pm to lay Frank to rest, then to the Aura
Lounge, Caloundra RSL at 2:30pm.
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In Loving Memory

Frank Mammoliti

15.00.1946 - 11.03.2026
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Gregson & Weight Chapel, Caloundra
Friday, 27" March 2026 at 11:00am
Carly Connelly Officiating

Opening Song
“Captain Corelli’s Mandolin” by Mandolini di Cefalonia

Welcome & Introduction

Opening Reading
Holy Gospel according to John 14:1-6

Prayers of the Faithful
Eulogy & Loving Tributes

Photographic Tribute
“Lazy Mary (Luna Mezza Mare)” by Lou Monte
“Come a Little Bit Closer” by The Deltones
“Memories are Made of This” by Dean Martin

Reflection
‘Ave Maria” by Tina Arena
“The Prayer” by Andrea Bocelli & Celine Dion
Words of Comfort

Farewell

Final Song
“You'll Never Walk Alone” by Gerry & The Pacemakers

Lifeis a book in volumes three

The past, the present, and the yet-to-be

The past is written and laid away
The present we're writing every day
And the last and best of volumes three
Is locked from sight -- God keeps the key



