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IVAN SELLS

On behalf of our family, | wish to extend our deepest gratitude for your attendance at

today’s service for lvan. Your presence was a source of great comfort to us during this time

of mourning, and your support is sincerely appreciated.

Following the service, please join lvan’s family in the adjoining tearoom to share memories

and refreshments while continuing to celebrate the life he lived.

10.10.1947 - 23.03.2026

2 At 1:00pm
April Gregson & Weight Chapel, Buderim
2026 Jade Webster Officiating
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While you are reading this service sheet, please take a moment to scan the code below l

and leave a heartfelt message for the family.
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Music and Literary Works copied for this service
are done under license with OneMusic Australia,

ARIA and Copyright Agency.
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Opening Song
‘Angel” by Sarah McLachlan

Opening Words

Poem
“The Dash” by Linda Ellis
Read by Willma Keating

Eulogy
Tony Sells

Personal Tributes
Paris Sells
Chloe Sells
Jaxon Sells
Carmel West - Poem
‘When Tomorrow Starts Without Me” - David Remano

Photo Tribute
“Somewhere Over the Rainbow” by Israel Kamakawiwoole
‘Angels” by Robbie Williams
“Wind Beneath My Wings” by Bette Midler
“‘My Heart Will Go On” by Celine Dion

Closing Words
Commilttal

Closing Song
“Immortality” by Celine Dion & Barry Gibb
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| read of @ man who stood to speak
at the funeral of a friend.
He referred to the dates on the tombstone
from the beginning to the end.

He noted first came the date of the birth
and spoke the following date with tears.
But he said what mattered most of all
was the dash between the years.
For that dash represents all the time
that they spent life on Earth.

And now only those who loved them
know what that little line is worth.
For it matters not how much we own,
the cars, the house, the cash.
What matters is how we live and love,
and how we spend our dash.

So, think about this long and hard.
Are there things youd like to change?
For you never know how much time is left
that can still be rearranged.

Ifwe could just slow down enough
to consider whats true and real,
and always try to understand
the way other people feel.

And be less quick to anger,
and show appreciation more,
and love the people in our lives
like we've never loved before.

Ifwe treat each other with respect
and more often wear a smile,
remembering that this special dash
might only last a little while.

So, when your eulogy is being read
with your lifes actions to rehash,
would you be proud of the things they say
about how you spent your dash?




