
 
 
 
 

A Service of Thanksgiving & Celebration for the Life of 
 

Harold John Williams 

5th April 1946 - 19th October 2021 
In His 76th Year 

“Harry” “Harry” 

Piddington’s Funeral Home & Crematorium  
2pm, Monday 25th October 2021 



ENTRANCE MUSIC  
 

“How Great Thou Art” The StatlerBrothers 
 
 

INTRODUCTION & WELCOME 
 

Max Handebo 
 
 

PRAYER 
 

Max Handebo 
 
 

BIBLE READING ECCLESIASTES  

Read by Dorothy Vickery  
 

 There is a time for everything, 
 and a season for every activity under the heavens: 
 a time to be born and a time to die, 
  a time to plant and a time to uproot, 
 a time to kill and a time to heal, 
 a time to tear down and a time to build, 
 a time to weep and a time to laugh, 
 a time to mourn and a time to dance, 
 a time to scatter stones and a time to gather them, 
 a time to embrace and a time to refrain from embracing, 
 a time to search and a time to give up, 
 a time to keep and a time to throw away, 
 a time to tear and a time to mend, 
 a time to be silent and a time to speak, 
 a time to love and a time to hate, 
 a time for war and a time for peace. 
  What do workers gain from their toil? I have seen the burden God has laid on the 
 human race. He has made everything beautiful in its time. He has also set eternity 
 in the human heart; yet no one can fathom what God has done from beginning to 
 end. I know that there is nothing better for people than to be happy and to do 
 good while they live. That each of them may eat and drink, and find  
 satisfaction in all their toil—this is the gift of God. I know that everything God 
 does will endure forever; nothing can be added to it and nothing taken from it. 
 God does it so that people will fear him. 

 
 
 
 
 



MUSICAL TRIBUTE 
 

“You Raise Me Up” Josh Groban 

 
 

BIBLE READING PSALM 23  

Read by Kaye Farrell  
 

 The Lord is my shepherd, I lack nothing. 
 He makes me lie down in green pastures, 
 he leads me beside quiet waters, 
 he refreshes my soul. 
 He guides me along the right paths 
 for his name’s sake. 
 Even though I walk 
  through the darkest valley, 
 I will fear no evil, 
 for you are with me; 
 your rod and your staff, 
 they comfort me. 
 You prepare a table before me 
  in the presence of my enemies. 
 You anoint my head with oil; 
 my cup overflows. 
 Surely your goodness and love will follow me 
  all the days of my life, 
 and I will dwell in the house of the Lord 
 forever. 

 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 





REFLECTION 
 

Max Handebo 
 
 

HARRY’S LIFE IN PICTURES 
 

“Don’t Forget to Remember” The Bee Gees 
 
 

LIONS TRIBUTE 
 

Lions Service Chairman Lloyd Livingston 
 
 

MESSAGE 
 

Max Handebo 
 
 

PRAYERS 
 

Max Handebo 
 
 

THE LORD’S PRAYER 
 

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   

 
 

BENEDICTION 
 

Max Handebo 
 
 

RECESSIONAL MUSIC 
 

“Lights On The Hill” Slim Dusty 





The family would like to thank you for your presence here today, for your kind thoughts,  
prayers and for your expressions of sympathy and support. We invite all to share refreshments a the 

Guyra Bowling Club following this service.  

“Music and Literary Works copied for this service are done under licence with OneMusic Australia, ARIA and Copyright Agency” 

For this one farmer the worries are over, 
lie down and rest your head, 
Your time has been and struggles enough, 
put the tractor in the shed. 
Years were not easy, many downright 
hard, but your faith in God transcended, 
Put away your tools and sleep in peace. 
The fences have all been mended. 
You raised a fine family, worked the land 
well and always followed the Sun, 
Hang up your shovel inside of the shed; 
your work here on earth is done. 
Wash off your work boots in the puddle 
left by blessed rain one final time. 
You always believed that the good Lord 
would provide and He always had some-
how, 
Take off your gloves and put them down, 
no more sweat and worry for you now. 
Your labor is done, your home now is 
heaven; no more must you wait, 
Your legacy lives on, your love of the 
land, and we will close the gate. 
It’s not goodbye, it’s see you soon!!  


