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Officiating: Fr Mark Chamberlain | Organist: Donald Moorhead

OPENING HYMN
All Things Bright And Beautiful

WELCOME

TRIBUTE
Andrew Waudby

POEM | FAREWELL OUR FRIEND
By Julie McClelland
Read by Mary Walsh

REFLECTION
The Old Man - The Fureys and Davey Arthur
Where Or When - Bryan Ferry

FIRST READING | TIMOTHY 4 : 6 - 8
Read by Louise Lipman

SECOND READING | ECCLESIASTES 3:1-8

Read by Susan McKewen
GOSPEL | MATTHEW 11 : 25 - 30
HOMILY

AN TRISH BLESSING
Read by Pat McKewen

OFFERTORY PROCESSION
Stephen, David & Patrick McKewen

COMMUNION MUSIC
Danny Boy - Innisfree Ceoil
Mna Na hEireann - Innisfree Ceoil

FAREWELL PRAYER

FAREWELL MUSIC
We'll Meet Again - Johnny Cash
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Andrew and Louise thank you for your care and support today.
Following the Mass you are warmly invited to join them for some
shenanigans in the downstairs function room (level entry from
the carpark) at the Mornington Taphouse, 36 Mailer Street, -
Mornington from 4-7pm for refreshments and a time to

share more memories of Wallie.
- WALLIE -

hibudtes
If you would like to send the family a message, share a story, WALTER ERN E ST WAUDBY
book at www.hopeandsons.co.nz 72 (S?Wt% 7938 - 18 @MZOZé

or pay tribute to Wallie, please do so in the online tribute
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ALL THINGS BRIGHT
AND BEAUTIFUL

Refrain:

All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,
All things wise and wonderful,

The Lord God made them all.

Each little flower that opens,
Each little bird that sings,
He made their glowing colours,
He made their tiny wings.
All things...

The purple-headed mountain,
The river running by,
The sunset, and the morning
That brightens up the sky
All things...

The cold wind in the winter,
The pleasant summer sun,
The ripe fruits in the garden,
He made them every one.
All things...

He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell,
How great is God Almighty,
Who has made all things well.
All things...

FAREWELL OUR FRIEND

Farewell our friend, but not goodbye.
Your time has come, your soul must fly.
To dance with angels, find the sun,
but how we'll miss our special one.

He walks among us just a while,
weaved your magic, made us smile.
Your life was so full of light and tears,
we lived it through you, through the years.

The golden days, they went so fast.
The precious times, why can't they last?
So many loved you, did you know?
We were not ready to let you go.

The stars from Heaven are only lent.
A gift from God, that’s why they're sent.
We won't forget our Dublin® boy,
he filled our lives with so much joy.
Your star will shine now in the sky.
Farewell our friend, but not goodbye.

*With apologies to the author Julie McClelland



