Commendation
Leo leaves the chapel to the song ‘Baby Blue’
Piper – Kurt Thompson
.

We’ll meet again, don’t know where
don’t know when, but I know
we’ll meet again some sunny day.
Keep smiling thru just like you always
do, till the blue skies drive
the dark clouds far away.
And won’t you please say “hello”
to the folks that I know,
tell tham I won’t be long.
They’ll be happy to know
that when you saw me go,
I was singing this song.
We’ll meet again, don’t know where, don’t
know when, but I know we’ll meet again
some sunny day.

If you haven’t already done so, please sign the Book of Remembrance
at the entrance as a record of your attendance here today. Thank you.
The family invite you to follow them directly after the service
to the Wharerangi Cemetery for Leo’s interment.
After Leo’s interment you are warmly welcome to join
Leo’s family at the Taradale RSA for refreshments and fellowship
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In winter when there’s clouds and mist
The rain will give to you my kiss
As wood smoke lingers in the air
Look for me and I’ll be there.
You’ll feel my presence everywhere.
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When I come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me
I want no rites in a gloom filled room
Why cry for a soul set free?

Welcome and Introduction
Reading
‘I’ll Be There’

Miss me a little-But not too long
And not with your head bowed low
Remember the love that we once shared.
Miss Me - But Let Me Go.

There’s no right time to say goodbye
But this I ask – please do not cry
Remember me as you think best
The happy times – forget the rest

For this is a journey we all must take
And each must go alone
It’s all part of the Master’s plan
A step on the road to home

Look for me and I’ll be there
And you will find me everywhere
In the gentle touch of breeze
That cools the skin or swirls the leaves.

When you are lonely and sick of heart
Go to the friends we know
And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds
Miss Me – But Let Me Go.

