In Loving Memory Of
Life does proceed when a loved one leaves.
But it’s difficult for us who are left to grieve.
We’ll pick ourselves up and try again.
We’ll make the effort to function again.
It won’t be easy, as we well know.
But we won’t give up – the change makes us grow.
We loved Sheila so much, and fate was unkind.
She went away suddenly, and left us behind.
The pain in our hearts will remain yet awhile.
Yesterday’s gone. Tomorrow we’ll try to smile.

Sheila’s family thank you for your attendance
here today. They extend a warm invitation to
you, to join them for refreshments and a time of
fellowship in the adjacent lounge,
immediately following the service.
A donation in Sheila’s memory to
Cranford Hospice would be appreciated
and can be left in the Chapel foyer.
Please ensure your cell phone is turned off.

Sheila Falvey
4 March 1942 – 13 July 2014

Celebrating The Life Of

Sheila Falvey
At

You can remember her and only that she’s gone,
or you can cherish her memory and let it live on.
You can cry and close your mind, be empty and turn your back,
or you can do what she’d want: smile, open your eyes, love and go on.
Tributes and Memories of Sheila
Photographic Memories of Sheila
Accompanied by music from Gray Bartlett
Reading: “Weep Not For Me”

Edwardes Street, Napier
on
Thursday 17th July 2014 at 2.00pm
________________________________
Celebrant: Jennifer Harris
Funeral Director: Neil Earnshaw
________________________________
Welcome and Introduction
Mark’s tribute to his mother
Reading:

“You Can Shed Tears’

You can shed tears that she is gone,
or you can smile because she has lived.
You can close your eyes and pray that she’ll come back,
or you can open your eyes and see all she’s left.
Your heart can be empty because you can’t see her,
or you can be full of the love you shared.
You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday,
or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday.

Weep not for me, for this is what it always had to be
The race is run, the time has come, to part for you and me.
Without regret I look upon the days that I have seen,
And treasure all the memories that make up life’s long dream.
I have seen the morning glory as the sun lights up the land,
And heard the sweet dawn chorus, of our native song bird brand,
I’ve felt the thunder of the surf on a lonely windswept reef,
And walked alone beside a lake that’s blue beyond belief.
I’ve enjoyed the competition on a summer bowling green,
And the joy of pet companions wherever we have been.
I’ve known the love of family, the most precious gift for me
Not wealth, not fame, but love and loved is all I’ll ever be.
So what is left in life to do I’ve not already done
No pain, no fears, no joy, no tears, no battle to be won
My weary body says enough, my mind says it is best,
Weep not for me, with grateful heart,
I lay me down to rest.
Thankfulness for Sheila’s Life
Committal
Sheila’s casket will remain in the Chapel at the conclusion of the service,
please come forward, take a petal and place it on her casket as you leave.

