WRNGELAZ B SAD R T DL L WD R BT T M dn e BT @RIt ) Ll F L
S e L W D s
SR e T LI il P o g A T R R 1 R e R
Sy SR O A GO T s R e £ S g S R e
A O R R S R T R et e SO A Y
,,%WN%WMQ:\& SR S SR S SN RS el SN @&@@W@%
wedr ok SIVEEINY

/.‘v .A
iy PRI
e BRI
2 ko0 I mes
Mmm, NRe = ﬁxﬁwﬁwm
\b F - ~ X ag¥e
ey 2 n . = D erfes
i I I E 0 i
) ) e - = ~ Y TN
%%h,& i FIC I - 7 Mﬁ.y}& {
YN w O T O T SRR ALY T
ok N T 2 8 7 = D ¢ »»#m
NP : A
pERSS < AR A
WIS 0““ Uy o 3
s FhaR
Nﬁ*.%.w. 5% M&bﬁ”ﬁ.&
N2 @R @ o\ e SN S 9BV e G TER AT {4 By S P Vi vk
@ N AT Y op e I AR . St G L el S IR AN By
e I A SO ST S ke N BT LS T TR G e
SF IO r @ik OaSa e 200 (0T ey S 2 ag S SR T N e
! e D AN SIS or S AR @£ S terey i A @7 g e N T PN SR
o N . O T S A D S Pl A



L avender to be placed
on

the casket

Sunshine on mY shoulders

John Denver

Welcome and Introduction

Eulogy
By

Celebrant Gai\ Scott

Visua\ Tribute
Perhaps \ove
John Denver & Placido Domingo
Rule the World
Toke That

Some words by

Jocob Sherwood



Poem
read by

Oliver Sherwood

Do not stand and \ook and weep
| am not there. | do not s\eep.

I am o thousand winds that blow.
| am the diamond glints on snow.

I am the sunlight on ripened grain.

I am the gentle autumn rain.
When you awaken in the morning’s hush
I om the swift uplifting rush
Of quiet birds in circled flight.

I am the soft stars that shine at night.
Do not stand and \ook and cry;

| am not there. | did not die.



PLEASE GRAB YOUR NAPKINS AND WAVE
THEM FOR THE FINAL GOODBYE
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