
 

 

 

 

 

Casket BEarers 

KARENA MAWSON 

TANYA BURTON 

SHANE BUBLITZ 

JODEE MUNRO 

ROCKY BUBLITZ 

KEITH MAWSON

Afterwards 

JOHN’S FAMILY THANK YOU FOR YOUR LOVE,  

SUPPORT AND BEING HERE TODAY.   
 

FOLLOWING THIS FAREWELL YOU ARE WARMLY  

INVITED TO JOIN THEM IN THE CHAPEL LOUNGE FOR  

LIGHT REFRESHMENTS AND A TIME OF FELLOWSHIP. 
 

IF YOU HAVE NOT DONE SO PLEASE  

REMEMBER TO SIGN THE MEMORIAL BOOK. 
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John 
(Russell John Cecil Bublitz) 

21 August 1931 - 3 September 2019 
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“I haven’t slept in bloody years!” 

Night, night Johnny B x 
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Celebrating the Life of  

JOHN 
at Eagars Te Henui Chapel  

on Saturday 7 September 2019 
 

Officiated by 
Richard Martin 

 

Processional Music  
Wind Beneath My Wings  

By Bette Midler 
 

Tributes 
John’s Story - Keith Mawson 

The Elwin Family 
Karena, Sophie and Caleb Mawson 

Tanya Burton 
Shane Bublitz 
Jodee Munro 

Rocky and Jo Bublitz 
 

Pictorial Tribute 
Whakaaria Mai by Sir Howard Morrison 

 

Recessional Music 

Circle of Life from The Lion King 

 

 

 

 

 

The Dash 
 

I read of a man who stood to speak at the funeral of a friend.  
He referred to the dates on the tombstone  

from the beginning… to the end. 
He noted that first came the date of birth and  

spoke of the following date with tears, but he said  
what mattered most of all was the dash between those years. 

For that dash represents all the time they spent  
alive on earth and now only those who loved them  

know what that little line is worth. 
For it matters not, how much we own, the cars… the house… the cash.  

What matters is how we live and love and how we spend our dash. 
So think about this long and hard; are there things you’d like to change?  
For you never know how much time is left that still can be rearranged. 

To be less quick to anger and show appreciation more and  
love the people in our lives like we’ve never loved before. 

If we treat each other with respect and more  
often wear a smile… remembering that this special dash  

might only last a little while. 
So when your eulogy is being read, with your  

life’s actions to rehash, would you be proud of the  
things they say about how you lived your dash? 

 
~ Linda Ellis~  
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