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Poem - Read by Bernadette Strang 

He Is Gone 
You can shed tears that he is gone, or you can smile because he has lived. 

You can close your eyes and pray that he'll come back, 
or you can open your eyes and see all he's left. 

Your heart can be empty because you can't see him, 
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. 

You can remember him only that he is gone, 
or you can cherish his memory and let it live on. 

You can cry and close your mind, be empty and turn your back. 
Or you can do what he'd want: smile, open your eyes, love and go on. 

 

Prayers of the Faithful 
Caitlin, Kane, Mckay, Callum 

Response: “Lord hear our prayer” 
 

Musical Tribute 
Seven Spanish Angels - sung by Julie    

The Lord’s Prayer 
Our Father who art in heaven. Hallowed be thy name, 

Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done on earth 
as it is in heaven. Give us today our daily bread. 

Forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who 
trespass against us. And lead us not into temptation, 

but deliver us from evil. 
 

Prayers of Commendation 
Response: “Receive his soul and present  

him to God the most high” 
 

Recessional Music 
Amazing Grace - JB Smith 

 

Kevin will be laid to rest at Mangapouri Cemetery. 
You are all invited to join us as we travel in convoy and ask  

you to toot your horns as we pass Kevin's Factory at Waiwhakaiho. 
If you prefer, you can continue directly to Volcano View Restaurant,  

1917 Egmont Road for light refreshments.  
 

 

 
       Remembering With Love    

KEVIN 
 

at Eagars Te Henui Chapel 
on Thursday 4 June 2020 

 

Officiated by - Tom Lawn 
 

Processional Music   
My Way - Elvis Presley 

 

Welcome 
 

Tributes 
Carolyn and Mark 

Daniel , Liam 
Barry Jenkins 
Grant Novak 

 

Visual Tribute  
Oh Lord It’s Hard To Be Humble - Mac Davis 

 

Readings 
Footprints - Christine Taylor 

 

23 Psalm 
The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. 
He makes me lie down in green pastures. 

He leads me beside still waters.  He restores my soul. 
He leads me in the paths of righteousness For his name’s sake. 

 

Even though I walk through the valley  
Of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil, 

For you are with me; 
Your rod and your staff, they comfort me 

 

You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies; 
You anoint my head with oil; my cup over flows. 

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life, 
And I shall dwell in the house of the Lord forever. 

 
 
 

 


