A Red, Red Rose

O my Luve is like a red, red rose
That's newly sprung in June;

O my Luve is like the melody
That's sweetly played in tune.
So fair art thou, my bonnie lass,
So deep in luve am |;

And | will luve thee still, my dear,
Till a’' the seas gang dry.

Till a' the seas gang dry, my dear,
And the rocks melt wi' the sun;
| will love thee still, my dear,
While the sands o' life shall run.
And fare thee weel, my only luve!
And fare thee weel awhile!

And | will come again, my luve,

Though it were ten thousand mile.

Robert Burns

Celebrating the life of

Heather Barwick
12.00
Monday December 4" 2023
Gladestry Village Hall
and
Offa's Orchard

Music : Missa Luba
Introductory music: Beethoven's 9™ (Choral)
Words of Welcome: Alison O'Grady
Thoughts on life and Loss : Alison O'Grady
Memories of Heather : Kim Smith
Tribute to Heather : Alison O'Grady

Reflection and Visual tribute:
O my love is like a red, red rose
(Burns : King Singers)
Closing words : Alison O'Grady
Recessional Music:

Lullaby
(Billy Joel)

At the graveside

Remember Me
(Margaret Mead)

Farewell to Heather

Dave and Viv would love you join them for
Afternoon Tea
in the Village Hall at 1.30pm
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