
John Lloyd
In Celebration

29th July 1941  -  7th May 2017

 Friday 19th May 2017

Exeter Corn Exchange

12:30pm

Thank you for joining us to celebrate John’s life and for all 
your wonderful messages and memories of John.

Thank you to Marilyn Tucker & Paul Wilson of Wren Music 
and to all the singers;

we couldn't have done it without you.

 
Retiring collection for

Prostate Cancer UK; Exeter & District Hospiscare
You can also send your donations directly to these 

organisations or
c/o Peter Turl, Funeral Director

16 Victoria Road, Topsham EX3 0EU
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Closing Words
Jenny Lloyd

The Red Flag
music Ernst Anschütz; words Jim Connell

The people's f lag is deepest red,
It shrouded oft our martyred dead,

And ere their limbs grew stiff and cold,
Their hearts' blood dyed its ev'ry fold.

Chorus:       Then raise the scarlet standard high.
Within its shade we'll live and die,

Though cowards flinch and traitors sneer,
We'll keep the red flag flying here.

It well recalls the triumphs past,
It gives the hope of peace at last;

The banner bright, the symbol plain,
Of human right and human gain.

Chorus
With heads uncovered swear we all

To bear it onward till we fall;
Come dungeons dark or gallows grim,
This song shall be our parting hymn.

Chorus

The Internationale  
music Pierre De Geyter; words after Billy Bragg  

 
Stand up, all victims of oppression

For the tyrants fear your might
Don't cling so hard to your possessions

For you’ve nothing, if you have no rights
Let racist ignorance be ended

For respect makes the empires fall
Freedom’s privilege extended
Unless enjoyed by one and all

Chorus:        So brothers and sisters
For the struggle carries on

The Internationale
Unites the world in song
So comrades come rally

For this is the time and place
The international ideal
Unites the human race

Let no one build walls to divide us
Walls of hatred nor walls of stone

Come greet the dawn and stand beside us
Live together or we'll die alone  

In our world poisoned by exploitation
Those who’ve taken, now they must give

And end the vanity of nations
We've but one Earth on which to live

Chorus
And so begins the final drama
In the streets and in the fields

We stand unbowed before their armour  
We defy their guns and shields

When we fight, provoked by their aggression
Be inspired by life and love

For though they offer us concessions
Change will not come from above

Chorus
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How do you tell the story of a life?
Becca Lloyd

Fighting Apartheid 
words by Mervyn Bennun; spoken by Paul  Wilson

Nkosi Sikel’ iAfrika (God Bless Africa)
Enoch Sontonga

Nkosi sikelel’ iAfrika
Maluphakanyisw’ uphondo lwayo,
Yizwa imithandazo yethu,
Nkosi sikelela, Nkosi sikelela

Nkosi sikelel’ iAfrika
Maluphakanyisw’ uphondo lwayo,
Yizwa imithandazo yethu,
Nkosi sikelela, Thina lusapho lwayo

Woza moya, Woza moya woz
Woza moya, Woza moya woz
Woza moya oying cwele
Nkosi sikelela, thina lusapho lwayo.

Househusband & Writer  -  Kate Lloyd

Teaching  -  Jenny Lloyd

Love for Love  -  Ewan MacColl 
Performed by Paul Wilson & Marilyn Tucker

Politics
words by Chester Long; spoken by Emma Morse

Law  -  Michael Berkley

Drink to Me Only With Thine Eyes
music John Wall Callcott; words Ben Jonson

Performed by Song Fishers

Golf & Conversation
words by Peter Tregenna; spoken by Philip Clarkson

Lifelong Learning  -  Becca Lloyd

Tolpuddle Man  -  Graham Moore 
Arranged by Paul Wilson; Performed by the Choir

Chorus:  You can bring down our wages
Starve all our children;

In chains you can bind us
Take us from the land.

You can mock our religion;
From our families divide us
But you can’t break the oath 

Of a Tolpuddle man.

Literal translation
God [Lord] bless Africa

Raise its glory
Hear our prayers

God bless us, here children.
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