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SOMEWHERE OVER THE RAINBOW – EVA CASSIDY 
 
TRIBUTE 
Family Tribute 

Mark was born on 31st July 1964 to Rita and the late John Howlett.  A younger brother for 
Debbie.  
 
Despite being a joker in later life he was a miserable baby.  So much so that Rita would often 
put Mark in his pram with a hot water bottle and a cat net on and leave him down the 
bottom of the garden.  Thankfully he grew out of this! 
 
Debbie recalls on the August bank holiday when she was 7 and Mark was 4.  It was the first 
time she was allowed to take him to the local park. But as much as she loved him he 
annoyed her that day.  He kept trying to walk up the slide so she pushed him over the edge 
breaking his nose in the process.  She has always felt guilty about that.  
 
From the age of 12 Mark helped at the local community centre collecting glasses under the 
supervision of Mick Kibble.  
 
Mark left Redefield school at the age of 16.  
 
Lindsey came into Mark’s life in 1991 when she met him in a local pub where he was a DJ. 
The relationship grew and they were married in 1993. Their first son Andrew came along in 
1996 followed by Jamie in 1998. 
  
Mark was always sending jokes to everyone by text, some clean and some not so clean. 
 
Mark also liked to wind people up. Especially his Mum Rita. She fell for it every time.  
 
He also teased Lindsey by ringing her up and telling her he had brought her something nice. 
Then he would call her again and ask if she wanted the good news or the bad news.   
 
“The good news is I bought you a massive bar of Galaxy.  The bad news is I have eaten it!!” 
 
The family spent many happy holidays in Great Yarmouth. Mark was a brilliant darts player 
and entered lots of competitions whilst on holiday and won two family holidays. 
  
One of Mark’s highlights was going to watch Oxford United play at Wembley when they won 
against York in 2010.   
 
Mark spent most of his working life in various driving jobs and gaining his HGV licence.  
 
Sadly, on 20th September 2014 whilst on call, Mark suffered a cardiac arrest which left him 
with brain damage.  He spent the following 8 months in various hospitals before eventually 
moving to John Masefield House, the Leonard Cheshire Nursing home in Burcot in May 2015.  
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On Friday 12th April 2019 Mark lost his fight for life in the John Radcliffe Hospital.  He was 
only 54. 

 
Mark’s family tribute. 
 
Mark’s sister Debbie has written a poem and chosen a music track that is special to her and Mark 
to follow it.  She didn’t think she would be able to read the poem today – when you hear it you’ll 
understand why – so she has recorded it: 
 
RECORDING: Debbie  Stephenson     
 

This is a poem I’ve written for you Mark. 
 
So much sorrow, so much pain, 
The emotions inside I cannot explain. 
My brother Mark has gone as I stand here and cry. 
My burning tears keep asking me why. 
I’ll cherish all the memories both of us shared, 
And I hope you knew just how much I cared. 
No farewell words were spoken, no time to say goodbye. 
You were gone before I knew it and only you know why. 
You will be missed, that is for sure – a father, husband, son. 
But once again too early your new life has begun. 
But now I must let you just rest in peace. 
Your memories and face I shall never release. 
And I will think of you as living in the hearts of those you touched. 
For nothing loved is ever lost and you were loved so much. 
Give Dad a kiss from me. 
Love you always.  Debbie 

 
IF I CAN DREAM – ELVIS PRESLEY 

 
Debbie’s poem and Debbie’s choice of music. 
 
Now it’s the turn of Mark and Lindsey’s sons, Andrew and Jamie. 
 
Andrew Howlett: 

                                My Dad 
My Dad was and still is my hero forever and always for as long as I live. There are so 
many memories we had together and I must mention one time we went to the estate 
agents, Jamie went in with dad and me and mum waited outside in the car, Jamie was 
only small and he was dancing in the window of the shop, Dad made out Jamie did not 
belong to him it was so funny. I also remember when my best friend Jake came round 
and we played music that my dad didn’t know but dad being dad joined in dancing to 
the music and having a laugh with us.  
 



 

 
 

 4 

You taught me how to be a man and I want to follow your footsteps for when I become 
a dad myself. I wish you was still around to see where I’m at now you would be so 
proud of me and Jamie in our careers.  
 
Although you have gone I know in my heart and soul you will always be by my side. 
Now you are in a better place.  
 
I love you so much your son Andrew.  

 
Jamie Howlett: 

I have so many memories with my Dad.  To mention one – we was on holiday – I was 
right in front of the stage and they was asking for parents to come up and dress up.  So 
unknown to my Dad I said my Dad would love to come up as he loved to join in on 
things.  So as they call his name he comes up not knowing he would end up being 
dressed like a woman.  It took him by surprise.  It was so funny. 
 
But he had ways of getting back at me.  The thing he loved most was embarrassing me 
in front of my girlfriends. 
 
Just memories like that I will cherish forever.  It makes me proud to call you my Dad 
and I will always make you proud of me. 
 
I have learned so much from you to be a respectful person and I will be an amazing 
father because of you. But the biggest lesson you have taught me is never to give up 
no matter how hard it gets. 
 
I am truly going to miss you so much.  Thank you for everything you have done for me.  
You can now rest in Paradise. 
 
I love you so much Dad. 

 
DANCE WITH MY FATHER – LUTHER VANDROSS 

 
Thank you to Andrew and Jamie and their choice of music. 
 
Mark’s mother Rita has written her thoughts on him.  And asked Tina to read it for her.  Tina 
please… 
 
Rita Howlett Tribute – read by Tina Massingham: 

Mark was the youngest of my much-loved children.  The baby of the family.  
 
How I feel at his loss words cannot express. 
 
We really lost Mark four and half years ago when he suffered his cardiac arrest. 
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Although my head tells me it was time to let him go my heart is struggling to accept 
this.  
 
I once read the following words: 
“Don’t be sad that I am gone just be glad I came along.” 
 
I will always be glad of that… 
 
Goodnight son – see you in my dreams  
 
All my love Mum.   

 
BECAUSE YOU LOVED ME – CELINE DIONE 

 


