CELEBRATION FOR THE LIFE OF

Robert Desmond Luck

6th August 1942 - 18t¢h July 2021

Wealden Crematorium
6th August 2021, 11:00 am




Music: DELIBES, LAKME

WELcOME By FELICcITY HARVEST

THOUGHTS ON LIFE AND DEATH

POEM
REACHING THE END OF LIFE,BY LEO THOMAS
To Gross THE FINISH LINE

TRIBUTE




HYMN
LorDp oF ALL HOPEFULNESS, LORD OF ALL JOoY

Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy,
Whose trust, ever childlike, no cares could destroy,
Be there at our waking, and give us, we pray,
Your bliss in our hearts, Lord,

At the break of the day.

Lord of all eagerness, Lord of all faith,
Whose strong hands were skilled at the plane and the lathe,
Be there at our labours and give us, we pray,
Your strength in our hearts, Lord,
At the noon of the day.

Lord of all kindliness, Lord of all grace,

Your hands swift to welcome, Your arms to embrace.
Be there at our homing, and give us, we pray,
Your love in our hearts, Lord,

At the eve of the day.

Lord of all gentleness, Lord of all calm,
Whose voice is contentment, whose presence is balm,
Be there at our sleeping, and give us, we pray,
Your peace in our hearts, Lord,

At the end of the day.




TRIBUTE CONTINUED

BoOB’S DAUGHTER HELEN IS NOW GOING TO TALK TO US
ABOUT “Pa Luck”

READING FROM TIMOTHY
2 Timothy 4:6-7

REFLECTION

During this reflection, you’re going to hear John Denver’s
Take me Home Country Roads.

COMMITTAL




REMEMBERING, THE LIFE OF ROBERT DESMOND LUCK

Bob, we feel privileged that you lived.
We grieve that you are no longer with us,
but we know that you will live on in the hearts,
lives and memories of those who knew and loved you.

We remember with gratitude, your character and all your qualities,
Your speed, your energy, your inventiveness, your enthusiasm
and the good times we had in your company.

And now with love we leave you in peace,

And with respect we bid you farewell

CLOSING WORDS

FINALLY, A POEM WHICH SEEMS TO REFLECT THE SPIRIT
OF BoB:
“It CouLpN’'T BE DONE”,
BY EDGAR ALBERT BEST.

WE WILL LEAVE TODAY IN A WAY BOB WOULD HAVE
WANTED US TO, WORKING UP A HEAD OF STEAM.

Sounds of steam train starting up and leaving the station




Donations in memory of Bob for Prostate Cancer Research may be sent to;
Cooper And Son
The Gables Funeral Home
Cross in Hand
Heathfield
East Sussex

TN21 0SR
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