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This poem is by John Holmes:

Death this year has taken men 

whose kind we shall not see again.

Pride and skill and friendliness, 

wrath and wisdom and delight, 

are shining still, but shining less, 

and clouded to the common sight.

Time will show them clear again.

Time will give us other men 

with names to write in burning gold 

when they are great and we are old.

But he was royal-hearted, rare.

Memory keeps with loving care 

the deeds he did and tales he told.

But living men are hard to spare.

The Twenty-third Psalm:

The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want;

He maketh me lie down in green pastures;

He leadeth me beside still waters;

He restoreth my soul.

He leads me in the paths of righteousness,

For his own name’s sake.

Yeah, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,

I will fear no evil, for Thou art with me;

Thy rod and Thy staff, they comfort me;
Thou prepareth a table before me 

In the presence of my enemies;

Thou annointeth my head with oil;

My cup runneth over.

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life.

And I shall dwell in the house of the Lord forever.  Amen. 

Benediction [Alfred S. Cole]: 


“And now we [say farewell to] our beloved.  We are glad that he lived, that we saw his face, knew his friendship, and walked the way of life with him.  We deeply cherish the memory of his words and deeds and character. We leave him in peace.  With respect we bid him farewell.  In love we remember his companionship, his kindly ways. And thinking of him in this manner, let us go in quietness of spirit and live in charity, one with the other.” 

Now may the noble and loving spirit of Ian Smith-Christmas abide in your hearts always, even as the eternal spirit has descended upon him in benediction on this day.  Go in peace.





