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A Celebration of the Life of

Richard Robertson

3rd May – 18th November

St Catherine’s R.C. Church, Harthill

25th November at 11am

Thereafter at Fauldhouse Cemetery

Richard Robertson

3rd May – 18th November

Entrance Hymn

How Great Thou Art
O Lord my God, When I in awesome wonder, 

Consider all the worlds Thy Hands have made; 
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, 

Thy power throughout the universe displayed. 
 

Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee, 
How great Thou art, How great Thou art. 

Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee, 
How great Thou art, How great Thou art! 

 
When through the woods, and forest glades I wander, 

And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees. 
When I look down, from lofty mountain grandeur 

And see the brook, and feel the gentle breeze. 
 

Then sings my soul…
 

And when I think, that God, His Son not sparing; 
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in; 

That on the Cross, my burden gladly bearing, 
He bled and died to take away my sin. 

 
Then sings my soul…

 
When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation, 

And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart. 
Then I shall bow, in humble adoration, 

And then proclaim: “My God, how great Thou art!” 
 

Then sings my soul…

Offertory Hymn

I Watch the Sunrise
I watch the sunrise lighting the sky, 

Casting its shadows near. 
And on this morning bright though it be, 

I feel those shadows near me. 
 

But you are always close to me 
Following all my ways. 

May I be always close to you 
Following all your ways, Lord. 

 
I watch the sunlight shine through the clouds, 

Warming the earth below. 
And at the mid-day, life seems to say: 

“I feel your presence near me.” 
 

For you are always…. 
 

I watch the sunset fading away, 
Lighting the clouds with sleep. 

And as the evening closes its eyes, 
I feel your presence near me. 

 
For you are always…. 

I watch the moonlight guarding the night, 
waiting till morning comes. 

The air is silent, earth is at rest – 
only your peace is near me. 

For you are always . . .

Communion Hymn
 

Make me a channel of your peace
Make me a channel of your peace. 

Where there is hatred let me bring your love; 
Where there is injury your pardon, Lord; 
And where there’s doubt true faith in you.

Make me a channel of your peace. 
Where there’s despair in life let me bring hope; 

Where there is darkness, only light; 
And where there’s sadness, ever joy. 

Oh, Master grant that I may never seek 
So much to be consoled as to console; 
To be understood as to understand; 

To be loved as to love with all my soul.

Make me a channel of your peace. 
It is in pardoning that we are pardoned; 

In giving to all men that we receive; 
And in dying that we’re born to eternal life. 

Oh, Master….

Make me a channel of your peace. 
Where there’s despair in life let me bring hope; 

Where there is darkness, only light; 
And where there’s sadness, ever joy.

Exit Hymn
Walk with me, oh my Lord,

Walk with me, oh my Lord,
Through the darkest night and brightest day

Be at my side, oh Lord,
Hold my hand and guide me on my way.

Sometimes the road seems long,
My energy is spent.

Then, Lord, I think of you
And I am given strength.

Walk with me….

Stones often bar my path,
And there are times I fall,
But you are always there
To help me when I call.

Walk with me….

Just as you calmed the wind
And walked upon the sea
Conquer, my living Lord

The storms that threaten me.

Walk with me….

Help me to pierce the mists
That cloud my heart and mind,

So that I shall not fear
The steepest mountain-side.

Walk with me….

As once you healed the lame
And gave sight to the blind

Help me when I’m downcast
To hold my head up high.

Walk with me….

You can shed tears that he is gone

Or you can smile because he has lived

You can close your eyes and pray that he will come back

Or you can open your eyes and see all that he has left

Your heart can be empty because you can’t see him

Or you can be full of the love that you shared

You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday

Or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday

You can remember him and only that he is gone

Or you can cherish his memory and let it live on

You can cry and close your mind, be empty and turn your back

Or you can do what he would want: smile, open your eyes, love and go on.

Richard’s family wish to thank you for your kindness 
and honouring his memory by your presence here today,

they would be pleased if you could join them for refreshments 
at Fauldhouse Miners Welfare.

When Tomorrow Starts Without Me

When tomorrow starts without me, 
and I’m not here to see...

If the sun should rise and find your eyes, 
filled with tears for me,

I wish so much you wouldn’t cry, 
the way you did today...

While thinking of the many things 
we didn’t get to say.

I know how much you love me, 
as much as I love you...

And each time you think of me, 
I know you’ll miss me too.

But when tomorrow starts without me, 
please try to understand...

When Jesus came and called my name, 
he took me by the hand.

 He said my place was ready, 
in Heaven far above...

And that I’d have to leave behind 
all those I dearly love.

So when tomorrow starts without me, 
don’t think we’re far apart...

For every time you think of me, 
I’m right here, in your heart.
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A Celebration of the Life of

Richard Robertson

3rd May – 18th November

St Catherine’s R.C. Church, Harthill

25th November at 11am

Thereafter at Fauldhouse Cemetery
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Thanks to everyone for coming, and you are welcome 
to join us at the Crookston Hotel afterwards.

Hymn
Amazing grace! how sweet the sound,

That saved a wretch; like me!
I once was lost, but now am found,

Was blind, but now I see.

’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;

How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed!

The Lord hath promised good to me,
His word my hope secures;

He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures.

When we’ve been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise

Than when we first begun.

Commital
 Somewhere - Il Divo

Exit Music
Time to Say Goodbye - Susan Boyle

Entrance Music
Forever and Ever - Demis Roussos

Hymn
The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want;

  He makes me down to lie
In pastures green; He leadeth me

  The quiet waters by.

My soul He doth restore again,
  And me to walk doth make

Within the paths of righteousness,
  E’en for His own name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale,
  Yet will I fear no ill;

For Thou art with me, and Thy rod
  And staff me comfort still.

My table Thou hast furnished
  In presence of my foes;

My head Thou dost with oil anoint,
  And my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life
  Shall surely follow me,

And in God’s house forevermore
  My dwelling-place shall be.

George Macloed
19th March 

-
23rd September

Template 2

4 Page A5
300g White Card

Templates can be personalised 
with images, text and colours

398 Townmill Road, Glasgow, G31 3AR398 Townmill Road, Glasgow, G31 3AR

0141 420 6800 0141 420 6800 // info@everythingmedia.group info@everythingmedia.group

George Macloed

Celebrating
THE LIFE OF

19th March - 23rd September

Craigton Crematorium
3rd October

Those we love don’t go away, 
They walk beside us every day, 
Unseen, unheard, but always near, 
Still loves, still missed and very dear
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IN LOVING MEMORY

Mary Macdonald 
2ND MAY - 4TH NOVEMBER

YOU’VE JUST WALKED ON AHEAD OF ME

AND I’VE GOT TO UNDERSTAND

YOU MUST RELEASE THE ONES YOU LOVE

AND LET GO OF THEIR HAND.

I TRY AND COPE THE BEST I CAN

BUT I’M MISSING YOU SO MUCH

IF I COULD ONLY SEE YOU

AND ONCE MORE FEEL YOUR TOUCH.

YES, YOU’VE JUST WALKED ON AHEAD OF ME

DON’T WORRY I’LL BE FINE

BUT NOW AND THEN I SWEAR I FEEL

YOUR HAND SLIP INTO MINE.
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Thanks to everyone for coming, and you are welcome 
to join us at the Crookston Hotel afterwards.

Hymn
Amazing grace! how sweet the sound,

That saved a wretch; like me!
I once was lost, but now am found,

Was blind, but now I see.

’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;

How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed!

The Lord hath promised good to me,
His word my hope secures;

He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures.

When we’ve been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we first begun.

Commital
 Somewhere - Il Divo

Exit Music
Time to Say Goodbye - Susan Boyle

Entrance Music
Forever and Ever - Demis Roussos

Hymn
The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want;

  He makes me down to lie
In pastures green; He leadeth me

  The quiet waters by.

My soul He doth restore again,
  And me to walk doth make

Within the paths of righteousness,
  E’en for His own name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale,
  Yet will I fear no ill;

For Thou art with me, and Thy rod
  And staff me comfort still.

My table Thou hast furnished
  In presence of my foes;

My head Thou dost with oil anoint,
  And my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life
  Shall surely follow me,

And in God’s house forevermore
  My dwelling-place shall be.

In loving memory of

Mary Macdonald 
2nd May - 4th November

Craigton Crematorium
15th November
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30th July
–

 5th November

In loving memory

Ethel Campbell Don’t remember me with sadness,
Don’t remember me with tears,

Remember all the laughter,
We’ve shared throughout the years.

Now I am contented
That my life it was worthwhile,

Knowing as I passed along the way
I made somebody smile.

When you are walking down the street
And you’ve got me on your mind,

I’m walking in your footsteps
Only half a step behind.

So please don’t be unhappy
Just because I’m out of sight,
Remember that I’m with you

Each morning, noon and night.

The family wish to thank you for your attendance 
at the chapel and crematorium.

Please join us for the funeral tea and refreshments at
The Brae, Annick Drive, Dreghorn.

I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness

Where is death's sting?
Where, grave, thy victory?

I triumph still, if Thou abide with me

Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes
Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies

Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee
In life, in death, o Lord, abide with me

Abide with me, abide with me

The Lord's My Shepherd
The Lord's my shepherd, I'll not want;

He makes me down to lie
In pastures green; he leadeth me

The quiet waters by.

My soul he doth restore again,
And me to walk doth make

Within the paths of righteousness,
E'en for his own name's sake.

Yea, though I walk through death's dark vale,
Yet will I fear no ill;

For thou art with me; and thy rod
And staff me comfort still.

My table thou hast furnishèd
In presence of my foes;

My head thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me;

And in God's house forever more
My dwelling place shall be.

Ave Maria
Ave Maria

Gratia plena
Maria, gratia plena
Maria, gratia plena
Ave, ave dominus
Dominus tecum

Benedicta tu in mulieribus
Et benedictus

Et benedictus fructus ventris
Ventris tuae, Jesus.

Ave Maria

Ave Maria
Mater Dei

Ora pro nobis peccatoribus
Ora pro nobis

Ora, ora pro nobis peccatoribus
Nunc et in hora mortis

Et in hora mortis nostrae
Et in hora mortis nostrae
Et in hora mortis nostrae

Ave Maria

Abide with Me
Abide with me, fast falls the eventide

The darkness deepens Lord, with me abide
When other helpers fail and comforts flee

Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me

Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away

Change and decay in all around I see
O Thou who changest not, abide with me

30th July – 5th November

St Mary's Church, Irvine

at 10.30am

In loving memory

Ethel Campbell
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In loving memory

Diane Cusack
10th April - 29th July

A daily though�, 
a silent tear,

A constant wish 
�hat you were here.

Jealous of the Angels
I didn’t know today would be our last

Or that I’d have to say goodbye to you so fast
I’m so numb, I can’t feel anymore

Prayin’ you’d just walk back through that door

And tell me that I was only dreamin’
You’re not really gone as long as I believe

There will be another angel
Around the throne tonight

Your love lives on inside of me
And I will hold on tight

It’s not my place to question
Only God knows why

I’m just jealous of the angels
Around the throne tonight

You always made my troubles feel so small
And you were always there to catch me when I’d fall

In a world where heroes come and go
Well God just took the only one I know

So I’ll hold you as close as I can
Longing for the day, when I see your face again

But until then

God must need another angel
Around the throne tonight

Your love lives on inside of me
And I will hold on tight

It’s not my place to question
Only God knows why

I’m just jealous of the angels
Around the throne tonight

Singin’ hallelujah
Hallelujah
Hallelujah

I’m just jealous of the angels
Around the throne tonight

Diane Cusack
Daughter of Agnes & William

Much loved Sister of John, Stephen, Anita, Gary and Mark
Much loved Aunty of John, Kelly, Kevin, Chelsea, Tammy, Conor, Lauren and Lisa

Supermarket Flowers
I took the supermarket flowers from the windowsill

I threw the day-old tea from the cup
Packed up the photo album Matthew had made

Memories of a life that’s been loved

Took the “Get Well Soon” cards and stuffed animals
Poured the old ginger beer down the sink

Dad always told me, “Don’t you cry when you’re down.”
But, mum, there’s a tear every time that I blink

Oh, I’m in pieces. It’s tearing me up but I know
A heart that’s broke is a heart that’s been loved

So, I’ll sing Hallelujah,
You were an angel in the shape of my mum

When I fell down you’d be there holding me up
Spread your wings as you go

And when God takes you back
He’ll say, “Hallelujah, you’re home.”

I fluffed the pillows, made the beds, stacked the chairs up
Folded your nightgowns neatly in a case

John said he’d drive, then put his hand on my cheek
And wiped a tear from the side of my face

And I hope that I see the world as you did ‘cause I know
A life with love is a life that’s been lived

So, I’ll sing Hallelujah,
You were an angel in the shape of my mum

When I fell down you’d be there holding me up
Spread your wings as you go, when God takes you back

He’ll say, “Hallelujah, you’re home.”

Hallelujah,
You were an angel in the shape of my mum

You got to see the person I have become
Spread your wings and I know

That when God took you back, he said, “Hallelujah, you’re home.”

Golden Leaves
Do you remember how this first begun?

Teeth were white and our skin was young
Eyes as bright as the Spanish Sun

We had nothing we could hide

Now my dear we are two golden leaves
Clinging desperately to winter trees

Got up here like a pair of thieves
While the sirens blare outside

What’s left to say when every word’s been spoken?
What’s left to see when our eyes won’t open?
What’s left to do when we’ve lost all hope and

What’s left to break when our hearts are broken?

But sometimes...

Do you remember how this started out?
So full of hope and now we’re filled with doubt

A dirty joke we used to laugh about
But it’s not funny anymore

I fear I choke unless I spit it out
Still smell of smoke, although the fire’s gone out

Can’t live with you, but I die without

So what’s left to say when every word’s been spoken?
What’s left to see when our eyes won’t open?
What’s left to do when we’ve lost all hope and

What’s left to break when our hearts are broken?

But sometimes...

So what’s left to say when every word’s been spoken?
What’s left to see when our eyes won’t open?
What’s left to do when we’ve lost all hope and

What’s left to break when our hearts are broken?

But sometimes...

Golden Leaves
Do you remember how this first begun?

Teeth were white and our skin was young
Eyes as bright as the Spanish Sun

We had nothing we could hide

Now my dear we are two golden leaves
Clinging desperately to winter trees

Got up here like a pair of thieves
While the sirens blare outside

What’s left to say when every word’s been spoken?
What’s left to see when our eyes won’t open?
What’s left to do when we’ve lost all hope and

What’s left to break when our hearts are broken?

But sometimes...

Do you remember how this started out?
So full of hope and now we’re filled with doubt

A dirty joke we used to laugh about
But it’s not funny anymore

I fear I choke unless I spit it out
Still smell of smoke, although the fire’s gone out

Can’t live with you, but I die without

So what’s left to say when every word’s been spoken?
What’s left to see when our eyes won’t open?
What’s left to do when we’ve lost all hope and

What’s left to break when our hearts are broken?

But sometimes...

So what’s left to say when every word’s been spoken?
What’s left to see when our eyes won’t open?
What’s left to do when we’ve lost all hope and

What’s left to break when our hearts are broken?

But sometimes...

Diane Cusack
10th April - 29th July

Craigton Crematorium
14th August

In Loving
Memory of
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Celebrating the life of

1st January - 5th July

Craigton Crematorium, Glasgow
Friday 12th July at 9.30am

John Smith

Legacy of  Love

A husband, a father, a grandpa too,
This is the legacy we have from you.
You taught us love and how to fight,

You gave us strength, you gave us might.
A stronger person would be hard to find,
And in your heart, you were always kind.

You fought for us all in one way or another,
Not just as a husband not just as a father.

For all of  us you gave your best,
Now the time has come for you to rest.

So go in peace, you’ve earned your sleep,
Your love in our hearts, we’ll eternally keep.

Entrance

 Goodbye’s (The Saddest Word)
By Celine Dion 

Reflection 

Together Again
By Buck Owens

Close 

Smile 
By Nat King Cole

My Father

He was a jolly little man full of  fun and laughter,
He played jokes on his fellow men

And to him it did not matter.
Education he had not,

But what he learned he never forgot.
He wrote what he knew all about cancer
so that someday, there will be an answer.
He joined the Canadian Medical Corps.
And served in the Second World War.

He risked his life, to save others,
This man, that I call my Father.

Seein’ my Father in me is the title of  a song
Which I can relate to as I do see my Father in me.

I have a French accent just like my Father,
I love walking, just like my Father,

I love being with people, just like my father.
But most of  all, is my love for children, like my Father.

John’s family would like to thank you all for attending 
the ceremony today and celebrating John’s life with 

them.

Grampa

We’ll always remember
that special smile,
that caring heart,

that warm embrace,
you always gave us.

You being there
for Grandma and us

through good and bad times,
no matter what.

We’ll always remember
you Grampa because

there’ll never be another one
to replace you in our hearts,
and the love we will always

have for you.

1st January
- 

5th July

John Smith

We hold you close within our hearts
And there you shall remain,

To walk with us throughout our lives
Until we meet again.
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The family of Michael wishes to express 

their sincere thanks for the expressions 

of love during their time of bereavement.

Reading
John Chapter 14 Verse 1-3 

Eulogy 

Committal 

Closing Words

Leaving Music
“You’ll Never Walk Alone” Gerry and the Pacemakers

Entry Music
“Blueberry Hill” Fats Domino

Welcome and Opening Words

Hymn
“Amazing Grace”

Amazing grace! how sweet the sound, 
  That saved a wretch; like me! 

I once was lost, but now am found, 
  Was blind, but now I see.

’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
  And grace my fears relieved; 

How precious did that grace appear 
  The hour I first believed!

The Lord hath promised good to me, 
  His word my hope secures; 

He will my shield and portion be 
  As long as life endures.

When we’ve been there ten thousand years, 
  Bright shining as the sun, 

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise 
  Than when we first begun.

19th January – 22nd September

South Lanarkshire Crematorium 
Friday 2nd October

at 9.45am

In loving memory of

Michael Thomas
Courtney

In loving memory of

Michael Thomas
Courtney

19th January
– 

22nd September

Remember me
Those we love don’t go away, 
they walk beside us every day. 

Unheard but always near  
still loved still missed  

and very dear



Front - Page 1 Page 2 Page 3 Back - Page 4

Memorial Cards

Template 8

Robert Campbell
16th October – 9th June 
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A Grandfather Just Like You

I just want to let you know,
You mean the world to me,

Only a heart as dear as yours,
Would give so unselfishly.

The many things you’ve done,
All the times that you were there,
Help me know deep down inside,

How much you really care.

Even though I might not say,
I appreciate all you do,

Richly blessed is how I feel,
Having a Grandfather just like you.

A Loving Grandad In Heaven

As the sun sets upon this life, and your body is layed to rest,
I know you’ll be up in Heaven, because God only takes the best.

I know you’re watching over me, and it takes away the pain,
I will carry you in my heart, until we meet again.

My world is a little darker, now that we’re apart,
But the memories are shining brightly, within this broken heart.

You touched the lives of those you loved, and we wanted you to stay,
But you were needed up in Heaven, and God whispered “come this way”.

I know whenever I’m lonely, and this smile becomes a frown,
I’ll look up to the sky above, and there’ll be an Angel looking down.

I Miss My Dad

He loved me for who I was
and accepted me for who
I was striving to become.

Dads are strong for a reason.
Their strength gives us a 

sense of protection.
Now that you are in heaven dad,

I know you will continue
to protect me.

Thanks for being MY dad.
I will always love and miss you

until we meet again.

Robert Campbell

16th October – 9th June

Craigton Cemetery 
Wednesday 17th June at 10.30am


