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Remarks

Eulogy: Janean Walters

Poem Readings
Psalm 121

The Lord’s Prayer
High Flight

RCEME Prayer

Legion Tribute

Laying of the Poppies

Commendation

Benediction

The RCEME Family Prayer
Creating and Loving God,

we marvel at your energy and creativeness,
that shaped not only all of nature

but also made we humans in your image.
We pray that your

strength, wisdom, compassion, and love
be with all members of the RCEME family,

and guide our endeavours.
Help us to be

honest, dedicated and competent
craftsmen and craftswomen,

as we perform our duties.
Guide us to become people
of integrity and good will,

seeking only the best for all people
in peace and war.

May you be glorified
by the work of our hands

and the example of our comradeship
as we continue in our service

to our Families; our Comrades;
Our Communities; and our Country. Amen

Padre Don and Helen Chisholm

High Flight
Oh, I have slipped the surly bonds of earth,

And danced the skies
on laughter-silvered wings;

Sunwards I’ve climbed
and joined the tumbling mirth

Of sun-split clouds
- and done a thousand things

You have not dreamed of
- wheeled and soared and swung

High in the sunlit silence. Hovering there,
I’ve chased

the shouting wind along and flung
My eager craft

through footless halls of air,
Up, up the long delirious burning blue

I’ve topped the wind-swept heights
with easy grace,

Where never lark, or even eagle, flew;
And, while

with silent, lifting mind I’ve trod
The high untrespassed sanctity of space,

Put out my hand,
and touched the face of God.

John Magee

Footprints
One night a man had a dream. He dreamed 

he was walking along the beach with the 
Lord. Across the sky flashed scenes from 

his life. Each scene, he noticed two sets of 
footprints in the sand; one belonging to 

him, and the other to the Lord. When the 
last scene of his life flashed before him, 
he looked back at the footprints in the 

sand. He noticed that many times along 
the path of his life there was only one 

set of footprints. He also noticed that it 
happened at the very lowest and saddest 

times in his life. This really bothered him 
and he questioned the Lord about it. “Lord, 
you said that once I decided to follow you, 
you’d walk with me all the way. But I have 
noticed that during the most troublesome 
times in my life, there is only one set of 

footprints. I don’t understand why when 
I needed you the most you would leave 
me.” The Lord replied, “my precious, 
precious child, I love you and I would 

never leave you. During your times of trial 
and suffering, when you see only one set of 
footprints, it was then that I carried you.”
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