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Crossing Over ~ Author Unknown

Oh, please don’t feel guilty
It was just my time to go.
| see you are still feeling sad,
And the tears just seem to flow.

We all come to earth for our lifetime,
And for some, it’s not so many years.
| don’t want you to keep crying,
You are shedding so many tears.

| haven’t really left you
Even though it may seem so.
| have just gone to my heavenly home,
And I’'m closer to you than you know.

Just believe that when you say my name,
I’'m standing next to you
| know you long to see me,
But there’s nothing | can do.

But I'll still send you messages
And hope you understand,
That when your time comes to “cross over”,
I'll be there to take your hand.



Chapel
Entry: Fields of Gold (Sting)

Welcoming Words: Megan/Celebrant
Eulogy: Megan/Celebrant
Tributes
Time of Reflection Brett’s Life in Photo
Dancing in the Dark (Bruce Springsteen) &
Take it to the Limit (The Eagles)
Poem: Crossing Over/Author Unknown
Closing Words: Megan/Celebrant

Recessional: Three Little Birds (Bob Marley)

Burial
Carry Over: Have You Ever Seen the Rain (Creedence Clearwater Revival)

Welcoming Words: Megan/Celebrant
Poem: My Memory Library/Author Sarah Blackstone
Committal & Lowering: Roll Me Away (Bob Seger)
The Lord’s Prayer
Closing & Farewell Words: Megan/Celebrant

Closing Song: Bridge Over Troubled Waters (Simon & Garfunkel)



DAVIDSON - Brett Anthony
22.7.1959 - 10.10.2020
Aged 61 years
Our family is heartbroken at the sudden passing
of our larger than life, hubby, father, Poppy and
friend. Beloved husband of Donna.

Much loved father, father-in-law and friend to
Emma & Jess, Jessica, Andrea, and Adrian.
Adored Poppy to Ryan and Ellie.

Thank you for everything. xxx
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