
 

 
  

IN LOVING MEMORY 

November 18th 1957 – September 14th 2020 
 

Kyogle Uniting Church, Kyogle, NSW, 2474 
Monday. 21st September 2020 

Walter Brett Keast 

 



 
  

Entrance Music - Played by Marion Hume (Organist) 

Welcome & Opening Prayers - Vernita Clapham 

Hymn - Mine Eyes Have Seen the Glory 

Eulogy - Fay Fardon & Tim Keast 

Photo Tribute – Elvis Presley Peace in the Valley 

 

Bible Reading – Lyn Grant (Ecclesiastes 3:1-8) 

There is a time for everything, 

and a season for every activity under the heavens: 

a time to be born and a time to die, 

a time to plant and a time to uproot, 

a time to kill and a time to heal, 

a time to tear down and a time to build, 

a time to weep and a time to laugh, 

a time to mourn and a time to dance, 

a time to scatter stones and a time to gather them, 

a time to embrace and a time to refrain from embracing, 

a time to search and a time to give up, 

a time to keep and a time to throw away, 

a time to tear and a time to mend 

a time to be silent and a time to speak, 

a time to love and a time to hate, 

a time for war and a time for peace. 

 

 



  

Bible Reading – Lyn Grant (Psalm 121) 

I lift up my eyes to the hills - where does my help come from? My 

help comes from the Lord, the maker of heaven and earth. He will 

not let your foot slip - he who watches over you will not slumber; 

indeed, he who watches over Israel will neither slumber nor sleep. 

The Lord watches over you - The Lord is your shade at your right 

hand; the sun will not harm you by day, nor the moon by night. The 

Lord will keep you from all harm - he will watch over your life; the 

Lord will watch over your coming and going both now and forever 

more. 

 

Message - From Rev Peter Overton 

 

Prayer – Vernita Clapham 

 

Commendation and Committal – Vernita Clapham 

 

Blessing and Benediction – Vernita Clapham 

 

Recessional Music 

The Old Rugged Cross 

Amazing Grace 



 

Don’t think of him as gone away,  
his journey’s just begun, 
life holds so many facets 

this earth is only one. 
Just think of him as resting 

from the sorrows and the tears 
in a place of warmth and comfort 

where there are no days and years. 
Think how he must be wishing 

that we could know today 
how nothing but our sadness 

can really pass away. 
And think of him as living 

in the hearts of those he touched... 
for nothing loved is ever lost 
and he was loved so much. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

The Keast, Fardon & Flores family would like to thank you 
for your presence here today. Your prayers and your 

expressions of love have given us comfort. 

 

“Always loved, Never forgotten” 


