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Refreshments



Procession          Abide With Me          

Welcome Prayer      Father Crispin

Hymn             How Great Thou Art

Bible Reading        Melissa Dooley
(1 Cor. 15:51-55 & Rev. 21:1-4)

Eulogy             Celina Ovuorho

Poem Poem (Trust In Him)     Mariella Branagan

Tributes  

Soloist             Lauren  Dooley     

Address            Pastor S Dooley & Fr. Crispin

Hymn             Jesus Keep Me Near the Cross

Prayers          

Hymn             Nearer to Thee

Prayer of CommendationPrayer of Commendation

Order Of Service

Perhaps you sent a lovely card, or sat quietly in a chair;
Perhaps you sent a floral piece, if so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words,
that any friend could say.

Perhaps you were not there at all;
just thought of us that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts,Whatever you did to console our hearts,
we thank you so much whatever the part.

Neville Dooley         Rodney Dooley      
Michael Dooley        Grenville Dooley
Kenneth Dooley        Lyndon Heritage
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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, O 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. 

I need thy presence every passing hour. 
 What but thy grace can foil the tempter's power? 

 Who, like thyself, my guide and stay can be? 
 Through cloud and sunshine, oh, abide with me. 

I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless; 
  ills have no weight, and tears not bitterness.

 Where is death's sting? Where, grave, thy victory? 
 I triumph still, if thou abide with me. 

Be thou thy self 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!
Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer to thee!
E’en though it be a cross That raiseth me.

Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to thee! Nearer, my God, to thee!

Nearer to thee!

Though like a wanderer, Daylight all gone,
Darkness comes over me, My rest a stone,Darkness comes over me, My rest a stone,

Yet even here I’d be
Nearer, my God, to thee! Nearer, my God, to thee!

Nearer to thee!

Bright doth thy Truth appear Shining from heav’n;
This light thou sendest me, In mercy giv’n,

Ever to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to thee! Nearer, my God, to thee!Nearer, my God, to thee! Nearer, my God, to thee!

Nearer to thee!

Lord, I would scale the height, Nearer to be;
My soul would wing its flight Quickly to thee.

O! may each day bear me
Nearer, my God, to thee! Nearer, my God, to thee!

Nearer to thee!

Nearer to Thee



O Lord my God! When I in awesome wonder 
Consider all the works Thy hands have made. 

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, 
Thy power throughout the universe displayed. 

Refrain: 
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee; 

How great Thou art, how great Thou art! 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 hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze: 

(Repeat Refrain.) (Repeat Refrain.) 

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: 

(Repeat Refrain.) 

When Christ shall come with shouts of acclamation 
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart! And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart! 

Then I shall bow in humble adoration, 
And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art! 

(Repeat Refrain.) 

How Great thou Art
Duncan was born June 14th 1973 at City Hospital.  He was the most 
adorable cuddly baby.  He attended the Bridge School in Erdington 

for children with learning disabilities from 1978-1985, then went on to 
attend the Kingstanding Special School.

As an adult Duncan went to Aldridge Road Day Care Centre where he As an adult Duncan went to Aldridge Road Day Care Centre where he 
was assigned daily working tasks for his ability.  Duncan was a happy, 
loveable, energetic person who had a wicked sense of humour.  He 
loved life and loved to laugh.  He was dearly loved by his family and 

enjoyed his nieces and nephews.

Mom and Dad took Duncan on vacation every year, without fail to Mom and Dad took Duncan on vacation every year, without fail to 
ensure that he had a good life. Duncan loved to visit his big sister 

Lavern in Scarborough, where she took him to the fair because he 
loved to go on the Waltzers where he decided he just wasn’t coming 

off; luckily the attendants were so good with him.

Duncan could not speak, but sure made it known what he wanted.  Duncan could not speak, but sure made it known what he wanted.  
He was very methodical and set in his ways.  He was son to Barbara 
and John Dooley and a precious brother to Lavern, Neville & Diane 

and an uncle to ten Nieces and Nephews. Danny, Lyndon, Ryan, 
Liam, Celina, Mariella, Melissa, Jessica, Lauren & Akilah.

Duncan went to sleep on April 13th 2013, his passing touched many 
people’s heart especially with the beauty of his pure innocence. 

He will surely be missed  OHe will surely be missed  O
...Till we meet again!

Obituary

Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do, do it with thy might; 
for there is no work, nor device, nor knowledge, 
nor wisdom, in the grave, whither thou goest. Eccles 9:10



When a man dies, "His breath goeth forth, he returneth to
his earth; in that very day his thoughts perish" – Psa. 146:4
There is hope of life after death-a glorious hope! But that

hope is not based on the error that there is no death, but on
the great truth that God will restore the dead to life.

Iob asked, "If a man die, shall he live again?" (job 14:14) job
knew better than to ask. "If a man die, is he reallyknew better than to ask. "If a man die, is he really

dead?"Job knew that those who die have gone out of
existence forever unless God restores them to life. This is

the teaching of the entire Word of God. 

Paul affirms it, saying, "If there be no resurrection 
of the dead, then is Christ not risen, ... 

then they also which are fallen asleep in
Christ are perished" -I Cor. 15:13-18.Christ are perished" -I Cor. 15:13-18.

Yes, the dead are to be restored. Jesus said to Martha, "He
that believeth in me, though he were dead, yet shall he live:
and whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never die"

Uohn 11:25, 26) Jesus has the keys of death. He will use
them to unlock the great prison house of death and set its

captives free.

Some Comforting Words!Near the Cross
Jesus, keep me near the cross;

There a precious fountain,
Free to all-a healing stream-

Flows from Calv’ry’s mountain.

Chorus
In the cross, in the cross,

Be my glory ever;Be my glory ever;
Till my raptured soul shall find

Rest beyond the river.

Near the cross, a trembling soul,
Love and mercy found me;

There the bright and morning Star
Shed its beams around me.

Near the cross I’ll watch and wait,Near the cross I’ll watch and wait,
Hoping, trusting ever,

Till I reach the golden strand,
Just beyond the river.

But God will redeem my soul from the power of the 
grave: for he shall recieve me. Selah Psalms 49:15




