
 

 



 

Welcome and introduction 

Kiley Pearce, Events Fundraiser 

Words of reflection and thanks 

Eddie Farwell, Co-Founder and CEO 

Words from one of our CHSW families 

Tim & Jane Gibb in memory of Sarah 

Poem from Little Harbour Care Team 
Little Snowdrop  

The world may never notice  
If a snowdrop doesn’t bloom  

Or even pause to wonder  
If the petals fall too soon.  

But every life that ever forms  
Or ever comes to be  

Touches the world in some small way  
For all eternity.  

The ones I still long for  
Were here and then were gone  

But the love that was then planted  
Is a light that still shines on.  

And though our hearts are empty  
Our hearts know what to do, 
Every beating of our hearts  

Say of our love for you.  
 

Our 2020 Memory Ceremony Song  
Dedicated to your loved ones  

All of Me – John Legend  
sung by Cornwall Rock Choir  

 

Poem from Charlton Farm Care Team 
You can shed tears that they are gone 

Or you can smile because they have lived. 
You can close your eyes and pray that they will come back 
Or you can open your eyes and see all that they have left. 

Your heart can be empty because you can’t see them 
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 them and only that they are gone 
Or you can cherish their memory and let it live on. 

You can cry and close your mind, be empty and turn your back 
Or you can do what they would want: smile, open your eyes, love and go on. 

 
Words from one of our CHSW families 

                                                    Remember our loved ones 
Please join us in a one-minute applause followed by                                                       

one minute of reflection 

Light your candles 
            Light your tea light whilst your loved one’s names are remembered  

Fields of Gold 
sung by Marcus Alleyne 

 
A reading from Little Bridge House Care Team  

We all live together, and those of us who love and know, live so most. 
We help each other – even unconsciously, each in our own effort, we lighten the 
effort of others, we contribute to the sum of success, make it possible for others 

to live. Sorrow comes in great waves – no one can know that better than you – but 
it rolls over us, and though it may almost smother us it leaves us on the spot, and 
we know that if it is strong we are stronger, inasmuch as it passes and we remain. 
It wears us, uses us, but we wear it and use it in return; and it is blind, whereas we 

after a manner see. (Henry James) 
 

Lost & Found 
written and sung by Bel Guthrie, CHSW sibling 


