FUNERAL TEMPLATE
WELCOME SONG_______________________________________
TRADITIONAL ABORIGINAL WELCOME
Welcome everyone. I am Reverend Di Langham. My tradition is Boandik, Nunga from South Australia Mount Gambier and Barkindji. My family name is Williams. I have lived in the Wanaruah and Awabakal lands for 60 years.  I would like to acknowledge the traditional owners of this land, the Awabakal. Our gathering is a celebration of the life of an Indigenous man, ____________________________. ________________is now part of Biraban dreaming. Biraban is the eagle. I pay my respects to all elders past and present and emerging and all Aboriginal people who are our brothers and sisters with us today. There are many nations represented and I acknowledge all of you today.
Today is a very sad day for all of us. _______________was loved and respected by many people. We are here for the celebration of the life of _______________.
 I have been told by family



He will be missed by all the family and friends. We are peoples of story and I am looking forward to hearing his story.
Let us pray
God of Holy Dreaming, you alone are the source of life. May your life-giving Spirit flow through us and fill us with compassion, one for another. In our sorrow give us the calm of your peace. Kindle our hope, let our grief give way to joy; through Jesus our Great Ancestor in faith. Amen
I would like to ask ___________________________to share with us the eulogy, the story of ________________________________







Words of Comfort
This time in our culture is called Sorry Business. 
In the old days our people had ways of mourning and letting go – ceremonies and customs. We probably don’t realise it but we are still doing some of those things today. Like the big funeral and wanting to be on our own country and wanting our families to pay their respects.
When we lose someone our feelings can be pretty confusing, we can be sad and guilty at the same time. That’s something about grief. It’s not just one feeling like being sad, but it can be a whole lot of feelings…and for different lengths of time. We mightn’t feel much at all because we are still numb, our feelings have shut down. Others of us can’t stop the tears, because we are either sad and we haven’t had time to finish unfinished business. There isn’t any best way to grieve. All of us grieve in different ways. Even though we all do grieve differently, we all have to join the grief journey. It is part of life. We will think we are walking forward but along come the anniversaries, the holidays and the memories come flooding back. Each time we will remember and the sadness will come to the surface again.
The Bible has some promises for us that comfort these times.
John 14 1-6
Do not let your heart be troubled. You believe in God believe also in me. My Father’s house has many rooms; if that were not so, would I have told you that I am going there to prepare a place for you? And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come back and take you to be with me that you also may be where I am. You know the way to the place where I am going. Thomas said to him, “Lord we don’t know where you are going, so how can we know the way?” Jesus answered “I am the Way and the truth and the life. No one comes to the Father except through me.”
Matthew 11 28
Come to me all you who are heavy laden and I will give you rest.
John 14;27
Peace I leave with you, my peace I give you. I do not give to you as the world gives. Do not let your hearts be troubled and do not be afraid.
John 11 25-26
Jesus said to her, “I am the resurrection and the life. The one who believes in me will live, even though they die; and whoever lives by believing in me will never die. Do you believe this.?
If we look at Ecclesiastes 3 1-8 we find that everything is beautiful in its time. 
Most people here today would remember the band “The Byrds” version of it.
“To everything there is a season, and a time for every purpose under heaven: A time to be born, and a time to die; a time to plant and a time to pluck up that which is planted. A time to kill and a time to heal; a time to break down and a time to build up; a time to weep and a time to laugh; a time to mourn and a time to dance; a time to cast away stones and a time to gather stones; a time to embrace and a time to refrain from embracing; a time to get, and a time to lose; a time to keep and a time to cast away; a time to rend and a time to sew; a time to keep silence and a time to speak, a time to love and a time to hate; a time of war and a time of peace.”
From this scripture we see life to be a mixture of good and bad, love and hatred, joy and sorrow, life and death. Things seem to go well for us one minute, then somehow in the next moment it is matched with equal amounts of misfortune. If this is all there was to life it seems like a never-ending roll coaster.. Yet later in the chapter we find these words. “God has made everything beautiful in its time. He has put eternity in our hearts. I know that whatever God does he loves us forever.
My grandma used to tell us that when a person passes on that the first star that comes out at dusk is the campfire of the person who has just left us. We watch the sky as the stars which are the campfires of our ancestors light the night sky and show our loved one the way home to the dreaming. As the sky becomes filled with stars  we see the Milky Way which is the great Corroboree that is welcoming ______________to their final resting place. So I encourage you to watch the night sky and quietly look out as each star creeps silently into being welcoming_______________ home.
We as Aboriginal people know that the Sun by day is the giver of life. That’s why it is in the Centre of the flag.
The sun shines on us by day. What a beautiful thing to think we have no fear of the night because the campfires of our loved ones, our ancestors keep us and care for us at night as they shine down and light our lives.
We know that ___________ will be a keeper of the night with all ___________ancestors and be watching over us as _______ star shines.
Shine on ________________

Song

Lords Prayer.


Committal
Byamee, father of all, you gave us the Dreaming when you made the Aboriginal people in the beginning. Through our great ancestral beings, you form our homelands, rivers, seacoasts and islands.
You gave us your sacred places and our lore and our traditions. Then after thousands of years you sent your Son Jesus to live as one of us in poverty and oppression. He underwent the great passing over death and then rose to life again to prepare a place for each of us in the resurrection which is the fullness of the Dreaming.
In sorrow we will be offering to you, Baba, the body and spirit of our beloved ______________________. We know ________________spirit will be free. Comfort and console her family and friends and grant her eternal peace in Mother Earth and among our ancestors.
We make this prayer through Jesus our Great Ancestor in faith.
Amen
Traditional Water Blessing
I am now going to sing a traditional lullaby. This comes from my grandfather’s country in the Maranoa. My grandma sang it to us as we journeyed in our sleep.
Creator Spirit, Byamee, give us wisdom, courage, patience and jusice.
Teach us to forever appreciate the precious gift of ________________________
____came from Mother Earth, as part of the Universe, _______he will be forever with our ancestors and watch over us, as his campfire in the sky shines its perpetual light on each one of us. 
Amen


May you always stand as tall as a tree. Be as strong as the Rock Uluru. As gentle and still as the morning mist. Hold the warmth of the campfire in your heart and may the Creator Spirit always walk with you. The Grace of our Elder Jesus, love of God and the brotherhood of the Holy Spirit be with us evermore.
Amen
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