
   

  To Celebrate 

the Life of 
 

 

Lucille (Babs) Allison 

Stewart 

October 28th, 1927 - September 13th, 2012 

 

 

 

 

All are invited to join the family for a time 

of fellowship in the reception area 

following the service.  

Lucille’s two sons and daughters-in-law, 

Kevin (Gladys), Paul (Dawn), grandsons 

Graham, Lawrence, Patrick, and 

granddaughter Zoe would like to express 

their gratitude for your love and support. 
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Never fear growing old – There are some 

who have never had the privilege. 

 

If I expect the worst from others, I am 

rarely disappointed. 

 

No friend would have us lament their 

passing, but would prefer us to celebrate 

the fullness of their friendship. 

 

Few of us are destined for greatness.  Our 

best contribution to the world may be 

simply to add moments of friendliness to 

the lives of those we meet. 

 

The above quotes were found on pieces of paper in 

Lucille’s desk, some typed out, some in her handwriting 
 

 

 

 

 

 

Officiating - Minster Sandy Carriere,  L.U.T. 

Piano & Soloist – Marilynn Velpel 

 

There Is No Death 

 

I am standing on the seashore. A ship at my side spreads 

her white sails to the morning breeze and starts for the 

blue ocean. She is an object of beauty and strength, and I 

watch her until at length she is a speck of white cloud just 

where the sea and sky come to mingle with each other. 

 

Then someone at my side says, “There! She’s gone!” Gone 

where? Gone from my sight, that is all.  She is just as large 

in mast and hull and spar as she was when she left my side, 

and she is just as able to bear her load of living weight to 

her destined harbor. 

  

Her diminished size is in me, not in her.  And just at the 

moment when someone at my side says, There! She’s 

gone! “There are other eyes watching her coming, and 

other voices ready to take up the glad shout, “There she 

comes!”       And that is dying. 

 
-anonymous 
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