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Amazing Grace

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me
| once was lost, but now am found
Was blind, but now [ see.

‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear
And grace my fears relieved,
How precious did that grace appear
The hour | first believed.

Through many dangers, tails and snares
| have already come,
Tis grace that brought me safe thus far
And grace will lead me home.

(Instrumental)

When we've been there ten thousand years
Bright shining as the sun,
We've no less days to sing God's praise
Than when we first begun.

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me
| once was lost, but now am found
Was blind, but now [ see.

Was blind but now | see!
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Tony's family thank you for your love and support and attendance here today,
and warmly invite you to join them at Collingwood Funeral Chapel, 1358 Eruera Street
for light refreshments after the service.
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A Whiter Shade of Pale

We skipped the light fandango
Turned cartwheels ‘cross the floor
| was feeling kinda seasick
The crowd called out for more
The room was humming harder
As the ceiling flew away
When we called out for another drink
The waiter brought a tray

And so it was that later
As the miller told his tale
That her face, at first just ghostly
Turned a whiter shade of pale

She said “there is no reason”
And the truth is plain to see
But | wandered through my playing cards
Would not let her be

One of sixteen vestal virgins

Who were leaving for the coast

And although my eyes were open

They might have just as well've been closed

And so it was that later
As the miller told his tale
That her face, at first just ghostly
Turned a whiter shade of pale

And so it was that later

Stairway to Heaven

There's a lady who's sure all that glitters is gold
And she's buying a stairway to Heaven

When she gets there she knows, if the stores are all closed

With a word she can get what she came for

‘Cause you know sometimes words have two meanings
In a tree by the brook, there's a songbird who sings
Sometimes all of our thoughts are misgiven

Ooh, it makes me wonder
Ooh, makes me wonder

There's a feeling | get when | look to the West
And my spirit is crying for leaving
In my thoughts | have seen rings of smake through the trees
And the voices of those whao stand looking

Ooh, it makes me wonder
Ooh, really makes me wonder

And it's whispered that soon if we all call the tune
Then the piper will lead us to reason
And a new day will dawn for those whao stand long
And the forests will echo with laughter

Oh-oh-oh-oh-whoa

If there's a bustle in your hedgerow, don't be alarmed now
It's just a spring clean for the May queen
Yes, there are two paths you can go by, but in the long run
There's still time to change the road you're on

And it makes me wonder
Ohh, whoa

Your head is humming, and it won't go, in case you don't know
The piper's calling you to join him
Dear lady, can you hear the wind blow? And did you know
Your stairway lies on the whispering wind?
And as we wind on down the road
Our shadows taller than our soul
There walks a lady we all know
Who shines white light and wants to show
How everything still turns to gold
And if you listen very hard
The tune will come to you at last
When all are ong, and one is all
To be arock and not to roll

Ooh, ooh, and she's buying a stairway to Heaven And she's buying a stairway to Heaven
There's a sign on the wall, but she wants to be sure




