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Thant You
Geoft’s family are so grateful that you could be here today,

and for the many ways in which you have shown them support.

They Warmly invite you to join them for refreshments at the
Bischoff Hotel, Main Street, Waratah

at the conclusion of this service.
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A SERVICE TO CELEBRATE THE LIFE OF

Grestprey Williom Bester

Held at

Waratah Lawn Cemetery
936 Waratah Road, Waratah

Graveside Service

Wednesday, 10th September, 2025

Commencing at 1:00 p.m.
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Death [ Vsthing At All

Death is nothing at all.

It does not count.

I have only slipped away into the next room.

Nothing has happened,

Everything remains exactly as it was.

Iam [, and you are you,

And the old life that we lived so fondly together is untouched,

Unchanged.

Whatever we were to each other, that we are still.

Call me by my old familiar name,

Speak of me in the easy way you always did,

Put no difference in your tone,

Wear no forced air of solemnity Or SOITOW.
Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes that we enjoyed together.
Play, smile, think of me, play for me.

Let my name be ever the household word that is always was.

Let it be spoken without an effort,

Without the ghost of a shadow on it.

Life means all that it ever meant, it is the same, as if it ever was.
There is absolute and unbroken continuity.

What is this death but a negligible accident?

Why should I be out mind because I am out sight?

I am but waiting for you, for an interval,

Somewhere around the corner.
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