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Never Fargatten

| think of things you used to say
And all that you would do
At some point, every single day
My thoughts will turn to you

To lose you was a bitter wrench.
The pain cut to my core.
| cried until my tears ran out
And then | cried some more.

This wouldn’t be your wish for me
That I'd be ever sad
So | try to remind myself
Of happy times we had.

| kKnow | can’t be with you now
And you cant be with me
But safe inside my heart you’ll stay;
That’s where you'll always be.

A poem by Ms Moem
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Opening Music
Hallelujah by Mark Wilkinson

Welcome
Mark Carey, Civil Celebrant

Poem
Memories of the Heart

Reflections of Corey’s Life

Photo Memories
God, Your Mama and Me by Florida Georgia Line

Broken Halos by Chris Stapleton

Candles of Remembrance and Love
The Lord’s Prayer
Closing Words

Closing Music
Up Down by Morgan Wallen Featuring Florida Georgia Line



For all your kind words & support and simply for being
there for us, at this time, we would like to say

. Tributes for Corey can be left by visiting
https://www.sheahanfunerals.com.au/obituary/doyle-corey-paul/
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