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Tom, you will never be forgotten. 

You loved living your life to the fullest 
and along the way you inspired many 
others to do the same. 

You used your clever mind to mentor 
and help other young people. 

You worked hard for everything you 
achieved and you were humble in 
your successes. 

Your passion for fast cars fuelled your 
dream of one day working as a  
Formula One engineer. 

You were kind, loving and 
considerate. 

You had a wicked sense of humour 
and your smile was so beautiful. 

You were determined, focused and 
brave. 

When life dealt you blow after blow, 
you never gave up. 

And you never forgot to say thank you 
to those who helped you. 

You so desperately wanted to live.  

It would be an injustice if we all didn’t 
embrace life to its fullest. 

“Dream big, live life and make other 
people smile.” 









WELCOME

ENTRANCE HYMN - COME AS YOU ARE (by Deidre Browne sgs)

GREETING

SPRINKLING WITH HOLY WATER

WORDS OF REMEMBERANCE

A POEM FOR TOM (Tyler Hahn)

OPENING PRAYER

LITURGY OF THE WORD

FIRST READING (2 Timothy 5-9)

RESPONSE TO THE READING

INTERSTELLAR MAIN THEME 
(composed by Hans Zimmer and played by Tom Hardyman)

PREPARATION FOR THE GOSPEL

ANCIENT WORDS - (by Michael W Smith)

GOSPEL 
(John 15:12-15)

HOMILY

PRAYERS OF THE FAITHFUL

MASS FOR OUR  
BROTHER TOM









THE LITURGY OF THE EUCHARIST

PRAYER OVER THE OFFERINGS

THE EUCHARISTIC PRAYER

PREFACE

HOLY HOLY

THE COMMUNION RITE
ALL STAND

COMMUNION

MEMORIES OF TOM

PRAYER AFTER COMMUNION 

FINAL COMMENDATION AND FAREWELL

MASS FOR OUR  
BROTHER TOM









CONCLUDING SONG

THE CALL

Come the day and come the hour
Come the power and the glory

We have come to answer Edmund’s call
From the grand old hallways of Morven 

Chorus:
St Patrick’s, St Patrick’s
Together standing tall
Shoulder to shoulder

We’ll answer Edmund’s call! 

From the height of the hills of Shorncliffe 
We see the beauty of the bay

We are proud of those who’ve gone before
Through the grand old hallways of Morven 

Chorus

Hearts of steel and heads unbowing
Vowing never to be broken

We will fight the good fight, for the green and gold
From the grand old hallways of Morven

Chorus x 2

MASS FOR OUR  
BROTHER TOM









A POEM FOR TOM
WRITTEN BY HIS MATE 

TYLER HAHN

 
This is a poem about my mate Tom
As tall and skinny, as he was strong.
But don’t let his appearance pass you by
For a heart of gold, is what lies inside.

Tom was a man with plenty of mates
Funny, caring and kind, he was certainly great.
He touched so many lives, oh if only he knew
How much we all loved him, and how he stuck to us like glue.

But one day my mate Tom, met an unkindly friend
And that person told him, soon his life would end.
Even when faced with death, he showed no fear
Always braving a smile, from ear to ear.

So Tom made it his mission to enjoy everything he could.
Soaking up life like everyone should.
He met the love of his life, and kept making friends
Purchasing a McLaren, and many watches to no end.

He showed everyone his car, just to see the smile on their face
And now no one could possibly beat Tom in a race.
He kept on striving for his future career.
For he would eventually become the greatest F1 engineer.

It saddens me to know, that we will all be without 
The gifts to the world that you would have brought, without a doubt.
I wish we could all celebrate your life together
Just know that you’ll be in our hearts forever.

Please let Tom’s life be an inspiration to all
For if you strive for happiness, your spirit will soar.
Enjoy everything in this life, no matter how small.
And stand strong with your friends and family, for its them who make you tall.

I’d do anything to see my dearest mate again.
But you’ve been taken for another purpose, this I cannot mend.
With all of my heart, I love you Tom
Rest peacefully in heaven, for it’s where angels belong.






