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ORDER OF SERVICE 





David and I often joked about what I might say about him when he'd 
gone!.....and now, sadly, that time has arrived! 

He was my very close, and dear friend. We had contact nearly every day, 
either by text, or phone call. For many years we had met every other day or 
so, for coffee and a cake and watched the world, (and the men), go by! I 
consider myself to have been very lucky in my friendship with David. 

In the past few years, knowing that we would not progress into old age together, we 
made a point of spending many hours talking, and 'putting the world to rights', as if to 
make up for the time we would not have in each others company in future years. During 
the past few months of David's  illness I was with him in a caring capacity, and felt it a 
privilege to be there with/for him, and to be able to help where needed. In many 
respects he wasn't the easiest of people to befriend. Some of his friends, me included, 
would say if being honest, that he could be 'difficult', (lol). He was cantankerous, seeking 
attention, and 'Always right'! But so many other facets of his personality were what made 
him the person so many treasured and admired. His sense of humour, (although at times 
very wicked), was a joy to hear. He was kind, generous, adventurous, caring, inquisitive, 
playful, loving, and a very loyal friend. One word, that sums up his character..... 
GENTLEMAN.  

It may now be considered 'old fashioned', but the David that I knew would consider 
himself to be living in accordance to manners, and correctness, that was always, to the 
last, something he strived to uphold. I shall miss David profoundly. He will never come to 
us again in person - but my memories of him will forever be with me - treasured and 
'held in time'. A good man has left our company, and he will be sorely missed. From your 
friend. Stephen  

(How he would have loved to have been here to correct all the grammatical mistakes in 
my writing)! 

Stephen Barnard 

I have only known 
David for about 6 
years from when 
he came to visit 
his friend John 
Wootton in Spain 

where I now live. My memories 
of David are fond he was a kind 
funny man full of life who made 
me laugh and sent me funny 
emails. He often came with 
John to Sunday lunch at my 
house. He was a strong man and 
a fighter he fought so hard for 
his last few years of life .. a real 
hero. I will always remember 
him with fond thoughts. God 
bless you David may you rest in 
peace and pain free, love you xx 

Pam and Brian Hughes 

I had known David for over forty years. 
I have remained in touch with him and 
I am most grateful for his friendship. 
He was a wonderful and true friend. 
Despite all that he suffered with his 
illness, he had no self-pity and was 
very brave. I will miss him very much. 

Clifford Parrish 

I was a friend and neighbour for 15 
years + whilst living at Flat 12 St. 
Matthews Court until May of this 
year. The memories of David will 
always be, a good friend, first class 
neighbour, willing and happy to help 
everyone, kind and considerate = 
dear David, Your presence will be 
missed, Your memory always 
treasured, Remembering you always, 
Forgetting you -- Never. 

Ann Peat 
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Music On Entering 

The Look of Love - Burt Bacharach 

 

 

Welcome & Introduction 

by Helen Edwards 

 

 

 

Memories of David’s Life As A Whole 

by Helen Edwards 

 

 

 

Memories of David’s Life From Family And Friends  

 

Adam Wallis 

Nephew 

 

Wayne Alton 

Friend 

 

 

 

The Committal 

by Helen Edwards 

 

 

 

Music 

Softly As I Leave You - Matt Monro 

 

 

I last spoke to David on 

Wednesday evening of the 

9th November. We talked 

and laughed about old times 

and his 60th birthday party 

at the Seattle hotel and having his 

close friends with him. We said our 

goodbyes both of us knowing it would 

be the last time we would speak. I 

asked him to save me a bar stool in the 

back bar of the H&H (the older crowd 

knows what I mean).  

David has been a good friend for over 

40 years and I have many fond 

memories especially his trip to 

Vancouver to visit me and on to 

Portland to visit John A and David. We 

had a fabulous time going down 

memory lane. 

Goodbye David. All my love S.  

Stephen Page 

I met Daddy David through my close friends, Jezz and Wayne, about 

6 years ago. David was an absolute star when I was very poorly in 

2009. He took me under his wing and nursed me back to good health 

with his fine cooking. We went to Spain together and stayed with 

John who was kind and hospitable. For me, David was a complete 

gentleman, very personable and will be sadly missed. 

Nicky Ward 

I first met David in 1973/74 when he (and others) visited a mutual 
friend (Alan Bownas) in Chester for a weekend of walking the 
Clwydian Hills, visiting Theatr Clwyd and much partying!  Since that 
time we had kept in touch but rekindled the old friendship last year 
when we all celebrated Alan's 80th birthday.  From then on we 
communicated on a weekly basis, I visited him in Brighton and he 

visited me in North Wales. David was a kind, considerate and zestful character 
who had a passion for life. What a tragedy his was cut short. He enjoyed the 
company of others and we will all have happy memories of time spent with him. 
I am honoured to have been one of his friends. 

David Brigden 

A true gentleman. A 

warm, glowing, 

infectious smile. A 

wicked sense of 

humour. A 

compassionate man. A big and 

open heart. A generous man. A 

fool for a pretty face. A man 

more loved than he realised. A 

man who will be in our hearts 

forever. Bless you Daddy David, 

rest in peace you gorgeous 

man. 

Graham Morris 



David was such a 
good friend to me 
in particular over 
the last few years, 
we laughed, we 
danced, we shared 

good food, he was my comfort 
when things went wrong. I can 
even boast a really funny 
Yorkshire pudding play fight 
one evening in my house when 
we were supposed to be 
having a sensible dinner party! 
These were the many caring 
and humorous faces of David, 
my friend. He will always have 
a place in my heart and I'm so 
glad that I had the chance in 
my lifetime to have met him. I 
shall never forget him. May he 
rest in peace. 

Netty 

Dearest David - Were you really a young man in your twenties when first we 
met as neighbours and became friends? Even then it was obvious you had a 
generosity of spirit in kindness to others which has endured for the whole of 
your too short life.    A theme which I am sure will run through these tributes. 
Selfishly, I want you back. I shall so miss our conversations. I shall have to rely 
on the poet's words: 

     'You can remember him and only that he is gone 

      Or you can cherish his memory and let it live on.' 

So, my dear friend, goodbye. I shall see every morning your little pictures on 
our wall which you brought over it seems so recently - when I was in denial but 
you were obviously not - and my husband and I will smile and, yes, cherish the 
memory. An absolute pleasure.  With love. 

Avril Sage 

I only knew David briefly- we met on 
holiday a few years back, in Spain, 
and he had visited us. A charming, 
mild character-ed man with a great 
sense of humour. Whilst we 
exchanged emails since then I am 
only sad, because of my own illness 
that we didn't make for a meet up, as 
was planned.  

Keith Johns 

 

 

 

Final Reflection 

by Helen Edwards 

 

Poem: Look For Me In Rainbows 
Conn Bernard (1990) 

 

Time for me to go now, I won't say goodbye; 

Look for me in rainbows, way up in the sky. 

In the morning sunrise when all the world is new, 

Just look for me and love me, as you know I loved you. 

 

Time for me to leave you, I won't say goodbye; 

Look for me in rainbows, high up in the sky. 

In the evening sunset, when all the world is through, 

Just look for me and love me, and I'll be close to you. 

 

It won't be forever, the day will come and then 

My loving arms will hold you, when we meet again. 

 

Time for us to part now, we won't say goodbye; 

Look for me in rainbows, shining in the sky. 

Every waking moment, and all your whole life through 

Just look for me and love me, as you know I loved you. 

 

Just wish me to be near you, 

And I'll be there with you. 

 
 

 
 

Music On Leaving 

A piece specially chosen to reflect David‟s fun loving character 



David was my best 
mate and dear friend 
for more than forty 
years. Always there to 
offer help and support 
on numerous occasions 
when I was in need of 

sound advice or help or a shoulder 
to cry on (and sometimes when I 
didn't), loving me for all my faults 
as well as my qualities. A true and 
loyal friend and a wonderful and 
fun companion on many 
memorable holidays spanning 
thirty five years. I shall miss him 
terribly and feel so empty now he 
is no longer in my life. I will love 
him forever. 

John Wootton 

David was the best… a 
surrogate Father, 
friend and mentor. 
Because of my 
beautiful friendship 
with him, I now know 
how to cook more 

effectively, how to behave with 
decorum, finesse and a little 
sophistication. One of David‟s 
most outstanding personality 
traits was just simply how 
interesting he was to listen to. 
Every fascinating tale had me 
captivated and I hope to master 
that too. Only then may I be half 
the man he was…  

Dearest David…  
one of life‟s gentlemen. 

Wayne Alton 

David has been the cornerstone of our family. He was at the heart of 
every family celebration. Always a vibrant presence bringing such 
laughter and joy to our times together. We have so many happy 
memories together, many of which around the dinner table indulging in 
lavish food washed down with delicious red wine. I've been so fortunate 
enough for our relationship to flourish to new heights over the last 7 

years - where once we were uncle and nephew, we became close friends. David 
has been an inspiration to our lives and is a shining example of a man with depth 
of character and an ability to look on the bright-side and find reason to laugh 
that we can all learn from. The days after his death have been tough, but have 
brought an indescribable new level of appreciation for life - this is indeed the 
gift of life. Thank you David... what a remarkable gift. I love you! 

Adam Wallis 

The Wallis Boys It was a shock to 
hear of the 
departure of our 
friend David. 
David has been a 
great friend to 

me and I have known him 
for just under 30 years 
thanks to our mutual friend 
Paul Mansfield. I recall the 
early days when we all use 
to go to Stratford, go for a 
drink in a pub called the 
Dirty Duck and then fall 
asleep in front of a play in 
the theatre. 

But the greatest honour 
was when he accepted to 
be witness when my 
partner Eddie and I 
celebrated our civil 
partnership just over a year 
ago. 

Dominic & Eddie Lafont 

I‟ve always tried to tell myself that „things happen for a reason‟ and 
although I‟m finding it hard to explain why David had to go just yet, I know 
that meeting him and growing up with him in my life happened for a 
wonderful reason. Without him, I wouldn‟t have these lovely memories to 
treasure of an admirable man for the rest of my life. He is truly inspirational 
– forever my hero. 

Some may think that he is my hero because he tried so hard to fight against cancer, but 
he is my one and only hero because he rescued me from the treacherous waves of 
Brighton! I laugh now at how dramatic I sound but he saved my life, even if I was only 
drowning for a couple of seconds. 

Those who knew him will know how lovable his voice was, for I certainly do, as I would 
often hear a beaming voice down the phone or David standing right in front of me as he 
would call me “Young Ladyyyy”. This brings a tear to my eye; not a sad one but a very 
happy, smiley one. See, only I can treasure that memory of him as I was his young lady.  

I love being able to look back over the years that I‟ve spent with David and only having 
fantastic, fond memories of him; from the very first day that I met him, to our last 
goodbye. Both of which, I spent holding his hand – in fact, I‟m sure that I spent every 
visit holding his hand. He made me feel so safe and special. 

I would love to share more memories of David but there are so many that I wish to 
treasure for myself ♥ .. The kind of memories where I can turn to my family and say, 
“Do you remember when we went with David to..?”, “Remember that time when David 
visited us...?”, “Haven‟t we got a picture of us and David when...?” Because I know that 
my family will turn back to me, with a happy tear in their eye, and will tell me the 
whole story with a warm feeling in their hearts; as will I. That warm feeling is David. He 
is forever in my heart; he is forever in all our hearts. 

I look to the sky and see the moon, then I look to the stars and know that I‟ll be seeing 
you there soon. Sweet dreams David Wallis ♥  I love you with all my heart. 

Natalie Speirs 

David was one of my oldest and dearest 

friends. We were not related but he 

was like a brother to me. Our mothers 

went to school together and my parents 

Joyce & Bernie were old family friends. 

David's mother Jean and I were very 

close and we were lucky to have them all living in 

Australia with us for a number of years. I will 

always remember David for his wonderful sense of 

humour. We would laugh until we cried. My 

holidays in London, Italy and Europe with the two 

Davids are full of wonderful memories. Our love 

of good food and especially wine was mutual. 

David's positive attitude throughout his illness was 

amazing. I was so lucky to have known him. I last 

saw David in June, 2011. We lunched at the 

Marina in Brighton together. He knew that it was 

the last time we would see one another. I can still 

see him waving goodbye with that wonderful 

laugh and a smile to go with it. 

Linda Portus, Australia  


