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For the past 18 years Donald has been there beside me.  Teaching me, supporting 
me, guiding me and loving me.

It is impossible to believe that he is now not there and will not be coming home 
again, even though I expect him to come through the door and tell me about his 
day or ring me with some titbit of news. The one thing that is the hardest to bear is 
the silence. There is no one coming in from the garden, no one descending the stairs 
and no one clattering around in the kitchen. It's funny - the things I found the most 
irritating are the things that I now miss the most - but I guess that is love.

I love Donald for so many different reasons  - his kindness, his compassion, his 
sexiness and the way his love for me never faltered and the way we always worked 
out our problems.

My life will never be the same again now I have lost my beautiful Donald but he 
equipped me with confidence and experience to carry on.

I miss you and I love you so much my wonderful Dadda Bear

Always Yours

Your Honey Bear
XXX



ORDER OF SERVICE

“O, SILVER MOON”
BY

RENÉE FLEMING
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BY

JOHN WILLIAMS

EMPTY BUT FULL
BY

COLIN

MY DONALD
BY 
IAN

“HAD I KNOWN”
BY

MATT ZARLEY

HE’S GONE
BY

HAZEL

DONALD, A TRIBUTE
BY

WAYNE

“BEST IN ME”
BY

LET LOOSE

FEEL NO GUILT IN LAUGHTER
BY

HAZEL

THE COMMITTAL

“IT’S NOT WHERE YOU START”
BY

BARBARA COOK



UNCLE DON

Uncle Don, as he was affectionately known by his nephews and nieces, was 
born in the small village of Westbourne on the Hampshire / West Sussex 
border. He was the youngest by many years of a family of 5 children who lived 
in a small two up, two down cottage with no internal running water or toilet. 
Life was hard, but he had a determination to improve his lot.

My first memories of Uncle Don were when he finished his National Service in 
the RAF and returned home to live with his mother, his father having died 
some years earlier. The cottage still lacked the basic facilities and he would 
regularly come to our house for a bath or to meet up with friends, including my 
sister who was nearer to his age than mine.

Through friends he developed a love of the theatre and joined the local 
amateur dramatic society. I can remember many happy evenings crowded into 
a small church hall watching him take the lead in a comedy or farce. In fact 
many years later when I went to grammar school he gave me a boater that he 
had used in a play. I wore that boater with pride. (I still have the hat and it has 
had many outings in various guises). His love of the arts extended to 
architecture and he would spend many Sunday afternoons going around the 
South of England with my parents and sister, visiting various stately homes – I 
was left behind with granny! However, it had its rewards and he always 
brought me back a present from their visit.

One impulsive decision of his was to buy a poodle, which he called Pookie. 
This purchase was viewed with some apprehension by my grandmother but it 
was something that she grew to love and cherish and it remained with her 
when Uncle Don left home.

Uncle Don started work in a menswear store called Style and, as a teen-ager, 
I was always impressed by his appearance. He was always impeccably 
dressed and, as a 15 year old, I felt I was the “business” when I received hand 
me downs that he no longer wanted. Rosemary and I will always remember 
him as an usher at our wedding where he stood out in the latest London 
morning suit.

Uncle Don was loving, caring, fun and everything that one could have wished 
for in an uncle. I would like to think that he is now applying his artistic talents 
to a redecoration of heaven.

God bless you Uncle Don. ~ Colin & Rosemary



Dear Donald, we have been friends for 39 years so I think you can say we are "old 
friends" and as old friends we have put away in our old heads a lot of memories. Many 
theatre visits, many holidays and just many good times together. It is easy just to think 
of the old times but I have many happy memories of recent times. We still had an 
occasional visit to the theatre, a trip into the country and you always gave a good 
dinner party. 
Some of the best memories must be when we discovered the horses! Newmarket, 
Glorious Goodwood, a not very glorious Cheltenham in November and all the local 
tracks we visited.Your favourite being Fontwell. Packing a picnic, off we would go, 
whatever the weather. We only had pensioners bets (two pounds each way) and never 
won our fortune but what fun we had! Very happy days.
One thing I will always remember is that we never stopped talking as we drove about, 
planning this or that. Someone’s birthday cake (how kind you were) or what you would 
do at Christmas. How you loved your Christmas celebrations.  
You were such a kind person. You always wanted to make somebody else’s life happy 
and you put so much thought into making this happen.
You were one of the good people of this world. I will never forget your wonderful 
personality. I am so thankful that I could call you a friend.
You will be deep in my heart always, always. ~ Michael

Last Autumn Donald was already unwell and his long-term future was uncertain. I was 
walking through the woods one weekend, leaves were gently fluttering to the ground 
and my thoughts turned to Donald and the fact that one day he would pass on.
I knew that I would miss him very much and there would be a big gap in my life. 
However, I had recently overheard someone using the expression "empty but full'.
I am not sure what they were talking about, but it made me realise that, although we 
feel our lives may become empty by the departure of our loved ones, we can, if we are 
lucky, experience the fullness they have left behind, a treasure-house of memories.
So thank you Donald for so many happy years. ~ Colin

In the short time of knowing Donald, I have learned that being gentle and kind is the 
right way to behave and that it usually ensures the respect and love from everyone 
around you. A gentle man indeed. ~ Wayne

I'll most miss being spoilt with culinary delights during my pre-Christmas visits and 
chatting and laughing over our G+Ts. Love you, Donald. ~ Hazel



I would like to say that you and Ian are such a caring, kind and well suited couple.  
The times I met Donald he was such a friendly and polite man, a proper gentleman.  
Very kind and generous to people.  And on a lighter note, one of the best cake 
makers, as well as being delicious very creative.  I am sure Donald brought lots of 
happiness and joy into peoples lives from the stories you told us.  When we worked 
together (a long time ago) he was a pleasure to chat to when he phoned for you, such 
a lovely lovely man. ~ Lucy

To my my dear Uncle Don, I will always have loving memories of you. I loved it when 
you visited, listening to you tell us what you had been up to in your wonderful life and 
always with a smile on your face and telling a joke or two. I still have and will always 
treasure the gifts you bought me as a child, you were always very generous and 
loving. Rest in peace, love always, your Great Niece, ~ Lindsey

Although Revinder and I only met Donald on a few occasions, he had an enormous 
impact on us because of his warmth and wit. He always made one feel that they were 
an important friend and was very hospitable each time we came over. It was nice to 
listen to his stories of the past which he would recall with smiles and laughter. He was 
a lovable character and we always looked forward to meeting him. From what we 
could see, your union was a special one. It is never easy to say goodbye but I'm sure 
he will be looking down on everyone with his warm smile."  ~ Dal & Revinder

When Donald & Ian spent time in Devon we always had a day out together which was 
very memorable and we did lots of laughing. You are in our thoughts. ~ Carol & Bev.

John and I would like to say how much we enjoyed dear Donald's company, his gentle 
humour and his kindness in all things that matter in this life. ~ Norman

I got to know Donald through Ian in his later years, I remember him being the 
gentleman who would sip tea from a dainty china tea cup, it later made us buy a full 
tea set when Ian and Donald started to visit Wayne and I at home.  
When Ian bought Donald an iPad for his birthday I got to know Donald in another way, 
it made everything a little more upbeat and added another feather to Donald's cap.  It 
was great to see him book theatre tickets, make Skype and FaceTime calls, contact 
distant friends and relatives by email and even Donald got himself a Facebook 
account to show off all his cakes online. His skills on the iPad came on in leaps and 
bounds and it even earned Donald a new nick name, we named him iD. 
It's a shame to see someone who had a new lease of life in such unforgiving 
circumstances taken from us all, sleep tight iD. ~ Jezz

Donald - what a very kind gentle unassuming man. He seemed to show a genuine 
concern for his friends and colleagues. He will be sorely missed. ~ Malcolm

Donald was a truly fine Gentlemen. He was admired and loved by all who knew him. 
He will be sadly missed by us all. ~ Tomasz and Tony



A special thanks to Michael Collins for these fabulous vintage 
photos of Donald.









Our dear friend Donald. He will be remembered in our 
hearts and never forgotten. I first met Donald just over a 
decade ago on Saturday, May 31st, 2003. It was a 
memorable day for many reasons. Donald and Ian, and 

my relative Lillian and I, all 
had the good fortune to be 
aboard the Queen Elizabeth 2 
sailing transatlantic from 
Southampton to New York. It was Donald I spotted first in the sail-
away crowd. In my mind he was wearing a crisp shirt, bow-tie and 
jacket, and holding a classic cocktail, but it may not have been that 
way at all. It just seemed that way at first glance because of 
Donald’s elegance and style. Donald and Ian, their close friends, 

my relative Lillian who was celebrating her 80th Birthday, and I, became fast friends and 
enjoyed a wonderful week together.
I kept in touch with Donald and Ian and we met again by 
coincidence in September of 2007, sailing around the 
British Isles celebrating the 40th anniversary of the QE2, 
and it was then that Donald and Ian met my partner Ray, 
whose wicked sense of humour was a good match for 
Ian’s.We have seen each other during these past years 
and we have come to know and love Donald for the 
content of his character, his warmth, charm and wit.
We would often receive pictures of his fabulous custom 
cakes..... birthday cakes, his own wedding cake, and 
most recently a beautiful cake to celebrate the Jubilee 
which we were able to see in person and celebrate together at Bearsden Cottage. 

We last saw Donald waving and wishing us a 
safe journey home to the states. He was 
wearing a crisp shirt and bow-tie. Just how I 
imagined him to be the first time we met. Rest 
in peace dear Donald and watch over Ian. 
We will miss you. 
Jeffrey and Ray, 
Fort Lauderdale, Florida.



WHEN I HAVE FEARS
by Sir Noel Coward

When I have fears, as Keats had fears,
Of the moment I'll cease to be

I console myself with vanished years
Remembered laughter, remembered 

tears,
And the peace of the changing sea.
When I feel sad, as Keats felt sad,

That my life is so nearly done
It gives me comfort to dwell upon

Remembered friends who are dead and 
gone

And the jokes we had and the fun.
How happy they are I cannot know,
But happy am I who loved them so.

Toni & Joaquim

HE IS GONE
by David Harkins

You can shed tears that he is gone
Or you can smile because he has lived
You can close your eyes and pray that 

he will come back
Or you can open your eyes and see all 

that he has left
Your heart can be empty because you 

can't see him
Or you can be full of the love that you 

shared
You can turn your back on tomorrow 

and live yesterday
Or you can be happy for tomorrow 

because of yesterday
You can remember him and only that he 

is gone
Or you can cherish his memory and let 

it live on
You can cry and close your mind, be 

empty and turn your back
Or you can do what he would want: 

smile, open your eyes, 
love and go on.

FEEL NO GUILT IN LAUGHTER
by Anon

Feel no guilt in laughter, he'd know how 
much you care.

Feel no sorrow in a smile that he is not 
here to share.

You cannot grieve forever; he would not 
want you to.

He'd hope that you could carry on the 
way you always do.

So, talk about the good times and the 
way you showed you cared,

The days you spent together, all the 
happiness you shared.

Let memories surround you, a word 
someone may say

Will suddenly recapture a time, an hour, 
a day,

That brings him back as clearly as 
though he were still here,

And fills you with the feeling that he is 
always near.

For if you keep those moments, you will 
never be apart

And he will live forever locked safely 
within your heart.

ON MY OWN FRIEND AND MY 
FATHER'S FRIEND, WM. MUIR IN 

TARBOLTON MILL
by Robert Burns

An honest man here lies at rest
As e'er God with his image blest.

The friend of man, the friend of truth;
The friend of Age, and guide of Youth:
Few hearts like his with virtue warm'd,

Few heads with knowledge so inform'd:
If there's another world, he lives in bliss;

If there is none, he made the best of 
this.

Lucy & Sylvie



A shining person and someone to treasure would be my first thoughts.  Having met 
Donald through Ian in the last year he was one of those people who you truly 
treasure crossing your path, with such wit and kindness.  He was a gentleman in 
every meaning of the word and someone I am honored to say I knew. ~ Penny

They say the way to a man's heart is through his stomach, well I can confirm that the 
same is true of women, well especially me, when it came to Donald's amazing 
cakes. Its not just the design and care which Donald always took, but the deep 
thought and appreciation for the person who was receiving the cake. Every cake 
was so personal and ultimately so special to the recipient. This to me shows the true 
Donald. A man who was so kind and considerate. A man who would freely give up 
his time to make someone else's day special. A man who was determined to get 
things just right. He is and will be forever missed. May you rest in peace dear 
Donald. We'll never forget you. ~ Jen

We remember the way Donald loved entertaining and he was extremely good at it, 
beautiful food, great atmosphere, wonderful flowers, just always perfect.
We remember his hugs, so heartfelt, hugs that truly meant something, we shall miss 
those hugs enormously.
We will always remember Donald, for he was a wonderful man, so very kind and 
thoughtful with such a big heart, he will be sorely missed.
Always in our thoughts forever in our hearts.  God bless. ~ Ali & Chris

Donald had a wonderful gift of making everyone he spoke to feel interesting and 
amusing.  He was so kind and well mannered but had a mischievous twinkle that 
came through in all he did. Donald knew how to recount a story to maximum 
dramatic effect and kept my family and I giggling for hours. Donald always knew the 
perfect compliment to make you feel amazing. He did brilliantly on my wedding day, 
whispering conspiratorially to me that I was evoking memories of theatrical ladies he 
had known, that conversation with him is memory that has stayed with me always. I 

am so happy to have known Donald and to have 
been able to witness 
the beautiful love 
between him and Ian 
which was plain for all 
to see. I will miss him 
terribly. 
~ Rebecca





EMPTY BUT FULL
A poem written and dedicated to Donald 

by Colin Hurrell

As autumn leaves,
Their summer task complete,

Descend and settle into quiet finality -
So life's long journey falters to its end

For one whose heart once beat its music
Strongly to the rhythm of my own.

I feel a sadness and an emptiness, 
Until I realise he leaves a legacy,
A wealth of glorious memories, 
Rich as autumn's ripest fruit,

Flooding the mind
To satisfy the aching hunger

For the one I've lost.



Ian would like to thank the following for their kind, compassionate and professional 
handling with all aspects of the funeral arrangements:

Stoneman Funeral Service
11 Shelvers Hill, Tadworth, Surrey, KT20 5PU. Tel. 01737 814406

Simon Smith Flowers
6 Arcade Parade, Elm Road, Chessington, Surrey, KT9 1AB. Tel. 020 8397 2515

CMYK Digital Solutions
163 Stafford Road, Wallington, Surrey, SM6 9BT. Tel. 020 8669 6777

Wayne and Jezz
Wayne for the design and creation of this booklet and Jezz for the 
photo editing.

Designed and created by
Wayne Alton

Ian invites you to continue 
the celebration of Donald’s 
life with refreshments and 
drinks back at Donald and 
Ian’s home. The address is:

Bearsden Cottage 
52 Clayton Road
Hook
Surrey
KT9 1NE

Tel. 020 8397 3067


