
Our family would like to express their deep appreciation and thanks 
for your attendance today, and also for the thoughtfulness and 

sympathy conveyed to us in so many ways during Murrays final 
years. We invite you to continue the sharing of memories in 

celebration of Murrays life at the Oreti Room, Ascot Park Hotel. 
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Scan this QR Code
to leave a tribute message
frasersfunerals.co.nz/tributes

10 March 1931 - 27 November 2024
MURRAY MILLER

“FUNERALS ARE A GREAT PLACE FOR PEOPLE TO CATCH UP, 
NOT SO GREAT FOR THE PERSON UP THE FRONT IN THE BOX...”



I am standing upon the seashore.I am standing upon the seashore.

A ship at my side spreads his white sails A ship at my side spreads his white sails 

to the morning breeze, and starts for the blue ocean.to the morning breeze, and starts for the blue ocean.

He is an object of beauty and strength,He is an object of beauty and strength,

and I stand and watch him until he hangs and I stand and watch him until he hangs 

like a speck of white cloud just where like a speck of white cloud just where 

the sea and sky come down to mingle with each other.the sea and sky come down to mingle with each other.

Then someone at my side says: "There he goes!"Then someone at my side says: "There he goes!"

Gone where? Gone from my sight - that is all.Gone where? Gone from my sight - that is all.

He is just as large in mast and hull and spar He is just as large in mast and hull and spar 

as he was when he left my side, as he was when he left my side, 

and just as able to bear his load of living freight and just as able to bear his load of living freight 

to the place of destination.to the place of destination.

His diminished size is in me, and not in him.His diminished size is in me, and not in him.

And just at the momentAnd just at the moment

when someone at my side says: :"There he goes!"when someone at my side says: :"There he goes!"

There are other eyes that are watching him coming;There are other eyes that are watching him coming;

and other voices ready to take up the glad shout:and other voices ready to take up the glad shout:

"Here he comes!""Here he comes!"

I am standing upon the seashore.

A ship at my side spreads his white sails 

to the morning breeze, and starts for the blue ocean.

He is an object of beauty and strength,

and I stand and watch him until he hangs 

like a speck of white cloud just where 

the sea and sky come down to mingle with each other.

Then someone at my side says: "There he goes!"

Gone where? Gone from my sight - that is all.

He is just as large in mast and hull and spar 

as he was when he left my side, 

and just as able to bear his load of living freight 

to the place of destination.

His diminished size is in me, and not in him.

And just at the moment

when someone at my side says: :"There he goes!"

There are other eyes that are watching him coming;

and other voices ready to take up the glad shout:

"Here he comes!"

held at the  
Southland Crematorium

2pm, 2nd December 2024
Led by Sally Tily

Welcome to this service to celebrate the life of

10 March 1931 - 27 November 2024
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Gone from My Sight 

Luther F Becher

Which way will the wind blow?
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