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A CELEBRATION OF THE LIFE OF
Patricia Ann Newsome
‘Pat’


Music STAN WALKER-AMAZING GRACE
Reading 

When I Go 

When I go, 
don’t learn to live without me, 
just learn to live with my love,
 in a different way.  

And if you need to see me, 
close your eyes, 
or look in your shadow,
 when the sun shines, 

I’m there. 

Sit with me in the quiet
 and you will know, 
that I did not leave. 

There is no leaving when a soul is blended with another. 
When I go, 
don’t learn to live without me, 
just learn to look for me in the moments.

 I will be there.” 

Words of Welcome
Celebrant
I would like to welcome you all as we gather to mourn the loss and remember honour and celebrate the very cherished life of Patricia Ann Newsome, better known as Pat, a beautiful, gentle, vibrant and loving woman, much loved by her family and friends. Her family have asked me to thank you for joining with them today, particularly those who have travelled long distances to be able to share their love and memories of Pat.  
Pat’s loss was very sudden and unexpected, leaving her family dealing with their profound shock, and grappling with their grief.  Her family have told me they have been overwhelmed by the outpouring of love and support they have received and take comfort in knowing how much Pat was loved, valued and respected, and would like to thank you all for sharing your memories of Pat with them. They will continue to need your love and support in the months and years ahead.
I know that you join with me in extending our love and most heartfelt sympathy to Pat’s partner Mick, her children Amanda, Dean and Lenise and all her extended family.
We carry in our hearts today the family and friends who would have wished to join us to remember Pat but are unable to do so. We acknowledge their love for Pat and their sorrow at not being able to join with us in the chapel.
At the conclusion of this service, Pat’s family invite you all to join with them at PUBLIC HOUSE-DEAN ST to continue sharing your many memories of this beautiful lady.

Candle Lighting 
I would like to invite Pats husband Mick, children Mandy, Dean and Lenise, son in law Joe, grandson Jacob, daughters law  Sim and Ebony and sisters Maureen and Julie -Ann to come forward and each light a candle in tribute to Pat, and as a gesture of love and remembrance.


FLEETWOOD MAC-ALBATROSS- background music

Celebrant
There are many cherished memories of Pat to be shared in the day’s weeks, and months ahead.  Today we will be sharing just a few
I would like to invite Pat’s husband Mick to share his memories of Pat
I first met pat in Sydney when I was working up there she moved to Albury and didn’t think much of the unit. Shes been changing it ever since. Through paddling pat met helen and bob. Pat and helen became good friends we were always going fishing and camping. Then we got sam (jack Russell) then we got the block. I think she took half the furniture up there so she could refurnish the unit. Sam passed away and we got evie  followed by a caravan.we’d go to new zealand Pat to see family and friends. Me to see how the kiwis work and play and they played pretty hard .as you know Pat had no sense of direction but funnily enough she always told me where to go     
Celebrant
Pat’s sister Maureen would like to share some early memories of Pat.
Maureen

Celebrant
Pate was a very loving mother, and her children – Lenise, Dean and Mandy would like to share some of their memories and pay tribute to her today. 

DEAN
Mum 
Over the last week I’ve never felt so numb and empty , you were more than a mother figure to me , you were my best friend and my soul mate . 
Remembering back to my teenage years at Seven Hills when you found out my friends and I would go out and smoke pot around the streets , and you said if your going to do it you will do it at home in your bedroom, which took the thrill out of it for me but my mates certainly enjoyed it .
You always welcomed my mates and they all loved you dearly.
There is a period after that which I wish to forget , but at least you and I have made peace with those years .
Then you found Michael Kroutz , what a legend of a man , wisked you away to Albury where I’ve never seen you happier , you traveled parts of the world with mick and made some life long friends in Albury mainly Helen who I’m sure you will be up there looking down enjoying a couple of quite wines a long with Mary,  sims mum , your brothers and sister your dad and my beautiful Nan Nita , come to think of it they won’t be a couple of quiet wines they will be a lot of Loud ones . 
I miss our long drunken phone calls we had together and our uncontrollable laughter. 
Then in 2017 you had a stroke which made you stop drinking and smoking which we were all happy about and in doing that I got a new side to my mum, we had normal conversations instead of drunken ones , I found your sense of humour contagious and I’m going to miss that cackling laughter along with your love of cooking we shared together.
Mum also had a 6th sense, especially out at a cafe or restaurant, she could look at people on other tables and know all about them , sexual orientation, whether they were a couple or arguing , it made us laugh so much . 
You were a trendsetter and you did it your way as poor mick found out over the years .
You have no idea what you meant to me and I’m going to miss you beyond any words can express.
I want to take this opportunity to thank Michael Kroutz for looking after my mum like you told me you would even though I know how hard that would have been at times .
We all love you Mick and will always be here for you .
Night mum , I love you 😘

MANDY
Your beauty was un matched  mum 
Your natural flare for how you held yourself , the way you dressed the way you lived your life . 
A life full of experiences , happiness and sadness and lots and lots of laughter ,a life you deserved and demanded .
Mick I’m so deeply grateful for you , you gave our mum a beautiful  life full of adventure .
You’ve lost your best friend , your driving instructor, project  manager, your boss and the love of your life .
But know that we will always, always be here for you.
I’ll miss you forever mum

LENISE
Mum you are going to be missed by so many.  I know you didn’t want a fuss but you deserve the world. You are one of a kind, not only are you my mum but you’re my best friend, my life will never be the same. 
The many memories and laughter we shared will be cherished forever. From super gluing in your tooth to your false teeth to when we would move furniture and have to stop so many times because we’d end up in fits of laughter.
 I would visit and notice all the new purchases throughout the house because you would never take the tags off, I would take photos each time and send it to the girls at work for a laugh. You would send messages to Joe half way through a dragons game saying go dragons! Your message was the only one he would answer, he thought everyone else was a jinx. You were being pushed through the corridor after your operation in 2017, I could you hear you from around the corner and all you could talk about to the porter was Sam!!! Don’t worry about your kids. 
Mum, my heart is broken and I know life will go on but it will never be the same. I will forever cherish our last hug and kiss, seeing you off at airport before your trip to Cairns. Until will met again, I love you always and forever.

Celebrant
Pat was a very loving Nan, and her grandson Jacob will be sharing his memories
JACOB
Before I want to start I just want to clarify 2 things. I'm sure you're all probably thinking the same thing, “I had no idea Pats grandson was Brad Pitt" and while I'm flattered I regret to inform you l'm actually just her favorite grandchild, Jacob. Secondly, if at any point during this speech you see me cry just know it’s hay fever.

I could stand here and say “My Nan was the best” and call it there, but you all deserve to hear just a bit more about how great she was.

I remember as a kid, everyday after school I'd wait for dad to perform his daily ritual of an afternoon nap so I could steal the home phone and ring nan to talk to her and see how she was going. I remember hiding in my room because I was convinced that ringing someone 6 hours away would lead to a thousand dollar phone bill but it was worth it since I got to talk to my nan. It was especially worth it since it wasn't my money either. But it's pretty safe to say I'd pay any amount of money in the world to talk to her one last time. Even more so if it's mum and dads money. Sorry mum and dad.

Nan always had the ability to make you laugh, whether it was with her or at her.

She had a real way with words too, whether it was the way she pronounced sushi or “shushi”, or the need to add the letter N to yummy to be “Nyummy”.

Very few people would know that the trick to get out of trouble with nan would be to laugh at her. I can remember countless times where she’d get angry at me and raise her voice and all it would take is me laughing at her to get her to laugh back and completely forget why she was mad in the first place.

I’m very blessed to be able to say that I’m of the few people that got to witness her fighting for dear life in a kayak screaming “Michael” at the top of her lungs as she went flying down a river during one of our trips to Mitta. There are many things you could call Nan but an athlete definitely wasn’t one of them. I’ve never seen someone nearly pop an artery while trying to bowl a cricket ball like she could. The massive grunt she’d let out every time would’ve had the neighbours concerned for her well-being.

If you don’t know my Dad, there’s a good reason for it. My dad doesn’t like people. I’m still not fully convinced he even likes me. But I can tell you for sure that he was a big fan of Nan and that’s a real testament to the woman she was. And don’t worry dad, I’m not moving out until I’m 100% sure you like me.

Not many people know this but Nan had a bit of a mean side to her as well. There was a longtime running joke that every time I would call Nan I’d put on a voice and pretend to be someone else. On numerous occasions i convinced her I was my mum and a couple of times I convinced her that her power was going to be shut off. One day I rang her and claimed to be from the Red Cross seeking donations to which she replied “no thank you sorry I already donate to the Red Cross” admittedly I did accuse her of being a bad person for refusing to donate but I don’t think it justified telling a charity worker to “piss off” and hanging up in their face.

Lastly, before I finish up I want to make a special mention to someone here today.  Mick, I wanna thank you for taking care of Nan for all of us for the past 30+ years. It’s never easy living so far away from someone you love so much, but knowing she was in safe hands with you made it that much easier. Thank you for being with her at her high points and her low points. And thank you for putting up with her screaming as you sped around every corner and bend on the road. And the mood she’d get in when you’d grab a nice cold VB after work. My ears couldn’t handle it so I have no idea how you did. Thank you for being there with her as she travelled the world, met new people and experienced new things. Nan has been a massive part of my life but you’ve played a part that’s just as big. So thank you.

There are a million more memories and things I could say about Nan but it’s probably best I wrap it up.

Nan, I’ll miss you. I’ll miss your laugh that sounds exactly like a windex bottle and I’ll miss the way you made me laugh. I’ll miss the calls on my birthday from you, singing happy birthday every year without fail. I’ll miss your cooking. I’ll miss the stories mum would report to me about the latest dumb thing you said or did. I’ll miss watching deal or no deal with you on the couch. I’ll miss how nosey you were, but I won’t have to miss it too much since you passed it down to your daughter.

To cut a long story short, I’ll miss everything about you.

Everyone here is a better person for having known you and we all love and miss you.

Thank you.


Celebrant
Pat had a very special bond with the daughters in law Sim and Ebony, and they would like to pay a very special tribute to her.

POEM-SIM & EBONY
FOREVER GRATEFUL - SIM AND EBONY

TO OUR DEAR MOTHER-IN-LAW,
YOU’VE BEEN LIKE A MUM TO US, THAT’S FOR SURE,
FROM THE MOMENT WE MET, YOU WELCOMED US IN,
WITH OPEN AREMS AND A WARM GRIN.

WE DON’T THINK OF YOU AS GONE AWAY, ONLY THAT YOUR JOURNEY JUST BEGUN.
WE THINK OF YOU AS LIVING IN THE HEARTS OF THOSE YOU TOUCHED.
FOR NOTHING LOVED IS EVER LOST AND YOU WERE LOVED SO MUCH.

YOU’VE BEEN HERE FOR US THROUGH GOOD TIMES AND BAD
WITH UNWAVERING SUPPORT AND A LAUGH THAT’S MAD.
YOU’VE SHOWN US THE MEANING OF CLOSE TIES AND MADE OUR LIVES RICHER IN EVERY WAY.
SO THANK YOU MUMMA BEAR,
FOR ALL THE LOVE AND KINDNESS SHARED.
YOU’RE A TRUE BLESSING, A CONFIDANTE AND A FRIEND.

WE FEEL SO LUCKY TO HAVE YOU, THIS IS NOT THE END.

Celebrant
I would like us all to take a moment to reflect on Pat’s life, and to then share her life in pictures.
Pat’s Life In Picture’s
Music 
Celebrant
Those who may wish to do so are invited to join with me in The Lord’s Prayer, to acknowledge the comfort these words can bring.
The Lord's Prayer
Our Father, who art in heaven,
Hallowed be thy Name.
Thy Kingdom come. 
Thy will be done in earth, 
As it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our trespasses,
As we forgive those that trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation, 
But deliver us from evil. 
For thine is the kingdom, 
The power, and the glory, 
For ever and ever. 
Amen


Words of Farewell. 
Pat was a very kind and gentle woman, loving and caring, who was a natural home maker, and created a warm and welcoming space to spend time with family and friends. A loving partner to Mick, devoted mother to Amanda, Dean and Lenise, she welcomed their partners Simone, Ebony and Joe to her family with love and was overjoyed to become a loving Nan to Emily and Jacob.
 Pat’s life was centred around her family and her home. She didn’t ask for a lot for herself, she loved camping on the block, or spending time cooking or baking, or time in her beloved garden. Pat adored her fur babies, Sam, and after his loss, Evie, who were her special companions and were devoted to her.
Her caring for others extended beyond her biological family.  Pat was always welcoming of others, and her door was always open to family and their friends. 
Pat’s family would like to take this opportunity to thank all the first responders, police, paramedics and the social worker, who cared for Pat and Mick on the day of Pat’s loss. They wish to acknowledge the very difficult work that they do, and the toll that it takes of them.
Pat passed away very suddenly on Wednesday the fourteenth of August, reunited with family, friends and her devoted companion Sam, who have gone before her, never forgotten by the people who loved her, and the people whose lives she touched.
As we share this moment together, it is with love and unity that we acknowledge what Pat brought to each of the lives here today and therefore what is now missing in her physical absence. There can be no doubt that there have been many tears shed and many hearts broken, but we also know that an energy as beautiful as Pat’s cannot help but remain in the hearts of all those who love her… and it will be this that drives us on, until the time comes for us to meet once more. Until that day, Pat’s ability to shine in the darkest of moments shall continue to light your way, as you laugh, love and live with every ounce of your being in her memory. The energy of and promise of Pat’s life we promise to embrace as we simply say we love you and farewell.

Floral Tribute
I would like to invite those who may wish to do so to come forward and each place a sprig of lavender, gathered by her family, with Pat as a gesture of love and as a final farewell. I would respectfully request that you refrain from offering your condolences to her family at this time.

Music
HOW GREAT THOU ART-PRINCE TUI TEKA

As we prepare to farewell Pat, I would like to share some final words.
Beautiful

She was beautiful, but not for something as temporary as her looks.
She was beautiful for the way her mind worked.
She was beautiful for the way she saw the world.
She was beautiful for the sparkle she got in her eye when she spoke about someone she loved.
She was beautiful for the way she nurtured children, not just her own, but all.
She was beautiful for the way she always made others smile, even when she was going through some of life’s toughest battles, alone.
No, she wasn’t just beautiful for something as temporary as her looks - she was beautiful deep down in her soul.

Celebrant
Family and friends, could I ask you all please to stand as we farewell Pat, always loved and remembered. 


Music
 STAY WITH ME-SAM SMITH
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