
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 

David Patterson Dick 
 

6 May 1939 – 16 August 2022 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Funeral 
Vestre gravlund, Gravlundskapellet 

23 August 2022 
 

 



 
Prelude  
 
 
 

Funeral toll 
 
 
 

Lighting of candle 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Song - Stille natt 

 

Kirvil Tvitekkja 
Lyrics - Olav Flatastøylen , Melody – Kirvil Tvitekkja 
 
Stille natt over svarte skogar 
Der frosten stæler i bar og ris 
Kvite snøfjell i ytste blåne 
Med måneglitter i rim og is 
 
Eit storkna lende i kvite klede 
Som ligg og ventar i tagal ro 
Ein vår, med blomar i alle bakkar 
Og sus og song under solarglod 
 
Men i mitt hjarta er stumt og stille 
Kaldt og tomt i den svale natt 
Der finst det ingenting att som ventar 
Den ville vår når eg aldri att 
 
 
 
 



 

Song – Cloghinne winds 

 

Kirvil Tvitekkja 
Lyrics – Briege Murphy , Melody – Briege Murphy 
 
The shadows fell across the room as I lay down to rest 
A storm was raging deep inside my head 
I fell into a restless sleep 
Of crazy changing dreams 
But woke to find you standing by my bed 
 

Cloghinne winds were blowing when you called me 
First you spoke my name 
Your voice was still the same 
You beckoned me and I arose 
To follow where you led 
Out amongst the wild Cloghinne hills 

 
The mountain mist had lent an eerie whiteness to the hill 
The silver spider threadings caught my face 
You darted through the bracken 
Trailing stardust in your wake 
I knew you'd stop beside our sacred place 
 

Chorus 
 

You stopped upon the fairy hill 
Beneath the hawthorn tree 
I thought I heard a lonely banshee scream 
You held you hand towards me 
And I reached to touch your face 
But woke to find that you were just a dream 
 

Chorus 
 

The years have passed 
And I am growing weary of this earth 
The magic of the dream alludes me still 
I've lain beneath the fairy tree 
I've shouted to the moon 
I am the haunted woman of the hill 



 
Eulogy  
Monica Hall  
 
 

Music – The Coolin  

 

Snorre Solem, fiddle 
Tune – Trad. 
 
 

Music – The star of the County Dawn 

  

Brendan Monoghan, uilleann pipes 
Tune – Trad. 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Poem on behalf of Sarah 
Elaine Groom 
 

There’s a ship sailing from the harbour.  
On the quay all of us who love you are crying, we don’t want to 
let you go.  
We watch as the ship reaches the horizon, as it sails out of our 
sight. 
The ones who went before you are waiting on the distant quay,  
they’re cheering as they rejoice at seeing you once more. 
 
 
 
 



 

Orbituary reading 

 
 

Song – The parting glass 

 

Sean Kjartan Iversen 
Tune – Trad. 
 
 

Song – You’ll be with me 

 

Fredrik Hovland 
Lyrics - Fredrik Hovland , Melody – Fredrik Hovland 
 
We've said our goodbyes. 
How I wish you'd stay. 
I can tell by your eyes, 
you can’t think what to say. 
I'll ride through life's scenery, 
I'll sail on the sea. 
Love is such a mystery, 
but you'll be with me 
in my heart, 
in my mind, 
and in my soul.  
 
How to live without you? 
It's so hard to smile. 
I'll miss the things you do 
to make me feel worthwhile. 
I'll ride through life's scenery, 
I'll sail on the sea. 
 
Love is such a mystery, 
but you'll be with me 
in my heart, 
in my mind, 
and in my soul. 

 



 
One minute silence 
 
 

Postludium – Salut d’amour 

 
Ragnar Heyerdahl, violin 
Composer – Edward Elgar 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

On behalf of the family, a special thanks to: 
Bozena, Mairead, Lillebjørn 
& Lovisenberg Diakonale Sykehus 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Memorial at The Dubliner, Oslo. 16:00 
Everyone is welcome 


