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19 February 1941 - 10 August 2025




Kingswood, Upper Hutt
Wednesday, 20 August 2025 at 10.00am
Officiating: Paul Jackson

Welcome & Introduction
Martin’s Life Story
Memories & Tributes

Open Tributes

Family invite your personal memories of Martin

Photo Memories
| Still Haven't Found What I'm Looking For - U2
Old Man - Neil Young

Closing Words

Poem
Song Of The Drifter - Barry Crump

Committal

Farewell
My Way - Frank Sinatra

Song Of The Drifter

Barry Crump

I've cut me load and that’s me song, it’s time to hit the track
I've been round here for far too long and now I'm headin’ back.
I'm splittin’ from this worn out scene, I'm packin’ up me gear
I'm takin’ off for pastures green, I'm snatchin’ it from here.

I've heard the things they said to me, I've bogged meself in stuff
I've too responsibility and now I've had enough.
So good luck, mate, I'm movin’ on, I'll leave the place to you
And if they ask you where I've gone, just tell them | shot through.

And if we meet some other place, no stranger will you be
I'll remember name and face, you've all been good to me.
I'll greetyou like a brother, I'll make you laugh somehow

And then one day I'll drift away just like I'm doin’ now






