
James’ Birthday Picnic and Memorial

Order of Service

Welcome and Invocation Stephen Robinson

“The Cap and Bells” by William Butler Yeats Liz Cullingford

Speakers

Jennifer Loehlin sister

Steve Bené best friend from childhood

Steve Price, Clayton Stromgberger, 
Mark Bouler Winedale classmates

Sam West Oxford classmate

Alan Friedman colleague

Kevin Haynes friend

Amy Price friend

Tasha Laranjo, Susan Todd, Casey 
Caldwell, Danielle Keegan, Bob 
Jones, Deb Streusand, David 
Williams, Bronwyn Barnwell, 
Linden Kueck, Sonia Desai Assistant Directors

Bob Jones student

“To an Athlete Dying Young”

by A. E. Housman Barbara Chisholm Faires

“Blow, blow, thou winter wind”

by William Shakespeare Will Larsen
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Blow, blow, thou winter wind,

Thou art not so unkind

As man’s ingratitude;

Thy tooth is not so keen,

Because thou art not seen,

Although thy breath be rude.



Heigh-ho! sing, heigh-ho! unto the green holly:

Most friendship is feigning, most loving mere folly:

Then, heigh-ho, the holly!

This life is most jolly.



Freeze, freeze, thou bitter sky,

That dost not bite so nigh

As benefits forgot:

Though thou the waters warp,

Thy sting is not so sharp

As friend remembered not.



Heigh-ho! sing, heigh-ho! unto the green holly...
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