
A celebration of the life of 

Tomer Allen-Price 

8th October 1993 – 13th June 2006

Friday 23rd June 2006 2pm

Our Lady & St Vincent
Mutton Lane, Potters Bar

and 
St Margaret’s Church, Ridge, Herts.

Service conducted by 
Father Tim O ‘Connor

Homily

General Intercessions

The Lords Prayer

Our Father, who art in heaven,
hallowed be thy name.

Thy Kingdom come,
thy will be done,

on earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread.

And forgive us our trespasses,
as we forgive those who 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

Eulogy

Jane Allen-Price
Jeremy Price

Final Commendation
Invitation to Prayer

Silence
Signs of farewell
Song of farewell

Music by Tomer’s friends Jordan & Cedric



A Poem to you all from Tomer

Moods of the Sea
The flat calm sea
Is like a peaceful dolphin swimming gracefully
The flat calm sea
Is like a smooth ice-cream
The flat calm sea
Is like a smooth polished mirror
The flat calm sea
Is only extinguished by a storm
The stormy choppy sea is like a ferocious lion
The stormy choppy sea is like a bucking rhino
The stormy choppy sea is like a poisonous cobra

The stormy choppy sea is only extinguished by the flat calm sea.

Sprinkling with Holy water

HYMN

All things bright and beautiful,
all creatures great and small,
all things wise and wonderful:
the Lord God made them all.

1. Each little flower that opens,
each little bird that sings,
God made their glowing colours,
and made their tiny wings.
(Refrain)

2. The purple-headed mountains,
the river running by,
the sunset and the morning
that brightens up the sky.
(Refrain)

INVITATION TO PRAYER

LITURGY OF THE WORD

READINGS

HYMN

I danced in the morning when the world was young
I danced in the moon and the stars and the sun
I came down from heaven and I danced on the earth
At Bethlehem I had my birth 

Dance, dance, wherever you may be
I am the lord of the dance, said he
And I lead you all, wherever you may be
And I lead you all in the dance, said he 

I danced for the scribes and the Pharisees
They wouldn't dance, they wouldn't follow me
I danced for the fishermen James and John
They came with me so the dance went on 

Chorus

3. The cold wind in the winter,
the pleasant summer sun,
the ripe fruits in the garden:
God made them every one.
(Refrain)

4. God gave us eyes to see them,
and lips that we might tell
how great is God Almighty,
who has made all things well.
(Refrain)

I danced on the Sabbath and I cured the lame
The holy people said it was a shame
They ripped, they stripped, they hung me high
Left me there on the cross to die 

Chorus 

I danced on a Friday when the world turned black
It's hard to dance with the devil on your back
They buried my body, they thought I was gone
But I am the dance, and the dance goes on 

Chorus 

They cut me down and I leapt up high
I am the life that will never, never die
I'll live in you if you'll live in me
I am the Lord of the dance, said he 

Chorus


