
 

Ella and Lucinda Eulogy for their father 

We truly loved our dad. He was special to us because he always made us laugh (his weird 

thumbs up) and stayed positive. He taught us about the love God has for us and how 

important it is to be kind. We remember when every time dad came home from work, we 

would hear him coming and when he opened the door he would crouch down and we would 

run straight into his open arms. We were his little chickadees.   

Ella- I remember when we used to have long conversations about anything and everything 

whether it be on the train home from Melbourne or just sitting at home. We would talk about 

our thoughts on many things, he was clever and always wanting to expand his knowledge. 

Mostly I will miss his love and funny jokes, playing tennis with him and bike rides. 

Lucy- I remember when dad would tuck me into bed and he would roll me up in the blanket 

and we used to say I looked like a bug in a rug. I loved it when he carried me to bed, 

sometimes I would pretend to be asleep so that he would pick me up. I’m going to miss his 

hugs and helping him with gardening. 

 


