
 

AUBREY HENRY HOWELL, D.F.C. 
 

27th August 1921  -  4th December 2012 



 



 
 

POOLE CREMATORIUM 
 
 

Monday, 17th December 2012 
at 12.30pm 

 
Service conducted by Chris Antell 



MUSIC ON ENTRY 
The RAF March 

 

THE JOURNEY OF LIFE 
 

HYMN 
Lord of the Universe & Space 

 
Lord of the Universe and Space 

Creator of the human race, 
Whose stars took place within Your plan 

Before our time on earth began. 
Be with us, Father, as we rise 

To brave the challenge of the skies 
 

Lord of the Heavens, by Whose might 
Mankind has learned the skill of flight, 
To span the world from land to land 

Released from earth’s restraining hand, 
Be with us, Father, as we rise 

To brave the challenge of the skies 
 

Through sunlit days and darkest night, 
We dare to face the risks of flight. 

In speeding craft we soar to fly 
On hidden highways in the sky. 

Be with us, Father, as we rise 
To brave the challenge of the skies 

 
We thank You, Father, for the days 
Of golden dawns and sunsets’ rays 
Accept our praise, O Lord we pray 
And guide us on Your chosen way. 

Be with us, Father, as we rise 
To brave the challenge of the skies 



TRIBUTE TO AUBREY 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Flight Lieutenant Aubrey Howell 
 
 

MUSIC DURING TRIBUTE 
 

American Patrol  -  Glenn Miller 
& 

The White Cliffs of Dover   -  Vera Lynn 
 
 

PRAYERS 
The Lord’s 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. 



HYMN 
How Great Thou Art 

 
O Lord, my God, when I, in awesome wonder, 

Consider all the works thy hand has made, 
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, 

Thy pow’r throughout the universe displayed. 
 

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee; 
How great thou art, how great thou art. 

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee; 
How great thou art, how great thou art. 

 
When through the woods and forest glades I wander, 

And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees; 
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur, 

And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze. 
 

And when I think that God, his Son not sparing, 
Sent him to die, I scarce can take it in 

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing, 
He bled and died to take away my sin. 

 
When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation, 

And take my home, what joy shall fill my heart; 
Then I shall bow in humble adoration, 

And there proclaim: my God, how great thou art. 
 
 

COMMENDATION 
“Safe in God’s care, safe in your hearts” 



 
 

THE LAST POST 

“We will remember him" 
“We will remember him" 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

MUSIC ON LEAVING 
We’ll Meet Again  -  Vera Lynn 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Donations in memory of Aubrey for  

Macmillan Caring Locally 
may be forwarded to 

Nicholas O’Hara Funeral Directors 
5 The Old Pottery, Manor Way, Verwood BH31 6HF 

Tel:  01202 824961  
or on line at www.oharafunerals.co.uk 


