About a girl – Read by Simon
For those of you who were present at our wedding day, you may recall that my after dinner speech was a somewhat emotional affair and left many of you reaching for the hankies.  So, I think an advance warning is in order that we may all shed a few more tears in the next minute or two.
(I actually think I’ve blown my lifetime tissue budget in the last few weeks!)
But, in keeping with the theme that today is mainly to do with celebrating the lust for life that Lisa had and remembering her kindness, thought for others and all round fun attitude, I can hopefully put a few smiles on faces as well. 
………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………

I should just like to tell you that when I was typing this on my computer (sorry Lisa our computer) last week, I was shocked to realise that I had not adopted Lisa’s favourite font, in fact the official font of all Primary School Teachers – Comic Sans. 
That was rectified immediately I hasten to add.  I’m more of a Tahoma man myself and my spreadsheets will continue to reflect the cleaner lines of this font.
It seems odd to start a funeral reading about fonts, but you see, these were exactly the sort of trivial and fun exchanges that we used to enjoy.  It’s the sort of conversation you could have after 13 years of knowing a person so warm, so funny and so loving. A person like Lisa.
In fact, its kind of always been like this with Lisa.  Right from the very first day we met (27th May, 1995 to be precise), we found ourselves sharing the same jokes, the same thoughts on life, the same beer.
And when we agreed with each other that day, that clearly the Scooby Doo show was a pale shadow of its former greatness, after the introduction of Scrappy Doo, I knew I had found my soul mate. 

We were completely comfortable in each other’s presence and in fact ended that first day, inserting strategically placed pegs in each other’s hair!

Now to do that hours after meeting someone takes quite a lot of trust and daring… although the 11 pints of Boddingtons may have helped along the way!

Amazingly, photos of this encounter still do exist in some dusty attic. If you come and see me afterwards, I might be “persuaded” to show you the evidence.
By the end of that day, it already felt as if I had shared a lifetime of happiness. That was the Lisa effect for you. Instantly engaging, interested in your stories – you always knew that meeting up with Lisa would be an absolute giggle. What a Lady. What a Night.
As long standing friends know, we did have a couple of periods of “time away” from each other. My view on this is that I had already recognised that this was the person I wanted to spend the rest of my life with and needed those breaks just to reinforce that fact. Another view, was that I was being a bit of a git!
Either way, common sense soon prevailed, we hooked up again and from that point forwards there was no stopping us. 

Two had become one and we truly were “singing from the same hymn sheet”.  
With our subsequent marriage, move to this beautiful part of the world and the arrival of our two gorgeous (and noisy!) daughters, things just got better and better.

Our combined forces gave us that air of invincibility as we embraced life together as a family.  Our love for each other grew stronger every day as we looked forward to the future: Amelia’s first birthday, Ella starting school, us decorating the house…
What could possibly stop us now?
We hadn’t reckoned of course on the ‘C’ word. Like a bolt from the blue came the sudden realisation last May, that we were in for the fight of our lives.
And fight is just what we all did, but especially Lisa. Moreover, not once did she complain, get angry or express bitterness at the fate that had befallen her.  She just rolled up her sleeves and got on with it.
She would always be able to raise a smile and as Meg reminded me just the other day, you always came away from seeing Lisa feeling very happy, such was her ability and desire to empathise and engage with people.
This sense of compassion for others shone through in Lisa – despite the terrible illness that had struck her down in her prime, she always took the view that there were other people worse off in life, less fortunate than her.
This attitude and appreciation of life is well reflected in the words of one of Lisa’s favourite songs. It’s a also a cracking tune which we can all hear now – “The Streets of London”:

SONG – THE STREETS OF LONDON

And Lisa was right.  Unlike some of the characters depicted in The Streets of London, Lisa really did have a great life, with no regrets, full of happiness and love. This is something that she said quite a bit in the last 11 months.
Her most treasured source of joy was spending time with our precious daughters, Ella and Amelia. Nothing would put a smile on her face as much as greeting her girlies for the first time each day.  
From her time in the classroom to the wonder of motherhood, Lisa was in her element when around children, loving their sense of innocence and adventure at the world unfurling around them, sharing in their appetite for life. Its why we agreed together that our girls, and lots of their friends, would share in today’s experience. 

I like to think that the chatter of young voices is giving Lisa great comfort today. I am certainly drawing huge comfort from the parental wisdom that Lisa was able to impart on me. 

In fact, Lisa has left many written instructions for me with regards to our girls’ developing lives. As was normally the case therefore, Lisa will continue to have the last word on lots of subjects for many years.

And judging by the girls’ “fierce independence”, I may well need to lean on Lisa’s advice for some time to come! And talking of “fierce independence” - I wonder where they inherited that trait from ?!?

……………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………
Well, I hope that the smiles will overcome the tears soon.  Its what Lisa would have wanted.  Some of her last words to me were imploring us all to “Be Happy”.  
Lisa’s happiness knew no bounds and is well reflected in the hope and optimism of her all time favourite film. Dating back to the 80’s it took a fair amount of Lisa persuasion to get me on board, but when we saw the stage production of it recently, I was converted. It was her long held wish that one song in particular from that film, be played today. 
No introduction is needed, other than to say, Lisa really did have “The Time of her Life”.  Thank you.
SONG  - THE TIME OF MY LIFE 
