
RICHARD SIMKIN MEMORIAL 
ORDER OF SERVICE 
RUNNING SCRIPT 

11:00am, Monday, January 4, 2016 
The Belconnen Chapel, Tobin Brothers Funerals, 101 Nettlefold St, Belconnen ACT 2617 

 
Simple and celebratory… focus on love of outback & family…  with (fun anecdotal) words from family. 

 

 
AV: Video playing (softly)  
 
1-ArrivalsMix(Video).mp4 
 

 

1. ARRIVALS PRE-MIX SOFT BACKGROUND MUSIC 
           (playing softly – 60 minutes of music, start between 9:58am and 10:02am).    
             

 
SEQUENCE:  Best Friend I had; The Black Sheep; I’m a Happy Go Luck Cowhand; The Overlander; Crying On 
Each Others Shoulder; Home Among The Gum Trees; Trumby’s Ghost; Sun Arise, Queensland Drover; Walk a 
Country Mile; The Dying Stockman 

 
AV: Cross fade to:  
 
2-TrueBlue(Video).mp4 
 

       THREE MINUTE’S PRIOR TO START 
          single song  “True Blue”  (on cue from Toby)  
              

AV: Audio Fade out to silence. 

 

2. WELCOME & INTRODUCTION 
           Tim Simkin 
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3. “RICHARD, OF THE OUTBACK” 
           read by Tim, Troy & Emma Simkin. 
 

I had written him a letter which I had, for want of better 
   Knowledge, sent to where he worked near Longreach, off the beaten track, 
He was droving when I knew him, so I sent the letter to him, 
   Just “on spec”, addressed as follows: “Richard, of The Outback”. 
 
And an answer came directed in a writing unexpected, 
   (And I think the same was written in a thumbnail dipped in tar) 
‘Twas his droving mate who wrote it, and verbatim I will quote it: 
   “Richard’s gone out bush droving, and we don’t know where he are.” 
 
In my wild erratic fancy visions come to me of Richard 
   Gone a-droving “west of Longreach” where the western drovers go; 
As the stock are slowly stringing, Richard rides behind them singing, 
   For the drover’s life has pleasures that the townsfolk never know. 
 
And the bush hath friends to meet him, and their kindly voices greet him 
   In the murmur of the breezes and the river on its bars, 
And he sees the vision splendid of the sunlit plains extended, 
  And at night the wondrous glory of the everlasting stars. 
 
I am sitting in my dingy little office, where a stingy 
    Ray of sunlight struggles feebly down between the houses tall, 
And the foetid air and gritty of the dusty, dirty city 
   Through the open window floating, spreads its foulness over all. 
 
I sometimes thought I'd try it, that I'd like to swap with Richard, 
   And take a turn at droving way off the beaten track, 
While he faced the round eternal of the office and the journal — 
   But he would have never liked the office, Richard, of “The Outback”. 
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 4. TRIBUTES TO RICHARD 
 
Toby Simkin 
 

Often misunderstood, but always loving.  I remember you simply as a big brother.   
 
One of my earliest memories in my life was at our home on Mugga Way, where your 
bedroom was at the opposite end of the house to Mum & Dad’s… I remember at night you 
would drop your pants in the bedroom window, under flashlight, and moon cars coming 
down Tamar Street from Hindmarsh Drive.    
 
I remember you teaching me to shoot rifles on the back of some old ute in the outback – 
spotting kangaroos by their eyes at night.  I remember bringing home a trophy of a 
kangaroo paws that I shot, only to have mum weeks later furious about that horrible smell 
in the garden where I had secretly hid the paws.   
 
I remember you teaching me how to braid a kangaroo leather belts and make massively 
thick wallets – and your craftiness with the awl that often cut your fingers up.    
 
Your complex life was centred around simplicity.  You taught me the value of appreciation 
for the little things in life.   You found hope in hopeless... you made crazy sane... and the 
good news I’m better for the time we spent together and the bad news is you’re gone... 
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AV: Play video file: 
 
3-MyCountry(Video).mp4 
 

 
Monitor volume to be loud 
enough 

5. “MY COUNTRY” (VIDEO) 
Adapted version of “My Country” (written by Dorothea Mackellar)  
portions read by Kate Cornish, Dorothea Mackellar, Leonard Teale, Bert Newton, and sung by a choir.    

 
Kate Cornish: 
I love a sunburnt country, 
A land of sweeping plains, 
Of ragged mountain ranges, 
Of droughts and flooding rains. 
I love her far horizons, 
I love her jewel-sea, 
Her beauty and her terror - 
The wide brown land for me! 
 
Leonard Teale: 
A stark white ring-barked forests 
All tragic to the moon, 
The sapphire-misted mountains, 
The hot gold hush of noon. 
Green tangle of the brushes, 
Where lithe lianas coil, 
And orchids deck the tree-tops 
And ferns the warm dark soil. 
 
Dorothea Mackellar: 
I love a sunburnt country, 
A land of sweeping plains, 
Of ragged mountain ranges, 
Of droughts and flooding rains. 
I love her far horizons, 
I love her jewel-sea, 
Her beauty and her terror - 
The wide brown land for me! 

 

Bert Newton 
Core of my heart, my country! 
Her pitiless blue sky, 
When sick at heart, around us, 
We see the cattle die - 
But then the grey clouds gather, 
And we can bless again 
The drumming of an army, 
The steady, soaking rain. 

 
Kate Cornish: 
Core of my heart, my country! 
Land of the Rainbow Gold, 
For flood and fire and famine, 
She pays us back threefold - 
Over the thirsty paddocks, 
Watch, after many days, 
The filmy veil of greenness 
That thickens as we gaze. 
 
An opal-hearted country, 
A wilful, lavish land - 
All you who have not loved her, 
You will not understand - 
Though earth holds many 
splendours, 
Wherever I may die, 
I know to what brown country 
My homing thoughts will fly. 

 

Choir: 
An opal-hearted country, 
A wilful, lavish land - 
All you who have not loved her, 
You will not understand - 
Though earth holds many 
splendours, 
Wherever I may die, 
I know to what brown country 
My homing thoughts will fly. 
 
I love a sunburnt country, 
A land of sweeping plains, 
Of ragged mountain ranges, 
Of droughts and flooding rains. 
I love her far horizons, 
I love her jewel-sea, 
Her beauty and her terror - 
The wide brown land for me! 
 
Australia for me.   
Australia for me.   
Australia for me. 
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AV: LET VIDEO CONTINUE 
 

 
 
(Music continues from “My 
Country” video to underscore) 
 

6. REFLECTION – a Friend, Son and Brother 
By Toby Simkin 

 
You were our friend and family who drifted far and wide, 
You were a jack-of-all-trades who we remember with pride, 
You’re one of many who were battlin’ in the scrub, 
Workin’ for an honest wage, often to splash in some old pub, 
 
For you were a friend, a jackaroo, mustering on the track, 
You lived a hard life while opening up the great outback, 
Hard worker, hard drinker – a single man, never wed, 
You wandered 'cos you knew your dreams lay just ahead. 
 
You took pride in your possessions which were old and few, 
You dreamed while you were workin' how you’ll start your life anew, 
But plans and money were butchered when you hit the nearest pub, 
Then ‘twas to the outback to work and rough it in the scrub, 
 
For you were Mum’s son, a jackaroo, mustering on the track, 
You lived a hard life while opening up the great outback, 
Hard worker, hard drinker – too often on a sickbed, 
You wandered 'cos you knew your dreams lay just ahead. 
 
You loved games, and tricks and jigsaws - and the smell of mildew, 
You handcrafted leather goods, pity the poor kangaroo, 
But leather wallets were emptied while you drank in the nearest pub, 
Then it was back to the boonies to work and rough it in the scrub, 
 
For you were our brother, a jackaroo, mustering on the track, 
You lived a hard life while opening up the great outback, 
Hard worker, hard drinker – too early to your deathbed, 
You wandered 'cos you knew your dreams lay just ahead. 
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AV: Fade video and audio out 
to silence. 
 
Still image on monitor. 

 

7. (a) WORDS OF COMFORT & COMMITTAL 
       By Gail Everard, Civil Celebrant  

 
Only those who have suffered the sudden loss of a 
beloved son and brother, brother-in-law, uncle or friend 
really begins to understand what those gathered here 
today have been going through since his death recently.  
 
Those who love deeply will grieve deeply; no philosophy 
or religion ever taught can prevent this wholly natural 
reaction of the human heart. When love is unconditional 
like this, however, acceptance and letting go of those we 
love is equally a part of our human condition.  
 
Nothing can now detract from the moments of joy and 
warmth that you shared with Richard; nothing can 
possibly affect the happiness and depth of experience he 
himself knew in his life with you. What has been, has 
been – forever. The past with all its meaning is sacred 
and secure. Your love for him and his love for you, his 
family and friends, cannot now be altered by time or 
circumstance. You will remember him as a living, 
sometimes misunderstood, but always loving, caring and 
vital presence.  
 
As we heard stories and shared great memories about 
Richard today and in the days and years to come, you 
will reminisce, and laugh, and cry. Eventually, the times 
you grieve will grow further apart and shorter of duration, 
while your fears that you might forget him will pass. Your 
memories of him will grow stronger. And is it not true that 
our lives from one moment to the next, become, simply, 
memories?  
 

As I spoke with Tim and Toby late last year, it was 
apparent that theirs is a loving and compassionate 
family.  As reflected in the video we just saw of “My 
Country”, overwhelmingly Richard’s underlying love of 
his country, and love of his family leaves warmth and 
smiles on the faces of his loved ones and indelibly 
printed on their hearts.  
 
Even though life was not always easy for Richard, he 
leaves a legacy of human spirit, of hard work in hard 
environments, of being Australian. He was generous in 
spirit, and has left an example of what it means for 
families to stick together and to love unconditionally.   
 
In his passing, Richard’s family and friends have come 
very long distances to celebrate his life, embrace each 
other and share their love amongst each other in 
person. When, suddenly and unexpectedly, we lose a 
dear son and brother, we are confronted by the reality 
of our own mortality, and we are led to acknowledge 
our tenuous grip on the life which, at other times, we 
take so much for granted.  
 
What you are called upon to do today is to stop the 
onrush of life, put aside your other preoccupations, 
pause for a little while, and reflect on Richard’s life. As 
you do so, you will be recalling the experiences, the 
relationship, you shared with him.  You can take 
satisfaction that Richard has been, and still is, a part of 
your life. His influence endures, and will continue to do, 
and indeed for all those whose lives he touched. 
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7. (b) COMMITTAL 
 

I would ask you to stand now as we respectfully farewell Richard, grateful for the life which has been 
lived, and for all that life has meant to us.  
 

Tenderly, lovingly, and reverently, 
We commit the body of Richard Simkin 
To nature’s keeping. 
 
We give thanks for his life, 
We remember with gratitude his deep love for his family, 
His sense of fun and his generous heart. 
May any regrets we feel today be turned into gratitude 
For the time we shared with him. 
And may the chill darkness of death give way  
To the warmth and sunshine of his memory 
That we will cherish forever. 
 
May we leave this place in the quietness of Richard’s memory, 
Offering our love and support to each other. 

 
AV: PLAY VIDEO FILE: 
 
4-RooftopOfAustralia(Video).mp4 
 

 
 
Monitor volume to be loud 
enough 

8. “WALKING ON THE ROOFTOP OF AUSTRALIA” (VIDEO)  
(1.5 minute video sequence of Richard from 1954-1972).     
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AV: LET VIDEO CONTINUE 
 

 
 

9. READING 
Read by Ashley & Brett Jeanroy  

 
No person is ever truly alone, 
Those who live no more, 
Whom we loved, 
Echo still within our thoughts,  
Our words, our hearts. 
And what they did, 
And who they were, 
Becomes a part of all 
that we are, Forever.  
  

 
AV: LET VIDEO CONTINUE 
 

 
 
Monitor volume appropriate for 
chapel 
 
 
 
 

10. RECESSIONAL MUSIC 
     “We've Done Us Proud“ by Slim Dusty 

 
We've done us proud to come this far, 
Down through the years to where we are, 
Side by side, hand in hand, we've lived and 
died, 
For this great land, we've done us proud. 
 
I sailed the seas in search of freedom, 
I tilled the soil for seed to grow, 
I built the fences to hold the cattle, 
I mined the earth in search of gold. 
 
I sheared the sheep of golden fleeces, 
I formed the union, to win fair pay, 
I built a railroad to cross the country, 
I fought a war for the countrys sake. 

 

(We've done us proud to come this far 
Down through the years to where we are 
Side by side, hand in hand, we've lived and 
died, 
For this great land, we've done us proud.) 

 
I kept a home and raised a family, 
I taught your children as if my own, 
I painted pictures to show the beauty, 
I wrote the stories to keep the flame. 
 
(We've done us proud to come this far 
Down through the years to where we are 
Side by side, hand in hand, we've lived and 
died, 
For this great land, we've done us proud.) 
 

(We've done us proud) I worked the factory, 
(To come this far) I worked the land, 
(Two hundred years) I built the houses, 
(To where we are) I baked the plan,  
  
(Side by Side) I drive the highway, 
(Hand in Hand) I right the wrong, 
(We've lived and died) I reach for glory, 
(For this great land) I sing the songs, 
(We've done us proud). 
 
(To come this far) To come this far, 
(Two hundred years) Two hundred years, 
(To where we are) To where we are, 
(Side by side) Side by side. 
(Hand in Hand) Hand in Hand, 
(We've lived and died) 

 

AV LOUNGE:  
Play video file: 
0-LoungeFamily(Video).mp4 
(2 hours long) 

11. COFFEE/TEA IN THE LOUNGE (VIDEO) 
Family video reel playing on TV monitor in lounge only (no audio)   
 

 


