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Cue Entry Music - Pretty Vacant (Sex Pistols)

Welcome - Intro

Please be seated. A very warm welcome to you all. My name is Victoria Wells and |

am your funeral celebrant leading todays celebration of the life of Dominic.
Admin

Before we begin today’s ceremony, the family would like to invite you all to join them
for refreshments and to further remember and celebrate Dom’s life after the
ceremony at the Family Home. Details of which can be found on the back of the
OOC. Donations if desired to please be made to Greenpeace and London Air

Ambulance.
Remembrance

It is times like this we remember those who cannot be here today. In particular,

Dom’s mother, Sonia and also Grandpa Gregory.
Words on Grief

Our grief and sorrow is all the more painful by the death of such a young man. You,
see, when elderly relatives and friends die, we recognise a natural or normal change —
the end of a lifetime and life span encompassing all that was to be given and achieved.
The death of one so young shocks us. It seems so unfair, so needless, a waste of life
that had so much to give — mountains to climb, rivers to cross, challenges to be faced

and conquered.



There is no doubt today that we all need strength to get through this tragic loss of
life. | hope the following verse is one way of seeking that strength and comfort that

will help us get through this together.

Within us is the strength to meet life’s challenges.

We are stronger than we think.

Every challenge in our life helps us to grow.

Every problem we encounter strengthens our minds.

Every trouble we overcome increases our understanding of life.
When all our troubles weigh heavily on our shoulders.

Remember that beneath the burden we can stand tall.

Because we are never given more than we can handle,

And we are stronger than we think.

So we can do this together today, can’t we?

Scene In

It has been said that a man dies twice, once when his heart stops beating and again
when he is forgotten. Some of you believe that death is the end. Others believe that
we go on to another existence of that we may be re born as another being. Some of
you may not know what you believe. But death is never the end while there are

those who follow and remember. We are now going to spend a little time while

remembering Dom.



Eulogy 1

Dominic, also know as Dom, was born on 14th October 1995 in Acton. His unique
middle name came from a funny characters name in the Film National Lampoons
Animal House - a film which his parents, James & Sonia saw on their first date and

said that was what they would call their son if they got married!

Dom was also nicknamed Swampy Il & Animal. The Swampy Il name came from his
eco warrior antics and the Animal nickname came from his style of playing rugby and

the way he looked with his grunge like appearance!

Dom attended Twyford Primary School where he not only excelled academically but

also took a large interest in playing Rugby.

After primary school, Dom went on to spend many happy years at Chiswick
Secondary where he successfully achieved a staggering 13 GCSE’s and 5 a-levels! This
meant Dom could further his studying and attend Nottingham University where he
read Law & Environmental Science. Dom furthered his Law studies a few years later

by attending BAR school in Cardiff.

As a child, Dom had a great love and passion for nature. His grandad was
instrumental in his love of nature and encouraged him to help wherever possible in

the garden.

On one occasion, Dom collected all the creatures from the garden and re-housed
them in his Grandmother’s old coal shed — much to Sonia’s horror, the room was
alive with creepy crawlies, frogs and newts! Even when his Grandpa Gregory once
spent hours planting bulbs in his garden, Dom thoughtfully collected them all up as

he thought his grandfather had dropped them — Dom was 3 years old at the time!
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Even throughout the remainder of his childhood and into his teenage years, Dom
remained very protective to all creatures and even loved to tend his grandmother’s
garden. Even when it became overgrown whilst he was away, he would always tend

to it upon his return.

We now turn to James, Dom’s best friend since Primary school, to come and read an

extract from Charlotte’s Webb.

Reader 1 - James Richards (Best Friend) An Extract from Charlotte’s webb

You have been my friend. That in itself is a tremendous thing. | wove my webs for you

because | liked you. After all, what's a life, anyway? We're born, we live a little while,

we die. A spider's life can't help being something of a mess, with all this trapping and
eating flies. By helping you, perhaps | was trying to lift up my life a trifle. Heaven

knows anyone's life can stand a little of that.

Thank you James. I’'m sure Dom is looking down with fond memories of that story

from your school years & friendship together.

Eulogy 2

It will come as no surprise to hear that even as a young teen, Dom trained as an
Arborist. Again, his passion for nature being at the forefront of his life. Dom’s best
friend James, who's father Derek was a tree surgeon, took Dom under his wing and

trained him to be an arborist.

This not only gave Dom a skill but also enabled him to travel with his savings from the

summer holidays.



In May 2014, together with his custom chainsaw, gifted to him by Derek for his 18th
Birthday, which was aptly painted with the character Animal from the muppet show,

Dom went on a Greenpeace sponsored deforestation project in Borneo.

Over the next 4 months, Dom travelled on to India, Nepal, Tibet, China, Hong Kong,
Malaysia and Queensland with his Greenpeace mates - an incredible travel and life

experience.

Dom joined Greenpeace at the age of 10 as a junior member. He remained politically
active with Greenpeace and often attended Greenpeace rallies and even spoke on
environmental issues on several occasions. There were also countless times that he
was arrested whilst protesting and he always wore his “caution” for aggravated

trespasses as a badge of honour.

Reflection

Family and friends, we will now take a short break from these tributes and have a
quieter time for contemplation and reflection where you can be at one with your
own memories of Dom, maybe even offer a silent prayer as we listen to Not Afraid by

Eminem, one of Dom’s favourite songs.

Cue Reflection Music - Not Afraid by Eminem

Eulogy 3
Dom was a big rugby fan. He started playing at the age of 6 and often played on a
Saturday morning for school. Afterwards he and his father James who were big

Harelquins fans & ticket holders would go to the stoop to watch them play.



Dom had an enormous passion for motorbikes and had had one since he was 5 years
old. He passed his test at the age of 17 years and 2 days - something he was

incredibly proud and chuffed about!

He was a very safe and cautious rider and would only go fast when on track days -

something he did fairly often at Donnington Park.

On his 18th Birthday he received a new bike & some Borat underwear. Asyou can
see from the photograph on the order of ceremony, Dom did indeed wear the
underwear and naturally took his bike for a spin only moments after the photograph

was taken!!

Dom was blessed to have so many incredible people in his life, including his lovely
girlfriend, Samantha. Dom met Samantha in 2014 in Darwin whilst travelling round
much of Australasia with his Greenpeace mates. At the time, Dom was working as a
barman in Hamils Bar. Also a fellow eco-warrior and member of Greenpeace, they
soon became an item and even spent hours talking on Skype each day after Dom’s
return home

Dom had many interests including Moto GP riders such as Cal Crutchlow & Valetino
Rossi and music, especially Eminem, Stone Roses and the Sex Pistols. He also took a
keen interest in certain evolutionists and atheists including Daniel Dennet and

Professor Brian Cox.

Dom was incredibly caring, fun loving and cheeky chap who loved life in all forms, he
adored wearing his blue wooly knitted hat and wanted to leave the world a better

place.



Thank you’s & Admin
The family would like to thank Samantha & her Father Richard, the paramedics, air

ambulance crew, the A&E and ICU departments at West Middlesex Hospital.

Family and friends we will now leave the chapel and proceed to the graveside where

we will say our final farewells to Dom.

Committal (Graveside) - Cue Recessional - | wanna be adored by Stone Roses

Reading

We now invite James who will share an extract from Dr Suess called The Lorax. One

of Dom’s favourite bedtime readings.

“Catch! calls the Once-ler.
He lets something fall.
It's a Truffula Seed.
It's the last one of alll
You're in charge of the last of the Truffula Seed:s.
And Truffula Trees are what everyone needs.
Plant a new Truffula. Treat it with care.
Give it clean water. And feed it fresh air.
Grow a forest. Protect it from axes that hack.
Then the Lorax
and all of his friends

may come back.”



“But now," says the Once-ler, "now that you're here, the word of the Lorax seems
perfectly clear. UNLESS someone like you cares a whole awful lot, nothing is going to

get better. It's not.”

Thank you James. I'm sure that reading will hold a special place in all our hearts after

today.

Introduce Committal
Family and friends the time has come where we must all say our final farewells to

Dom.

Committal
Goodbyes are only for those who love with their eyes, because for those who love
with their heart and soul there is no such thing as separation. Remember, death is

just love, facing up to its old adversary.

So here *, in this final act,

in sorrow but without fear,

we gently yield the body of
Dominic

to it’s end with nature.

lower coffin *



Scene Out

Dom, it is because of the life you have led, the choices you have made, the love you
have shown and been given, the life gift you have bestowed, and the fun you have
had, that the people gathered here today in your honour, to say goodbye, are able to

let you go, to your rest, in peace.

Close

Family and friends thank you all for being here to day to celebrate Doms life. Please
be sure to have a safe onward journey.
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