
  

  

  

  

  

A Heavenly Match 

  

As we gather today, with hearts 

full of cheer, 

We'll share the tales, of our 

cricketeer, 

Who's taken his leave, to a pitch 

up high, 

Where heavenly matches, grace 

the sky. 

He'll join the legends, who've 

gone before, 

Playing cricket, on that celestial 

shore, 

With a twinkle in his eye, and a 

bat in his hand, 

He'll face the best, in that far-off 

land. 

We'll laugh and remember, his 

antics on the field, 

The slips and the catches, the 

moments revealed, 

For in laughter and joy, his 

memory will thrive, 

Our cricketeer's spirit, forever 

alive.  
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