Celebrate the life and cherish the memories of
Rob Stewart on Saturday February 18th, 2017

On behalf of Brian and Sandra Stewart (Campbell), their daughter
Alexandra, and the entire Stewart family, we ask you to join us in
celebrating the life of our dear son and brother, Robert Brian Stewart
(December 28, 1979 - January 31, 2017), who was taken too soon and is
forever in our hearts.

A funeral service for all who loved Rob will be held at
Bloor Street United Church
on Saturday, February 18, 2017 at 1:00 pm
(300 Bloor Street West, Toronto, M9B 6B7).
Kids welcome.

In lieu of flowers, please consider donating to continue Rob's work to save our sharks and
oceans at www.sharkwater.com (through the World Wildlife Fund).
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FOR ROB STEWART: TAKE HOLD MY MISSION

DO NOT STAND AT MY GRAVE AND WEEP,
I AM NOT THERE; | DO NOT SLEEP.

1AM A THOUSAND WAVES THAT ROLL,
1 AM THE DIAMOND GLINTS ON SNOW.
I AM THE SUN ON GLISTENING TREES,
I AM THE GENTLE HUMMING BEES.

WHEN YOU AWAKEN IN THE MORNING'S HUSH,
I AM THE SWIFT UPLIFTING RUSH
OF QUIET ANGELS IN CIRCLED FLIGHT.
I AM THE STARS THAT SHINE AT NIGHT.

DO NOT STAND AT MY GRAVE AND CRY,
I AM NOT THERE; | DID NOT DIE.

I AM THE SHARKS AND WHALES AND REEFS;
THE RAYS AND CREATURES OF THE DEEP.

I NEED YOUR VOICE TO MAKE MINE HEARD:

TAKE UP THE TORCH, TO SAVE OUR WORLD.

DO NOT STAND AT MY GRAVE AND CRY,
TAKE HOLD MY MISSION, | WILL NOT DIE.

The above is a re-versioning by Rob's parents of Mary Elizabeth Frye’s poem, Do

Not Stand at My Grave and Weep - for those who knew Rob and all who love our
oceans and this place we call earth!
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