
 

SIMPSON ALLAN 

 
 

INTRODUCTION 

 

We would like to offer our heartfelt sympathies to Simpson’s 

family and friends, and we grieve together with them. Simpson 

was a cherished member of the St James church family and a 

respected elder. He will be sorely missed. 

 

Gathering/ Call  

 

The grace and the peace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with us all 

We have come together to take our leave of Simpson Allan to 

remember his life with sadness and with thanks and to commend 

him to God’s grace,  

We remember Simpson with sadness because a much-loved 

father, grandfather, great-grandfather and friend has gone before 

us, we remember with thanks a life that touched us all.  We 

remember a life that is now beyond our reach, that is beyond 

weakness and pain, but not, as I firmly believe beyond God’s 

loving care, as was promised to us through Jesus Christ when he 

said that he would lose none of us but raise us all on the last day.  



 Prayer 

Gracious God, 

 

Through your prophets and psalmists you have said that you will 

be with us in joy and in sorrow, in darkness and in light, that you 

will not let go of us whether our days and hours are bright and full 

of joy or whether we live in dark times of grief and trusting you to 

be with us now we entrust Simpson and ourselves to your loving 

care. May it be a comfort to all that Simpson’s life was precious to 

you and precious to us, may it be a comfort that it does not end 

here on earth, but that Simpson has gained life eternal.  

 

We give you thanks for memories we can treasure, memories that 

cannot be taken from us, memories of love and laughter. We 

thank you for a man who loved and was loved by his family, who 

was devoted to his wife and cared for her to the last. We thank 

you for a man who was active and saw the country and the world 

in military service and in his professional life, we thank you for a 

man who lived his faith and was true to you and to others. 

 

We give you thanks for your son, Jesus Christ, who died and rose 

for us so that we may live, who has become a child like us at 



Christmas, vulnerable and frail, so we can come closer to you, so 

we can live eternally at your side. In this time of darkness let us all 

remember that you have sent your son Jesus Christ as the light of 

the world to lead us home, so nothing can part us from your 

loving presence, let us live in the assurance, that Simpson is now 

with you, in your loving care, as we all will be. 

 

Loving God, 

 

You know that grief can be overwhelming, that we become 

vulnerable and frail, that we are in need of comfort and 

encouragement when the world around us has changed and we 

try and come to terms with our loss. May we be able to seek and 

find your comfort in times of grief, may we find light in the 

darkness.  

Loving God, we know that your son has given his life so that we 

may live, and so we entrust our brother Simpson and ourselves to 

you in this difficult time.  

 

And we pray all this through Jesus Christ, the first to have risen 

from the dead. AMEN 

Hymn: To God be the Glory 



 

READINGS 
 
Reading OT:  Job 19,23-27 
 
Oh, that my words were recorded, 
    that they were written on a scroll, 
24 that they were inscribed with an iron tool on lead, 
    or engraved in rock forever! 
25 I know that my redeemer lives, 
    and that in the end he will stand on the earth.  
26 And after my skin has been destroyed, 
    yet in my flesh I will see God; 
27 I myself will see him 
    with my own eyes—I, and not another. 
    How my heart yearns within me! 
 
 Reading NT: John 6 37 ff 
 
All those the Father gives me will come to me, and whoever 
comes to me I will never drive away. 38 For I have come down 
from heaven not to do my will but to do the will of him who sent 
me. 39 And this is the will of him who sent me, that I shall lose 
none of all those he has given me but raise them up at the last 
day. 40 For my Father’s will is that everyone who looks to the Son 
and believes in him shall have eternal life, and I will raise them up 
at the last day.”  
 



5. Eulogy  

 

Let us now take some time, time to remember Simpson’s life, a 

life full of love and care, a life full of useful work from an early 

age, a life of faith, let us honour the memories we have of 

Simpson, let us honour his life and then commend him to God’s 

grace.  

The Bible assures us that our redeemer lives and that we will see 

him face to face, we are promised that through Jesus Christ none 

of us is lost and we all will have eternal live.  

And yet, it is hard for all who loved Simpson that we can no longer 

reach him and so let us take the time to share the grief we feel 

and to remember together a life that was special to us all. Let us 

do so in the words of Simpson’s son Ian. He writes:  

Simpson was born on the 18th of July 1927 to Simpson and Mary 
in Benwhat, a village in the hills above Dalmellington. In the early 
1930s the family moved to Dalmellington where Simpson and his 
siblings James, Mary and Richard, attended the local school. The 
family later moved to Coylton where a third brother Tom was 
born. When Simpson finished school at the age of fourteen, he 
had a number of part time jobs, one he used to talk about was at 
the chip shop, back heating the chips and another was taking the 
horses to the farrier for new shoes, not a lot of detail on this but 
he did mention it occasionally. His first experience at full time 
employment was as a van boy with the local laundry, this lasted a 
short time when at the age of fifteen, he started an 
apprenticeship as a motor mechanic. 3 years later, as was 



required at the time, he was called up for National Service, it was 
1945 and WW2 had just finished. He spent 3 years serving in 
Northern Ireland and Germany. 
After being demobbed, completing 3 years in the Army, Simpson 
went back to finish his trade as a mechanic. During this time 
better job opportunities arose for Simpson with a better wage. He 
took employment, driving Lorries to farms picking up their milk 
and taking it to Glasgow Creamery, delivering fish to Manchester 
and London. He soon got tired of these jobs and started working 
for “McLelland Motors”, trucking between Glasgow and London. 
 It was around this time Simpson saw the girl of his dreams at a 
dance in the Claude Hamilton Hall in Coylton. Simpson said he had 
spotted Nessie and liked what he saw. 
The TRUE meeting was on the Drongan Bus. He knew her 
movements and what bus she would be on, due to a tip off from a 
friend. She was on the bus when Simpson got on, and the same 
friend, by the name of Bobby Sutherland got up and gave Simpson 
his seat next to Nessie. If it sounds a bit of a set up, then it was.                
Anyway, they started to talk, and a date was arranged. 
First date was at The Gaumont Picture House, Simpson paid her 
in, it must have been serious, the cheap seats at the back, mind!! 
Romance blossomed and they became engaged on Nessie’s 21st 
birthday. They travelled all the way to Glasgow to get the ring, 
and as a special treat for Nessie, Simpson took her to Ibrox to 
watch Rangers play. Nessie spent the whole of the game bored 
but amused herself by watching a little boy spitting through the 
gap in his front teeth. Simpson said it was a lovely day, Rangers 
beat Queen of The South 3-0, however Nessie had other words for 
it.  
Simpson continued his employment by moving jobs from 
McLelland to the SMT buses. He also helped out his cousins by 
driving private coaches for the Pettigrew Brothers in Mauchline. 



They married at Stair Manse on the 18th September 1951, a 
honeymoon down to Newcastle, where they had a great time, and 
even brought bags of coal back as presents, sadly it was so heavy 
it ripped the exhaust from the car, “it’s the thought that counts”.  
They lived for a short period with Nessie’s mother and father at 
Lane Crescent in Drongan. Later they moved to a house in Kyle 
Street Ayr, which was rented from Nessie’s employers. The first of 
two sons Ian was born in April 1952 and David followed in April 
1954. The family were very happy in Kyle Street but needed more 
room, so they moved to a new build scheme in Belmont. 
During this time Simpson moved to his final employment as a BAA 
fireman at Prestwick Airport, a job that would take him to 
retirement at age 63 years. Fortunately, during his 28 years’ 
service he only attended one fire. He did however manage to 
reach leading fireman status. 
Throughout his life Simpson was a man of faith, and he was loyal 
to his church St James as an elder and as a faithful attendant to 
the last. He always had questions about faith and loved discussing 
them, especially about what comes after this life and how he 
would be reunited with his beloved Nessie.  
Simpson was very active and liked to keep busy. They enjoyed 
some great holidays, travelling to America to visit Nessie’s sister 
and husband Annie and Jimmy, visiting friends in Newcastle, and 
even reaching the sunny climates in Europe. Outside of family life 
he had various pastimes, he was a member of the Freemasons for 
over 40 years, and he also enjoyed a game of Golf. Bowling at 
Northfield Bowling Club was a favorite, where he entered many 
competitions.  
Through time saw both sons getting married and having families 
of their own, giving Simpson and Nessie the pleasure of 
grandchildren and great grandchildren. 
Around 2015, Nessie’s health started to deteriorate. Over the next 
2years Simpson did everything he could to care for her, but sadly 



on the 4th of July 2017 he lost the love of his life; for him, his life 
would never be the same again.  
 As he battled on, he supported his brother Tom, during ill health. 
Still trying to maintain his independence he continued driving up 
until he was 91 years of age, he did realize after misjudging a kerb 
that his driving days were over. He was still actively involved with 
his bowling ‘cronies’ playing cards for the winning prize of 5p per 
game. Lack of mobility took its toll on Simpson to the extent of 
being confined to his house and dependent on being pushed 
around in a wheelchair or using his mobility scooter to get about. 
These forms of transport were a great relief for Simpson; it 
allowed him to visit Somerset Park, the home of Ayr United, who 
he had supported for 70+ years.  
2021 was not the best time for Simpson, his health deteriorated, 
lockdown was upon us, he spent some time in University Hospital 
Ayr with a reoccurring health complaint. When he was eventually 
discharged home, care was arranged for him, but he then 
struggled with the times when he was on his own. He obviously 
had the extra support of family and friends, but it came to a time 
when 24hr care was required. It was decided by himself and close 
family that a move into residential care was needed for his own 
wellbeing. 
Simpson spent the last 9 months of his life at Heathfield House, 
where he received the care that he needed. During this time he 
was content with the company of others and took part in certain 
activities, he even managed to achieve the title of beetle drive 
champion. Sadly, his health failed over the last few months, and 
he passed away peacefully on the 15th of December 2021. I have 
merely scratched the surface of Simpson’s life; you will all have 
your own memories and stories to tell. 
Father, Simpson, Simpy, Grandpa, Gramps, Grandpa Simpson, 
Uncle Simpson an honest man, you will be sadly missed but the 
memories will life. Reunited with the love of his life 



 
REBECCA 
 

6. Intercession 

Loving God, 

 

We give you thanks for a life that was special to us, who knew 

Simpson here on earth, a life that is special to you, still. We thank 

you for a gentle and caring, for a busy and active man, a man who 

will be remembered fondly by all who are here and in offering our 

thanks we bring before you those who knew Simpson best, who 

will miss him the most. 

 

We pray for Ian, Liz and David, who knew Simpson the longest and 

the best, who were formed by him, loved him and were loved in 

return Grant them the space to grieve for their father and father-

in-law and let this grief in time turn into cherished memories.   

 

We remember in prayer Christopher, Katherine and Rebecca, 

David Louis and Nikki, who know and understand their parents’ 

loss, who mourn a proud and loving grandfather and we pray for 

Flynn and Jack who will love the memories and stories of their 

great grandfather. 



Let them find love and support in you and in each other, we pray 

. 

We pray for Simi and for all Simpson’s nephews, nieces and his 

extended family, for all he was close to, whose life stories he 

knew. May they find comfort in your presence and in each other, 

we pray, and we also remember those who departed before 

Simpson, James, Mary, Richard and Tom. May they be safe in your 

care. 

 

We pray for the staff at Heathfield care home, who tirelessly work 

for residents like Simpson under difficult circumstances and who 

will feel sad when they have to let go of a person they cared for. 

Let them keep their strength and motivation they need to sustain 

them in their work and let them know that what they do is valued 

by us and by you. 

 

For all this we pray in Jesus’ name. AMEN 

 

Hymn: How great thou art  

 

 

 



Committal 

 

Jesus said, “I am the resurrection and the life. The one who 

believes in me will live, even though they die. 

Simpson Allan is committed into the hands of God in the sure and 

certain hope of the resurrection to eternal life, through our Lord 

Jesus Christ who died was buried and rose again for us and is alive 

and reigns for evermore. AMEN 

 

  
closing prayer 
 

Loving God, 

As we now leave this place, as we prepare ourselves to say 

farewell, prepare to take up our daily lives of work and rest 

We recognise that our life has changed, changed because a loved 

and loving man, a man who was important to all of us here, is now 

beyond our reach, has gone before us 

And we pray that we may be able to bear this loss,  

 that we find the strength to acknowledge our sadness and our 

grief, that we may find the strength to grieve and to let go, 

We pray for the trust that time will heal our pain and leave us the 

memories we cherish. 



We ask that we are able to support each other and to trust in you 

and that in time we will find the peace that the world cannot give. 

For this we pray in Jesus’ name. AMEN 

 

 
 Benediction  
 
And now go forth in peace and be comforted in the assurance of 

God’s love. And the God who is higher than all our understanding, 

 God the father, son and holy spirit, be with us all now and 

forever. AMEN 

 
 


