
Let’s celebrate the innings of Ian Cockbain
Who played with a warm heart and financial brain

His richness can be counted in many ways
Not by the days in his life, but the life in his days.



He dealt with bonds and the price they paid

But what was priceless were the bonds he made
Interest and lifesavings gave him genuine drive
But he was genuinely interested in saving lives.



Batter, bowler, golfer and more

He'd take great joy to knock you for four
Competitive, ambitious on for a goal
He’d always win the nineteenth hole.



Partner, friend, and legendary lad

He loved to invest in the bank of dad
Genuinely giving his time for free

He’d help everyone be the best they can be.



Now’s time for us to balance the books
Take stock of how rich his legacy looks

We’re blessed to know such a wonderful soul
Who brightened our darkness, made us whole.



Let’s live a bit of Ian in our lives today
Then his spirit will never pass away

Let’s promise to grasp time before its gone
And in our hands his spirit lives on.



At the final accounts we can see a sign

One cheeky bold figure on the bottom line
We give thanks for our profit, the world’s great gain

Life’s loving legend Ian Cockbain.


