“Larger than life” does not even come close for those of us who really knew and loved Ian.  To us he was the centre of our Universe.  In times of happiness, sadness, good or bad he would be there for us wherever he was, whatever the cost he just couldn’t say no, and somehow he would make sense of it all.

He was the most Unique Individual I have ever met, in every possible way. A loving, loyal Husband to Sharon, a fantastic role model Father to Laura and William and dutiful brother to David and Julie.  Every word carefully Chosen, every offer of help given with total sincerity.  He touched people around him in such away you felt he could reach into your very soul.  When I had a problem in my personal or in business life, Ian would provide me with the ingredients to sort things out for myself.  He even made me look good in many ops meetings at work.  When I called him from time to time he would get his diary out and invite my over to his other office at Brocket Hall.  By the time we reached the 19th we would have put the world to rights, congratulated each other on the odd nice shot and sorted out my problems, his door was always open.  He gave everything to those around him, but never once asked for anything in return 

Unique because the glass was always half full, what would be a rock and a hard place for you and I, ten minutes later with Ian would be a no Brainier.  

Unique because Ian was a man who, not only influenced change he also made things happen.

There will only ever be one Ian Moyes he is irreplaceable, take his hand out of that bucket of water and all I see is a hole.  I can still hear and see him in my mind’s eye, feel his warm welcome when we have knocked at his door, and the words of wisdom and love he shared with my family and I.

Ian lived life to the full in his forty-eight years, as everything he did was at a hundred miles an hour home life, work it made no difference.  He managed to pack a lifetime of experiences in for his family and lead them through a roller coaster of wonders all over the world.  I thought he was an invincible machine but he clearly was not, and he left us in the only way he new how very quickly and mercifully painless, I know he is still trying to tell us all something even now.

As we journey through life we face continued change and from time to time sudden change which stops us in our tracks.  Our personal map for living life which we had worked out so well is somehow no longer applicable.

Don’t spend too much time looking for the reasons why he tells me, because that in it self would be a waste, but look for what you need to do next, deal with the situation, and learn to come to terms with it.  Feed off the endless memories, and take care of those I have left behind.  I would like to know what you can hear.  I am a better person for knowing this Man amongst Men.  I am eternally grateful to him for opening up his heart and letting me into his world.  He gave me strength to deal with everyday life at home, work and more recently Cancer, I am constantly driven by his love of all things and thank God daily for giving us this wonderful man all be it for a relatively short time.

And so the disciples arrived at Capernaum.  When they were settled in the house where they were to stay, Jesus asked them, “What were you discussing out on the road?”  But they were ashamed to answer, for they had been arguing about which of them was the greatest.  Jesus sat down and called them around him and said, “anyone wanting to be the greatest must be the least – the servant of all” 

The World is a better place because of people like Ian; you are the greatest, you will live forever in our hearts and minds, rest in peace now brother we will love you forever.           

