HYMN
The Day Thou Gavest Lord

The day thou gavest, Lord, is ended;
The darkness falls at Thy behest;
To Thee our morning hymns ascended,
Thy praise shall sanctify our rest.

We thank Thee that Thy church unsleeping,
While earth rolls onward into light,
Through all the world her watch is keeping,
And rests not now by day or night.

As o'er each continent and island
The dawn leads on another day,
The voice of prayer is never silent,
Nor dies the strain of praise away.

The sun that bids us rest is waking
Our brethren 'neath the western sky,
And hour by hour fresh lips are making
Thy wondrous doings heard on high.

So be it, Lord! Thy throne shall never,
Like earth's proud empires, pass away;
Thy kingdom stands, and grows for ever,
Till all Thy creatures own Thy sway.

John Ellerton (1826 - 1893)
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READING
Ecclesiastes, Chapter 3: verses 1 - 4

To every thing there is a season,
and a time to every purpose under the heaven:

A time to be born, and a time to die; a time to plant,
and a time to pluck up that which is planted,;

A time to kill, and a time to heal; a time to break down,
and a time to build up;

A time to weep, and a time to laugh;
a time to mourn, and a time to dance.

READING
John, Chapter 14

Jesus said ‘Do not let your hearts be troubled. Believe in God,
believe also in me. In my Father’s house there are many
dwelling-places. If it were not so, would I have told you that I go
to prepare a place for you? And if I go and prepare a place for
you, I will come again and will take you to myself, so that where I
am, there you may be also. And you know the way to the place
where I am going.” Thomas said to him ‘Lord we do not know
where you are going. How can we know the way?’ Jesus said to
him ‘I am the way and the truth and the life. ‘Peace I leave with
you, my peace I give to you. I do not give to you as the world
gives. Do not let your hearts be troubled and do not let them be
afraid’

EULOGY
Read by Fred Westlake



POEM
'She i1s Gone' by David Harkins
Read by Susan Floyd-Norris

You can shed tears that she is gone,
Or you can smile because she has lived.

You can close your eyes and pray that she will come back,
Or you can open your eyes and see all that she has left.

Your heart can be empty because you can’t see her,
Or you can be full of the love that you shared.

You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday,
Or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday.

You can remember her and only that she is gone,
Or you can cherish her memory and let it live on.

You can cry and close your mind, be empty and turn your back,
Or you can do what she would want:
smile, open your eyes, love and go on.

POEM
'We'll Remember You' by Craig Grubb



HYMN
What A Friend We Have In Jesus

What a Friend we have in Jesus, all our sins and griefs to bear!
What a privilege to carry everything to God in prayer!
O what peace we often forfeit, O what needless pain we bear,
All because we do not carry everything to God in prayer.

Have we trials and temptations? Is there trouble anywhere?
We should never be discouraged; take it to the Lord in prayer.
Can we find a friend so faithful? Who will all our sorrows share?
Jesus knows our every weakness; take it to the Lord in prayer.

Are we weak and heavy laden, cumbered with a load of care?
Precious Saviour, still our refuge, take it to the Lord in prayer.
Do your friends despise, forsake you? Take it to the Lord in
prayer!

In His arms He’ll take and shield you; you will find a solace there.

Joseph Medlicott Scriven (1819 - 1886)
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