It would be appreciated if you could sign the register in the
foyer to record your presence here today.

At the conclusion of this service, Jean’s family invite you to join
them for refreshments in the Parish Centre,
followed by interment at the Ormondville Cemetery.

A further invitation is extended for a time of fellowship
and refreshments at the Matoutuku Hall.
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On Thursday 17th April 2014
At 1.00p.m.

Gathering Hymn
Here I Am Lord

I, the Lord of sea and sky,

I have heard My people cry.
All who dwell in dark and sin
My hand will save.

I who made the stars of night,
I will make their darkness bright.
Who will bear My light to them?
Whom shall I send?

Here I am, Lord,
Isitl, Lord?

I have heard You calling in the night.

I will go, Lord,
If you lead me.

I will hold your people in my heart.

I, the Lord of snow and rain,

I have borne My people’s pain.
I have wept for love of them.
They turn away.

I will break their hearts of stone,
Give them hearts for love alone.
I will speak My word to them.
Whom shall I send?

HereI am, Lord/...
Welcome
Fr Niko
Eulogy

William Findlay, Christabel Gibson,
Louise Trent, Bridget Short

A Requiem Mass for Jean Celebrated at

St Patrick’s Catholic Church

Munroe Street, Napier

Reading:
Book of Paul Verbs
Read by Jeana Trent, Delia West

Responsorial Psalm
Psalm 90

Gospel:
St. Matthew
Fr Niko

Homily
Father Niko

Prayers of the Faithful
Toni Trent and children

Grandchildren’s Poem

Offertory
Great great grandchildren

Communion Hymn:
Nearer My God To Thee
(Organ only)

Hymn
Come As You Are

Come as you are, that's how I want you.
Come as you are, feel quite at home
Close to my heart, loved and forgiven;
Come as you are, why stand alone?

No need to fear, love sets no limits.
No need to fear, love never ends.
Don't run away shamed and dishearten’d
Rest in my love, trust me again.

Priest: Fr Niko Verkley
Organist: Ray Downing
Funeral Director: Neil Earnshaw

Final Prayers and Commendation

Recessional Hymn

When I Survey The Wonderous Cross

When I survey the wondrous Cross
On which the Prince of Glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast
Save in the Cross of Christ my God;
All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to his blood.

To Cry or Smile

You can shed tears that she has 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’s left.

Your heart can be empty because you cannot see her
or you can be full of the love 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’s 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’d want: smile,
open your eyes, love and go on.



