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, Mary’s family invite you to join
them for refreshments in the Parish Centre,
followed by interment at the Wharerangi Cemetery.

Mary Elizabeth Manglesen

On Thursday 24th April 2014
At Noon

Gathering Hymn

at
St Patrick’s Catholic Church
Munroe Street, Napier

Psalm 23

Make Me A Channel Of Your Peace

The Lord’s my Shepherd

Make me a channel of your peace.
Where there is hatred, let me bring your love.
Where there is injury, your pardon, Lord.
And where there’s doubt, true faith in you.

The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want,
He makes me down to lie,
in pastures green, He leadeth me,
the quiet waters by.

Make me a channel of your peace.
Where there’s despair in life, let me bring hope.
Where there is darkness – only light.
And where there’s sadness ever joy.

Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale,
yet will I fear no ill,
for Thou art with me, and Thy rod
and staff me comfort still.

O, Master, grant that I may never seek
So much to be consoled as to console.
To be understood as to understand.
To be loved, as to love with all my soul.

My table Thou hast furnished
in presence of my foes,
my head Thou dost with oil anoint,
and my cup overflows.

Make me a channel of your peace.
It is in pardoning that we are pardoned.
In giving to each one that we receive.
And in dying that we’re born to eternal life.

Goodness and mercy all my life,
shall surely follow me,
and in God’s house for evermore
my dwelling-place shall be.
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The Lord’s Prayer

Sung by the Beach Boys
Communion Hymn

Hail Queen Of Heaven
Hail, Queen of heav’n, the ocean star,
Guide of the wand’rer here below;
Thrown on life’s surge, we claim thy care
Save us from peril and from woe.
Mother of Christ, star of the sea,
Pray for the wanderer, pray for me.
O gentle, chaste, and spotless maid,
We sinners make our prayers through thee;
Remind thy Son that he has paid
The price of our iniquity.
Virgin most pure, star of the sea,
Pray for the sinner, pray for me.
And while to him who reigns above
In Godhead one, in Persons Three,
The source of life, of grace, of love,
Homage we pay on bended knee;
Do thou, bright Queen, star of the sea,
Pray for thy children, pray for me.
Carry Out: Louis Armstrong
“When the Saints”

