Remembered With Love

Don, Vanessa, Matthew, Jeremy, Angela, Douglas
and their families thank you for your support
and presence here today.
At the conclusion of the service you are welcome
to join the family for a time of sharing memories
and light refreshments in the adjacent Church lounge.
Followed by interment at the Wharerangi Cemetery,
Cato Road, Greenmeadows.
The hearse will leave for the Cemetery at 3.40pm.
Please sign the Memorial Register in the foyer.
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A Celebration of the Life of

Introduction and Prayer

Kathleen Marie
Ransom

Reading
Psalm 121
Read by Barbara English

Song : You Would Have Loved This
Douglas Ransom
Prayers
Led by Rev. Colin English

Hymn : Our Life Has Its Seasons

Words Of Farewell
Hymn : How Great Thou Art

St. Paul's Presbyterian Church

Our life has its seasons, and God has the reasons
Why spring follows winter, and new leaves grow,
For there’s a connection with our resurrection
That flowers will bud after frost and snow.

On
Friday 1st June 2018 at 1.00pm

So there’s never a time to stop believing,
There’s never a time for hope to die,
There’s never a time to stop loving,
These three things go on.

Held in
Tennyson Street, Napier

Ministers : Rev. Sally Carter
Rev. Colin English
Organist : Dorothy Finlayson
Piper : Kerry Marshall
Funeral Director : Neil Earnshaw
The Lord's Prayer
Our Father, who art in heaven,
hallowed be thy name
thy kingdom come, thy will be done,
on earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread,
and forgive us our trespasses,
as we forgive those who trespass against us;
and lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom,
the power and the glory, for ever and ever.
Amen.

There’s a time to be planting,
a time to be plucking,
A time to be laughing, a time to weep,
A time to be building, a time to be breaking,
A time to be waking, a time to sleep,
But there’s never a time …
There’s a time to be hurting, a time to be healing,
A time to be saving, a time to spend,
A time to be grieving, a time to be dancing,
A time for beginning, a time to end.
But there’s never a time …
Tributes
Peter Knox
Donald Ransom
Scripture : Proverbs 31, 10 - 31
Family tributes
Open tributes

O Lord my God! When I in awesome wonder,
Consider all the works Thy hands have made,
I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,
Thy pow’r throughout the universe displayed;
Then sings my soul, my saviour God to Thee;
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!
Then sings my soul, my saviour God to Thee;
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!
When through the woods
and forest glades I wander
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur
And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze;
Then sings my soul, my saviour God to Thee;
When Christ shall come
with shout of acclamation
And take me home,
what joy shall fill my heart!
And I shall bow in humble adoration
And there proclaim, my God,
how great Thou art!
Then sings my soul, my saviour God to Thee;
Commendation and Blessing
Kath's casket is Piped from the Church

