
Pauline’s family wishes to thank you most sincerely

for your attendance here today.

Your expressions of sympathy and support

have been a great comfort to them at this time.

Following the service, you are

warmly invited to join the family

for light refreshments

in the Church Foyer.
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Celebrating
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Opening Prayer    concluding with the Lord's Prayer
      Judy Rogers

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.

Memories of Pauline

Photo Tribute

Item      Peter Breen Footsteps

Prayer of Thanksgiving  Judy Rogers

Hope for Living    Reflections on Psalm 121 
      and Romans 8
      John Sharpe

Hymn      Great is Thy Faithfullness

Final Prayer and Committal

‘He will wipe every tear from their eyes. There will be no more death,
or mourning or crying or pain, for the old order of things has passed away.’ 

Revelation 21:4

Recessional

Order of Service
Prelude Music   Peter Breen

Welcome    John Sharpe, Senior Minister, 
     Doncaster Church of Christ

Poem    What is dying?

I am standing on the seashore, 
a ship sails in the morning breeze and starts for the ocean.
She is an object of beauty and I stand watching her 
Till at last she fades on the horizon and
someone at my side says: "She is gone."
Gone!
Where
Gone from my sight that is all.
She is just as large in the masts, 
hull and spars as she was when I saw her, and just as able to
bear her load of living freight to its destination.
The diminished size and total loss of sight is in me, 
not in her, and just at the moment when
someone at my side says,
"She is gone",
there are others who are watching her coming, 
and other voices take up a glad shout:
"There she comes!"

Reading    Psalm 23

Hymn    What A Friend We Have in Jesus


