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Welcome and introduction 

Hymn: Be thou my vision 
Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart, 
Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art; 
Thou my best thought in the day and the night, 
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light. 

Be Thou my wisdom, be Thou my true word, 
I ever with Thee, and thou with me, Lord; 
Thou my great Father and I Thy true son; 
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one. 

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise, 
Thou mine inheritance through all my days; 
Thou, and Thou only, the first in my heart, 
High King of heaven, my treasure Thou art! 

High King of heaven, when the battle is done, 
Grant heaven’s joy to me, O bright heaven’s Sun; 
Christ of my own heart, whatever befall, 
Still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 
Irish c 8th century (tr. Mary E. Byrne 1905 and Eleanor H Hull 1912) 

Words of hope and strength 
I am the resurrection and the life, says the Lord; he who believes in me, though he die, 
yet shall he live, and whoever lives and believes in me shall never die.               John 11:25-26 

God is our refuge and strength, an ever-present help in trouble.                                 Psalm 46:1 

When the kindness and love of God our Saviour appeared, he saved us, not because of 
righteous things we had done, but because of his mercy.                                            Titus 3:4-5 

I am sure that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor things present, 
nor things to come, nor powers, nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in creation, will 
be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.            Romans 8:38-39 
 
We pray together: 
God our Father, you alone are holy. Forgive us all our sins and failures.   
Uphold us by your Spirit.  Enable us to feel your compassion. 
Give us in our sorrow, the calm of your peace.  
May our grief give way to joy; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

Reflections on Dawn’s life 
Ron Schaffer and children,  
followed by ‘Delta Dawn’ by Tanya Tucker 



 
 

 
 

  



     



Poem read by Kerry O’Sullivan 
Feel no guilt in laughter, she’d know how much you care. 
Feel no sorrow in a smile that she is not here to share. 
You cannot grieve forever; she would not want you to. 
She’d hope that you could carry on the way you always do. 
So, talk about the good times and the way you showed you cared, 
The days you spent together, all the happiness you shared. 
Let memories surround you, a word someone may say 
Will suddenly recapture a time, an hour or a day, 
That brings her back as clearly as though she were still here, 
And fills you with the feeling that she is always near. 
For if you keep those moments, you will never be apart 
And she will live forever locked safely within your heart. 
 
Bible reading 
Ecclesiastes 3: 1–7 read by Kerry Murray  
There is an appointed time for everything, 
and a time for every affair under the heavens. 
A time to be born and a time to die; a time to plant and a time to uproot the plant. 
A time to kill and a time to heal; a time to tear down and a time to build. 
A time to weep and a time to laugh; a time to mourn and a time to dance. 
A time to scatter stones and a time to gather them; a time to embrace and a time to    
         be far from embraces. 
A time to seek and a time to lose; a time to keep and a time to cast away. 
A time to rend, and a time to sew; a time to be silent and a time to speak. 
A time to love, and a time to hate; a time of war, and a time of peace. 

Minister’s words of hope and comfort 

Time of 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. 

Thanksgiving  for Dawn’s  life;   
We pray for those who were closest;  
We give thanks for the hope in the Gospel. 

The Committal 



Hymn: Our God our help in ages past 
Our God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home. 

Under the shadow of Thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defense is sure. 

Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

A thousand ages in Thy sight 
Are like an evening gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 

Time, like an ever rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

Our God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be Thou our guard while troubles last, 
And our eternal home. 

The Benediction 
May the peace of God which passes all understanding, keep your hearts and minds in the 
knowledge and love of God and his Son Jesus Christ our Lord; and the blessing of God 
almighty, the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, be with you and remain with you 
evermore. Amen.  

Family and friends are warmly invited to share refreshments  
at Noosa Springs Golfclub, 3.30pm to 5.30pm. 

Should you wish to make a donation to Katie Rose Cottage,  
there are envelopes at the welcome desk. 

Final song: “Dance the night away” by the Mavericks 
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The Rev’d Mark Calder officiating 


