
Edna Ruth Tipping 
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Words of Welcome 
Rosemary Steele 

 

Opening Prayer 
Rosemary Steele 

 

Reading – Psalm 23 
 

The Lord is my shepherd, I lack nothing. 

He makes me lie down in green pastures, 

he leads me beside quiet waters, 

he refreshes my soul. 

He guides me along the right paths 

for his name’s sake. 

Even though I walk 

through the darkest valley,  

I will fear no evil, 

for you are with me; 

your rod and your staff, 

they comfort me. 

You prepare a table before me 

in the presence of my enemies. 

You anoint my head with oil; 

my cup overflows. 

Surely your goodness and love will follow me 

all the days of my life, 

and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever. 

 

 

 
 



 
 

Poem - When I must Leave you 
 

When I must leave you 

For a little while- 

Please do not grieve 

And shed wild tears 

And hug your sorrow to you 

Through the years, 

 

But start out bravely 

With a gallant smile; 

And for my sake 

And for my name 

Live on and do 

All things the same, 

 

Feed not your loneliness 

On empty days, 

But fill each waking hour 

In useful ways, 

 

Reach out your hand 

In comfort and in cheer 

And I in turn will comfort you 

And hold you near; 

 

And never, never 

Be afraid to die 

For I am waiting for you in the sky! 

 

 
 
 



 
 
 

Hymn – Morning Has Broken 
Morning has broken 

Like the first morning 

Blackbird has spoken 

Like the first bird 

Praise for the singing 

Praise for the morning 

Praise for them, springing 

Fresh from the world 

 

Sweet the rain’s new fall 

Sunlit from heaven 

Like the first dewfall 

On the first grass 

Praise for the sweetness 

Of the wet garden 

Sprung from completeness 

Where his feet pass 

 

Mine is the sunlight 

Mine is the morning 

Born of the one light 

Eden saw play 

Praise with elation 

Praise every morning 

God’s recreation 

Of the new day 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 

Tributes from Edna’s Grandchildren 
Kara Brockwell and Elise Jones 

 

Eulogy 
Rosemary Steele 

 

A Life in Photographs 
Moon River - Samuel Rooks 

 

Reflection  
Rosemary Steele 

 

Thanksgiving Prayer 
Rosemary Steele 

 

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.  

Lead us not into temptation,  

but deliver us from evil.  

For thine is the Kingdom,  

the power and the glory,  

for ever and ever.  

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Hymn – To God Be The Glory 
To God be the glory, great things he has done! 

So loved he the world that he gave us his Son, 

who yielded his life an atonement for sin 

and opened the life-gate that all may go in 

 

Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord! 

Let the earth hear his voice! 

Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord! 

Let the people rejoice! O come to the Father, 

through Jesus the Son; and give him the glory! 

Great things he has done! 

 

O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood 

To every believer the promise of God! 

And every offender who truly believes, 

That moment from Jesus a pardon receives 

 

Great things he has taught us, great things he has done, 

And great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son; 

But purer, and higher, and greater will be 

Our wonder, our rapture, when Jesus we see. 

 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 

Commendation  
Rosemary Steele 

 

Final Prayer  
Rosemary Steele 

 

Blessing 
Rosemary Steele 

 

Recessional Music 
You Raise Me Up – Daniel O’Donnell



+ 

Edna’s family would like to express their appreciation 
for your love and support here today. 

Edna will be laid to rest at the                       
Wangaratta Lawn Cemetery. 

After the committal service, you are invited to gather 
with the family in the Uniting Church Hall. 

 


