
BOB 

Robert Charles Minto Lease 
 

July 29th 1938 – November 15th 2017 



 
 
 

Entrance Music 

 

Words of Welcome, Invitation and Appreciation 

 

Prayer of Invocation 

 

Hymn – The Day Thou Gavest, Lord is Ended 
 

The day Thou gavest, Lord is ended, 
the darkness falls at Thy behest; 

To Thee our morning hymns ascended, 
Thy praise shall sanctify our rest. 

 
As o’er each continent and island 
the dawn leads on another day, 

The voice of prayer is never silent, 
Nor dies the strain of praise away. 

 
The sun that bids us rest is waking 

our brethren ’neath the western sky, 
And hour by hour fresh lips are making 

Thy wondrous doings heard on high. 
 

So be it, Lord; Thy throne shall never, 
Like earth’s proud empires, pass away: 

Thy kingdom stands, and grows forever, 
Till all Thy creatures own Thy sway. 

 

 

 



 

 

 

The Lighting of the Candles 
Margaret, Penny, Kate, Sarah, Virginia 

 

Psalm 121 
 

I lift up my eyes to the mountains— 
    where does my help come from? 

My help comes from the Lord,  
    the Maker of heaven and earth. 

He will not let your foot slip— 
    he who watches over you will not slumber; 

Indeed, he who watches over Israel 
    will neither slumber nor sleep. 

The Lord watches over you— 
    the Lord is your shade at your right hand; 

The sun will not harm you by day, 
    nor the moon by night. 

The Lord will keep you from all harm— 
    he will watch over your life; 

The Lord will watch over your coming and going 
    both now and forevermore 

 

Romans 8: 31 - 39 
Rev. Pam Reissen 

 

The Gospel of St. John Chapter 14 

 

 



 

 
 

Hymn - The King of Love 
 

The King of Love my shepherd is, 
Whose goodness faileth never; 

I nothing lack if I am his 
And he is mine forever 

 
Where streams of living water flow 

My ransomed soul he leadeth, 
And where the verdant pastures grow 

With food celestial feedeth. 
 

Perverse and foolish, oft I strayed 
But yet in love he sought me 

And on his shoulder gently laid 
And home rejoicing brought me. 

 
In death’s dark vale, I fear no ill 

With Thee, dear Lord beside me; 
Thy rod and staff my comfort still 

The cross before to guide me. 
 

Thou spread’st a table in my sight; 
Thy unction grace bestoweth; 

And O what transport of delight 
From Thy pure chalice floweth! 

 
And so through all the length of days 

Thy goodness faileth never; 
Good Shepherd may I sing Thy praise 

Within Thy house for ever. 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

Tributes - Memories and Thanksgiving 
Deb Punton 

 

The Prayer of Thanksgiving 

 

The Lord’s Prayer 
 

Our Father in heaven, 
hallowed be Your name 

Your kingdom come, your will be done 
On earth, as it is in heaven. 

Give us this day, our daily bread, 
And forgive us our sins, 

As we forgive those who sin against us. 
Save us from the time of trial, and deliver us from evil, 

For the kingdom, the power and the glory are yours 
Now and forever.  

Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

Hymn - Ode to Joy 
 

Joyful, joyful, we adore you, 
God of glory, God of love; 

Hearts unfold like flowers before you 
Opening to the sun above. 

Melt the clouds of sin and sadness, 
Drive the dark of doubt away; 

Giver of immortal gladness, 
Fill us with the light of day. 

 
All your works with joy surround you, 

Earth and heav’n reflect your rays, 
Stars and angels sing around you, 

Centre of unbroken praise. 
Field and forest, vale and mountain, 

Flowery meadow, flashing sea, 
Singing bird and flowing fountain 

Call to praise you joyfully 
 

You are giving and forgiving, 
Ever blessed, ever blest, 

Well-spring of the joy of living, 
Ocean-depth of happy rest. 

You our Father, Christ our brother, 
All are yours who live in love; 

Teach us how to love each other, 
Lift us to your joy above. 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Service of Committal 

 

The Benediction 

 

Blessing Song 
 

May the feet of God walk with you, and his hand hold you tight. 
May the eye of God rest on you, and his ear hear your cry. 

May the smile of God be for you, and his breath give you life, 
May the child of God grow in you, and his love bring you home. 

 

Recessional Music 

 



 

Bob’s family thank you for the love and support they have received. 

Following the service, you are warmly invited to remain and join them 

for refreshments in the Church Hall. 
 

A further service of Thanksgiving and the final committal for Bob 

and Margaret’s Melbourne family and friends will be held in the 

Boyd Chapel, Springvale Botanical Cemetery, Friday 

December 1st at 12.30pm 

 


