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March 18th 1919 – January 3rd 2018 



Words of Welcome 
Father John Davis 

 

Hymn – Psalm 23 
The Lord's my shepherd, I'll not want; He makes me down to lie 

 in pastures green; he leadeth me the quiet waters by. 
 

My soul he doth restore again, and me to walk doth make 
Within the paths of righteousness, E'en for his own name's sake. 

 

Yea, though I walk in death's dark vale, yet will I fear no ill: 
For thou art with me, and thy rod and staff me comfort still. 

 

My table thou hast furnished in presence of my foes; 
My head thou dost with oil anoint and my cup overflows. 

 

Goodness and mercy all my life Shall surely follow me; 
And in God's house for evermore my dwelling-place shall be. 

 

Let Us Pray 
Loving God, you alone are the source of life, May your life-giving Spirit flow through 

us. Grant us your compassion, one for another. In our sorrow give us the calm of your 
peace. Kindle our love, and let our grief give way to hope;                                            

Through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
 

Scripture Reading  
John 14: 1-4 

Jesus said to his disciples: 
“Do not let your hearts be troubled. Trust in God still and trust in me. There are many 

rooms in my Father’s house; if there were not,  
I should have told you. I am going now to prepare a place for you, and after  

I have gone and prepared you a place, I shall return to take you with me; 
 so that where I am you may be too.  

You know the way to the place where I am going.” 
This is the Gospel of the Lord 

All – Praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ 



Eulogy 
Peter Campbell 

 

Homily 
Father John Davis 

 

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 

 

Prayers of Commendation and Farewell 
 

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.  



 

Joyce’s family would like to thank you for your love and 
support here today. 

 

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

 

Following the Committal service, you are invited to join 
Joyce’s family for refreshments in Purbrick Hall. 


