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Welcome and Opening Prayer 

Fr Paul Hobby 
Grace and Peace from the Lord, be with you. 

All: And also, with you. 
 

Hymn  

Who Would True Valour See? 
Who would true valour see,  

Let him come hither; 
One here will constant be,  

Come wind, come weather. 
There’s no discouragement  
Shall make him once relent 

His first avowed intent 
To be a pilgrim. 

  
Whoso beset him round  

With dismal stories,  
Do but themselves confound; 

His strength the more is,  
No lion can him fright,  
He’ll with a giant fight,   
But he will have a right, 

 to be a pilgrim.  
  

Hobgoblin nor foul fiend  
Can daunt his spirit: 

He knows he at the end 
Shall life inherit. 

Then fancies fly away; 
He’ll fear not what men say; 
He’ll labour night and day 

To be a pilgrim. 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Scripture Reading 

 Ecclesiastes 3:1-8 
Everything has a time 

For everything there is a season, and a time  
For every matter under heaven: 
A time to be born, a time to die; 

A time to plant, and a time to pluck up 
What is planted; 

A time to kill, and a time to heal;  
A time to break down, and a time to build up; 

A time to weep, and a time to laugh; 
A time to mourn, and a time to dance; 

A time to throw away stones,  
and a time to gather stones together; 

A time to embrace, and a time to refrain from embracing;  
A time to seek, and a time to lose;  

A time to keep, and a time to throw away; 
A time to tear, and a time to sew; 

 A time to keep silence, and a time to speak, 
A time to love and a time to hate; 

A time for war, and a time for peace. 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 



 
Psalm 23   

The Lord’s My Shepherd 
The Lord is my shepherd:  

therefore, can I lack nothing. 
He shall make me lie down in green pastures: 

and lead me beside still waters.  
He shall refresh my soul: 

and guide me in right pathways for his name’s sake. 
Though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death  

I will fear no evil: for you are with me; 
your rod and your staff comfort me.   

You spread a table before me 
in the presence of those who trouble me: 

you have anointed my head with oil and my cup shall be full. 
Surely your goodness and loving-kindness will follow me  

all the days of my life: 
and I shall dwell in the house of the Lord for ever. 

 

John 14.1–6 
Jesus said, ‘Do not let your hearts be troubled. 

 Believe in God, believe also in me.  
In my Father’s house there are many dwelling places.  

If it were not so, would I have told you that  
I go to prepare a place for you?  

And if I go and prepare a place for you,  
I will come again and will take you to myself,  
so that where I am, there you may be also.  

And you know the way to the place where I am going.’ 
Thomas said to him,  

‘Lord, we do not know where you are going.  
How can we know the way?’ 

Jesus said to him,  
‘I am the way, and the truth and the life.  

No one comes to the Father except through me.’ 
 



 

 

 
 

 

Eulogy 
McDonald Family 

 

Hymn 

I to the Hills Will Lift My Eyes 
I to the hills will lift my eyes; 
Where shall l find my help? 

My help comes from the Lord 
Who made the earth and heaven. 

 
Your foot he’ll not let slide, nor will 

Your guardian ever sleep,  
The one who guards his people still,  

He slumbers not, nor sleeps. 
 

The Lord will be a shield and shade: 
With him at your right hand 

No harm will come from sun by day, 
Nor from the moon by night. 

 
The Lord will keep you from all harm,  

Will guard your very life, 
Preserve your going out and in 

Now and evermore. 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 

Prayers 

 Fr Paul Hobby 

 

The Lord’s Prayer 
Our Father, who art in Heaven, 

Hallowed by 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. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 

Recessional Hymn 

Mine Eyes Have Seen the Glory 

 of the Coming of the Lord.  
Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord.  
 Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord; 

 he is trampling out the vintage 
 where the grapes of wrath are stored;  

he has loosed the fateful lightning of his terrible swift sword:  
his truth is marching on.  

 
Glory glory, Hallelujah, glory glory hallelujah,  

glory glory hallelujah, his truth is marching on. 
 

 He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never call retreat;  
he is sifting out the hearts of men before his judgment seat:  

O be swift, my soul, to answer him; be jubilant, my feet!  
Our God is marching on.  

 
Glory glory, Hallelujah, glory glory hallelujah,  

glory glory hallelujah, his truth is marching on. 
 

Julia Ward Howe 1819-1910 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 

Don’s family wish to thank everyone for the support, 

and expressions of sympathy they have received.   

Your presence today is appreciated. 

 

Immediately following the Service, you are warmly invited  

to come together to share in light refreshments 

 in St Paul’s Anglican Church Hall. 


