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At the conclusion of the Service the Funeral cortege will leave  

for the White Hills Lawn Cemetery.   

Iris, Henryshane and Kerry 

together with their families 

would like to thank you all 

for your comfort, support and 

for joining with them today 

to celebrate the life  

of their much loved 

Husband, Father,  

Poppy & Grand Poppy,  
 
 

Henry Lacey 

 

Henry’s Family warmly invite you to join them for light refreshments at 

the Bendigo East Bowling Club, 33 Lansell Street, East Bendigo. 



 
Eulogy 

Read by Kerry Lacey & Oscar Kirby 

 

Reflection Song 
Unchained Melody  (Righteous Brothers) 

 
Words of Encouragement 

Pastor Michelle Heather 

 

Thank You 
Alfie Pelns 

 
Announcements 

Pastor Michelle Heather 
 

Closing Prayer 
Pastor Michelle Heather 

 

Recessional Song 
Far Side Banks of Jordan  (Johnny Cash & June Carter Cash) 

 
 
 

 

ORDER OF SERVICE 
 

Entrance Song 
Traveller’s Prayer  (Slim Dusty) 

 

Introduction 
Pastor Michelle Heather 

 
Opening Prayer 

Pastor Michelle Heather 

 
Reading 

Ecclesiastes 3:1-13 NIV 
Read by Oscar Kirby 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

There is a time for everything and a season for every activity  
under the Heavens: 

  A time to be born and a time to die, 
A time to plant and a time to uproot, 

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 refrain from embracing, 

A time to search and a time to give up, 
A time to keep and a time to throw away,  

A time to tear and a time to mend, 
A time to be silent and a time to speak,  

A time to love and a time to hate,  
A time for war and a time for peace.   
What do workers gain from their toil? 

I have seen the burden God has laid on the human race.   
He has made everything beautiful in its time.   

He has also set eternity in the human heart; yet no one can fathom 
what God had done from beginning to end.   

I know that there is nothing better for people than to be happy and 
to do good while they live.  That each of them may eat and drink 

and find satisfaction in all their toil - this is the gift of God. 


