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A Private Cremation will be held.   

Gweneth Joyce ‘Gwen’  
RUSSELL 

2nd April, 1931  -  8th February, 2021 

Aged 89 Years 

Noel and Lee 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 

Mother and Grandmother,  
 

Gwen Russell 



 
 

 
Photo Presentation 

You Raise Me Up  (Alana Conway) 

 
A Fallen Limb 

(read by Michael Anderson) 
 
 

A limb has fallen from the family tree. 
I keep hearing a voice that says, 

“Grieve not for me. 
Remember the best times, the laughter, the song. 

The good life I lived while I was strong. 
Continue my heritage, I’m counting on you. 

Keep smiling and surely the sun will shine through. 
My mind is at ease, my soul is at rest. 

Remembering all, how I truly was blessed. 
Continue traditions, no matter how small. 

Go on with your life, don’t worry about falls. 
I miss you all dearly, so keep up your chin. 
Until the day comes we’re together again.” 

 
Closing Words 
Michael Anderson  

 
The Lord’s Prayer 

(all say together) 
 
 

 

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. 
 

Recessional Song 
We’ll Meet Again  (Very Lynn) 

 

ORDER OF SERVICE 
 

Opening Hymn 
Here I Am Lord  (Daniel O’Donnell) 

 

Welcome 
Michael Anderson 

 

Our Mother’s Garden 
(read by Lee Russell) 

 

Our Mother kept a garden, a garden of the heart. 
She planted all the good things that gave our lives their start. 
Then turned us to the sunshine and encouraged us to dream; 

Fostering and nurturing the seeds of self-esteem. 
And when the winds and rain came, she protected us enough; 

But not too much because she knew, we had to stand up strong and tough. 
Her constant good example always taught us right from wrong; 

Markers for our pathway that will last a lifetime long. 
We are our Mother’s garden, we are her legacy. 
Thank you Mum, we love you, we’ll miss you. 

 

Eulogy 
Read by Noel Russell 

 

One At Rest 
(read by Gwen’s Grandchildren) 

 

Think of me as one at rest, for me you should not weep, 
I have no pain, no troubled thoughts, for I am just asleep.  

The living thinking me that was, is now forever still, 
And life goes on without me as time forever will. 

If your heart is heavy now because I’ve gone away, 
Dwell not long upon it friend, for none of us can stay. 
Those of you who liked me I sincerely thank you all, 

And those of you who loved me I thank you most of all. 
And in my fleeting lifespan as time went rushing by, 

I found some time to hesitate, to laugh, to love, to cry. 
Matters it now if time began, if time will ever cease? 

I was here, I used it all and now I am at peace. 
 


