
Jerusalem

And did those feet in ancient time,
Walk upon England’s mountains green,

And was the Holy Lamb of God,
On England’s pleasant pastures seen.

And did the countenance divine,
Shine forth upon our clouded hills,

And was Jerusalem builded here,
Among these dark satanic mills.

Bring me my bow of burning gold,
Bring me my arrows of desire,

Bring me my spear, O clouds, unfold,
Bring me my chariot of �re.

I will not cease from mental �ght,
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand,

Till we have built Jerusalem
In England’s green and pleasant land.
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An Invitation
Penn’s family thank you for your presence today and for your 

kind words of comfort and support. Following this service, you 
are warmly invited to join the family in the church foyer for 

fellowship and refreshments.

A�er the service, Penn will take his �nal journey to Akatārawa 
Cemetery, and the family invites you to attend with them.

�e cortege will depart for the Cemetery at 12.45pm.

You are also invited to join the family at 11 Zohrab Street, 
Hātaitai from 3:30pm.

St James’ Anglican Church, Lower Hutt

Monday, 23 March 2026 at 10.30am

O�ciating: �e Reverend Murray Wills

Organist: Max Toth

Penn

Pall Bearers

Rohan Pattison
Shayne Pattison

Anthony Pattison
Joseph Fagan
Lydia Fagan

John Callaghan



Welcome and Introduction

Sentences of Scripture

Hymn
�e Lord’s My Shepherd (23rd Psalm)

Prayer of �anksgiving

�e Lord’s Prayer

Readings
Ecclesiastes 3 : 1 - 8 read by Lydia Fagan

John 14 : 1 - 6 read by Rohan Pattison

Tributes 
Helena Fagan

Photo Tribute 
Clair De Lune - Claude Debussy
Performed by Menahem Pressler

Girl With the Flaxen Hair - Claude Debussy
Performed by David Oistrakh (violin) and Frida Bauer (piano)

Hymn
Be Still, My Soul

Address

Prayers

Hymn
Jerusalem

Commendation

Blessing

Recessional
Bach Prelude and Fugue in G major BWV 541

�e Lord’s My Shepherd (23rd Psalm)

�e Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want;
He makes me down to lie

In pastures green; He leadeth me
�e 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 through death’s dark vale,
Yet will I fear no ill;

For thou art with me; and thy rod
And sta� me comfort still.

My table thou hast furnished
In presence of my foes;

My head thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup over�ows.

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me;

And in God’s house forever more
My dwelling place shall be.

�e 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.

Be Still, My Soul

Be still, my soul, the Lord is on thy side!
Bear patiently the cross of grief or pain.
Leave to your God to order and provide
In every change He faithful will remain.

Be still, my soul: your best, your heavenly friend
�rough thorny ways leads to a joyful end.

Be still, my soul, the hour is hastening on
When we shall be forever with the Lord,

When disappointment, grief, and fear are gone,
Sorrow forgot, love’s purest joys restored.

Be still my soul: when change and tears are past,
All safe and blessed we shall meet at last.

May �ights of angels lead you on your way
To paradise, and heav’n’s eternal day,

May martyrs greet you a�er death’s dark night,
And bid you enter into Zion’s light,

May choirs of angels sing thee to thy rest
With once poor Lazarus, now forever blest.


