
With Love We Remember

9 January 1949 - 2 April 2026

James Alexander 

An Invitation
James’ 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 

Kingswood Lounge for fellowship and refreshments and thereafter for the
 interment at Akatarawa Cemetery, Upper Hutt 

The cortege will depart for the cemetery at approximately 12.10 pm 

Farrell



Kingswood, Upper Hutt

Friday, 10 April 2026 at 10.00am

Celebrant: Miles Davison

Poem
Read by Sean Bardsley (Son-in-law) 

Blessing
Miles Davison 

Scripture Reading
Jude 24 & 25 

Benediction

Welcome and Bible Reading

Scripture
Matthew 11 :  28 - 30

Come to Me, all you who labour and are heavy laden, 

and I will give you rest. 

Take My yoke upon you and learn from Me, 

for I am gentle and lowly in heart, 

and you will šnd rest for your souls.  
For My yoke is easy and my burden is light. 

Hymn
He Giveth More Grace read by Margot Farell

First Eulogy
Marietjie Farrell  

Hymn
Under His Wings

Reflections
Michael Kuus (Long standing friend)

Stuart Webley (Family) 

 Photo Memories | Earlier Years 
Cavatina from The Deer Hunter - CARisMA Duo 

 Second Eulogy
Dave Farrell  

Photo Memories | Later Years
It’s Time to Say Goodbye - Andrea Bocelli & Sarah Brightman 

Blessing and Closing Prayer
Miles Davison 

Recessional
Amazing Grace on Bagpipes - Tattoo Sankt Gallen

He Giveth More Grace

 He giveth more grace when burdens grow greater, 

He sendeth more strength when the labors increase; 

To added afflictions He addeth His mercy, 
To multiplied trials, His multiplied peace. 

When we have exhausted our store of endurance, 

When our strength has failed ere the day is half done, 

When we reach the end of our hoarded resources, 

Our Father’s full giving is only begun. 

Fear not that thy need shall exceed His provision, 

Our God ever yearns his resources to share; 

Lean hard on the arm everlasting, availing --- 

The Father both thee and thy load will upbear. 

His love has no limits, His grace has no measure, 

Power no boundary known unto men; 

For, out of His inšnite riches in Jesus, 
He giveth, and giveth, and giveth again. 

Annie J Flint 

Under His Wings

 Under His wings I am safely abiding; 

Though the night deepens and tempests are wild, 

Still I can trust Him – I know He will keep me; 

He has redeemed me and I am his child.  
Refrain: 

Under His wings, under His wings, 

Who from His love can sever? 

Under his wings my soul shall abide, 

Safely abide for ever.  
 Under His wings – what a refuge in sorrow! 

How the heart yearningly turns to His rest! 

Often when earth has no balm for my healing, 
There I šnd comfort, and there I am blest. 

 

 Under His wings – oh, what precious enjoyment! 

There will I hide till life’s trials are o’er; 

Sheltered, protected, no evil can harm me; 

Resting in Jesus I’m safe evermore.  
Sung by Altar of Praise

At the Graveside 


