
With Love We Remember

10 July 1955 - 15 September 2025

Michael Ernest Deacon

Donations
In lieu of flowers, donations in memory of Mike may be made 

to the Family Centre, where he worked for 25 years. 
Bank account: 02-0528-0432434-000 

Bank Name: Anglican Social Service (Hutt Valley) 
Trust Board  Reference – Your name.

Memorial Book
Mike’s family invite you to sign the pages of the Memorial Book 

located in the foyer.  This will serve as a permanent record 
of those present today.

An Invitation
Mike’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 Hutt Bowling Club for light refreshments 

and the sharing of memories.

Michael



St James Anglican Church, Lower Hutt
Monday 22 September 2025 at 2.30pm

Officiating: Charles Waldegrave | Organist: Jonathon Berkahn
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Welcome

Hymn
Morning Has Broken

The Funeral Liturgy

The Lord’s Prayer

Psalm 23

Speakers
The Venerable Warihi Campbell

Josh Reid
Aimee Goodwin

Hymn
Amazing Grace

Homily
The Reverend Charles Waldegrave

Prayers

Commendation

Committal

Karanga Mutunga

Amazing Grace
Amazing grace! how sweet the sound,

  That saved a wretch; like me!
I once was lost, but now am found,

  Was blind, but now I see.

’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
  And grace my fears relieved;

How precious did that grace appear
  The hour I first believed!

The Lord hath promised good to me,
  His word my hope secures;

He will my shield and portion be
  As long as life endures.

When we’ve been there ten thousand years,
  Bright shining as the sun,

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
  Than when we first begun.

The Lord’s Prayer
Our Father in heaven,

hallowed be your name,
your kingdom come,

your will be done,
on earth as in heaven.

Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins

as we forgive those who sin against us.
Save us from the time of trial

and deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom, the power, 

and the glory are yours
now and for ever. Amen.

Morning Has Broken

Morning has broken
like the first morning,
blackbird has spoken

like the first bird.
Praise for the singing!

Praise for the morning!
Praise for them, springing

fresh from the Word!

Sweet the rain’s new fall
sunlit from heaven,
like the first dewfall

on the first grass.
Praise for the sweetness

of the wet garden,
sprung in completeness
where God’s feet pass.

Mine is the sunlight!
Mine is the morning
born of the one light

Eden saw play!
Praise with elation,

praise every morning,
God’s recreation
of the new day!


