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An Invitation
Jeanette’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 at the Royal 

Wellington Golf Club,  28 Golf Road, Heretaunga 
for fellowship and refreshments.



Welcome and Prayer

Hymn
Love Divine, All Loves Excelling

Remembrances
Kate and Libby

Matthew
Faye Cook

If Ever There is Tomorrow
 By AA Milne

Read by Tom McCulloch

Photo Memories
 I’ll Be Seeing You - Billie Holiday

Reading
John 14 : 2 - 6

Homily 

Prayers
Call: Lord hear us 

Response: Lord hear our prayer

The Lord’s Prayer 

Hymn 
How Great Thou Art

Commendation 

Recessional
Amazing Grace - Andre Rieu

Committal and Graveside Burial

Order of Service

Matthew McCulloch
Paul Healy

 Kevin Broome

Tom McCulloch
Hugo Healy
Oliver Healy

Pallbearers

St John’s Church, Trentham

Monday, 8 September 2025 
at 2.00pm

Officiating: Reverend Jessica Falconer

Organist: David Trott  |  Sacrist: Craig Wade

Love divine, all loves excelling,
Joy of Heav’n to Earth come down,

Fix in us thy humble dwelling,
All thy faithful mercies crown;
Jesus, thou art all compassion,
Pure, unbounded love thou art;

Visit us with thy salvation,
Enter ev’ry trembling heart.

Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit
Into ev’ry troubled breast;

Let us all in thee inherit,
Let us ǿnd thy promised rest;
Take away our love of sinning;

Alpha and Omega be;
End of faith as its beginning,

Set our hearts at liberty.

Come, Almighty to deliver;
Let us all thy grace receive;

Suddenly return, and never,
Never more thy temples leave.

Thee we would be always blessing,
Serve thee as thy host above,

Pray, and praise thee without ceasing,
Glory in thy perfect love.

Finish, then, thy new creation;
Pure and spotless let us be;

Let us see thy great salvation
Perfectly restored in thee;

Changed from glory into glory
Till in Heav’n we take our place,

Till we cast our crowns before thee,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise!

Love Divine


