
 
 
  
  
                                                                                              
                                        
 

 
 
     
 
   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
      
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 

 
 

 
 
    
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

  

CELEBRATION OF LIFE. 
7th September 2023 

May they 
Rest in Eternal Peace 

Pamela Crosthwaite10/06/23 
 
Wendy Johnson       09/02/23 
 
Bill Jansen               27/02/23 
 
Cosmo Gallo             24/03/23 
 
Norma Cheater        10/05/23 
 
Christine Black        22/05/23 
 
Mona Saunders       27/06/23 
 
Gladys Peake           30/06/23 
 
Alice Coppleman     06/07/23 
 
Marie Dodd             15/07/23 
 
Pauline Henderson 09/08/23 
 
David Abbott          29/08/23 
 

 

Amazing Grace how sweet the sound, that saved a wretch 
like me. 

I once was lost, but now I’m 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. 

Amazing Grace how sweet the sound, that saved a wretch 
like me. 

I once was lost, but now I’m found, was blind but now I 
see. 

Through many dangers, toils and snares I have already 
come. 

This grace that brought me safe thus far and grace will 
leave me home. 

Amazing grace how sweet the sound that saved a wretch 
like me. 

I once was lost, but now I’m found was blind but now I see. 

Look for me in rainbows, time for me to go now, 
I won’t say goodbye: 
Look for me in rainbows, way up in the sky. 
In the morning sunrise when all the world is new, 
just look for me and love me, as you know I loved 
you. 
Time for me to leave you, I won’t say goodbye; look 
for me in rainbows, high up in the sky. 
In the evening sunset, when all the world is through. 
Just look for me and love me, and I’ll be close to you.  
It won’t be forever, the day will come and then my 
loving arms will hold you, when we meet again. 
Time for us to part now, we won’t say goodbye; look 
for me in rainbows, shining in the sky. 
Every waking moment, and all you whole life 
through, just look for me and love me, as you know I 
loved you. 
Just wish me to be near you, and I’ll be there for you. 
 
 

Now I’ve heard there was a secret chord that David played, and it pleased the Lord, but you don’t really care for 
music, do ya? It goes like this, the fourth, the fifth, the minor fall, the major life, the baffled King composing 
“Hallelujah. 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah. 
 

Your faith was strong, but you needed proof, you saw her bathing on the roof, her beauty in the moonlight 
overthrew ya, she tied you to a kitchen chair, she broke your throne and she cut your hair, and from your lips she 
drew the Hallelujah. 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah 

 
Well, maybe there's a God above as for me all I've ever learned from love  
Is how to shoot somebody who outdrew you but it's not a crime that you're here tonight  
It's not some pilgrim who claims to have seen the Light No, it's a cold and it's a broken Hallelujah. 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah 

 

SOMETIMES 
By Maggie Dent 

Sometimes, on our journey through life, 
we meet people, who leave footprints on our mind. 
They challenge us to see things differently 
and to question our personal reality. 

Sometimes, on our journey through life, 
we meet people, who leave footprints on our heart. 
They create a safe place for us 
to open our hearts to feel loved and special. 

Then sometimes, on our journey through life, 
we meet people who leave footprints on our souls. 
They share themselves with us so profoundly 
that they touch the very essence of who we are, 
in that secret quiet place. 

Loved ones have left gentle footprints on the 
minds, hearts, and souls of many of you here 
today. 
May you always remember 
the beauty of their love, their kindness and 
the sacred way they touched your lives. 
 

 

 
May the love of God and the peace of the Lord Jesus 
bless and console us and gently wipe every tear 
from our eyes. 
In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of 
the Holy Spirit        Amen 
 
At this time, we would like to take the opportunity 
to Thank Heather Matthews who has been our long 
term minister from the Anglican church here at 
Yackandandah Health. Heather is going to take a 
sabbatical from ministering, and we wish her all the 
best for a very happy and healthy break. Heather, 
thank you from the bottom of our hearts and we 
hope to see you back with us very soon. 
With Love from all of us at Yack Health. 
 
 
 
 



  

In Yackandandah’s embrace, we gather here to honor lives that shone so bright, now beyond 
our sphere.  Though they’ve ventured far beyond this mortal plane, their spirits linger on, in 
memories we retain. 
 
In Yackandandah Health’s embrace, we stand as one, celebrating lives well-lived, though their 
earthly journeys done.  With gratitude, we recall the laughter they bestowed, the love they 
shared, the stories told, a vibrant tapestry they sowed. 
 
In this celebration of life, we find strength anew, embracing cherished moments and the lessons 
that they drew.  Let’s remember not just the tears that fall like rain, but the rays and courage 
that through their lives remain. 
 
So let us raise our hearts, in unity entwined, honoring the legacy of those who’ve left us behind.  
In Yackandandah’s grace, their memory will thrive.  As we celebrate their lives, keeping their 
spirits alive. 
 
 

Reading:  John 14:1-6,27 

"Do not let your hearts be troubled. Believe in God, believe also in me. In my father’s house 

there are many dwelling places. If it were not so, would I have told you that I go to prepare a 

place for you? And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again and will take you to 

myself, so that where I am, there you may be also. And you know the way to the place where I 

am going." Thomas said to him, "Lord, we do not know where you are going. How can we know 

the way?" Jesus said to him, "I am the way, and the truth, and the life. No one comes to the 

father except through me.  Peace, I leave with you; my peace I give you. I do not give to you as 

the world gives. Do not let your hearts be troubled and do not be afraid. 

THE LORD’S PRAYER 

Our Father which art in heaven, Hallowed be thy name. 
Thy Kingdom come, thy will be done in earth, as it is in Heaven. 

Give us this day our daily bread, and for forgive us our trespasses, 
As we forgive them 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

 
 

 

Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh 
It must have been cold there in my shadow 

To never have sunlight on your face 
You were content to let me shine, that's 

your way 
You always walked a step behind 

So, I was the one with all the glory 
While you were the one with all the 

strength 
A beautiful face without a name for so long 

A beautiful smile to hide the pain. 
Did you ever know that you're my hero 

And everything I would like to be? 
I can fly higher than an eagle 

For you are the wind beneath my wings. 
It might have appeared to go unnoticed 

But I've got it all here in my heart 
I want you to know I know the truth, of 

course I know it 
I would be nothing without you. 

Did you ever know that you're my hero? 
You're everything I wish I could be 

I could fly higher than an eagle 
For you are the wind beneath my wings. 

Did I ever tell you you're my hero? 
You're everything, everything I wish I 

could be 
Oh, and I, I could fly higher than an eagle 
For you are the wind beneath my wings 

'Cause you are the wind beneath my wings. 
Oh, the wind beneath my wings 

You, you, you, you are the wind beneath 
my wings 

Fly, fly, fly away, you let me fly so high 
Oh, you, you, you, the wind beneath my 

wings. 
Oh, you, you, you, the wind beneath my 

wings. 
Fly, fly, fly high against the sky 
So high I almost touch the sky 

Thank you, thank you 
Thank God for you, the wind beneath my 

wings 

 
 

A word from Andrea O’Neill CEO 
 
Dear Friends and Family. 
Let us look back with fond memories of our  
loved ones who have left us. 
Remember the friendly wave and the warm 
hello. 
The joke we shared of the cup of tea we had.  
The tears we cried and the laughter we 
shared. 
These are all the things that will never be 
forgotten.  
As we say Goodbye it is not forever, these 
people live on in our memories now and 
always. 
Cherish the memories and hold them close,  
they will comfort and console you through  
difficult times and bring warmth and solace  
to your heart. 
Look for your loved one in the world around 
us.  
In the beautiful day or the well-kept garden.  
In the joy on a baby’s face or the fund had  
by children playing in the rain. 
Everyone has a story, and we honor that  
life today in the presence of friends and 
family. 
Thank you for being part of the 
Yackandandah Health family, it was truly a 
privilege to care for you in the twilight of 
your journey. 
May you rest in peace until we meet again.  
Now and always in our hearts. 
 

 

Rest in  
Eternal Peace 


