
a Selected Independent Funeral Home

N
O

N
-P

R
IN

T
IN

G

TRIBUTES
If you would like to send the family a message, share a story, or pay tribute to Heather,

 please do so in the online tribute book at www.tributes.co.nz

AN INVITATION
The family thank you for your care and support today. Following the service  

you are warmly invited to join them in the adjacent Reception Lounge  
for refreshments and a time to share more memories of Heather.

THE LORD’S PRAYER
Our Father, which 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 them that 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.

With Love We Remember

Heather Gregory
1922 - 2012
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HOPE AND SONS CHAPEL • DUNEDIN • 7 SEPTEMBER 2012 •  PRIVATE CREMATION

Celebrant Merle Andrew | Organist Donald Moorhead

TIME OF REFLECTION
I Dreamed A Dream

Susan Boyle

HYMN
Amazing  Grace

Amazing grace, (how sweet the sound)
That saved and strengthened 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.

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

‘Tis grace that brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

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’d first begun.

CLOSING WORDS

FAREWELL MUSIC
Time To Say Goodbye

Andrea Bocelli & Sarah Brightman

WELCOME

HYMN
How Great Thou Art

O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder,
Consider all the works Thy hands have made,

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe displayed.

Chorus:
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God to Thee

How great Thou art, How great Thou art
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God to Thee

How great Thou art, How great Thou art

When through the woods and forest glades I wander,
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees.

When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur,
And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze.

When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation,
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart,

Then I shall bow in humble adoration,
And there proclaim, My God how great Thou art.

EULOGY

TRIBUTES
Liz Gallavin
Lucy Leckie
Roz Mitchell


