
Margaret Thomas 
—  IN LOVING MEMORY OF —  

—  8TH DECEMBER, 1938  -  11TH DECEMBER, 2022  — 



A SERVICE  TO CELEBRATE  THE LIFE OF 

 

Margaret Thomas 

Held at 
 

Parkside Funerals Chapel 

254 East Cam Road, Burnie 

Private Cremation 
 

Thursday, December 15, 2022 

Commencing at 2pm 
 

Officiating   -  Ps Ben Cochrane   
 

 

Margaret’s family 
are so grateful that you could be here today, 

and for the many ways in which you have shown them support. 
 

Thank you too, for your kind donation to Community Nursing 

in memory of Margaret. 
 

They warmly invite you to stay for refreshments,  
 and sharing of memories here at Parkside 

at the conclusion of this service. 



Order of Service 
 

Opening Music  

‘Love Divine, All Love Excelling’ 
 

Words of  Welcome & Opening Prayer  
 

Congregational Hymn 

‘Be Still, for the Presence of the Lord’ 
 

The Lord’s Prayer 
 

Eulogy & Tributes 

Ivor Thomas, Eurfryn Thomas, David Thomas, 

Jim & Merrilyn Winkley  
 

Photo Memories of Margaret’s Life  

‘Nearer My God to Thee’ 
 

Bible Reading - Romans 8 vs 35-39 

Sue Thomas 
 

Words of Encouragement  
 

Words of Committal  
 

Closing Prayer & Benediction  
 

Leaving Music  

‘Love Divine, All Love Excelling’ 



The Lord’s Prayer 

 

Our Father,  Who 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 those that trespass against us. 

Lead us not into temptation 

but deliver us from evil. 

For Thine is the kingdom, 

the power and the glory forever and ever. 

Amen 



BE STILL, FOR THE PRESENCE OF THE LORD 

Be still, for the presence of the Lord, 

The Holy One, is here; 

Come bow before Him now 

With reverence and fear: 

In Him no sin is found -  

We stand on holy ground.  

Be still, for the presence of the Lord, 

The Holy One, is here.  

 

Be still, for the glory of the Lord, 

Is shining all around; 

He burns with holy fire,  

With splendour He is crowned: 

How awesome is the sight -  

Our radiant King of light! 

Be still, for the glory of the Lord, 

Is shining all around.  

 

Be still, for the power of the Lord, 

Is moving in this place; 

He comes to cleanse and heal, 

To minister His grace -  

No work too hard for Him,  

In faith receive from Him. 

Be still, for the power of the Lord,  

Is moving in this place.  

 
-David Evans 



Romans 8 vs 35-39  
(NIV) 

 

Who shall separate us from the love of Christ?  

Shall trouble or hardship or persecution  

or famine or nakedness or danger or sword? 

 

As it is written: 

‘For your sake we face death all day long, 

We are considered as sheep to be slaughtered.’ 
 

No, in all these things we are more than conquerors  

through him who loved us. 

For I am convinced that neither death nor life,  

neither angels nor demons,  

neither the present nor the future, nor any powers, 

neither height nor depth, nor anything else in all creation,  

will be able to separate us from the love of God  

that is in Christ Jesus our Lord. 



NEARER MY GOD, TO THEE 

Nearer my God, to Thee, Nearer to Thee, 

E’en though it be a cross, that raiseth me; 

Still all my song shall be, Nearer my God to Thee 

Nearer, my God to Thee, Nearer to Thee. 

 

Though like the wanderer, The sun gone down, 

Darkness be over me, My rest a stone. 

Yet in my dreams I’d be, Nearer my God to Thee, 

Nearer, my God to Thee, Nearer to Thee. 

 

There let my way appear, Steps unto heaven, 

All that Thou sendest me, In mercy given. 

Angels to beckon me, Nearer my God to Thee, 

Nearer, my God to Thee, Nearer to Thee. 

 

Then with my waking thoughts, Bright with Thy praise, 

Out of my stony griefs, Bethel I’ll raise. 

So by my woes to be,Nearer my God to Thee, 

Nearer, my God to Thee, Nearer to Thee. 

 

Or if on joyful wing, Cleaving the sky, 

Sun, moon and stars forgot, Upward I fly. 

Still all my song shall be, Nearer my God to Thee, 

Nearer, my God to Thee, Nearer to Thee. 

 
-Sarah F Adams, 1805 - 1848 




