— 3RD MAY, 1939 - 24T JUNE, 2025 —




A SERVICE TO CELEBRATE THE LIFE OF

Viasia [Vlosyorit- Lo

Held at
Parkside Funerals Chapel

254 East Cam Road, Burnie
Private Cremation

Thursday, 3rd July, 2025
Commencing at 2:00pm

Officiating
Irene Hardy
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Entrance Music
One More Step Along The World | Go - Billy Doze

Welcome & Introduction
Time of Reflection
Candle Lighting Ceremony

Victoria's Grandchildren
Samantha & Adrienne
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1 The day thou gave us, Lord is ended,
The darkness falls at thy behest;

To thee our morning hymns ascended,
Thy praise shall sanctify our rest.

2 We thank thee that thy church unsleeping,
While earth rolls onward into light,
Through all the world her watch is keeping,
And rests not now by day or night.

3 Across each continent and island
As dawn leads on another day,
The voice of prayer is never silent,
Nor dies the strain of praise away.

4 The sun that bids us rest is waking
Our friends beneath the western sky,
And hour by hour fresh lips are making
Thy wonderous doings heard on high.

s So be it, Lord; thy throne shall never,
Like earth’s proud empires, pass away;
Thy kingdom stands, and grows forever,

Till all thy creatures own thy sway.




Reading
1 Corinthians 13:1-13
Beverley Ingram

Homily
Prayer & Reflection

The Lord’s Prayer
Our Father, Who art in heaven,
Hallowed be Thy Name,
Thy kihgdom come, Thy will be done,
on earth asitis in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread
and forgive us our trespasses,
as we forgive those who 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

Poem
Victoria's Grandchildren
Lewis & Daniel

Tribute
Victoria's Daughter’s
Kim & Della




Evlogy
Victoria's Son
Paul

Photo Memories of Victoria
Here Comes The Sun - The Beatles

Beautiful Sunday - Daniel Boone

Family Tributes
David

Words of Comfort

Placing of Floral Tributes
We'll Meet Again My Friends - Isla Grant

Commendation & Committal
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Abide with me; fast falls the eventide:
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide:
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee,
Help of the helpless, O abide with me.

| need thy presence every passing hour;
What but thy grace can foil the tempter’s powere
Who like thyself my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me.

| fear no foe with thee at hand to bless;
llls have no weight, and tears no bitterness.
Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory?
| triumph still, if thou abide with me.

In life, in death, O Lord abide with me.

Henry Francis Lyte 1793-1847 alt
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Prayer
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Bless me Lord along the way,
As | begin another day
Bless my eyes that they may see,
The Beauty that is surrounding me.

Bless my feet that they may tread,
With courage on the road ahead.
Bless all the people that | love,
And give them guidance from above.

Not least of all | pray you'll bless,
All those who suffer loneliness.

| thank the Lord in fervent prayer
For all thy Blessings everywhere.

Dorothy Loughram

Blessing

Recessional
When The Roll Is Called Up Yonder
- The Scottish Festival Singers




ictoria’s family are so grateful that you could be here iod\ay, N\
ind for the many ways in which you have shown them support.

They warmly invite you to join them for refreshments,
fellowship and sharing of memories here at Parkside,
conclusion of this service.

arkside
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