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Tuesday, 20 May 2025

In Loving Memory of

Patricia Ursula Harrison
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Loving Wife to 

John James Harrison (Dec)

Loving Mother of 

Gayle & John (Dec), Susan & Brian,  
Debby & Danny, Janet & Brett

Loving Grandmother to 

Brian, Jodi & Andrew, Brock,  
Courtney & Sam, Brittany & Paul, Riley  

and Stepgrandmother to Cameron & Clare  
and Daniel & Heidi and their families

Loving Great-Grandmother to 

Maddison, Darcy, Hayley, Molly, Ellie,  
Olivia, Charley, Laci, Clancy, Colton, Kennedy and Lachlan
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Welcome and Introduction

Rev Mike Pailthorpe

Scripture Sentences

We pray together: 

Loving God, you alone are the source of life, and your  
life-giving Spirit �ows through us. Assure us of the forgiveness 
of our sins, and �ll us with compassion for one another. In our 
sorrow give us the calm of your peace. Kindle our hope, and let 
our grief give way to joy; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

Hymn

How Great �ou Art

O Lord my God, When I in awesome wonder,  
Consider all the worlds �y hands have made;  
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,  
�y power throughout the universe displayed.

Refrain:
�en sings my soul, My Saviour God, to �ee,  
How great �ou art, How great �ou art. 
�en sings my soul, My Saviour God, to �ee,  
How great �ou art, How great �ou 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 see the brook, and feel the gentle breeze.

Refrain:

And when I think, that God, His Son not sparing;  
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in;  
�at on a Cross, my burdens gladly bearing,  
He bled and died to take away my sin.

Refrain:

When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation,  
And take me home, what joy shall �ll my heart. 
�en I shall bow, in humble adoration,  
And then proclaim: “My God, how great �ou art!”

Refrain:
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The Eulogy

Gayle Sillis & Susan Harrison

Reading

Ellie & Laci Lyons

Psalm 23

�e Lord is my Shepherd, I lack nothing.  
He makes me lie down in green pastures, He leads me beside 
quiet waters, He refreshes my soul.

He guides me along the right paths for His name’s sake. 
Even though I walk through the darkest valley, I will fear no evil, 
for you are with me; your rod and your sta�, they comfort me.

You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies. 
You anoint my head with oil; my cup over�ows. Surely your 
goodness and love will follow me all the days of my life, and I 
will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.

Family Tributes

Tribute from Debby Presented by Judi Taylor

Tribute from Janet presented by Brittany Jones

Hymn

Morning Has Broken Eleanor Farjeon (1881–1965)

Morning has broken like the �rst morning;  
Blackbird has spoken like the �rst bird.  
Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning!  
Praise for them springing fresh from the Word!

Sweet the rain’s new fall sunlit from Heaven;  
Like the �rst dewfall on the �rst grass.  
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden;  
Sprung in completeness where His feet pass. 

Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the morning 
Born of the one light Eden saw play!  
Praise with elation, praise every morning;  
God’s recreation of the new day!
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Gospel

From the Gospel of John 14.

Hayley Fogarty

“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.”

�omas 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. “I will not leave you 
orphaned; I am coming to you. In a little while the world will no 
longer see me, but you will see me; because I live, you also will 
live. Peace I leave with you; my peace I give to you. I do not give 
to you as the world gives. Do not let your hearts be troubled, 
and do not let them be afraid.

Reflection

Reverend Michael Pailthorpe

The Prayers

�e Lord’s Prayer

Our Father which art in Heaven,  
hallowed be �y name, �y Kingdom come,  
�y 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 for ever and ever. Amen.
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Period of Reflection

Piano Music by grandson, Riley Jones 

The Farewell

We pray together: 

Holy and loving Father, by your mighty power you gave in 
your love you have given us new life in Christ Jesus. We entrust 
Patricia to your merciful keeping: in the faith of Jesus Christ, 
who died and rose again to save us, and now lives and reigns 
with you and the Holy Spirit in glory for ever. Amen.

The Blessing

Recessional Music

Ballade Pour Adeline
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If Roses Grow In Heaven

If roses grow in Heaven, Lord please pick a bunch for me, 
Place them in my mother’s arms, and tell them they’re from me.

Tell her that I love and miss her, and when she turns to smile, 
Place a kiss upon her cheek, and hold her for a while.

Because remembering her is easy, I do it every day, 
But there’s an ache within my heart, that never goes away.

Author: Unknown
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Designed and Printed by Heavens Gate 02 6282 7572

Our family thanks you for your love and support  
at this time and invite you for refreshments at  

Rose Cottage (behind the Carrington) following the service. 

(02) 6297 1052
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