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Thank you
Paul & Jyan, Kent & Ness, Tim, Eduardo & Matteo, Bede, Emma & 

Archer greatly appreciate your presence, and the care 
and support we have received.

Please join us following the service for morning tea.



SATURDAY AUGUST 2,  2025 AT 10.00AM
UNITING CHURCH, HAMILTON

Touch the earth lightly, use the earth gently,
nourish the life of the world in our care:
gift of great wonder, ours to surrender,
trust for the children tomorrow will bear.

 We who endanger, who create hunger,
Agents of death for all creatures that live
we who would foster, clouds of disaster --
God of our planet, forestall and forgive!

Let there be greening, birth from the burning,
water that blesses and air that is sweet,
health in God’s garden,  hope in God’s children,
regeneration that peace will complete.

God of all living, God of all loving,
God of the seedling, the snow, and the sun,
teach us, deflect us, Christ reconnect us,
using us gently, and making us one. 

Commendation 

Committal 

Blessing

Celebrant:	 Wendy McDonald

Organist:	 Ewen Cameron

Violin:		 Ben Singh

Pallbearers:	 Tim and Bede Mayfield, Mike Kearney, Ashley Binney

Ashokan Farewell’ - Ben Singh  

Greeting & Welcome – Wendy McDonald

Acknowledgement of Country 

Psalm 90 (congregation responds to sentences in Bold)

God, you have always been God and have been our refuge from age to 
age. Long before the earth was formed and long after it ceases to exist 
you were and always will be. 

With you there is no beginning or end. Time is not measured by 
decades or centuries, yet you are always with us, and our lives so 
important to us and to you, are but as fleeting shadows before your 
light, full of trouble and conflict.

God, break into the short span of our life with your eternal love and 
grace.

May our days of despair be balanced with hours of joy. Allow us to 
see something of your will and purpose for our creation and discover 
meaning for our brief appearance on this earth.

God, our Father, hear our prayer. And let our cry come to you. Amen.

The Gospel: John 15:1-2  Peter Roberts

	 I am the true vine, and my father is the vinedresser. Every branch 
	 in me that bears no fruit he prunes to make it bear even more.

Reflections  Paul, Tim & Jyan Mayfield on behalf of our family

Hymn  ‘Touch the earth gently’
Shirley Erena Murray 1931


