
Celebrating the life of

Doris Joanna Pelchen
10th September 1938 - 6th December 2021

Acknowledgement

The family of Doris Joanna Pelchen wishes to thankyou for your 
kindness, love and support. Your expressions of sympathy are  

sincerely appreciated and a great comfort to us at this time.

We welcome you to join with us in the Fellowship Hall adjacent  
to the church for afternoon tea following the committal at the  

Lutheran Cemetery, Chatsworth Road, South Hamilton.





Order of Service

THE INVOCATION & BAPTISMAL REMEMBRANCE

P: In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit.
C: Amen.
P: As we come here to farewell Doris, St Paul comforts us with these words: “Don’t 
 you know that all of us who were baptised into Christ Jesus were baptised into 
 his death? By our Baptism we were buried with him and shared his death, in 
 order that, just as Christ was raised from the dead by the glorious power of the 
 Father, so we also may live a new life. Since we have become one with him in 
 dying as he did, in the same way we shall also be one with him by being raised to 
 life as he was.”
 

PRAYER

P: The Lord be with you.
C: And also with you.
P: Let us pray. Eternal God, Father of our Lord Jesus Christ whom you raised from 
 the dead. Assure us that you keep watch over all your children, and not even 
 death itself can snatch us out of your hand or separate us from your love 
 Comfort us in all our grief and remind us that you are always near. We give 
 you thanks for Doris who now sees you in glory. We praise you for the love you 
 gave us through her and the mercy you have on us all. Through Jesus Christ our 
 Lord.
C: Amen.

HYMN: LH 387 “The Lord’s my Shepherd”

1. The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want; 
He makes me down to lie 
In pastures green: He leadeth me 
The quiet waters by. 
 

2. My soul He doth restore again: 
And me to walk doth make 
Within the paths of righteousness, 
E’en for His own name’s sake. 
 

3. Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale, 
Yet will I fear no ill; 
For Thou art with me, and Thy rod 
And staff me comfort still. 
 

4. My table Thou hast furnished 
In presence of my foes; 
My head Thou dost with oil anoint, 
And my cup overflows. 
 

5. Goodness and mercy all my life 
Shall surely follow me; 
And in God’s house for evermore 
My dwelling-place shall be.  
‘Scottish Psalter’, 1650 
Based on Francis Rous, 1641, and others



REMEMBERING DORIS 

Doris was born on the 10th of September 1938 in Adelaide, 
South Australia, the second child of Margarethe and 
Richard Schlenk. Her elder sister who was born two years 
earlier, died soon after birth.

Both of her parents were German, who first met in 
Germany and then migrated to Australia. They married in 
Adelaide in 1935.

While Doris was still a baby, her mother took her to 
Germany to visit her maternal grandparents. Doris’s 
mother was their only child and they were thrilled to meet 
Doris, their first grandchild.

Doris was baptized in Stuttgart, Germany at an 
Evangelical Lutheran Church.

After staying in Stuttgart with her grandparents for some 
months, the Second World War began. Because Doris’s 
mother was still a German national, she was unable to 
leave Germany and soon Stuttgart became the target of 
regular bombing attacks. Nearly every night, the air raid 
sirens would sound and Doris was taken down to the 
cellar to seek shelter with all the other folk who lived in 
her grandparents’ apartment block.

Doris became a very anxious and nervous little girl and 
would often cry and scream, much to the consternation of 
the other tenants. Doris adored her German grandmother, 
known as Oma, who would cuddle Doris in her arms and 
reassure her by saying “Unser lieber Gott…” (Our dear 

Lord, will look after us). Doris always credited her Oma 
with teaching her about the love of Jesus and she often 
reminded Doris to always say her prayers!

After her grandparents’ apartment block was badly 
damaged by a bomb, the family moved to Hundersingen, a 
small village in the Swabian Alps. Life was more peaceful 
there but the horrors of war continued and affected 
everyone in some way. Doris attended the local school 
there, before her mother announced in 1948 that she and 
Doris would return to Australia.

Doris’s father had spent the war years in an Internment 
Camp in Tatura, Victoria, because he was still a German 
national.

Doris was heartbroken to leave her beloved Oma (her Opa 
had died in 1946). She and her mother arrived in Sydney 
in May 1948, to be met by her father, who unfortunately 
had become an alcoholic during the war years. Life with 
him was extremely difficult for both Doris and her mother 
but a great blessing was the birth of Doris’s younger sister, 
Margaret. After living in Coleraine, near Hamilton for four 
years, where her father worked as an electrical engineer, 
her parents separated.  

Doris learnt the English language in Coleraine and, after 
attending the local primary school until Grade 6, she 
attended Hamilton High School for two years followed by 
two years at Immanuel College in Adelaide. 

Doris was confirmed at Hamilton Lutheran Church of 
the Good Shepherd by Pastor Rosenblatt in 1954. Pastor 

Rosenblatt conducted church services in Coleraine every 
two to three weeks.

At the age of sixteen, Doris started working as a legal 
secretary in Hamilton. 

In 1956, she met and fell in love with Keith Walter 
Pelchen, a young builder in Hamilton. They married in 
October 1958 and were blessed with three sons – Daryl, 
Mark and Chris.

Doris had always wanted to be a teacher so, after getting 
married, she attended night classes in Hamilton to obtain 
her Matriculation Certificate.

In 1969, Keith decided to become a technical school 
teacher and the family moved to Melbourne for two years 
while he obtained his teaching qualifications. They were 
overjoyed when Keith was allocated Hamilton Technical 
School for his permanent teaching position.

During their second year in Melbourne, Doris secured a 
position in the Cataloguing Department of the Baillieu 
Library at Melbourne University. This opened a whole 
new career path for Doris, as she had forever loved reading 
and learnt a great deal while working at the Baillieu 
Library. 

Once back in Hamilton, Doris continued to study at night 
school and completed her tertiary studies to become a fully 
qualified librarian. She was fortunate to obtain various 
teacher/librarian jobs, firstly at Hamilton Technical 
School, then at Maryknoll College (which later became 

part of Monivae College), followed by Good Shepherd 
College and finally, after initially retiring, working at the 
Hamilton Public Library. Doris loved her work, especially 
the interaction with students and always encouraged them 
to enjoy reading.

In their later years, Doris and Keith travelled to various 
places in Australia and around the world. A particular 
highlight was visiting Germany and seeing the places 
where Doris had spent her childhood. Once Keith retired, 
they enjoyed further holidays, namely cruising various 
areas throughout the Pacific.

Sadly, Keith passed away in November 2018. He suffered 
from mesothelioma, an illness caused by asbestos, which 
he had been exposed to during his time as a builder.

Doris frequently said how truly blessed she was to have 
such a wonderful family. Their love and support for her 
was boundless and she was particularly proud of her three 
sons. Her grandchildren, and later her great grandchildren, 
gave her so much joy as she watched them grow. She also 
enjoyed the pleasure provided by her close circle of friends, 
especially sharing their regular chats and humorous 
stories. She had a smile for everyone.

Despite suffering poor health in 2021, Doris always 
remained kind and positive. She regularly acknowledged 
receiving many blessings in her life but the three that she 
put above all others were her faith, her family and her 
friends.

To God be the Glory!



HEARING THE WORD OF GOD 

Psalm 23
The LORD is my shepherd, I shall not be in want.
He makes me lie down in green pastures, he leads me beside quiet waters, he restores my 
soul. 
He guides me in paths of righteousness for his name’s sake.
Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil, for you 
are with me; your rod and your staff, they comfort me.
You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies. 
You anoint my head with oil; my cup overflows.
Surely goodness and love will follow me all the days of my life, and I will dwell in the 
house of the LORD for ever.
P:    This is the Word of the Lord.
C:   Thanks be to God.

Romans 8:38-39
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.
P:    This is the Word of the Lord.
C:   Thanks be to God.

WORDS OF COMFORT 
 

HYMN: LH 391 ‘The King of love my shepherd is”

1. The King of love my shepherd is, 
Whose goodness faileth never; 
I nothing lack if I am His 
And He is mine for ever.

2. Where streams of living water flow 
My ransomed soul He leadeth, 
And where the verdant pastures grow 
With food celestial feedeth. 

3. Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, 
But yet in love He sought me, 
And on His shoulder gently laid, 
And home, rejoicing, brought me.

4. In death’s dark vale I fear no ill 
With Thee, dear Lord, beside me; 
Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
Thy cross before to guide me.

5. Thou spread’st a table in my sight; 
Thy unction grace bestoweth; 
And O what transport of delight 
From Thy pure chalice floweth!

6. And so through all the length of days 
Thy goodness faileth never: 
Good shepherd, may I sing Thy praise 
Within Thy house for ever. 
Henry Williams Baker (1821-1877)

 



APOSTLES’ CREED 
 
I believe in God, the Father almighty, maker of heaven and earth.
 
And in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord,
who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, born of the Virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, dead, and buried.
He descended into hell.
The third day he rose again from the dead.
He ascended into heaven, 
and sits at the right hand of God, the Father almighty,
from thence he will come to judge the living and the dead.
 
I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy Christian church,
the communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins,
the resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting. Amen.
 
 
THE PRAYERS
Each petition ends:   ‘Lord in your mercy’  ‘Hear our prayer’.
 
THE LORD’S PRAYER

Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name;
your kingdom come;
your will be done, on earth as in heaven.
Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins as we forgive those who sin against us.
Lead us not into temptation; but deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours,
now and forever.  Amen.

THE BLESSING
 
P: The Lord watch over you, as you go out and as you come in, now and forever.  
 And the blessing of almighty God — Father, Son and Holy Spirit — be with you  
 always.  
C: Amen. 
 

HYMN : LH 888  ‘May the feet of God walk with you’
 
May the feet of God walk with you,
and his hand hold you tight.
May the eye of God rest on you,
and his ear hear your cry.
May the smile of God be for you,
and his breath give you life.
May the Child of God grow in you,
and his love bring you home.
Aubrey Podlich 1946- (1983)
 

THE RECESSIONAL
 
P: In the sure hope of the resurrection of the dead and the life of the world to come,
 we will now take the body of Doris, our sister in Christ, to its last resting place. 
 Let us go now in peace.
C:  In the name of Christ.  Amen.


