
FRONT BACK FOLD 

Order Of Service
Gathering Hymn 		  The Lord’s My Shepherd	

Eulogy	

First Reading 			  2 Corinthians 4. 16 - 18
 	 Response		  “Thanks be to God”

Psalm Response		  Psalm 114		

Gospel Reading		  John 14.  1 - 6
	 Response		  “Praise to You Lord Jesus Christ”

Homily	

Prayers of the Faithful 
 	 Response		  “Lord hear our prayer”

Offertory Music		  Be Still and Know That I Am God

The Lord’s Prayer	

Communion Hymn		  Amazing Grace

Prayers of Commendation
	 Response		  “Receive her soul and present her
				     to God the most high”

Recessional Music		  Angel		  Sarah McLauchlan 	

Remembering

Colleen Wilson



INSIDE a INSIDE b INSIDE c

Thank You & Invitation
Thank you for your love and support in being here today.

Please take a moment to sign the remembrance book.

Following Mass you are warmly invited to join Colleen’s family
in the Church Foyer for refreshments and a further time of sharing.

With Love
We Remember

Colleen Cushla
Wilson

Colleen was born in Stratford
on Tuesday 20th March 1945

She died peacefully at her daughter’s home
in New Plymouth

on Sunday 6th September 2026

Rest In Peace

As family and friends we gather to celebrate Mass
and remember Colleen in St Mary's Catholic Church

Guyton Street Whanganui
on Friday 11th September 2026

at 2:00pm

Followed by cremation at The Aramoho Crematorium

Celebrant:                                          Fr Craig Butler
Organist:                                        Mrs Joan Sullivan
Funeral Directors:                          Craig Cleveland
                                                   Jonathon Greenwell 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 who trespass against us,
And lead us not into temptation,

But deliver us from evil.

Amen.

The Lord ‘s My Shepherd
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.

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.

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.

My table Thou hast furnished
In presence of my foes;

My head Thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me;

And in God’s house for evermore
My dwelling place shall be.

Amazing Grace
Amazing grace how sweet the sound

That saved a wretch like me
I once was lost but now I'm found

Was blind but now I see.

T'was grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved,

How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed.

Through many dangers toils and snares,
We have already come,

T'was grace that brought us safe thus far,
And grace will lead us home.

When we've been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,

We've no less days to sing God's praise,
Than when we first begun.


