
 Invitation 
 

Stephen, Geraldine, Deborah, John, Natalie, Rebecca, Dylan and all the  
extended family thank you, for your love, support and presence here today or 

if you are watching from afar via livestream. 
 

At the conclusion of the service everyone is welcome to travel to the  
Wairio (Nightcaps) Cemetery for Betty’s interment. 

 
Afterwards you are warmly invited to go back to the Ohai Hall for light  

refreshments and to share more memories. 
 

Please sign the Memorial Register for the family to keep for the years  
to come. 

We Remember With Love 

26 January 1939 ~ 14 November 2021 

Elizabeth Margaret Jean 
Bulmer 



Amazing Grace 
 
Amazing Grace! How sweet the sound, 
That saved someone like me, 
I once was lost, but now am found, 
Was blind but now I see. 
 
Twas 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, 
Twas 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. 
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 In The Garden 
 
I come to the garden alone, 
While dew is still on the roses; 
And the voice I hear, 
Falling on my ear, 
The Son of God discloses.  
                   
Chorus: 
And He walks with me, 
And He talks with me, 
And He tells me I am His own, 
And the joy we share as we tarry there, 
No other has ever known. 
 
He speaks, and the sound of His voice, 
Is so sweet the birds hush their singing, 
And the melody that He gave to me, 
Within my heart is ringing. 
 
 Chorus: 
 
I'd stay in the garden  
with Him, 
Tho' the night around  
me be falling, 
But He bids me go; 
Thru the voice of  woe, 
His voice to me is calling. 
 
Chorus: 


