
Catherine Marie Verduyn

With Love We Remember

22 July 1931  ~  11 January 2023
At Rest

INVITATION 

Catherine’s family thank you sincerely for your love, support 
and prayers at this time, and for your attendance today. 

At the conclusion of the service you are warmly invited to share 
many more memories of Cath with the family and each other 

over light refreshments in the adjacent lounge. 
 The family will then travel privately with Cath to Eastern 

Cemetery to be with her beloved Jacob (Jack).
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Welcome to this Memorial Service to celebrate the life of Catherine
Held in Otatara Community Church, Otatara on Wednesday 18th January, 2023 at 2pm

Officiant: David Elder
Accompanist: David Cook

HOW GREAT THOU ART 

O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder,
Consider all the works Thy hands have made.
I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe displayed.

Chorus
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God to Thee;
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God to Thee;
How great Thou art, how great Thou 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 hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze.

Chorus

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart!
Then I shall bow with humble adoration,
And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art!

Chorus

IN THE GARDEN 

I come to the garden alone,
While the 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,
None 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,
Though the night around me be falling,
But He bids me go, through the voice of woe,
His voice to me is calling.

Chorus


