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With Love We Remember

Moira’s family would like to thank you for your support, prayers 
and presence here today. At the conclusion of the service you are 
welcome to join the family for Moira’s interment at the Tuatapere 

Cemetery. Following this you are warmly invited to join the family at 
the Town and Country Club to continue the sharing of memories over 

light refreshments.

Invitation
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WELCOME TO THIS SERVICE TO CELEBRATE THE LIFE OF MOIRAWELCOME TO THIS SERVICE TO CELEBRATE THE LIFE OF MOIRA
Held on Thursday 27 January 2022 at 1:30pm, Waiau Town and Country Club Tuatapere

Led by Lynley McKerrow
Accompanist: Jennifer Sinclair

Jesus Loves Me

Jesus loves me! this I know,
For the Bible tells me so;

Little ones to Him belong;
They are weak, but He is strong.

Yes, Jesus loves me!
Yes, Jesus loves me!
Yes, Jesus loves me!

The Bible tells me so.

Jesus loves me! He who died
Heaven’s gate to open wide;
He will wash away my sin,
Let his little child come in.

Chorus

Jesus loves me! He will stay
Close beside me all the way;
Then his little child will take

Up to heaven, for His dear sake

Chorus

Amazing Grace

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound
That saved a wretch 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,
I have already come;

’Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

Yea, when this flesh and heart shall fail,
And mortal life shall cease,

I shall possess, within the veil,
A life of joy and peace.

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’d first begun.

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

And when I think that God, his Son not sparing,
Sent him to die, I scarce can take it in

That on the cross my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin.

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


