In Loving Memory of

John Charles Warren
One At Rest
Think of me as one at rest,
For me you should not weep,
I have no pain, no troubled thoughts,
For I am just asleep.
The living thinking me that was,
Is now forever still,
And life goes on without me,
As time forever will.
If your heart is heavy now,
Because I’ve gone away,
Dwell not long upon it friend,
For none of us can stay.
To those of you who like me,
I sincerely thank you all,
And those of you who loved me,
I thank you most of all.
It matters not now if time began,
Or if time will ever cease,
I was here, I used it all,
And now I am at peace.

In the care of

The family thank you
for the love and support
shown, not only by your
presence here today but
in so many other ways.
Immediately after this
service you are warmly
invited for refreshments
following the service.
Please sign the Book of
Remembrance as a record
of your attendance.
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Celebrating Life - your way

9th January 1939 - 13th November 2020
He is away, yet ever near,
His presence fills each day,
His voice and smile are everywhere A memory away,
And although he is no longer seen,
By family and friend,
He lives, for he was dearly loved,
And love can never end.

Welcome to this Service to
Celebrate the Life of

John
Held at Woodside Estate,
Woodside Road, Matangi, Hamilton
On Wednesday, 18th November 2020
at 2.00 p.m.
Followed by a private cremation
Celebrant: Debbie Laird
Pallbearers: Peter Warren, David Warren, Jane Button,
Sarah Radford, Jono Radford, Ken Button

Order of Service
Welcome & Introduction: Debbie Laird
Eulogy: John Storey
Family Tributes: Rosalind Warren, Jono Radford
Photographic Tribute
Hymn: The Lord Is My Shepherd
The Lord’s Prayer
Committal

The Lords 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, thou I walk n death’s dark vale,
yet will I fear no ill;
For thou art with me, and thy rod
and staff me comfort still.
Goodness and mercy, all my life
shall surely follow me,
And in God’s house for evermore,
my dwelling place shall be.

The Lord’s Prayer
Our Father, which art in heaven
Hallowed be Thy name
Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done
In earth, as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread
Forgive us our trespasses
As we forgive them who trespass against us
And lead us not into temptation
But deliver us from evil, For Thine is the kingdom
The power and the glory
Forever and ever. Amen.

