
Ann Shaw 
In Loving Memory Of 

 

25th March 1928 ~ 7th September 2022 

St Marks Anglican Church, Coleambally 

Monday 19th September 2022 





 

 

Ann Latham Shaw 
Dearly loved wife of 

The Late Elliott Shaw 

 

Much Loved mother and mother-in-law of 

Carolyn & Ken 

Judy (dec) 

Clive & Rhonda 

Jan & Alan 

Kay & Bruce 

Chris & Donella 

Peter & Deidre 

 

Adored Nan of her grandchildren  

and great grandchildren 

 

 

Clergy 

Reverend Canon Sue-Ellen Chilvers 

Reverend Paul Kumasaka 

 

Organist 

Joan Pattison 

 

Violinist 

Roy Duffell 



 
THE PLACING OF THE CHRISTIAN SYMBOLS 

 
Paschal Candle, Water, Holy Bible and the Cross  

 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit.  
Amen 

 

HYMN - PRAISE, MY SOUL, THE KING OF HEAVEN 
 

AHB 68  PRAISE, MY SOUL 87.87.87          John Goss 1800-80 
 

Praise, my soul, the king of heaven;  

to his feet thy tribute bring;  

ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,  

who like me his praise should sing?  

Praise him, praise him, hallelujah,  

praise the everlasting King!  

Praise him for his grace and favour  

to our fathers in distress;  

praise him still the same for ever,  

slow to chide, and swift to bless:  

praise him, praise him, hallelujah,  

glorious in his faithfulness!  

Angels, help us to adore him,  

ye behold him face to face;  

sun and moon, blow down before him,  

dwellers all in time and space:  

praise him, praise him, hallelujah,  

praise with us the God of grace!  
 

 
GATHERING IN GOD’S NAME 

 

Prayer: Loving God, you alone are the source of life.  

May your life-giving Spirit flow through us, and fill us with compassion,  

one for another.  In our sorrow give us the calm of your peace.  

Kindle our hope, and let our grief give way to joy;  

through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
 

EULOGY – read by Ken Martin 
 

 

THE MINISTRY OF THE WORD 
 

 

Psalm 23 
) 



 

Ecclesiastes 3:1-8 For everything there is a season 

 

For everything there is a season, and a time for every matter  
under heaven: 
a time to be born, and a time to die; a time to plant,  
and a time to pluck up what is planted; 
a time to kill, and a time to heal; a time to break down,  
and a time to build up; 
a time to weep, and a time to laugh; a time to mourn, and a time to dance; 
a time to throw away stones, and a time to gather stones together; 
a time to embrace, and a time to refrain from embracing; 
a time to seek, and a time to lose; a time to keep,  
and a time to throw away; 
a time to tear, and a time to sew; a time to keep  
silence, and a time to speak; 
a time to love, and a time to hate; a time for war,  
and a time for peace. 
This is the Word of the Lord.  
 
Thanks be to God. 
 
 
A reading from the Gospel of Saint John 14.1-6 In my Father’s house 
 
Jesus said: "Do not let your hearts be troubled.  

Believe in God, believe also in me.  

In my Father's house there are many dwelling places. If it were not so, 

would I have told you that I go to prepare a place for you? And if I go and 

prepare a place for you, I will come again and will take you to myself, so 

that where I am, there you may be also. And you know the way to the place 

where I am going." Thomas said to him, "Lord, we do not know where you 

are going. How can we know the way?" Jesus said to him, "I am the way, 

and the truth, and the life. No one comes to the Father except through me.  

This is the Gospel of the Lord.  

Thanks be to God. 
 

 

THE HOMILY – The Reverend Canon Sue-Ellen Chilvers  



FAM 

God made you our mother, 



ILY 

Love made you our friend... 





 

HYMN – THINE BE THE GLORY 
 

AHB 303  MACCABAEUS 10 11.11 11 and refrain   

Adapted from George Frederick Handel 1685 - 1759  

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son; 
endless is the victory, thou o'er death hast won; 
angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away, 
kept the folded grave clothes where thy body lay. 

Thine be the glory, risen conquering Son, 
Endless is the victory, thou o'er death hast won. 

Lo! Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb; 
Lovingly he greets us, scatters fear and gloom; 
let the Church with gladness, hymns of triumph sing; 
for her Lord now liveth, death hath lost its sting.  

Thine be the glory, risen conquering Son, 
Endless is the victory, thou o'er death hast won. 

No more we doubt thee, glorious Prince of life; 
life is naught without thee; aid us in our strife; 
make us more than conquerors, through thy deathless love: 
bring us safe through Jordan to thy home above. 

Thine be the glory, risen conquering Son, 
Endless is the victory, thou o'er death hast won. 
 

THE PRAYERS  

Lord in your mercy, Hear our prayer 

Concluding with the Lord’s Prayer:  

As our Saviour Christ has taught us, we are confident to pray, 

 

Our Father, who art in heaven,  

hallowed be thy Name, thy kingdom come,  

thy will be done on earth as 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.  

For thine is the kingdom, the power,  

and the glory for ever and ever. Amen.  
 





 

THE FAREWELL 
 

Lord Jesus Christ, you gave new birth to our sister, Ann,  

by water and the Spirit.  

Grant that her death may recall to us your victory over death,  

and be an occasion for us to renew our trust in your Father’s love.  

Give us, we pray, the faith to follow where you have led the way,  

to live and reign with the Father and the Holy Spirit,  

to the ages of ages. Amen.  
 

Let us entrust our sister Ann to the mercy of God 

 

Holy and loving Father, by your mighty power you gave us life, and in 
your love you gave us life in Christ Jesus. We entrust Ann to your 
merciful keeping: in the faith of Jesus Christ, who died and rose again 
to save us, and now lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit in 
glory for ever. Amen. 
 

THE BLESSING AND DISMISSAL 
 

May the road rise to meet you... 

May the road rise to meet you, 
May the wind be ever at your back.  
May the sun shine warm upon your face,  
and the rains fall soft upon your fields.  
And until we meet again,  
may God hold you in the palm of his hand. 
 

The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God 

And the fellowship of the Holy Spirit,  

be with us all evermore. Amen.  

Go in peace in the name of Christ. Amen.  

 

RECESSIONAL HYMN played by Joan Patterson and Roy Duffell  

(NOT SUNG) 

AHB 85 TO GOD BE THE GLORY, GREAT THINGS HE HAS DONE! 



Griffith Regional Funeral Services 

Phone (02) 6964 4473 

 

The Shaw family would like to express their deep gratitude for 

your prayers, love, support and attendance here today. 
 

We invite you to join us for light refreshments 

 after the service at the Coleambally Community Club. 


