
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Lenore’s family would like to thank you for your love and support at this 

most difficult time, especially for honouring Lenore with your presence here 

today.  Please accept our heartfelt gratitude. 

 

 

Following the service you are invited to join Lenore’s family for the sharing 

of light refreshments and memories at the hall next door. 

 

 

A Celebration of the life of 
 

Lenore Olive Clarke 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

31st August 1929  ~  26th August, 2022 
 

 

 

 

 

Alstonville Uniting Church 

Wednesday 21st September 2022  11.00 am 

Presiding: Reverend Bob Richardson 



 

Order of Service 
 

Welcome & Introduction 
 

Opening Prayer 
God of mercy, look kindly on your servant who has set down the burden of her 
years.  As she served you so faithfully during her life, may you give her the 
fullness of your peace and joy. We give thanks for the long life of Lenore, now 
caught up in your eternal love.  We make a prayer in the name of Jesus who is 
our risen Lord, now and forever.  Amen 

 
Hymn ~ Amazing Grace 

 

Amazing grace how sweet  
the sound that saved a wretch like me! 

I once was lost, but now I’m 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. 

 

The Lord has promised good to me. 
His word and hope secures. 

He will my shield and portion be, 
As long as life endures. 

 
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. 
 

Eulogy 
Craig Beck ~ son, Mandy Beck ~ daughter 

 
Reflections 

Nicole Beck ~ granddaughter, Jacob Beck ~ grandson, Colleen Corkill ~ niece 

 
Life In Pictures 

 
Reading 

John Chapter 14 1-6 
 

Prayers of Thanksgiving  
 

Congregational Prayer: 
 

Hymn ~ 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, though I walk in death’s dark vale, 
Yet will I fear no ill; 

For Thou art with me, and Thy rod 
And staff me comfort still. 

 
My table Thou hast furnished 

In presence of my foes; 
My head Thou dost with oil anoint, 

 And my cup overflows. 
 

Goodness and mercy all my life 
Shall surely follow me, 

And in God’s house forevermore 
 My dwelling-place shall be. 

  
Heavenly Father, comfort us in our time of mourning, for you are the only 
source of comfort, and in your love, you long to comfort us. Care for us in all 
our grief and remind us that you are always near.  In your mercy, grant us a 
safe lodging, a holy rest and peace at last, through your son, Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen. 

Commendation 

Blessing and Recession 



 

God saw you getting tired, 

A cure was not to be. 

He wrapped his arms around you 

And whispered “come to me” 

With tearful eyes we watched you 

Slowly fade away 

Although we loved you dearly 

We could not make you stay. 

Your golden heart stopped beating 

     Hard working hands at rest 

God broke our hearts to prove to us 

         He only takes the best. 
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