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Lawrence Geden 

(Lawrie) 
 

10 March 1928 - 20 March 2018 

 

Lawrie’s family thank you for 

your love and support today.  
 

 

The family warmly invite you to join them at  

their home (29c Hamblyn Street) for light  

refreshments and a time of fellowship following  

this service. 

All Things Bright and Beautiful 
 

All things bright and beautiful, 

All creatures great and small, 

All things wise and wonderful, 

The Lord God made them all. 

 

Each little flower that opens, 

Each little bird that sings, 

He made their glowing colours, 

He made their tiny wings. 

 

The cold wind in the winter, 

The pleasant summer sun, 

The ripe fruits in the garden, 

He made them every one. 

 

He gave us eyes to see them, 

And lips that we might tell, 

How great is God Almighty, 

Who has made all things well.  

 



 

 
 

Service held at the Te Henui Chapel 
 

on Friday 23 March 2018 
 

Officiated by  .....................................................  Reverend Ray Taylor 

Organist ....................................................................... Margaret Hurley 

Welcome 

Hymn .................................................................... Morning Has Broken 

The Lord’s Prayer 

Tributes ............................................................................. Bruce Geden 

 Roger Geden 

 Kate Geden 

 Sophie Geden 

Scripture Reading  ............................................................  John 14: 1-6 

 read by Rose Geden 

Commendation   

Committal 

Hymn .................................................  All Things Bright and Beautiful 

Casket Bearers  ..............................................................  Bruce Geden 

 Roger Geden 

 Kate Geden 

 Sophie Geden 

 

 

 
 

 
Morning Has Broken 

 

Morning has broken like the first morning: 

Blackbird has spoken like the first bird 

Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning! 

Praise for them springing fresh from the word. 

 

Sweet the rain’s now fall, sunlit from heaven, 

Like the first dew fall on the first grass. 

Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden, 

Sprung in completeness where his feet pass. 

 

Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the morning: 

Born of the one light Eden saw play. 

Praise with elation! Praise ev’ry morning 

God’s recreation of the new day. 

 
The Lord’s Prayer 

 

Our Father, who art in heaven, 

hallowed be thy Name, 

thy kingdom come, thy will be done, 

on earth as it is 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, 


