
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 Visual Tribute - Barcelona  
by Freddie Mercury and Montserrat CaballÉ 

I had this perfect dream 
This dream was you and me 

I want all the world to see …….. 
 

Farewell From The Family 
 

Recessional Music  - Volare 
Let's fly way up to the clouds 

Away from the maddening crowds  
We can sing in the glow of a star that I know of 

Where lovers enjoy peace of mind….. 
 

Casket Bearers 
Rick, Kit, Georgie, Nicky, Bruce, John 

 
 

Gini will be cremated and has requested she  
then be returned to locations special to her. 

 

At the conclusion of the service you are invited to  
join the family for some light refreshments here  

in the chapel lounge. 
 

There is a memorial book in which we would be  
pleased if you express your thoughts, memories  

and favourite stories. 
 

Any donation to Hospice Taranaki is appreciated  
and may be left in the receptacle provided.  

 

 

Gini 
Handley 

1948 - 2019 



 

 

 
Celebrating The Life Of 

Gini 
 

at Eagars Te Henui Chapel 
On Thursday 6 June 2019 

 

Led by -  John McLean and Bruce Bowie 
 

Organist - Beverley Glover 
 

Processional Music 
Francoise Hardy 

Tous les garcons et les filles 
 

Welcome 
 

Tributes 
Chris and John McLean 

School and Nursing Friends 
 

Jerusalem - School Hymn 
And did those feet in ancient time 

Walk upon England's mountain green? 
And was the holy Lamb of God 

On England's pleasant pastures seen? 
And did the countenance divine 

Shine forth upon our clouded hills? 
And was Jerusalem builded here 
Among those dark satanic mills? 

 

Bring me my bow of burning gold! 
Bring me my arrows of desire! 

Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold! 
Bring me my chariot of fire! 

I will not cease from mental fight, 
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand, 

Till we have built Jerusalem 
In England's green and pleasant land.  

 
 

 

 

Tributes 
Our Sister - Bruce, Jan and Susie 

Our Mother - Kit, Georgie and Nicky 
 

Open Time to Share 
 

Oh, Pretty Woman by Roy Orbison 
Pretty woman, walking down the street 

Pretty woman, the kind I like to meet 
Pretty woman  

I don’t believe you, You’re not the truth 
No one could look as good as you 

You’re not the truth 
Mercy 

 

Pretty woman, won’t you pardon me? 
Pretty woman? I couldn’t help but see 

Pretty woman that you look lovely 
As can be, are you lonely just like me? 

Wow 
 

Pretty woman, stop awhile 
Pretty woman, talk awhile 

Pretty woman, give your smile to me 
Pretty woman yeah, yeah, yeah 

Pretty woman look my way 
Pretty woman, say you’ll stay with me 
‘Cause I need you, I’ll treat you right 
Come with me baby, be mine tonight 

 

Pretty woman, don’t walk on by 
Pretty woman, don’t make me cry 

Pretty woman, don’t walk away, Hey ok  
 

if that’s the way it must be, ok 
I guess I’ll go on home It’s late  

There’ll be tomorrow night but wait 
What do I see? 

is she walking back to me? 
Yeah, she’s walking back to me 

Oh, oh pretty woman! 
 

Tribute 
My Gini - Rick 
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