
 
Following Lynn’s service today, you are warmly  

invited by the family to join them in the chapel lounge  
for a time of fellowship and light refreshments, prior  

to Her burial at Awanui Cemetery. 
 

If you have not already done so please visit Lynn’s tribute  
page at eagars.co.nz/lynn and leave a message for her family. 

 
 

 

 
 
 Lynn Jackson 
 

3 November 1922 - 7 July 2020 
 

“You make known to me the path of life; you will fill me with joy  

in your presence,  with eternal pleasures at your right hand.” 



 
       

Tributes 
Anne McLeod 
Bill Jackson 

Murray Jackson 
John Jackson 

Grandchildren 
Beth and Dylan 

 

Visual Tribute 
The Blessing by Elevation Worship 

 

Because He Lives 
God sent His son, they called Him Jesus 

He came to love, heal and forgive 
He lived and died to buy my pardon 

An empty grave is there to prove my saviour lives 
 

Because He lives, I can face tomorrow 
Because He lives, all fear is gone 

Because I know He holds the future 
And life is worth the living, just because He lives 

 

And then one day, I'll cross the river 
I'll fight life's final war with pain 

And then, as death gives way to victory 
I'll see the lights of glory and I'll know He reigns 

 

Because He lives, I can face tomorrow 
Because He lives, all fear is gone 

Because I know He holds the future 
And life is worth the living, just because He lives 

 

Benediction and Farewell 
 

Recessional Music 
The Blessing by Elevation Worship 

 

Casket Bearers 
Aaron McLeod, Toby Jackson 

Lindon Jackson, Mark Jackson 
Shanon Jackson, Craig Jackson 

 
 

                  Remembering With Love    

Lynn 
 

at Eagars Te Henui Chapel 
on Monday 13 July 2020 

 

Officiated by 
Pastor Brian Ropitini 

 

Organist 
Joyce Finer 

 

Welcome 
 

The Lord’s 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. 

 

Goodness and mercy all my life 
  Shall surely follow me, 

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

 

Readings - Toby Jackson 
Romans 8: 37-39 

John 14: 1-3           


