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Processional Music 

Green Green Grass of Home  

by Kenny Rogers 
 

Celebrant 

Beverley McLean 
 

The Lord’s Prayer 
 

Reading  

A Mothers Love Is Not Enough 

read by Sharon 
 

Eulogy  - Family 
 

Time of Reflection  

Ballade Pour Adeline by Andre Rieu 
 

Committal  

Afscheid Neman Bestaat Niet  

by Marco Borsato 
 

 

A Mothers Love Is Not Enough. 
By Norm Murray 

A Mother's love is not enough 

to grow the family tall: 

we need her strength when life is tough- 

especially when we're small. 

You rocked our cradle, dried our tears and 

washed and ironed and sewed; 

with love and patience through the years 

you gladly bore that load 

And all the meals you'd prepare - 

breakfast or lunch or dinner: 

no-one came from eating there 

afraid they might get thinner. 

Then when you knitted, row on row, 

it went without a hitch: 

the jumper fitted – as you know- 

with love in every stitch. 
 

Of course we're sad that you have gone, 

to cope we'll have to still. 

We don't know how we'll carry on, 

but 'cos of you we will. 
 

So thank you, Mum, from us, your 

brood,you made us what we are. 

Go with undying gratitude 

for all your love and care. 
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