
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

14 May 1936 - 5 August 2019 

 
How Great Thou Art 

O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder, 
Consider all the works Thy hands have made; 

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, 
Thy pow’r throughout the universe displayed. 

 

Then sings my soul, My Saviour God to Thee, 
How great Thou art, How great Thou art. 

Then sings my soul, My Saviour God to Thee, 
How great Thou art, How great Thou art. 

 

And when I think, that God His Son not sparing, 
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in. 

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing, 
He bled and died to take away my sin. 

 

When Christ shall come, with shouts of acclamation, 
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart. 

Then I shall bow, in humble adoration, 
And there proclaim: “My God, how great Thou art!” 

 
 

Casket Bearers 
Shaan Caskey, Troy Caskey, Taya Caskey 

Maree Garcia, Kent Walter, Daniel McDonald 
 

Shirley’s family thank you for loving support and for being 
here today.  Following this service you are all warmly invit-
ed to join them in the church hall for a time of sharing mem-

ories and light refreshments. 
 

If you have not done so please  
remember to sign the memorial book. 

 
 



 

 
Remembering With Love 

 

At St Andrew’s Presbyterian Church, Stratford  
On Thursday 8 August 2019 

 

Officiated by - Rev John Mattock 
 

Organist - Marina Roskilly 
 

What A Friend We Have In Jesus 
What a friend we have in Jesus  

All our sins and grief's to bear, 
What a privilege to carry  

Everything to God in prayer; 
O what peace we often forfeit,  
O what needless pain we bear, 
All because we do not carry  
Everything to God in prayer! 

 

Have we trials and temptations,  
Is there trouble anywhere? 

We should never be discouraged:  
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Can we find a friend to faithful  
Who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness:  

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
 

Are we weak and heavy-laden,  
Cumbered with a load of care? 

Jesus is our only refuge:  
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Do your friends despise, forsake you?  
Take it to the Lord in prayer; 

In His arms He’ll take and shield you,  

You will find a solace there. 
 

 
Eulogy 

Judy Chapman 
 

Tribute  
Warren Caskey 

 

Poems 
Kirsty and Aidan Stoneman 

Mackenzie Caskey 
 

Visual Tribute 
One Day at a Time  

sung by Cristy Lane 
 

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, 
for ever and ever.  Amen 


