14th September 1933
7th August 2025




Pallbearers: Mervyn Gobbert, Graham Gobbert,
Robert Carr, David Carr, Anthony Gobbert,
Jamie Worland, Mark Nixon

Welcome Song: ‘Here | Am Lord’

Welcome: Reverend Gerry Bahre

Eulogy: Graham Gobbert

Open Floor: Family

Poem: ‘Clock of Life’ read by Patsy Worland
Reading: ‘A Mother’ read by Debra Carr
Reading: John: 14.1-6 read by Rachel Nixon
Psalm 23 read by all

The Lord is my shepherd; | shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures,
He leadeth me beside the still waters
He restoreth my soul;
He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness
for his name’s sake.
Yes, though | walk through the valley of the shadow of death,
| will fear no evil; for thou art with me;
thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.
Though preparest a table before me in the presence of mine
enemies; though anointest my head with oil;
my cup runneth over.
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my
life; and | will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.



Reflection & Prayers
‘Morning Has Broken’

The Lord’s Prayer (we all say together)
Our Father, which art in heaven,
Hallowed be thy Name.
Thy Kingdom come.
Thy will be done in earth,
As it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our trespasses,
As we forgive them that 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.

Committal Service

‘Softly, Tenderly’
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Second child of Edward & Lilian Hewitt. Sister to Beryl & Colin
Wife to Max

Mother and Mother-in-Law of Kevin, Mervyn & Bernadette,

Carolyn & Robert, Graham & Desley
Grandmother to Patsy & Jamie, Becki, Rachel & Mark, Debra, Pamela,
David & Shelley, Natalie, Anthony & Kodi

Great Grandmother to Matthew, Adam, Jack, Lily, Hannah,

Samantha, Emily, Maddison & Kensi.
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Kevin, Gwen, Max, Mervyn, Carolyn & Graham Gobbert

Legacy of Love

A wife, a mother, a grandmother too,
This is the legacy we have from you.
You taught us love and how to fight,
You gave us strength, you gave us might.
A stronger person would be hard to find,
And in your heart, you were always kind.
You fought for us all in one way or another,
Not just as a wife not just as a mother.
For all of us you gave your best,
Now the time has come for you to rest.
So go in peace, you’ve earned your sleep,
Your love in our hearts, we’ll eternally keep.




Miss me, but let me go
When I come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me
I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little - but not too long.
And not with your head bowed low!
Remember the love that once we shared.
Miss me, but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go along.

It’s all a part of the master’s plan.

A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick of heart,
Go to the friends we know.

And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds
Miss me, but let me go.

Guen’s family wish to thank you for your presence with
them teday and for all your expressions
of sympathy and suppaort.

Un invitatien is extended te shave in light wefreshments at
Cambridge Motel at campletion of the sewice.

Service conducted by Reverend Gerry Bahre, Priest in Charge, Mitchell Qld 4465



