
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A Service of Thanksgiving for the Life of 

 

Henry Palmer Creswick 
 

9th October 1937 – 28th February 2023 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 



 

 

ORDER OF SERVICE 

 
Music before service begins 

Deb Podbury (Organist) 
 

WELCOME  

Rev. Jill Poole 

HYMN 

“Morning Has Broken” 

Morning has broken 

Like the first morning 

blackbird has spoken 

like the first bird. 

Praise for the singing 

praise for the morning 

praise for them, springing 

fresh from the word. 
 

Sweet the rain's new fall 

sunlit from heaven, 

like the first dewfall 

on the first grass. 

Praise for the sweetness 

of the wet garden, 

sprung from completeness 

where his feet pass. 
 

Mine is the sunlight, 

mine is the morning 

born of the one light 

Eden saw play. 

Praise with elation, 

praise every morning 

God's new creation of the new day. 
 

 



 

 

MEMORIES AND REFLECTIONS 

 

“The Camellia Tree” written by Hester Fraser 

- read by Tamara Creswick. 
 

David Gove 

Alex Creswick 

Henry's grandchildren: 

Fred, Arabella, Oscar, Charlie. 

 

Visual Photo Tribute with music. 

 

MINISTRY OF THE WORD 

Bible Reading : 1 Corinthians 3   - read by Sally Bayles. 

Message of Hope :   Rev Jill Poole 

 

PRAYERS OF INTERCESSION 

- concluding with 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 them 

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. 
 

 



 

 

THE FAREWELL AND COMMITTAL 

 

HYMN 

The Lord’s My Shepherd 

Tune: Crimmond 

 

The Lord’s my shepherd, I’II 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, 

ev’n 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. 

 

My table thou hast furnished 

in presence of my foes; 

my head thou dost with oil anoint, 

and my cup overflows. 

 

 

Goodness and mercy all my life 

shall surely follow me: 

and in God’s house for evermore 

my dwelling-place shall be. 
TIS 10 

 

 

 



 

 

THE BLESSING AND DISMISSAL 

 

Music as coffin is carried out of the Church 

“Lord Of The Dance” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Henry will be Privately Cremated. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

Henry’s family would like to thank you sincerely  

for all your kind thoughts and prayers at this sad time. 

 
 

Following the service at the Church, you are invited  

to join them for refreshments at Henry’s Place:   

2/3 Wyatt St, Ocean Grove. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 


