


WELCOME 

 

OPENING HYMN 
 

Sweet is the rest that comes with dawn at last, 
After the night of dark defeat is past, 

And breaks the day: the triumph of Thy will— 
Thy purpose in my life, Lord, to fulfil. 

 
This blessed rest, O Master, give to me, 

That I may find my peace, my all in Thee. 
 

Sweet is the rest in bearing of the cross: 
Death to a life that brings me only loss; 
But from this death a resurrection sure: 
A Christ-filled life, acceptable and pure. 

 
Sweet is the rest when after weary toil. 

I do not glory in the battle’s spoil. 
The victor’s crown, all honours, let them be 

To Thee alone who gives the victory. 
 

Sweet is the rest that comes at the close of day, 
When life departs, the spirit flies away 

To be with Thee, the One whom I adore, 
And live with Thee and Thine forevermore. 



OPENING PRAYER 

Nathan Brown and Clinton Dunn 

 

TRIBUTE 

Helen Goldsack 

 

READING 

Denis Olds 
 

 BIBLE READINGS 

Nathan Brown and Clinton Dunn 
 

REFLECTIONS 

Nathan Brown and Clinton Dunn 
 

COFFIN BEARERS 

Leanne Larson 
Julie Johnston 

Martin Olds 
Garret Olds 

Geoffrey Olds 
Geoffrey O’Donnell 



RECESSIONAL HYMN 
 

Oh! For the peace of a perfect trust, 
My loving God, in Thee: 

Unwavering faith that never doubts 
Thy choice is best for me. 

 
Best, though my plans be set at naught; 

Best, though the way be rough; 
Best, though my earthly store be scant— 

In Thee I have enough. 
 

Best, though my health and strength be gone, 
Though weary days be mine; 

Shut out from much  that others have: 
Not my will, Lord, but Thine. 

 
And e’en though disappointments come. 

They, too, are best for me, 
To wean me from this changing world. 

And lead me nearer Thee. 
 

Oh! For the peace of a perfect trust, 
That looks away from all, 

Yet sees Thy hand in everything, 
In great events and small. 

 
That hears Thy voice—a father’s voice— 

Directing for the best; 
Oh! For the peace of a perfect trust— 

A heart with Thee rest. 



The committal service for  
Valerie Kitto will continue in section 9 
of the Wagga Wagga Lawn Cemetery, 

Brunskill Road, Lake Albert. 
 

Please feel free to follow as the hearse 
leads the cortege to the cemetery. 



COFFIN BEARERS 

Denis Olds 
Allan Kitto 

Colin Crotty 
Owen Johnston 

Martin Olds 
Garret Olds 

 

PRAYER 

Nathan Brown and Clinton Dunn 
 

COMMITTAL 

Nathan Brown and Clinton Dunn 



CLOSING HYMN 
 

Abide with me, fast falls the eventide; 
The darkness deepens—Lord, with me abide; 
When other helpers fail and comforts flee; 

Help of the helpless, O abide with me! 
 

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day; 
Earth’s joys grow dim, it’s glories pass away; 

Change and decay in all around I see; 
O thou, who changest not, abide with me! 

 
I need Thy presence every passing hour; 

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be? 

Through a cloud and sunshine, O abide with me! 
 

I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless; 
Ills have no weight and tears no bitterness; 

Where is the deaths sting? Where, grave, thy victory? 
I triumph still if Thou abide with me! 

 

FAREWELL 

Nathan Brown and Clinton Dunn 




