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Jaime, Millie & Lucy Eggins

Jaime Eggins

For You Deep Stillness

For you, deep stillness of the silent inland
For you, deep blue of the desert skies

For you, flame red of the rocks and stones
For you, sweet water from hidden springs.
From the edges seek the heartlands

and when you're burnt by the journey

may the cool winds of the hovering

Spirit soothe and replenish you.

In the name of Christ, In the name of Christ,
In the name of Christ

Abeba James

Make Me a Channel of Your Peace

Make me a channel of your peace

Where there is hatred let me bring your love
Where there is injury, your pardon share
And where there’s doubt true faith in You

Make me a channel of your peace
Where there is despair in life let me bring hope
Where there is suffering only balm
And where there’s sadness ever joy

Oh, Teacher grant that | may never seek
So much to be consoled as to console
To be understood as to understand

To be loved as to love with all my soul



Make me a channel of your peace

It is in pardoning that we are pardoned

It is in giving to all life that we receive

And in dying that we are born to eternal life

Rachael Eggins & Jonathan Eggins
Introduced by Millie and Lucy Eggins
Elizabeth Vreugdenhil

Nothing is lost on the breath of God

Nothing is lost on the breath of God,

nothing is lost forever;

God'’s breath is love, and that love will remain,
holding the world forever.

No feather too light, no hair too fine,

no flower too brief in its glory,

no drop in the ocean, no dust in the air,

but is counted and told in God’s story.

Nothing is lost to the eyes of God,

nothing is lost forever;

God sees with love, and that love will remain,
holding the world forever.

No journey too far, no distance too great,

no valley of darkness too blinding,

no creature too humble, no child too small
for God to be seeking and finding.

Nothing is lost to the heart of God,

nothing is lost forever;

God’s heart is love, and that love will remain,
holding the world forever.

No impulse of love, no office of care,

no moment of life in its fullness,

no beginning too late, no ending too soon,
but is gathered and known in its goodness.



All of Mum’s Family, Friends and Care-givers.

Special thanks to all who contributed to this celebration
of Mum’s life, and generously donated their time,
energy and resources.
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