SURE AND STEADFAST

- Boys Brigade Motto -

Pathways at St Andrews Presbyterian Church
Palmerston North
Friday, 27 February 2026 at 12.30pm

Officiating
Rev Shelley Alexander— Pathways at St Andrews Presbyterian Church
Rev Allister Lane — St John'’s In the City, Wellington

Organist
Roy Tankersly

Pallbearers
Ross Moultrie — Christopher Purchas — Archie Purchas
Joel Purchas — Aaron Collett — Craig Collett

Sam Keating —carrying tribute basket

An Invitation
lan’s family thank you for your support and love today
as we come together to celebrate his life.

Following the service lan will take his final journey to
Kelvin Grove Cemetery where a private farewell will be held.

If you have not already, please take a moment to record
your presence and share a story or anecdote about lan.
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With Love We Remember



ORDER OF SERVICE

Welcome & Introduction
Opening Prayer
Hymn | Abide With Me

Scripture Reading | Psalm 8
Read by Archie Purchas —lan’s Grandson

Reflection on Scripture

Tributes
Ross Moultrie —lan’s Son
George Moultrie —lan’s Brother
Evelyn Dawe — lan’s granddaughter —‘My Pop’
Mandy Brown —lan’s neighbour and friend for 60 years
Judy Seccombe - Parish Clerk at Pathways at St Andrews Church
Fiona Purchas —lan’s Daughter

lan’s Life in Images

Prayers
Concluding with The Lord’s Prayer

Hymn | Be Thou My Vision

Commendation
Conclude by Singing the Aaronic Blessing

Committal
Benediction

Recessional

ABIDE WITH ME

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 toits close ebbs out life’s little day;
earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away.
Change and decay in all around | see.

O thou who changest not, abide with me.

| need thy presence every passing hour.
What but thy grace can foil the tempter’s power?
Who like thyself my guide and strength can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me.

| fear no foe with thee at hand to bless,
ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness.
Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory?
| triumph still, if thou abide with me.

Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes.
Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies.
Heaven's morning breaks and earth’s vain shadows flee;
in life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.

THE LORD’S PRAYER

Our Father in heaven hallowed be your name,
your kingdom come your will be done,
on earth as in heaven.
Give us today our daily bread.

Forgive us our sins as we forgive those who sin against us.

Save us from the time of trial and deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours,
now and forever. Amen.

BE THOU MY VISION

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;
Naught be all else to me save that thou art.
Thou my best thought by day and by night;
Waking or sleeping, thy presence my light.

Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true Word;
| ever with thee and thou with me, Lovd.
Thou my great Father, | thy dear child;
Thou in me dwelling, with thee reconciled.

Be thou my breastplate, my sword for the fight;
Be thou my dignity, thou my delight.
Thou my soul’s shelter, thou my high tow’r;
Raise thou me Heav'nward, O Pow’r of my pow'.

Riches | heed not, nor vain, empty praise;
Thou mine inheritance, now and always.
Thou and thou only, first in my heart,
High King of Heaven, my treasure thou art.

High King of Heaven, my victory won,
May | reach Heaven'’s joys, O bright Heav'ns Sun!
Heart of my heart, whatever befall,
Still be my vision, O Ruler of all.

AARONIC BLESSING

The Lord bless you and keep you;
the Lord make his face to shine upon you,
and be gracious unto you:
the Lord lift up his countenance upon you
and give you peace.



