
St Teresa’s Catholic Church, Wellington

Wednesday, 24 June 2026 at 11.00am

Celebrant: Fr Cirilo

Order of Service

With Love We Remember

21 May 1960 - 18 June 2026

Matthew Joseph RoseingraveMatthew Joseph Roseingrave

Opening Song

Amazing Grace

Welcome

Eulogy

Tom Roseingrave (Cousin)

Opening Prayer

Ecclesiastes (From the Circle of Life)

Read by Meagan Hughes

Gospel

John 14

Homily

Prayers of the Faithful

Read by Read by Anna Roseingrave

Photo Memories

Celtic Swing by Van Morrison

Words of Thanks

Janice Roseingrave

Final Commendation

Recessional

Days Like This by Van Morrison

Memorial Book
Please record your presence and a 

short message for Matt’s family.



Prayers of the Faithful

Reader: For Matt, who in baptism was given the pledge of 

eternal life, that he now be admitted to the 

company of the saints. We pray to the Lord.

All: Lord, hear our prayer.

Reader: For Matt, who was nourished at the table of the Saviour. 

That he may be welcomed into the halls of the

 heavenly banquet. We pray to the Lord.

All: Lord, hear our prayer.

Reader: For the family and friends of Matt that they 

may be consoled in their grief by the Lord who wept 

at the death of his friend Lazarus. 

We pray to the Lord.

All: Lord, hear our prayer

Reader: For all of us assembled here to worship in faith,

 that we may be gathered together again in God’s kingdom. 

We pray to the Lord.

All: Lord, hear our prayer

Reader: For those who have fallen asleep in the hope

of rising again, that they may see God face to face. 

We pray to the Lord.

All: Lord, hear our prayer.

Amazing Grace

Amazing grace, how sweet the sound

That saved a wretch like me

I once was lost, but now am found

Was blind, but now I see

‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear

And grace my fears relieved

How precious did that grace appear

The hour I first believed

Through many dangers, toils, and snares

I have already come

‘Twas grace that brought me safe thus far

And grace will lead me home

When we’ve been there ten thousand years

Bright shining as the sun

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise

Then when we first begun
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise

Then when we first begun.


