
An Invitation 

Thank you for being here to celebrate Diana’s life. You are 

warmly invited to join Diana’s family at Loaves and Fishes (beside 

Wellington Cathedral of St Paul, 2 Hill Street) for 

refreshments after the service.

Pallbearers

Doug Beaglehole, Angus McKinnon, David Beaglehole,

Lily McKinnon, Matthew Trench, James Beaglehole

Ushers

Mary Sewell, Tracey Grant

With Love We Remember

Diana  
Beaglehole

16 July 1938 - 21 January 2025

Diana  
Beaglehole

Psalm 23
The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll 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,
  E’en 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 forevermore
  My dwelling-place shall be.
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Together we pray:
Our Father which art in heaven,

Hallowed be thy Name,
Thy kingdom come,

Thy will be done, in earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread; 

And forgive us our trespasses,
As we forgive them that 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.

Ministry of the Word
 Rev Sophie Silvester

Psalm 116
  Psalm 23 (sung by the congregation)

The Address 
The Prayers 

The people respond
Use us, Father, as bearers of your love

to support them in their grief;
this we ask through Christ our Lord. Amen.

Let us pray for a growing faith in Jesus Christ.
God, the strength of all who believe in you,

increase our faith and trust in your Son,
that we may live victoriously

now and for ever. Amen.

Let us pray for that hope which only God can give.
Almighty God, give us such a vision of your purpose,

and such an assurance of your love and power,
that we may ever hold fast the hope

which is in Jesus Christ. Amen.

The Commendation and Committal

Recessional
Immortal, Invisible

Gathering Hymn

How Great Thou Art - Sir Howard Morrison

Welcome

Rev Jax Clark

The Remembrance

Rev Jax Clark

Grandma’s Poem

Read by Rose McKinnon

Eulogy

Briar Trench

Memories of Mum

Rachel McKinnon

Grandchildren’s Tribute

Sophie Trench, Lily McKinnon

Photo Memories

Emma Trench

Old St Paul’s, Wellington
Friday, 24 January 2025 

at 12.00pm
Officiating: Rev Jax Clark, Rev Sophie Sylvester 

Organist: Max Toth

Immortal, Invisible
 Immortal, invisible, God only wise,

in light inaccessible hid from our eyes,
most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days,

almighty, victorious, thy great name we praise.

Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light,
nor wanting, nor wasting, thou rulest in might;
thy justice like mountains high soaring above

thy clouds, which are fountains of goodness and love.

To all life thou givest, to both great and small;
in all life thou livest, the true life of all;

we blossom and flourish as leaves on the tree,
and wither and perish but naught changeth thee.

Great Father of glory, pure Father of light,
thine angels adore thee, all veiling their sight;

all praise we would render, O help us to see
‘tis only the splendor of light hideth thee.

Immortal, invisible, God only wise,
in light inaccessible hid from our eyes,

most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days,
almighty, victorious, thy great name we praise.
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