


Opening
God our Father and the Lord Jesus Christ give you grace and peace.

Amen.

Reminder Of Baptism
As we come here in our grief to farewell Marianne Hirsch, Paul comforts us with 

these words: Don't you know that all of us who were baptised into Christ Jesus were 
baptised into his death? We were therefore buried with him through baptism into 
death, in order that, just as Christ was raised from the dead through the glory of 

the Father, we too may live a new life. If we have been united with him like this in 
his death, we will certainly also be united with him in his resurrection.

Song
10,000 Reasons

Refrain: Bless the Lord, oh my soul
Oh my soul

Worship His holy name
Sing like never before

Oh my soul
I worship your holy name

The sun comes up
It’s a new day dawning

It’s time to sing your song again
Whatever may pass and whatever lies before me

Let me be singing when the evening comes. Refrain:

You’re rich in love and you’re slow to anger
Your name is great and your heart is kind

For all your goodness I will keep on singing
10,000 reasons for my heart to find. Refrain:

And on that day when my strength is failing
The end draws near and my time has come

Soon my soul will sing your praise unending
10,000 years and then forever more. Refrain:



Bless the Lord, oh my soul
Oh my soul

Worship His holy name
Sing like never before

Oh my soul
I worship your holy name
I worship your holy name
I worship your holy name

Eulogy
Read by Ude Morris

Our Saviour, Jesus Christ, has destroyed death and brings immortal life through the 
gospel. Let us remember with thanksgiving what God has done through Marianne.

We give thanks to God our Father through Jesus Christ 
our Lord for our sister Marianne.

Prayer
Let us pray.

Heavenly Father, as you sent your Son to bear our grief and carry our sorrow, 
be with us in this dark time and assure us that you have not abandoned us even 

in the face of death, so that we may not despair but put our hope in you; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Song
How Deep The Father’s Love

How deep the Father’s love for us,
How vast beyond all measure:

That he should give his only Son
To make a wretch his treasure.

How great the pain of searing loss,
The Father turns his face away,

As wounds which mar the Chosen One
Bring many sons to glory.



Behold the man upon a Cross,
My sin upon his shoulders;

Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice
Call out among the scoffers.

It was my sin that held him there
Until it was accomplished,

His dying breath has brought me life.
I know that it is finished.

I will not boast in anything,
No gifts, no power, no wisdom;
But I will boast in Jesus Christ,

His death and resurrection.
Why should I gain from his reward?

I cannot give an answer,
But this I know with all my heart:
His wounds have paid my ransom.

Bible Readings
Psalm 16:1–11 (NIV)

Keep me safe, my God, for in you I take refuge. 
I say to the LORD, “You are my Lord; apart from you I have no good thing.” 

LORD, you alone are my portion and my cup; you make my lot secure. 
The boundary lines have fallen for me in pleasant places; surely I have a delightful 
inheritance. Therefore my heart is glad and my tongue rejoices; my body also will 

rest secure, because you will not abandon me to the realm of the dead, nor will you 
let your faithful one see decay. You make known to me the path of life; you will fill 

me with joy in your presence, with eternal pleasures at your right hand.

This is the word of the Lord. 
Thanks be to God.



Romans 8:38-39 (NIV)
For I am convinced that neither death nor life, neither angels nor demons, neither 
the present nor the future, nor any powers, neither height nor depth, nor anything 

else in all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God that is in 
Christ Jesus our Lord.

This is the word of the Lord. 
Thanks be to God.

Address

Photo Memories
“There Is A Redeemer” by Keith Green

Prayers
Let us pray.

Almighty God, our Father, in whom we live and move and have our being: 
We thank you for Marianne Hirsch and what we have received from her. 

Sustain us in life and death, and let perpetual light shine on us and all 
your faithful people. Lord, in your mercy:

Hear our prayer.

Be with those who mourn, comfort them in their grief, and wipe away 
all tears from their eyes. Lord, in your mercy:

Hear our prayer.

Remember Marianne’s Family. Lighten their sense of loss with your presence, 
and support them in their loneliness. Lord, in your mercy:

Hear our prayer.

Help those who grieve to support each other, and draw them 
together in their sorrow. Lord, in your mercy:

Hear our prayer.

Give those who are bereaved courage to face the future with confidence in your 
goodness and with hope in the victory of Christ over death. Lord, in your mercy:

Hear our prayer.



Help us, when we are perplexed and troubled, to believe in the communion of saints, 
the forgiveness of sins, and the resurrection to eternal life. Lord, in your mercy:

Hear our prayer.

Be with us in our journey through life and teach us to live wisely, 
making the most of our time on earth. Lord, in your mercy:

Hear our prayer.

As we are strangers and pilgrims on earth, prepare us all for the world to come.
And when our last hour comes, support us by your power, and take us home to 

your heavenly kingdom; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

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.
Lead us not into temptation,

but deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours

now and forever. Amen.

Transitional Blessing
The Lord watch over you, as you go out and as you come in, now and forever.

Amen.

In the sure hope of the resurrection of the dead and the life of the world to come, 
we take the body of our sister in Christ to her last resting place.

Let us go in peace.
In the name of the Lord.



Closing Song
Amazing Grace

Amazing grace, how sweet the sound,
That saved a wretch like me!

I once was lost, but now I’m 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;

‘Tis grace that brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

The Lord has promised good to me,
His Word my hope secures;

He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures.

The remainder of the funeral for 
Marianne will be held in the 

Wagga Wagga Lawn Cemetery.




