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Irene’s family would like to thank you all for the many 

expressions of kindness, care, love and support you have 
shown them at this time; and for your presence here today.

Following the committal service at the 
Western Cemetery (Norwood Street entrance),

you are warmly invited to join the family for refreshments
at the Shell Club, 76 Purnell Road, Corio.

Tuckers Chapel, Barrabool Hills Centre, Highton
Monday, 11th January 2021 at 10.00am

Celebrant - Barb Duggan

In Loving Memory of

Irene Dawn Harris
04.08.1933 - 03.01.2021



Order of Service
Opening Music

‘What A Wonderful World’ – Louis Armstrong

Welcome & Introduction

Candle Lighting

Irene’s Life Story & Memories
Laurene

Poem
‘God Saw You Getting Tired’

Memories
Gary

Andrea

Visual Tribute
‘Green Green Grass of Home’ – Tom Jones

‘Shores of Avalon’ – The Seekers

Closing Words 

Poem
‘One Of A Kind’

Farewell Music
‘We’ll Meet Again’ – Vera Lynn

God Saw You Getting Tired

Mum, God saw that you were getting tired
A cure was not to be

So He wrapped His arms around you
And whispered, ‘Come with Me’

You didn’t deserve what you went through
And so He gave you rest.

With tearful eyes, we watched you suffer
And saw you fade away

Although we loved you dearly
We could not make you stay

A golden heart stopped beating
Hard working hands to rest

God broke our hearts to prove to us
He only takes ‘the best’

So when we saw you sleeping
So peaceful and free from pain

We could not wish you to come back
To suffer that all again.

Psalm 23
 

“The Lord is my Shepherd; I shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures;

He leadeth me beside the still waters.
He restoreth my soul: 

He leadeth me in the paths of 
righteousness for his name’s sake.
Yea, though I walk through the 
valley of the shadow of death,

I will fear no evil: for thou art with me;
Thy rod and staff they comfort me.

Thou preparest a table before me in the 
presence of mine enemies;

Thou anointest my head with oil;
My cup runneth over.

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me 
all the days of my life: 

and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.”


