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Celebrating Life - your way

Rainbow Bridge

There is a bridge connecting Heaven and Earth.
It’s called the Rainbow Bridge because of its many colours.
Just this side of the Rainbow Bridge there is a land of hills,

meadows and valleys with lush green grass.

When a beloved pet dies, he goes to this place 
where there is food and water and warm spring weather.

The old and frail animals are young again.
Those who are maimed are made whole again.

They play all day with each other.
There is only one thing missing. 

They are not with their special person 
who loved them on earth.

So each day they run and play until the day comes
when one suddenly stops playing and look up!

The nose twitches! The ears are up!
The eyes are staring! And this one suddenly runs from the group?
You have been seen and when you and your special friend meet,

you take them in your arms and embrace.
Your face is kissed again and again and you look once more

into the eyes of your trusting pet.
Then you cross the Rainbow Bridge together,

Never again to be separated.

23rd March 1923 - 28th April 2020

In Loving Memory of

Edna May Cuthbertson

       Edna’s family sincerely thank you for your 
presence here today, your kindness and support.

As a lasting tribute, can we please ask  
you to sign the memorial register.



My Mother Kept A Garden
My mother kept a garden 

A garden of the heart, 
She planted all the good things 

that gave my life it’s start.

She turned me to the sunshine 
and encouraged me to dream 

Fostering and nurturing 
the seeds of self-esteem.

And when the winds and rains came 
she protected me enough 

but not too much - she knew I’d need 
to stand up strong and tough.

Her constant good example 
always taught me right from wrong; 

Markers for my pathway 
to last my whole life long.

I am my mother’s garden 
I am her legacy 

And I hope today she feels the love 
Reflected back from me.

She Is Gone
You can shed tears  

that she is gone 
Or you can smile because  

she has lived

You can close your eyes and hope 
 that she will come back 

Or you can open your eyes  
and see all that she has left

Your heart can be empty because you  
cannot see them anymore 
Or you can be full of the  

love that you shared

You can turn your back on  
tomorrow and live yesterday 

Or you can be happy for tomorrow  
because of yesterday

You can remember only  
that she is gone 

Or you can cherish the  
memory and let it live on

You can cry and close your mind,  
be empty and turn your back 

Or you can do what she  
would have wanted: 

 smile, open your eyes,  
love and go on.

Welcome to this Service to  
Celebrate the Life of

Edna
Held at  Willowbrook  Park,

15 Vaile Road, Ruakura, Hamilton
On Friday, 15th May, 2020  

at  10.00 am
Followed by a burial at   

Hillcrest Old Cemetery, Whakatane 

Officiating:  Rev. Peter Lord Cowell AHC
Piper: Brett McCardle

Order of Service

Edna is piped into the Ballroom, escorted by canine cortege  
Welcome: Peter Lord Cowell

Lighting of Candles
Bible Reading & The Lord’s Prayer: read by Nigel via video

Tribute: Owen to speak

Singing: Irene singing via video

Poem: My Mother Kept A Garden read by Gloria and Helen

Tribute: Michelle on video 
Alasdair on video

Open Tributes (if time)

Photo tribute:  Music - The Old Rugged Cross 

Prayer of Commendation
Poem: She Is Gone

Blessing


