
  In Loving Memory 

Brian John Kemshed Sloan 
  

4 July 1943 - 10 March 2021 

This is the day that the Lord has made, 
 we will rejoice and be glad in it. 

Psalm 118:24 
 
 

 Thank you so much for being here today, and for your love, 
support, and prayers. We warmly invite you to join us for light 

refreshments in the church lounge following the service. 
  

As a lasting tribute, we would love you to sign the 
memorial book at the rear of the church. 

  

Donations to ‘Make My Name Count’ would be appreciated and 
may be given at the rear of the church (beside memorial book), or 

by visiting www.makemynamecount.org 
  
  
  
  
  
  



 

  

Welcome to this service to celebrate the life of 
  

Brian Sloan 
  

Held at St John's Anglican Church, Te Awamutu 
Wednesday 17 March 2021 at 2pm 

  

Officiating: Rev. Julie Guest 
Funeral Directors: Helen Carter & Jim Goddin 

Organist: Beth Kay 
  

Order of Service 
 

Opening music: Time to Say Goodbye 

Eulogy: Rev. Julie Guest 

Hymn: To God be the Glory 
 

Scriptures 

2 Corinthians 12:7b-10 — Suzanna Irwin 

Matthew 6:25-34 — Rachael Hughes 

1 Corinthians 15:50-58 — Ps. Josh Pound 
 

Tributes 

Family: Ps. Nigel Irwin 

On behalf of Australia family: Martin Barratt 

Bridge Club: Bruce Owen 
 

Reflection/Photo Tribute 
 

Hymn: It is Well 

Homily: Rev. Julie Guest 

Commendation/committal: Rev. Julie Guest 

Pallbearers: Ps. Nigel Irwin, Mike Bain 

Mike Low-Schuemperli, Mike Smerdon 

Terry Morrison, Brent Horsburgh 

 

To God be the Glory 
 

To God be the glory 
Great things He has done 

So loved He the world 
That He gave us His Son 

Who yielded His life 
An atonement for sin 

And opened the life gate 
That all may go in 

 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord 
Let the earth hear His voice 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord 
Let the people rejoice 
O come to the Father 

Through Jesus the Son 
And give Him the glory 

Great things He has done 
 

O perfect redemption 
The purchase of blood 

To every believer 
The promise of God 
The vilest offender 
Who truly believes 

That moment from Jesus 
A pardon receives 

 

Great things He has taught us 
Great things He has done 
And great our rejoicing 
Through Jesus the Son 
But purer and higher 
And greater will be 

Our wonder, our transport 
When Jesus we see 

 

It is Well 
 

When peace like a river attendeth my way 
When sorrows like sea billows roll 

Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say 
It is well, it is well, with my soul 

 
It is well (it is well) 

With my soul (with my soul) 
It is well, it is well, with my soul 

 
Though Satan should buffet 
Though trials should come 

Let this blest assurance control 
That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate 

And hath shed His own blood for my soul 
 

My sin, O the bliss of this glorious thought 
My sin, not in part but the whole 

Is nailed to the cross and I bear it no more 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul 

 
And Lord haste the day 

When my faith shall be sight 
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll 

The trump shall resound 
And the Lord shall descend 

Even so, it is well with my soul 
 

 
My garden beautifies my yard 
And adds fragrance to the air 

But it’s also my cathedral 
And my quiet place of prayer 

 

Author Unknown 


