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In Loving Memory Of

Invitation
Gerda’s family thank you for your love and support here today 

and invite you to remain here at the church with them for 
refreshments following this service.

Psalm 23

The Lord is my shepherd,  
I shall not want;  

He makes me lie down in green pastures.  
He leads me beside still waters;  

He restores my soul.  
He leads me in paths of righteousness  

for His name’s sake.  
 

Even though I walk through the valley  
of the shadow of death,  

I fear no evil;  
for You are with me;  

Your rod and Your staff, they comfort me.  
 

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

and I shall dwell in the house of the  
Lord forever. 



The Funeral Service for Gerda
Held in Covenant Grace Baptist Church, Timaru

On Tuesday, 29 April 2025 at 2pm

Officiating: Nick Clevely   P   Pianist: Grant Phillips

Welcome

Opening Prayer

Reading: Psalm 23
Nick Clevely

Tributes
Ina, Jacques Jnr, Ben, Alice

Sermon: Psalm 23
Nick Clevely

Amazing Grace

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

I once was lost, but now am 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 

When we’ve been there ten thousand years 
Bright shining as the sun 

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise 
Than when we’ve first begun 

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

I once was lost, but now am found 
Was blind, but now I see

Soos ‘n Wildsbok

Soos ‘n wildsbok wat smag na water 
Smag my siel na U, o Heer. 

U alleen is my hartsverlange 
En ek gee aan U die eer. 

U alleen is my bron van krag; 
In U teenwoordigheid wil ek wag; 

U alleen is my hartsverlange 
En ek bring aan U die eer. 

As the deer panteth for the water 
So my soul longeth after thee 

You alone are my heart’s desire 
And I long to worship thee 

You alone are my strength, my shield 
To you alone may my spirit yield 
You alone are my heart’s desire 

And I long to worship thee

As the Deer Panteth for the Water

Psalm 100: Juig Al Wat Leef

Juig al wat leef, juig voor die Heer,
Rejoice to all who live, rejoice before the Lord,

Dien God met blydskap, gee Hom eer,
Serve God with joy, give Him honor,

Kom nader voor Sy aangesig,
Come nearer before His face,

En prys Hom met ‘n lofgedig.
And praise Him with a poem of praise.

Die Heer is God, erken dat Hy,
The Lord is God, acknowledges that He,

‘n Eie volk vir Hom berei,
Prepare a people of his own for Him,

‘n Volk om Hom te dien en vrees,
A people to serve and fear Him,

En skape van Sy wei te wees.
And to be sheep of His pasture.

Gaan deur Sy poorte in met lof,
Enter through His gates with praise,

Met lofsang in Sy Tempelhof,
With hymn of praise in His temple court, 

Kom in Sy huis, o bondsvolk saam,
Come into His house, O covenant people together,

Verhef Sy lof en prys Sy naam.
Exalt His praise and praise His name

Want goedertieren is die Heer,
For the Lord is merciful,

Sy goedheid eindig nimmer meer,
His goodness never ends,

Sy trou en waarheid hou hul krag,
His faithfulness and truth hold their strength,

Tot in die laaste nageslag.
Down to the last offspring.


