An Invitation
Peter’s family thank you for your care and support today.
Following the service you are warmly invited to join them in
the adjacent Church Hall for refreshments and
a time to share more memories.

Tributes
If you would like to send the family a message,
share a story, or pay tribute to Peter, please do so on the online
tribute page at www.hopeandsons.co.nz
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Sacred Heart Catholic Church, Dunedin

7 September 2026 MORNING HAS BROKEN

Officiating: Father Aidan Cunningham

Organist: Donald Moorhead Morning has broken, like the first morning

Blackbird has spoken like the first bird h
Praise for the singing, praise for the morning THE LORD’S PRAYER

Entrance Hymn Praise for them springing fresh from the World.
Morning Has Broken

Our Father, who art in heaven,

Sweet the rain’s new fall, sunlit from heaven Hallowed be thy Name.
Welcome and Prayers Like the first dewfall on the first grass Thy kingdom come,
Praise for the sweetness of the first garden Thy will be done,
Peter’s Life A Sprung in completeness where His feet pass. on earth asitis in Heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread.

A Life In Pictures _ Mine is the sunlight, mine is the morning e e B
Bach Brandenburg Concerto No.3 in G Major; Born in the one light Eden saw play . E - P 3
You'll Never Walk Alone - The Priests Praise with elation, praigé every morning aswe Ordg:vectl ose that trespass against us.
. ‘ God’s new creatiol e new day. And lead us not into temptation:
First Reading \ But deliver us from evil.

Read by Kevin Shone Amen.

YOU RAISE ME UP

Responsorial Psalm

Response: .
“The Lord is my shepherd; there is nothing | shall want.” Wk\])\e/:et?oljg]q e(;lg\c/)vnr;: gi’donﬁ;’] hy esac# L;stvgﬁaegbe; IMMACULATE MOTHER

Then, | am still and wait here in the silence, The Lourdes Hymn
Until you come and sit awhile with me.

Second Reading

Simon Shone , ,‘ Immaculate Mother, we call upon thee,
G - et 10 o il . You raise me up, so | can stand on mountains; From this land of the south, from the isles of the sea.
: You raise me up, to walk on stormy seas; Ave, Ave, Ave Maria. Ave, Ave, Ave Maria.
Homily | am strong, when | am on your shoulders;
You raise me up...to more than | can be. We pray for God’s glory, may His kingdom come;
Prayers : : | : We pray for his vicar, our Father in Rome,
Y o ) 1 There is no life —no life without its hunger; AvepAv)é P oo, AleRie: Ave Maria
Offertory Hymn v, 9 : Each restless heart beats so imperfectly; T s :
You Raise Me Up w ; But when you come and | am filled with wonder,

We pray for our Mother, the Church upon earth;
And bless, sweetest lady, the land of our birth,

Sometimes, | think | glimpse eternity.
The Lord’s Prayer

You raise me up, so | can stand on mountains; Ave, Ave, Ave Maria. Ave, Ave, Ave Maria.
Communion You raise me up, to walk on stormy seas;
| am strong, when | am on your shoulders;
Commendation and Farewell You raise me up...to more than | can be.

You raise me up...to more than | can be.
Recessional Hymn

Immaculate Mother - The Lourdes Hymn




