


Jean Rita Miller
5.3.1924 - 16.1.2010

Wife of Frank (dec)
Mother of Max, Verlie (dec), Rob,
\ Wayne, Bruce,
‘ Mother in law of Valerie, Sharon,
Linda, Sheridan, Kay
Nana of Jodie, Karen, Megan, Erin, Daniel,
Charlotte, Kayla, Georgia, Sienna
Great Nana of Jake, Zac, Maddison,
Gemma, Liem, Isabella !

Psalm 23

The Lord is my shepherd there is nothing
| shall want. He makes me to lie down in green
pastures and he leads me beside the still waters.
- He revives my soul and guides me along
right pathways for his names sake.
Though | walk through the valley of the shadow
of death, | shall fear no evil, for you are with me,
your rod and your staff, they comfort me.
You spread a table before me in the presence of
those who trouble me, you have anointed my
head with oil and my cup is running over.
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all
the days of my life. And | will dwell in
the house of the Lord, forever.



Time and Date of Funeral Service
Woronora Crematorium South Chapel
Linden Way, Sutherland
11:00am Friday 29th January 2010

Celebrant
Thomas Law

Bible Reading
Psalm 23

Tributes
Erin Miller
Megan Miller

Poem
Linda Miller

Reflection Songs & Music
Eidelweiss
Beautiful Dreamer
Unforgettable
Softly As | Leave

Coffin Bearers
Max Miller, Robbie Miller,
Wayne Miller, Bruce Miller

Refreshments
Jean’s family thank you all for being
here today & invite you to join them at
Forget Me Not Cottage
for refreshments after the service



God looked around his garden and

he found an empty place.

He looked down upon the earth,
and saw your tired face.

He put his arms around you,
and lifted you to rest.

God's garden must be beautiful,

he always takes the best.

He knew that you would never get well,
on this earth again.
He saw the road was getting rough,
and the hills were hard to climb,
So he closed your weary eyelids,
and whispered "Peace be thine."

But now we know you want us,
to mourn for you no more
To remember all the happy times
Life still hias in store.
Since you'll never be forgotten
we pledge to you today
A hallowed place within our hearts is
where you'll always stay.

If tears could build a stairway
and thoughts a memory lane
I'd walk right up to heaven
and bring you home again
It broke our hearts to lose you,
but you didn't go alone,
For part of us went with you,
the day God called you home.
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