IN FAREWELL AND THANKSGIVING
TO GOD FOR THE LIFE OF
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Vivienne Croft
26th December 1924

- 6th May 2022

Poem recited by Tina, Jonathan,
Sam and Jessica.
BELL-BIRDS by Henry Kendall
By channels of coolness the echoes are calling,
And down the dim gorges I hear the creek falling:
It lives in the mountain where moss and the sedges
Touch with their beauty the banks and the ledges.
Through breaks of the cedar and sycamore bowers
Struggles the light that is love to the flowers;
And, softer than slumber, and sweeter than singing,
The notes of the bell-birds are running and ringing.
The silver-voiced bell birds, the darlings of daytime!
They sing in September their songs of the May-time;
When shadows wax strong, and the thunder bolts hurtle,
They hide with their fear in the leaves of the myrtle;
When rain and the sunbeams shine mingled together,
They start up like fairies that follow fair weather;
And straightway the hues of their feathers un-folden
Are the green and the purple, the blue and the golden.

“All I ask of you is forever to remember me as loving you”.

October, the maiden of bright yellow tresses,
Loiters for love in these cool wildernesses;
Loiters, knee-deep, in the grasses, to listen,
Where dripping rocks gleam and the leafy pools glisten:
Then is the time when the water-moons splendid
Break with their gold, and are scattered or blended
Over the creeks, till the woodlands have warning
Of songs of the bell-bird and wings of the Morning.
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Welcome as waters un-kissed by the summers
Are the voices of bell-birds to the thirsty far-comers.
When fiery December sets foot in the forest,
And the need of the wayfarer presses the sorest,
Pent in the ridges for ever and ever
The bell-birds direct him to spring and to river,
With ring and with ripple, like runnels who torrents
Are toned by the pebbles and the leaves in the currents.
Often I sit, looking back to a childhood,
Mixt with the sights and the sounds of the wildwood,
Longing for power and the sweetness to fashion,
Lyrics with beats like the heart-beats of Passion; Songs interwoven of lights and of laughter's
Borrowed from bell-birds in far forest-rafters;
So I might keep in the city and alleys
The beauty and strength of the deep mountain valleys:
Charming to slumber the pain of my losses
With glimpses of creeks and a vision of mosses.
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Processional Song: Here I am Lord
I, the Lord of sea and sky, I have heard my people cry.
All who dwell in dark and sin, my hand will save.
I who make the starts of night, I will make their darkness
bright.
Who will bear my light to them? Whom shall I send?
Refrain: Here I am Lord. Is it I Lord?
I have heard you calling in the night.
I will go, Lord, if you lead me
I will hold your people in my heart.
I, the Lord of snow and rain, I have borne my people’s pain.
I have wept for love of them. They turn away.
I will break their hearts of stone, give them hearts of love
alone.
I will speak my word to them. Whom shall I send?
Refrain

Opening Prayer: Father Kevin
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Laying of the Symbols: Don Croft

We bring the symbols to represent the gifts Vivienne shared with
us. Her love of life, a party and the outdoors, her love for her
family, her love of sport and her love for her Creator, the Lord.
Mum was selfless and generous with her family and those she
loved always came first. (Family photo is laid on the coffin)
Mum was a great sports woman and a passionate follower of all sport. She represented Qld in women’s cricket. We often
heard of her youthful skipping conquests.
(cricket blazer and sash).
Mum embodied the gospel values of the Catholic Church and
was a living witness throughout her life. (‘Nannies’ Cross)

Father Kevin:
On the day of her Baptism, Vivienne put on Christ and was
clothed in white.

All:
May Christ the good shepherd now enfold her in his tender love
(White Cloth)
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Liturgy of the Word:
Proverbs 31: 10-31 (Lauren)

A Reading from the Book of Proverbs 31:10-31
A pearl of great price is she.
Her companions all have confidence in her
And benefits from her friendship.
She opens her heart to the needy and is generous with the poor.
She initiates good everyday of her life.
She does not neglect her household tasks
For she willingly works with her hands.
She is known for her dignity and strength.
She often speaks with wisdom.
Those who are close to her, praise her –
Her family, her companions and friends.
May all value who she is and may all applaud her integrity.
The Word of the Lord:
All: Thanks be to God.
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Responsorial Psalm:
Psalm 131 (Stephanie)
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GOSPEL ACCLAMATION:
All:

The Response is: My soul is at rest, in silence and peace.
Stephanie:
O Israel, hope in the Lord both now and forever
Let the Kings of earth shout their praise.
Lord God you are faithful.
All:
My soul is at rest, in silence and peace.
Stephanie:
Oh Lord, my heart is not proud, nor haughty my eyes
I have not pursued things too great, nor marvels beyond me.
All:

My soul is at rest, in silence and peace.

Stephanie:
A child on its mother’s lap is how you hold me
You preserve me from every harm with love everlasting.
All:

My soul is at rest, in silence and peace.

Alleluia ! Alleluia ! Come to me all who labour and
are over-burdened and I shall give you rest. Alleluia !

GOSPEL: FATHER KEVIN JOHN 14:1-6
A reading from the Holy Gospel according to John.
Jesus said to his disciples:
“Do not let your hearts be troubled.
Trust in God still and trust in me.
There are many rooms in my Father’s house;
If there were not, I should have told you.
I am going now to prepare a place for you,
And after I have gone and prepared you a place,
I shall return to take you with me so that where I am, you may be
too.
“You know the way to the place that I am going,” Thomas said.
“Lord, we do not know where you are going so how can we know
the way?”
Jesus said, “I am the Way, the Truth and the Life.
No one can come to the Father except through me.”
The Gospel of the Lord.
All: Praise to you Lord Jesus Christ.

EULOGY: Thomas and Jonathan Croft
HOMILY: FATHER KEVIN
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THE LORD’S PRAYER: (Said Together)
Prayers of the Faithful:
(Lorraine, Gail, Jacqui, Leanne )

The changing of the symbols on the coffin.
Lorraine:
We pray for Vivienne and celebrate her life. We thank you for
giving her to us and for the love and friendship we shared. May
she find everlasting peace in God’s kingdom surrounded by her
loving husband, Darcey and beloved son, Ernest. Lord, hear us.
All: God of hope, hear our prayer.

Removal of the symbols and placing of Darcey’s ashes by
Thomas, Jonathan, Donald.

Father Kevin:

Gail:
We pray for all those who were touched by Vivienne during her
nursing career. We pray for all those who continue to look after
our sick and bring them comfort in their time of need. Lord, hear
us.

I invite the Grandchildren to come forward and lay a rose on
the coffin in memory of their cherished Grandmother

All: God of hope, hear our prayer.

I now invite friends and family to come forward and show their
respect by laying a flower.

Jacqui:
We pray for Vivienne’s extended family – her children, grandchildren and great grandchildren. May they take comfort in the memories they shared with her and be a living example of her goodness. Lord, hear us.

A Poem recited by Vivienne Croft. ( Expressing her
love of her hometown Canungra)

All: God of hope, hear our prayer.
Leanne:
We pray for all those present today and for all who had the privilege of knowing Vivienne. Through her goodness, may each of us
be inspired to live a life based on the gospel values. Lord, hear
us.
All: God of hope, hear our prayer.

Father Kevin:

Little town Canungra, nestling ‘neath the hills.
By the river gently flowing, past the old deserted mill.
No more I hear the bullock teams come rumbling through the
night.
Or the crack of the whip of the Bullockies’ past
And with a tear in eye, I’ll say goodbye,
Canungra, Au Revoir.
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CONCLUDING RITE: FATHER KEVIN
Father Kevin:
Before we go on our separate ways, let us take leave of Vivienne.
May our farewell express our affection for her; and our thanksgiving that she has been part of our lives. May it ease our sadness
and strengthen our hope. One day we shall joyfully greet her
again when the love of Christ, which conquers all things, destroys even death itself.

Father Kevin:
Eternal rest grant unto her O lord and let perpetual light shine upon her.
ALL:
Receive her soul and present her to God the most High.

PRAYER OF THE FAITHFUL

Father Kevin:

PRAYER OF COMMENDATION

Saints of God, come to her aid! Hasten to meet her, angels of the
Lord!

ALL:

ALL:
Receive her soul and present her to God the most High.

Father Kevin:
May Christ, who called you, take you to himself; may angels lead
you to Abraham’s side.
ALL:
Receive her soul and present her to God the most High.

Into your hands, Father of mercies, we commend our sister,
Vivienne, in the sure and certain hope that, together with all who
have died in Christ, she will rise with him on the last day. Merciful Lord, turn towards us and listen to our prayers: open the gates
of paradise to you servant and help us who remain to comfort one
another with assurances of faith, until we meet in Christ and are
with you and our sister forever, amen.
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RECESSIONAL SONG: YOU RAISE ME UP.

On behalf of the Croft family, we would like to
thank Father Kevin for his role in making today the
tribute that Vivienne deserved. We would like to
thank you for your prayers, flowers, support and
presence here today to celebrate the life of an amazing wife, mother, grandmother, friend and much
more.
You are warmly invited to join the family at the Canungra Bowls club to share our special memories of
Vivienne.

When I am down and, oh my soul so weary.
When troubles come and my heart burdened be.
Then, I am still and wait in the silence
Until You come and sit awhile with me.
You raise me up, so I can stand on mountains.
You raise me up, to walk on stormy seas.
I am strong when I am on your shoulders.
You raise me up … to more than I can be.
There is no life – no life without its hunger.
Each restless heart beats so perfectly.
But when you come and I am filled with wonder,
Sometimes, I think I glimpse eternity.
You raise me up, so I can stand on mountains.
You raise me up, to walk on stormy seas.
I am strong when I am on your shoulders.
You raise me up … to more than I can be.

THE LIFE OF ONE WE LOVE IS NEVER LOST.
HER INFLUENCE GOES ON THROUGH ALL
THE LIVES SHE HAS EVER TOUCHED.

