
A Service to Celebrate the Life

16 June 1963 - 25 June 2025

Brigitta Francisca Janssen

An Invitation

The family sincerely thank you for your love, support and presence 

here today. At the conclusion of the service, you are all warmly 

invited to join them for refreshments in the St Johns Lounge

All Saints Chapel 

Friday, 4 July 2025

Celebrant: Craig Scott

Welcome

Hymn
Great Is Thy Faithfulness

Remembering Brigit’s Life

Family Tributes
Herb's words

Danica's words

A Message of Hope
Psalm 23

Reflecting and Remembering 
Photo Tribute 

Hymn
The Old Rugged Cross

Farewell

Closing Words

Brigit
 In Loving Memory



Great is Thy Faithfulness

Great is Thy faithfulness, O God my Father

There is no shadow of turning with Thee

Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not

As Thou hast been, Thou forever will be

Great is Thy faithfulness! Great is Thy faithfulness!

Morning by morning new mercies I see

All I have needed Thy hand hath provided
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me

Summer and winter and springtime and harvest

Sun, moon and stars in their courses above

Join with all nature in manifold witness

To Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love

Great is Thy faithfulness! Great is Thy faithfulness!

Morning by morning new mercies I see

All I have needed Thy hand hath provided
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth

Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide

Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow

Blessings all mine with 10, 000 beside

Great is Thy faithfulness! Great is Thy faithfulness!

Morning by morning new mercies I see

All I have needed Thy hand hath provided
Great is Thy faithfulness! Great is Thy faithfulness!

Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me

The Old Rugged Cross

On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross,

The emblem of suffering and shame;
And I love that old cross where the dearest and best

For a world of lost sinners was slain.

Refrain

So I'll cherish the old rugged cross,
Till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross,

And exchange it some day for a crown.

O that old rugged cross, so despised by the world,

Has a wondrous attraction for me;
For the dear Lamb of God left his glory above

To bear it to dark Calvary. Refrain

In that old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine,

A wondrous beauty I see,

For 'twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died,
To pardon and sanctify me. Refrain

To that old rugged cross I will ever be true,

Its shame and reproach gladly bear;
Then he'll call me some day to my home far away,

Where his glory forever I'll share. Refrain

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 will fear no evil,

For you are with me;
Your rod and your staff,

They comfort me.

You prepare a table before me

In the presence of my enemies;
You anoint my head with oil;

My cup overflows.
 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me

All the days of my life,

And I shall dwell in the house of the LORD

Forever.


