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As Sydney’s oldest church, St James’ is a place of soul-stirring 

worship, challenging preaching and fine music.  
We are a progressive community that welcomes all people  

regardless of age, race, sexual orientation, or religion. 
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The Rev’d John Stewart 

Associate Rector of St James’  
 

 
PREACHER 

The Rev’d Andrew Sempell  
Rector of St James’  

 
 

TRIBUTES 
Dr Geoff Haward AM, Vivien Whitfield,  

Emily Milton Smith - State Commissioner of Girl Guides NSW, ACT & NT ,  
Kate Collis & Dr Annaclaire McDonald  

 
 
 

READER 
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CHORISTERS OF ST JAMES’ KING STREET 

Claire Burrell-McDonald, Alex Siegers,  
Jesse van Proctor, Ben Caulkwell 

Warren Trevelyan-Jones - Head of Music 
 
 
 

ORGAN 
Alistair Nelson  

Organist of St James’   

 
 
 

ST JAMES’ GUILD OF ALTAR SERVERS 
Jackie Dettmann, Peter & Ross Douglas,  

Stephen Samild - Head Server  
 
 
 

ST JAMES’ QUEENS SQUARE GUILD OF BELL-RINGERS 
Jackie Dettmann                                                                                                              

Tower Captain  



3 

ORGAN PRELUDE 
  

  An Wasserflüssen Babylon, BWV 653, Johann Sebastian Bach (1685-1750) 

Please stand as the procession enters the church. 

HYMN               NEH 420 
 

O Jesus, I have promised 
to serve thee to the end; 
be thou for ever near me, 
my Master and my Friend; 
I shall not fear the battle 
if thou art by my side, 
nor wander from the pathway 
if thou wilt be my guide. 
 
O let me hear thee speaking 
in accents clear and still, 
above the storms of passion, 
the murmurs of self-will; 
O speak to reassure me, 
to hasten or control; 
O speak, and make me listen, 
thou guardian of my soul. 
 
O Jesus, thou hast promised 
to all who follow thee, 
that where thou art in glory 
there shall thy servant be; 
and, Jesus, I have promised 
to serve thee to the end; 
O give me grace to follow, 
my Master and my Friend. 
 
O let me see thy footmarks, 
and in them plant mine own; 
my hope to follow duly 
is in thy strength alone; 
O guide me, call me, draw me, 
uphold me to the end; 
and then in heaven receive me, 
my Saviour and my Friend. 

  

Words: John Bode (1816-1874) 
     Music: WOLVERCOTE William H. Ferguson (1874-1950) 

   CCL license: 552064 
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PLACING OF CHRISTIAN SYMBOLS 

The lit paschal candle stands at the foot of the coffin.

Fr John Light immortal, you brought life and immortality to light through the 

gospel. May we, with Joan, and all the baptised, know the full light of 

your risen presence. Amen. 

The coffin is sprinkled with water. 

  In the waters of baptism, we died with Christ, and began to walk in 

newness of life. May we, with Joan, and all the baptised, be brought to the 

fulfilment of your eternal kingdom. Amen. 

A copy of the Scriptures is placed on the coffin. 

  In life Joan was nourished by the Word of God. May Christ greet us with 

Joan, saying: ‘Come, blessed of my Father!’ Amen. 

A crucifix is placed on the coffin. 

  Lord Jesus Christ, you bore our sins on the cross. May this crucifix be a 

sign to us of your love for Joan, and the forgiveness of her sins. Amen. 

 

INTRODUCTION 

Fr John  We gather in the name of the Father, and of the Son,                                                          

and of the Holy Spirit.   

 All Amen 
 

 Grace and peace from the Lord be with you. 

 And also with you. 

We have come together to thank God for the life of Joan Marie Elliston,  

to mourn and honour her, to lay to rest her mortal body, and to support 

one another in grief. We face the certainty of our own death and 

judgement. Yet Christians believe that those who die in Christ share 

eternal life with him. Therefore in faith and hope we turn to God, who 

created and sustains us all. 

  Rest eternal grant unto your servant Joan, O Lord; 

All And may light perpetual shine upon her. 
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Please be seated 

SENTENCES 

 Sung by the Choristers 

 I am the Resurrection and the Life, saith the Lord : he that believeth in 

me, though he were dead, yet shall he live : and whosoever liveth and 

believeth in me shall never die, shall never, shall never die.           

 I know that my redeemer liveth, and that He shall stand at the latter day 

upon the earth. And though after my skin, worms destroy this body, yet 

in my flesh shall I see God : Whom I shall see myself, and mine eyes shall 

behold, and not another.              

 We brought nothing into this world, and it is certain we can carry 

nothing out. The Lord gave and the Lord hath taken away :                               

blessed be the name of the Lord, blessed be the name of the Lord. 

 I heard a voice from heav’n, from heav’n saying unto me, write, from 

henceforth blessed, blessed are the dead which die in the Lord : ev’n saith 

the Spirit : for they rest from their labours. Ev’n so saith the Spirit : for 

they rest from their labours. Amen.  
  

 Words: Book of Common Prayer 1549, 1662 & 1928 
 Music: Thomas Morley (1557-1603) 

Please stand. 

PRAYER 

Fr John  Let us pray. 

All Loving God, you alone are the source of life. May your life-giving 

Spirit flow through us, and fill us with compassion, one for another. 

In our sorrow give us the calm of your peace. Kindle our hope, and let 

our grief give way to joy; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

Please be seated. 

TRIBUTES  

 Dr Geoff Haward AM, Vivien Whitfield,  
Emily Milton Smith - State Commissioner of Girl Guides NSW, ACT & NT ,  
Kate Collis 
 

MUSICAL TRIBUTE  

 ‘When I am laid in earth’ -  from Dido & Aeneas, Henry Purcell                                                                                                                             

sung by Dr Annaclaire McDonald 
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FIRST READING                              1 CORINTHIANS 13                   

Read by Andrea Bashfield 
 

A reading from The Letter of St Paul to the Corinthians: 
 

 If I speak in the tongues of men and of angels, but do not have love, I am a noisy gong or 

a clanging cymbal. And if I have prophetic powers, and understand all mysteries and all 

knowledge, and if I have all faith, so as to remove mountains, but do not have love,                            

I am nothing. If I give away all my possessions, and if I hand over my body so that I may 

boast, but do not have love, I gain nothing. Love is patient; love is kind;                                             

love is not envious or boastful or arrogant or rude. It does not insist on its own way;                          

it is not irritable or resentful; it does not rejoice in wrongdoing, but rejoices in the truth.                                                           

It bears all things, believes all things, hopes all things, endures all things. Love never 

ends. But as for prophecies, they will come to an end; as for tongues, they will cease;               

as for knowledge, it will come to an end. For we know only in part, and we prophesy 

only in part; but when the complete comes, the partial will come to an end.                                          

When I was a child, I spoke like a child, I thought like a child, I reasoned like a child; 

when I became an adult, I put an end to childish ways. For now we see in a mirror, 

dimly, but then we will see face to face. Now I know only in part; then I will know fully, 

even as I have been fully known. And now faith, hope, and love abide, these three;                           

and the greatest of these is love. 

A short silence is observed. 

Reader Here ends the reading. 

 

PSALM 23 

Sung by the Choristers to a chant by Sir John Goss (1800-80) 

  The Lord is my shepherd : 

    therefore can I  lack nothing. 

  He shall feed me in a green pasture : 

    and lead me forth beside the waters of comfort. 

  He shall convert my soul : 

    and bring me forth in the paths of righteousness  

    for his Name’s sake. 

  Yea though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death   

  I will fear no evil : 

   for thou art with me thy rod and thy staff comfort me. 

  Thou shalt prepare a table before me against them that trouble me : 

    thou hast anointed my head with oil and my cup shall be full. 

javascript:void(0);
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  But thy loving-kindness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life : 

    and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever.  

  Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost : 

   As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end. Amen 
 

 

 

SECOND READING                              JOHN 14:1-6 

Read by Andrea Bashfield  

A reading from the Gospel of St John: 
 

Jesus said, “Do not let your hearts be troubled. Believe in God, believe also in me.                      

In my Father’s house there are many dwelling places. If it were not so, would I have told 

you that I go to prepare a place for you? And if I go to prepare a place for you, I will 

come again and will take you to myself, so that where I am, there you may be also.                 

And you know the way to the place where I am going.”                                                                  

Thomas said to him, “Lord, we do not know where you are going.                                                          

How can we know the way?”                                                                                                                                                                                                

Jesus said to him, “I am the way, and the truth, and the life.                                                                                       

No one comes to the Father except through me.”

A short silence is observed. 

Reader     Here ends the reading. 

 

HOMILY 

Fr Andrew Sempell  

MUSICAL REFLECTION 

Sung by the Choristers and repeated with the Congregation 

The Guide Song - from Guide’s Own Services to tune of Londonderry 
Choristers 

All 

I would be true, for there are those who trust me; 
I would be pure, for there are those who care: 
I would be strong, for there is much to suffer; 
I would be brave, for there is much to dare. 

I would be friend to all—the foe, the friendless; 
I would be giving, and forget the gift; 
I would be humble, for I know my weakness; 
I would look up, and laugh and love the lift. 

I would be true, for there are those who trust me; 
I would be pure, for there are those who care: 
I would be strong, for there is much to suffer; 
I would be brave, for there is much to dare. 

I would be friend to all—the foe, the friendless; 
I would be giving, and forget the gift; 
I would be humble, for I know my weakness; 
I would look up, and laugh and love the lift. 
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PRAYERS 

Please remain seated or kneel.                                                                                                                                                                                  

The prayers are led by Fr John Stewart 

Let us pray with confidence to God our Father, who raised Christ his Son 
from the dead for the salvation of all. 

Thanks be to God for the gift of life. You have made us in your image and 
called us to reflect your truth and light. We thank you for the life of Joan. 
We give thanks for her family life and friends, for her dedication to the 
Girl Guides Movement and the inspiration she brought to the lives of 
those who knew her. We thank you for her zest for life, her generosity 
and selfless attitude and her love and concern for the wellbeing of others. 
Above all, we thank you for your gracious promise to all your servants, 
living and departed, that we shall be made one again in our Lord Jesus 
Christ. Amen. 

  Almighty God, Father of all mercies and giver of all comfort, deal 
graciously, we pray, with those who mourn, especially Christine, Liz, and 
Joan’s wider family and friends; that casting all their care on you, they 
may know the consolation of your love: through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen.  

O Lord, support us all the day long of this troublous life, until the 
shadows lengthen and the evening comes, the busy world is hushed,  the 
fever of life is over, and our work is done. Then, Lord, in your mercy grant 
us a safe lodging, a holy rest, and peace at the last; 
through Christ our Lord. Amen. 

  God grant to the living grace, to the departed rest, to the Church,                      
The Queen, the Commonwealth and all people, peace and concord,       
and to us and all his servants life everlasting. Amen.                                                                                                                             

Lord, make us instruments of your peace, where there is hatred,                                      
let us sow love. Where there is injury, pardon.                                                              
Where there is doubt, faith. Where there is despair, hope.                                                                   
Where there is darkness, light. Where there is sadness, joy.                                              
O divine Master, grant that we may not so much seek to be consoled,                         
as to console. To be understood, as to understand.                        
To be loved, as to love. For it is in giving that we receive.                                
It is  in pardoning that we are pardoned.                                                                                 
It is in dying that we are born to eternal life. Amen   
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Fr John    As our Saviour Christ has taught us, we are confident to pray,                      

All     Our Father, which art in heaven,                                                                         

     Hallowed be thy Name.                                                                                                        

     Thy kingdom come.                                                                                                            

     Thy will be done, in earth as it is in heaven.                                                                        

     Give us this day our daily bread.                                                                                           

     And forgive us our trespasses,                                                                                               

     As we forgive them that trespass against us.                                                                          

     And lead us not into temptation;                                                                                             

     But deliver us from evil:                                                                                                             

     For thine is the kingdom,                                                                                                    

     The power, and the glory,                                                                                                    

     For ever and ever. Amen. 
 

MUSICAL REFLECTION 

Sung by the Choristers  

‘Nunc Dimittis’, from Magnificat and Nunc Dimittis in G  - C. V. Stanford 

Please stand. 

 

FAREWELL 

Fr John leads the following prayer - 

Lord Jesus Christ, you gave new birth to our sister Joan by water and the 

Spirit. Grant that her death may recall to us your victory over death, and 

be an occasion for us to renew our trust in your Father’s love.                       

Give us, we pray, the faith to follow where you have led the way,                                   

to live and reign with the Father and the Holy Spirit, to the ages of ages. 

Amen. 

Let us entrust our sister Joan to the mercy of God.  

Silence is kept then all join together to pray - 

All Holy and loving Father, by your mighty power you gave us life,                          

and in your love you have given us new life in Christ Jesus.                                  

We entrust Joan Marie to your merciful keeping:                                                     

in the faith of Jesus Christ, who died and rose again to save us,                                            

and now lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit                                                            

in glory for ever. Amen. 
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COMMITTAL 

Fr John Almighty God, our heavenly Father, you have given us a sure and certain 

  hope of the resurrection to eternal life. In your keeping are all who have 

  departed in Christ. We here commit the body of our dear sister     

  Joan Marie to be cremated,  earth to earth, ashes to ashes,                 

  dust to dust, in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ, who died,                                           

  and was buried, and rose again for us, and who shall change our mortal  

  body that it may be like his glorious body.                                                                                  

All  Thanks be to God who gives us the victory                                                               

  through Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen. 

During the final hymn the coffin is sprinkled with holy water and censed. The sprinkling with holy water 

is to remind us that through the waters of Baptism we die to sin and are made one with Christ, and begin 

to walk in newness of life. We pray that God will bring his servant Joan, and all the baptised, to the 

fulfilment of his eternal kingdom. The incense honours  Joan’s body as a temple of the Holy Spirit. 

 

HYMN                                                                                                         NEH 120  

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son, 
endless is the victory thou o’er death hast won; 
angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away, 
kept the folded grave-clothes where thy body lay. 
Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son, 
endless is the vict’ry thou o’er death hast won. 
 
Lo, Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb; 
lovingly he greets us, scatters fear and gloom; 
let the Church with gladness hymns of triumph sing, 
for her Lord now liveth, death hath lost its sting: 
Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son, 
endless is the vict’ry thou o’er death hast won. 
 
No more we doubt thee, glorious Prince of Life; 
life is nought without thee: aid us in our strife, 
make us more than conquerors through thy deathless love; 
bring us safe through Jordan to thy home above: 
Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son, 
endless is the vict’ry thou o’er death hast won. 

Words: French, Edmond Budry (1854-1932) tr. R. Hoyle (1875-1939) 
Music: MACCABAEUS  G. F. Handel (1685-1759)      
CCL license: 552064 
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SOLEMN BLESSING  

Fr John God the Father, by whose love Christ was raised from the dead,                               

open to you who believe the gates of everlasting life. Amen. 

 God the Son, who in bursting the grave has won a glorious victory,                         

give you joy as you share the Resurrection faith. Amen. 

 God the Holy Spirit, whom the risen Lord breathed into his disciples, 

empower you and fill you with Christ’s peace. Amen. 

 And the blessing of God almighty,  the Father, the Son, and the                          

Holy Spirit, be among you and remain with you always. Amen. 

 

IN PARADISUM                                              REQUIEM - FAURÈ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ORGAN POSTLUDE  

 ‘Nimrod’ from the Enigma Variations  - Edward Elgar (1857 - 1934)             

LATIN TEXT  

In paradisum deducant te Angeli  

in tuo adventu susipiant te 

maryres, et perducant te in          

civitatem sanctam Jerusalem.                      

Chorus Angelorum te suscipiat,     

et cum Lazaro quondam paupere 

aeternam habeas requiem,                      

aeternam habeas requiem. 

ENGLISH TEXT 

May the angels lead you into paradise, 

may the martyrs receive you in your          

coming, and may they guide you into the 

holy city, Jerusalem.                                                        

May the chorus of angels receive you                     

and with Lazarus, once poor,                                              

may you have eternal rest,                                              

may you have eternal rest. 
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JOAN MARIE ELLISTON AM 

11 JANUARY 1930 – 12 MARCH 2022  
 

 REQUIESCAT IN PACE 

 Christine, Liz, and the extended Collis, McDonald, 
Elliston, Bashfield, and Haward family appreciate your 

kind expressions of sympathy and thank you  
for your prayerful support.                                                                            

A celebration of Joan’s life will continue following this 
service downstairs in the Covered Courtyard.                                                          
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Signed by Professor Samuel Warren Carey 
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