
Beloved Wife and Mother

Marie Baird
9th February 1964 - 2nd April 2021 

Sherbrooke Mosspark Parish Church

Thursday 15th April 2021
at 10.30 am 



Order of Service

Introductory Music
Lied Cantabile 
by Louis Vierne

Welcome 
from the Minister



Hymn
Here I Am, Lord

sung by the Sherbrooke Mosspark Virtual Choir

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 made the stars of night,
I will make their darkness bright.
Who will bear my light to them?

Whom shall i send?

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 for love alone.

I will speak my word to them,
Whom shall i send?

Chorus

I, the Lord of wind and flame,
I will tend the poor and lame.

I will set a feast for them,
My hand will save.

Finest bread I will provide,
Till their hearts be satisfied.
I will give my life to them,

Whom shall I send?

Chorus



Prayers

Bible Reading 
Psalm 23

read by David Baird

The Lord is my shepherd; I lack for nothing.
He makes me lie down in green pastures, he leads me to water where I may

rest; he revives my spirit; for his name’s sake he guides me in the right paths.
Even were I to walk through a valley of deepest darkness, I should fear no harm,

for you are with me; your shepherd’s staff and crook afford me comfort.
You spread a table for me in the presence of my enemies; you have richly

anointed my head with oil, and my cup brims over.
Goodness and love unfailing will follow me all the days of my life, and I shall

dwell in the house of the Lord throughout the years to come.

Piano Piece
Can’t Help Falling In Love
played by Robert Baird Jr



Poem
If I Could Write Words

by Spike Milligan
read by Paul Carrigan

If I could write words
Like leaves on an autumn forest floor,

What a bonfire my letters would make.

If I could speak words of water,
You would drown when I said:

“I love you.”



Eulogy 
by Robert Baird

A Brief Reflection 
by The Reverend Tom Pollock



Hymn
Thine Be The Glory

sung by the Sherbrooke Mosspark Virtual Choir

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 victory 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.

Chorus

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.

Chorus

Blessing

Voluntary
Ciacona in E Minor

by Dietrich Buxtehude
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