
CELEBRATING THE LIFE OF

Heather Cutler
-  NOVEMBER 26,  1960 -  MAY 5 ,  2024 -

I am standing upon the seashore. 
A ship, at my side,

spreads her white sails to the moving breeze and starts
for the blue ocean. She is an object of beauty and strength.

I stand and watch her until, at length, she hangs like a speck
of white cloud just where the sea and sky come to mingle

with each other.
 

Then, someone at my side says, "There, she is gone."
Gone where?

 
Gone from my sight. 

That is all. 

She is just as large in mast,
hull and spar as she was when she left my side.

And, she is just as able to bear her load of living freight to
her destined port.

Her diminished size is in me -- 
not in her.

And, just at the moment when someone says, 
"There, she is gone,"

there are other eyes watching her coming, 
and other voices

ready to take up the glad shout, "Here she comes!"

BARRETT’S MEMORIAL CHAPEL
FRIDAY,  MAY 10,  2024

GONE FROM MY SIGHT



HEATHER CUTLER

M U S I C A L  P R E L U D E

S O L O

R E F L E C T I O N

P R A Y E R  O F  T H A N K S G I V I N G

P R A Y E R  O F  J E S U S

O P E N I N G  P R A Y E R  ( I N  U N I S O N )

H Y M N

W O R D S  O F  R E M E M B R A N C E

P R A Y E R  F O R  H E A L I N G  A N D  R E N E W A L

R E A D I N G S

A service of remembrance and thanksgiving 
Celebrating the life of

NOVEMBER 26, 1960 to MAY 5, 2024
May 10, 2024, at 2:00 P.M., Barrett’s memorial chapel

Officiant: rev. rebecca pike
accompanist: gillian vaughan soloist: anne marie cox

urn bearers: david burry and christopher cutler
honor guard: viola finn, dianna peddle, margie munch,

cathy tilley, janet brown and linda thorne

O God, creator of all life, help us to accept death as a part of
life, trusting in your goodness and great love for every one of
us. we feel now the pain of parting with a loved one, but we
rejoice that we/so many were privileged to experience life with
her. we entrust heather to you in death as in life you
entrusted her to us. we pray in sincerity and hope. amen.

Bethany Cutler

Where The Roses Never Fade

Spirit of all things past, present, and yet to be, sometimes we
feel burdened by the things we have done, opportunities missed,
and words left unsaid. Be with us with forgiveness, comfort
and peace. Amen.

Gone From My Sight                                        Christopher Cutler
Memories Of The Heart                                  Stephanie Schwartz

W O R D S  O F  W E L C O M E  

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name,
thy kingdom come, thy will be done,
on earth as it is in heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread,
and forgive us our trespasses,
as we forgive those who trespass against us.

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil:
For thine is the kingdom, the power and the glory
forever and ever. amen.

H Y M N

P R A Y E R  O F  C O M M E N D A T I O N

B L E S S I N G

How Great Thou Art

Amazing Grace

On our hearts and on our homes,
the blessing of God.
In our coming and our going,
the peace of God.
IN our life and our believing,
the love of God.
At our end and new beginning,
the arms of God welcome us and bring us home. amen.

R E C E S S I O N A L Spirit In the Sky

Be assured of the prayers of the congregation of st. James
United Church in your time of grief.

The memorial is concluded by a committal service at Mount
Pleasant Cemetery in St. John’s.

(Please respond where the text is printed in bold.)


