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Kathleen Burns   
17th April 1922 – 9th December 2015 

 
 
 
 

St Mungo’s R.C. Church, Townhead, 
Wednesday 16th December 2015, 10am Mass,  

thereafter to Daldowie Crematorium, Broomhouse. 



ENTRANCE HYMN 
 

Oh Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder, 
Consider all the worlds Thy Hand has made. 

I see the stars, I hear the rolling  thunder,  
Thy power throughout the universe displayed. 

 
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee,  

How great Thou art, How great Thou art. 
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee,  

How great Thou art, How great Thou art. 
 

When through the woods and forest   
glades I wander and hear the birds   

sing sweetly in the trees,  
when I  look down from lofty mountain grandeur 

 and hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze. 
 

And when I think, that God, His Son not sparing;  
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in;  

That on the Cross, my burden gladly bearing, 
 He bled and died to take away my sin. 

 
When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation, 

 And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart. 
Then I shall bow, in humble adoration,   

And there proclaim: My God, how great Thou art. 
 



THE LITURGY OF THE WORD 

  

First Reading 

A  reading from the Prophet Isaiah  
(25: 6a,7-9) 

 
Responsorial Psalm 

His goodness shall follow me, all the days of my Life,  
I will walk In God's kingdom forever 

  
Second Reading 

A reading from the Letter to St Paul to Thessalonians  
 (4:13-18)  

 

Gospel  
 
 



OFFERTORY  HYMN 

 

I watch the sunrise lighting the sky, 
 casting its shadows near. 

And on this morning bright though it be,  
I feel those shadows near me. 

 
But you are always close to me  

following all my ways. 
May I be always close to you  

following all your ways, Lord. 
 

I watch the sunlight shine through the clouds, 
 Warming the earth below.  

And at the mid-day,  
life seems to say:  

"I feel your presence near me." 
 

For you are always. . .  
 

I watch the sunset fading away,  
lighting the clouds with sleep. 

And as the evening closes its eyes,  
I feel your presence near me. 

 
For you are always. . . 

 
I watch the moonlight guarding the night,  

waiting till morning comes.  
The air is silent, earth is at rest –only  

your peace is near me. 
 

Yes, you are always. . . 



 
COMMUNION HYMN 

 

I rise from dreams of time  
(Cantor) 

 
 

POST COMMUNION HYMN 
(By Jenny) 

 
Amazing grace! 

How sweet the sound that saved a  wretch like me.  
I once was lost, but now am found,  

Was blind, but now I see. 
 

Twas grace that taught my heart  
to fear, and grace my fears relieved;  

How precious did that grace appear   
the hour I first believed. 

 
Through many dangers,  

toils and snares I have already come. 
Tis grace hath brought me safe thus   

far, and grace will lead me home. 
 

The Lord has promised good to me,  
his word my hope secures;  

he will my shield and portion be,  
as long as life endures.  

  
When we've been there ten thou  

sand years, bright shining as  
the sun, we've no less days to sing   

God's praise than when we first begun. 
 

 



FINAL COMMENDATION & FAREWELL 

 

Receive her soul, receive her soul, 
and present her to God the Most High. (x2) 

 
Saints of God come to her aid. 

Hasten to meet her, angels of the Lord. 
  

Receive her soul ... 
 

May Christ who called you take you to himself. 
 May angels lead you to Abraham’s side. 

 
Receive her soul … 

 
Eternal rest give unto her, O Lord, 

and let perpetual light shine upon her. 
 

Receive her soul … 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

RECESSIONAL HYMN 
 

Walk with me, oh my Lord,  
Through the darkest night and brightest day.  

Be at my side, oh Lord,  
Hold my hand and guide me on my  way.  

 
Sometimes the road seems long, my energy is spent.  
Then, Lord, I think of you and I am given strength.  

 
Stones often bar my path and there are times I fall,  

but you are always there to help me when I call.  
 

Just as you calmed the wind and walked upon the sea,  
conquer, my living Lord, the storms that threaten me.  

 
Help me to pierce the mists that clouds my heart and mind, 

So that I shall not fear the steepest mountain-side.  
 

As once you healed the lame and gave sight to the  blind,  
Help me when I’m downcast to hold my head up high. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



  

 

 
  

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
The family would like to express their thanks to everyone for their  

support. You are invited to share our memories of Kathleen 
at The  Bothwell Bridge Hotel,  

89 Main Street, Bothwell, Glasgow G71 8EU for refreshments. 
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