
Jill McKenzie
(March 18, 1938 - December 27, 2006)

Memorial Service,
Central Baptist Church,

340 Rebecca Street, Oakville, Ontario
Thursday, January 4, 2007 at 7.00 p.m.
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Order of Service 
conducted by the Rev. Richard Root, 

Pastor of Central Baptist Church, Oakville
Introductory music played on the organ by Paul Chappel incorporating some of
Jill’s favourite melodies, including “Greensleeves”.

Words of Welcome

Scripture Promises

Opening Prayer

Hymn: “God of Wisdom, Truth and Beauty” - (Beethoven’s “Ode to
Joy”)

Reading: Desiderata

Scripture: Ecclesiastes 3: 1-8

Words of Memorial and Tribute

Solo: The Lord is My Shepherd sung by Sara Chappel. (Page 4)

Scripture: John 14: 1-6, 27

Meditation: “A NEW WORLD”

Pastoral Prayer

Reading: If I Should Go Before the Rest of You

Hymn: Jerusalem, to be sung by the congregation and led by Sara
Chappel (see page 4)

Blessing and Dismissal
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August 16, 1958, Plymouth, England
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The family of Jill McKenzie are planning to hold a happy Celebration of her Life on February 10th to
include photographs and film and anecdotes. Her two brothers will be attending from England as well as
other close friends and family not able to be here today. Those who would like to be able to attend this
Celebration are requested to contact Alan at 905-842-2106 or by   e-mail at alan@mkz.com so that proper
arrangements for catering can be determined.   

23rd Psalm
The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want.  He makes me down to lie

In pastures green;  He leadeth me  The quiet waters by.

My soul He doth restore again;  And me to walk doth make
Within the paths of righteousness,  Even for His own Name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale,  Yet will I fear no ill;
For Thou art with me; and Thy rod  And staff my comfort still.

My table Thou hast furnishèd In presence of my foes;
My head Thou dost with oil anoint,  And my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life  Shall surely follow me;
And in God’s house forevermore  My dwelling place shall be.

Jerusalem
And did those feet in ancient time
Walk upon England's mountains green? 
And was the holy Lamb of God 
On England's pleasant pastures seen? 

And did the Countenance Divine 
Shine forth upon our clouded hills? 
And was Jerusalem builded here 
Among these dark Satanic Mills? 

Bring me my Bow of burning gold:
Bring me my Arrows of desire:
Bring me my Spear! O clouds unfold! 
Bring me my Chariot of fire.

I will not cease from Mental Fight, 
Nor shall my Sword sleep in my hand 
Till we have built Jerusalem 
In England's green and pleasant land.
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