
Celebrating the Life of   

     Natalie Snow 

27th April 1930 ~ 26th October 2021 

‘ Rosewood on Stokes’ 
Monday 1st November 2021 





Natalie Claire Snow 
Dearly loved wife of   

Graham  
 

Much loved mother and mother in law of 

Andrew, Bronwyn & Simon, Dianne & Chris 
 

Adored Grandma of   

Brodie, Hannah and Nicola 
 

Pall Bearers 

  Andrew Snow 

Simon Allender 

 Chris Parr 

   Brodie Parr 





 

Order of  Service 
 

Welcome and Introduction 

Music: Morning has Broken 

Tribute from Grandkids 

Natalie’s Story 

Music: Amazing Grace 

Scripture Reading: Read by Carolyn Thomas 

Life well Lived: Read by Hannah Donaldson 

Music: Sunshine on my Shoulder 

 Teacher’s Tribute: Read by Bronwyn and Dianne 

The Lords Prayer 

Mother’s Tribute 

She is Gone 

Recessional Song: The Gift of  Song 

Guard of  Honor: Soroptimists Inner Wheel 

 

Vocalist: Mechlene Nehme 

Pianist: Belinda Aventi 







Mothers Tribute 
 

You fed us well, you made us strong 
You taught us to know right from wrong 

You made us feel that we belong 
You showed us the value of  song 

 
You gave us life, you gave us love 

 
You always knew the way we feel 

You used the words you thought might heal 
You convinced us it was no big deal 

Your advice would keep it real 
 

You gave us life, you gave us love 
 

Broken hearts you like to mend 
It was not in your nature to offend 
Birthday cards you’d always send 

You knew the value of  family and friends 
 

You gave us life, you gave us love 
 

You always had that “Special Touch” 
You were loved so very much 

 
You gave us life, you gave us love 
Please watch over us from above 

 



 

Life Well Lived  
 

A life well lived is a precious gift,  
of  hope and strength and grace for someone  

who has made our world  

a brighter, better place.  

It’s filled with moments, sweet and sad with smiles and 

sometimes tears, with friendships formed  

and good times shared, and laughter  

throughout the years. 

A life well lived is a legacy, of  joy and pride and  

pleasure, a living, lasting memory  

our grateful hearts will treasure.  

John 14: 1- 4 Jesus Comforts His Disciples 
 

“Do not let your hearts be troubled.  

If  you believe in God - believe also in Me.  
 My Father’s house has many rooms; if  that were not so, 
would I have told you that I am going there to prepare a 

place for you? 
 And if  I go and prepare a place for you,  
I will come back and take you to be with  

me that you also may be where I am.  
 You know the way to the place where I am going.”               



 

God looked around His Garden 
And He found an empty place, 
He then, looked down upon  
His Earth, 
And saw your tired face. 
He put His arms around you and 
Lifted you to rest. 
God’s Garden must be beautiful, 
He only takes the best. 
 
He knew that you were suffering. 
He knew you were in pain. 
He knew that you would never 

 
 

Get well on earth again. 
He saw the road was getting rough, 
And the hills were hard to climb, 
So, He closed your eyelids, 
And whispered, “Peace be thine.” 
 

It broke our hearts to lose you 
But you didn’t go alone, 
For part of  us went with you, 
The day God called you home. 

 

May you Rest in Peace 

God’s Garden 

Teacher’s Tribute 
It takes a special person 

To teach a child in class 

To just keep their attention 

In a world that moves so fast 

 

To show a child is unique 

With talents deep inside 

To help to build their  

confidence 

So they can beam with pride 

 

To show a little patience 

For a child who’s lost their way. 

To a child who feels abandoned 

Who has seen better days. 

 

To inspire and to motivate, 

So a child can learn and grow 

To go into this big wide world 

That has it’s highs and lows 

 

Natalie was a special person 

She always gave her best: 

And for every child who was  

in her class 

Their life was truly blessed. 





 

Gone from us that  

smiling face, 

The cheerful pleasant ways, 

The heart that won  

so many friends, 

In bygone, happy days. 

 

A life made beautiful  

by kindly deeds, 

A helping hand for  

other’s needs. 

To a beautiful life, 

Comes an end, 

She died as she lived,  

Everyone’s friend. 

Griffith Regional Funeral Services 

    Phone (02) 6964 4473 

The Snow family thank you for your attendance here today 

 and for your expressions of  sympathy, love and support. 
 

They invite you to join them for light refreshments at the  

Griffith Ex-Servicemens Club 


