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Acknowledgment of Country 
	
  

 
Welcome 

 
 

Eurythmy 
Schumann’s ‘Scenes from childhood’ 

Kelly papas, accompanied by shane rhode 
 

 
-   Reflections – 
Adam Lovegrove  

 
  

-   Reflections – 
Dawn LOvegrove  

 
 

Music- Schubert ‘serenade’ 
Vincent ward (cello), shane rhode (piano) 

 
 

-   Contribution - 
John Doery 

 
 

-   Reflections - 
Amelia, Bronte & zahava 

 



 
 

Gurrumul Yunupingu 
 ‘bapa’ 

 
 

- Reflections - 
Tiffany Lovegrove 

 
 

Morning has broken 
(all) 

 
 

Closing remarks 
 
 

THE Lord’s Prayer  
(ALL) 

 
 

Eurythmy  
‘hallelujah’ 

Kelly papas, accompanied by shane rhode 
 

 
silence 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

The lord’s prayer 
 

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,  
and the power, and the glory,  

for ever and ever. 
 

Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

  
 

  
 

	
  

 
	
  

	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  

 



‘Sun Heart Verse’ by Rudolf Steiner 
 

Sun, O bearer of rays, 
The power of your light-substance 

Conjures Life out of the Earth’s 
Limitless rich depths. 

 
Heart, you bearer of the soul, 
The spirit-power of your light 

Conjures life from the human being’s 
Limitless deep inwardness. 

 
If I gaze into the sun, 

Her light speaks to me in radiance 
Of the spirit, -full of grace, 

Weaving through the world-being. 
 

If I feel into my heart, 
The spirit speaks its own true word 
Of the human being that it loves 

Through all time and eternity. 
 

Looking upward, I can see 
In the sun’s bright round 
The mighty world-heart 

 
Looking inward, I can feel 
In the heart’s warm beat 

The human Sun ensouled. 



	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  


