
Wilma Jane Wilson  
(nee Kilcullen) 

 

September 16th 1931 – March 6th 2018 



 

 

Entrance Music 
Moon River – Renee Dominique 

What a Wonderful World – Tan Chin 

 
Introduction 

Fr Thomas Leslie 

 
Bible Reading 

Proverbs 31 

 
The Eulogy 

 Jenny O’Connor 

 
A Life in Pictures 

The Long Road – Mark Knopfler 

 
Psalm 139:14 
Fr Thomas Leslie 

 
Address 

Fr Thomas Leslie 

 
Recollections of Wilma 

 
Prayers of Thanksgiving 

Fr Thomas Leslie 

 



 
The Lord’s Prayer 

Our Father, who art in heaven, 
hallowed be thy Name, 

thy kingdom come, 
thy will be done 

on earth as in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread. 

Forgive us our trespasses 
as we forgive those who trespass against us. 

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. 

 
The Farewell 
Fr Thomas Leslie 

 
An Australian Blessing 

Fr Thomas Leslie 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Wilma’s Family would like to express their appreciation for your 
comfort and support. 

 

Following the Service, Wilma will be laid to rest at the 
Beechworth Lawn Cemetery. 

 

After the Committal Service you are warmly invited to join the family 
for refreshments at Eldorado Road, 46 Ford Street, Beechworth. 



 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

To Family and Friends 
 

Do not be sad, remember the happy times we’ve had  
& enjoy your life. 

 

I’ve had a good life with family and friends to enjoy the good times and 
help me through the bad times. I’ve travelled to places I never dreamed I 

would, made new friends and met interesting people. 
 

I’ve watched the dawn light creep across the pale pink sands of the 
outback and seen kangaroos disappear silently into the scrub as the sand 

turns red. Emus trotting in flocks across vast plains, hundreds of birds 
drinking at a cattle trough and brolgas dancing. As a child, I’ve watched 

teams of Clydesdale horses plough Mallee paddocks, then pull harvesters 
to reap wheat crops. I’ve seen huge haystacks built and experienced 

blinding dust storms. 
 

Now I’m enjoying life in the alpine area of North East Victoria, loving the 
four seasons and watching Phoebe grow into a lovely young lady. 

 

To my family and friends scattered over Australia I say, “Thanks for 
helping me enjoy my life”. 

 

Love to all, Wil. 
 


