
 

 

                                CHRISTINE McDOWALL   

                                         

                                             
 

Introduction 

 

We at St James would like to express our sincerest condolences to 

Christine’s friends and family at this difficult time. Christine was 

one of us and much loved by everyone. We hope, these words will 

bring a little comfort.  

 

 

Gathering/ Call  

 

The grace and the peace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with us all. 

The psalmist says: “my help comes from the Lord the Maker of 

heaven and earth” (Psalm 121,2). 

We have gathered here in this sad hour to take our leave of 

Christine Logan McDowall, to remember her life with sadness and 

with gratitude and to commend her to God’s grace. We come with 

sadness, because  we lose in Christine a valued and special person, 

a loved and loving sister, mother, grandmother, auntie and friend, 

we remember her with gratitude for all she meant to us, for what 

she means to God still, because although Christine is now beyond 

our reach, she is not, as I firmly believe beyond God’s loving care, 

as was promised to us through Jesus Christ when he said : I will be 

with you to the end of time. 



Prayer 

Gracious God, 

 

You have promised to be our fortress and our strength, you have 

promised that your love will surround us all the days of our lives 

and that you will comfort us in times of grief. In remembering your 

promise and in bringing our loss before you we also remember 

Christine’s life with gratitude for the person she was and for the 

love and friendship she instilled in those who knew her. We give 

you thanks for a life of purpose and of strength, a life of enjoyment 

and friendship. May it be a comfort to all that Christine was 

cherished by many here on earth and that she is precious to you 

beyond this life. 

 

We thank you for a life well lived, a life of dedication to the 

children of Wallacetown nursery, children on whom she left a 

mark, who remembered her in adult life, a life devoted to her 

husband George in happy marriage and blessed with two children, 

a life that had time for joy and friendship, for bowling and keep fit, 

for coffee in town and for meeting friends. 

 

We thank you for the love and friendship Christine gave and 

received, for a young mother and elder of her church, for a loyal 



friend and an outgoing and sociable personality that captured the 

hearts of those who knew Christine, for a life that was active and 

useful right to the end. 

 

We thank you for Christine’s life here on earth and for the eternal 

life you have promised her from now on at your side through your 

son Jesus, where she will find a peace that this world cannot give, 

In this sad hour let us all remember that you have sent your son 

Jesus Christ, so none of us is lost, that you have sent him to 

provide a place for each of us, let us live in the assurance that 

Christine has now found a place at your right hand, as we all will. 

 

Loving God, 

 

You know that times of grief and loss can change our lives and 

leave us in grief and pain. You know our heartache when we 

cannot say goodbye as we would have wished.  May we be able to 

seek and find you in these difficult times and may we be able to 

trust that you walk with us even through the darkest valley of tears. 

Loving God, we know that your son gave his life, so we are saved. 

We entrust Christine and ourselves to your loving care in this time 

of sadness and grief and we pray that we may feel your presence. 

For this we pray in Jesus’ name. AMEN 



Hymn: The Lord is my shepherd  

 
 Reading OT: Ecclesiastes 3, 1-11 

There is a time for everything, and a season for every activity under the 
heavens: 2 a time to be born and a time to die, a time to plant and a time to 
uproot, 3 a time to kill and a time to heal, a time to tear down and a time to 
build, 4 a time to weep and a time to laugh, a time to mourn and a time to 
dance, 5 a time to scatter stones and a time to gather them, a time to 
embrace and a time to refrain from embracing, 6 a time to search and a 
time to give up, a time to keep and a time to throw away, 7 a time to tear 
and a time to mend, a time to be silent and a time to speak, 8 a time to love 
and a time to hate, a time for war and a time for peace. 9 What do workers 
gain from their toil? 10 I have seen the burden God has laid on the human 
race. 11 He has made everything beautiful in its time. He has also set 
eternity in the human heart; yet no one can fathom what God has done 
from beginning to end. 

Reading NT: 1 Corinthians 13, 1-13 

If I speak in the tongues of men or of angels, but do not have love, I am only a 
resounding gong or a clanging cymbal. 2 If I have the gift of prophecy and can 
fathom all mysteries and all knowledge, and if I have a faith that can move 
mountains, but do not have love, I am nothing. 3 If I give all I possess to the 
poor and give over my body to hardship that I may boast, but do not have 
love, I gain nothing. 4 Love is patient, love is kind. It does not envy, it does not 
boast, it is not proud. 5 It does not dishonour others, it is not self-seeking, it is 
not easily angered, it keeps no record of wrongs. 6 Love does not delight in 
evil but rejoices with the truth. 7 It always protects, always trusts, always 
hopes, always perseveres. 8 Love never fails. But where there are prophecies, 
they will cease; where there are tongues, they will be stilled; where there is 
knowledge, it will pass away. 9 For we know in part and we prophesy in part, 
10 but when completeness comes, what is in part disappears. 11 When I was a 
child, I talked like a child, I thought like a child, I reasoned like a child. When I 
became a man, I put the ways of childhood behind me. 12 For now we see 
only a reflection as in a mirror; then we shall see face to face. Now I know in 
part; then I shall know fully, even as I am fully known. 13 And now these three 
remain: faith, hope and love. But the greatest of these is love. 



 Eulogy 

 
Let us now take the time to remember Christine’s life, let us 

honour the past, let us think of what Christine meant to each of us 

and then commend her to God’s grace. The apostle Paul said: 

“And now these three remain: faith, hope and love. But the 

greatest of these is love”, and it seems to me that this verse 

encapsules Christine’s life, who lived in faith all her life, who was 

undaunted by life’s difficulties and the hardships of her childhood, 

and above all who gave and received love and friendship here on 

earth, and so  I would like to share with you my firm hope and 

belief that Christine now lives in the love and presence of God.  

And yet, it is difficult for all who loved and cared for Christine, 

that she is now beyond our reach and so let us take the time to 

share the sorrow we feel for a person who was important to all who 

have come here, let us take time to share the memories of who 

Christine was and who could do that better than her daughter 

Kirstine and so we do this in her words:  

My Mother was the most outgoing and energetic person I have 
ever known. She loved life, she loved people and she was always 
interested in everything going on around her. It’s been many 
years since she was able to visit me in London, but neighbours still 
stop and ask me about her. The last time was three weeks ago. I 
don’t know who this lady was, but she remembered Mum. 



My mother loved her family. She loved her brothers and sisters 
and remained close to them to the end of her life. She loved my 
father and theirs was a long and very happy marriage. They were 
devoted to each other and particularly enjoyed their travels, 
especially going on cruises together. She loved being a 
grandmother and was enormously proud of her five 
grandchildren. She took a keen interest in their lives and was as 
interested in their difficulties as she was in their successes. 

She loved her job at Wallacetown Nursery. She was there long 
enough to be looking after the children of people who had been 
through the nursery themselves. For many years it was a common 
occurrence when walking down Ayr High Street with her to be 
stopped by people who’d say, “you might not remember me, but I 
was in your class at Wallacetown” One person told me that my 
Mum just had to give them ‘the look’ for them to behave 
themselves. Her children and grandchildren were familiar with 
‘the look’ but Mum always said that it may have worked at the 
nursery, but it never worked on her own children. Mum made 
many friends amongst her colleagues at Wallacetown, some of 
whom are here with us today. 

Mum loved this church and was an active member for many 
years. She remained a congregant at the church until the end of 
her life. My mother was extremely sociable and had a gift for 
friendship. She had a very busy social life, busier than many 
people half her age. Her grandchildren nicknamed her turbo gran 
because she was never in when they called but always out and 
about with her friends. She loved meeting them for coffee, for 
lunch and for dinner and it is a great comfort to the family to see 
so many of her friends here today. 

Mum loved to be active. She made the most of her retirement 
and took part in many of the OIR’s activities. She was a keen 



bowler, a member of the walking group and loved line dancing. 
She particularly enjoyed the holidays and went every year. Even 
during lockdown, she kept fit by walking round the garden ten 
times every day. 

Above all my mother was brave. She had her share of hardship 
but faced it with great courage. I know she missed my father 
terribly, but she never complained, simply got on with the task of 
making a life for herself without him. She had several falls but 
rather than feel sorry for herself she worked hard to recover and 
get back to the life she loved. As she got older, she had to give up 
many of the activities she enjoyed but she made the most of 
those pleasures that were left to her, her garden and her friends. 

In short, my mother loved life and made the most of it to the very 
end. She was fiercely independent and would not have been 
happy living anywhere but in her own home. It is a comfort to us 
to know that she was able to live the life she wanted until the 
end. 

To end this fitting tribute the family has asked me to read to you a 
poem; a prayer that was important to Christine, that she had 
framed in her bedroom and written out in her diary:  

Cover me with roses, not the morning dew. Cover me with 
starshine and sweet rainbows hue, 
Cover me with soft leaves on an autumn day, cover me with 
happiness as I go on my way, 
Cover me with raindrops when my heart is dry, Cover me with 
snowdrops from a nice blue sky, 
Cover me with kisses when as friends we meet, cover me with 
love, dear Lord, as I listen at thy feet, 
And when my journey’s over and I’ve ceased to be, cover me with 
peace Lord as I journey back to thee.  AMEN 



Intercession 
 

Loving God, 

 

We give you thanks for Christine’s life, a life full of energy and 

joy, a life full of love and friendship, a life full of responsibility 

and usefulness. We thank you for a life well lived, a lady well 

liked and in doing so we remember in prayer those who were 

closest to Christine. 

 

We pray for Kirstine and Ian, who knew Christine best, were 

raised by her, cared for by her and loved by her, who now mourn a 

mother who cannot be replaced, and we pray for June who helps to 

carry her husband’s burden. Grant them all the space to grieve and 

when the time is right, the courage to let go.  

 

We pray for Rebecca and Holly, for Ciaran, Laura and Megan, 

who share their parents’ pain, who have lost in Christine a 

grandmother who was proud of them, and we pray for all who are 

important to them. May they all find support and comfort in you 

and in each other.  

 

We pray for Ina and Andrew, for Andrew and Annette, who knew 

Christine the longest, grew up with her, shared the hardship of her 



childhood. We pray for Christine’s nephews and nieces, who share 

the grief of their families. May they all be able to entrust Christine 

to you and to find comfort in your presence. And in this hour we 

remember those who have gone before Christine, George, Betty 

and Alexander and Laura, may they have eternal peace. 

 

We hold in prayer all to whom Christine was important, for Babs, 

Paul and David and Irene, who all cared for Christine and 

accompanied her on life’s journey, may they feel your presence 

and your peace.  

 

We pray for the doctors and nurses of the NHS, who tirelessly 

work for patients like Christine and who will feel the helplessness 

and sadness when there is a life they cannot save. Let them keep 

their strength and enthusiasm for their work for their sake and for 

ours. 

 

For all this we pray in Jesus’ name. AMEN 

 

Hymn: Make me a channel of your peace 

  

 

 



 Blessing 

 

Blessed are those who die in the Lord for they rest from their 

labours and their works will follow them.  

Christine Logan McDowall is commended to God’s loving care 

and keeping, so she may be raised to glory to his side.  

We trust in the resurrection to eternal life, through our Lord Jesus 

Christ who was the first to have risen from the dead 

 

Closing Prayer 

 

Loving God, 

As we turn now from this place to commit Christine to you, 

As we now leave here in the hope of eternal peace for her, 

we return to a life that is changed because someone we cared for is 

no longer here, is beyond our reach. We pray that our troubled 

hearts may find rest,  

We ask that we find the courage to grieve and the strength to let 

go, we ask that we can find comfort in you and in each other, 

That we will find the peace you have promised to us and to 

everyone. 

For this we pray in Jesus’ name. AMEN 

 



.  
 

Benediction  

 

And now go forth in peace and be comforted in the assurance of 

God’s love. 

And the God who is higher than all our understanding, 

God the father, God the son and God, the holy spirit 

be with us all now and forever. AMEN 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

At Masonhill 

 

Gathering Call 

 

The apostle Paul says: “For I am certain that neither death nor 

life, nor things present nor things to come, nor height nor depth, 

nor any other created thing, shall be able to separate us from the 

love of God which is in Christ Jesus our Lord”.  We have come 

to this place to accompany our sister Christine Logan McDowall 

on her last journey and to commit her to God’s grace. We do this 

with a heavy heart, because we can no longer reach Christine, 

talk to her, laugh or cry with her, because a loved and loving 

sister, mother, grandmother, auntie and friend is no longer with 

us, but we also do this in gratitude for the privilege to have 

known her and in the hope of eternal life as Jesus himself has 

promised us when he said: “I am the resurrection and the life” 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Prayer 

 

God our Father, 

Through your power we come into this world, your word guides 

us through our lives, leads us onto your path and by your 

command we return to you. We thank you that we were allowed 

to walk alongside Christine, that we were allowed to share our life 

with her. We thank you that we have known her, your child, made 

in your image and our sister. 

  

Lord, those who die still live in your presence, their lives change 

but do not end. We pray for all who are left in this world to 

mourn, we pray for family, relatives and friends, for all who 

grieve, known to you alone. We pray for the hope of eternal life in 

your presence.  

 

In the presence of Christ, who died, rose on Easter day, and now 

lives forever, may we rejoice in your kingdom, where all our tears 

are wiped away. Unite us together today in love, so that tears of 

pain may turn into smiles of loving memories, into the peace of 

hope for eternal life. 

For this we pray in Jesus’ name, AMEN 



 

Reading John 14, 1-6 

Jesus said to his disciples: 1 ‘Do not let your hearts be troubled. 
Believe in God, believe also in me. 2 In my Father’s house there 
are many dwelling places. If it were not so, would I have told you 
that I go to prepare a place for you? 3 And if I go and prepare a 
place for you, I will come again and will take you to myself, so that 
where I am, there you may be also. 4 And you know the way to 
the place where I am going.’ 5 Thomas said to him, ‘Lord, we do 
not know where you are going. How can we know the way?’ 6 
Jesus said to him, ‘I am the way, and the truth, and the life. 

 

Committal 

 

 

Christine Logan McDowall is entrusted into the hands of God In 

the sure and certain hope of the resurrection to eternal life, 

through our Lord Jesus Christ who died was buried and rose again 

for us and is alive and reigns for evermore. 



Closing Prayer 

 

Loving God, 

As we turn now from this place into the world, 

As we return to our daily lives of work and rest, 

As we slowly or sharply realise the gap Christine leaves in our 

lives and in our world 

We pray that we find the peace that is not from this world,  

The peace that only you can give 

Grant us courage in our grief, grant us hope in our loss, grant us 

love towards each other, so we can support and comfort each other. 

Grant us the faith to trust in your forgiving mercy and in your love, 

so that we may be able to let go, when the time has come. 

 

For this we pray in Jesus’ name. AMEN 

 

 
 Benediction  

And now go forth in peace and be comforted in the assurance of 

God’s love. 

And the God who is higher than all our understanding, 

God the father, God the son and God, the holy spirit 

be with us all now and forever. AMEN 

 



 


