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With Love We RememberWith Love We Remember

Helen JoyceHelen Joyce
HallHall

Helen was born in Otaki onHelen was born in Otaki on
Sunday the 3rd of December 1939.Sunday the 3rd of December 1939.

She passed away peacefully in Wanganui onShe passed away peacefully in Wanganui on
Friday the 2nd of October 2026.Friday the 2nd of October 2026.

A service to celebrate her lifeA service to celebrate her life
held in the Cleveland Chapelheld in the Cleveland Chapel

179 Ingestre Street Wanganui on179 Ingestre Street Wanganui on
Wednesday the 7th Of October 2026Wednesday the 7th Of October 2026

at 2pm.at 2pm.

Followed by private cremation.Followed by private cremation.

Celebrant:                                            Rev John PeillCelebrant:                                            Rev John Peill
Funeral Director:                   Mr Jonathon GreenwellFuneral Director:                   Mr Jonathon Greenwell

Thank You & InvitationThank You & Invitation
Thank you for your love and support in being here today.Thank you for your love and support in being here today.

Please take a moment to sign the remembrance book.Please take a moment to sign the remembrance book.

Following the service you are warmly invited to join Helen’s familyFollowing the service you are warmly invited to join Helen’s family

in the reception lounge for light refreshments as wein the reception lounge for light refreshments as we

honour, remember, and celebrate her wonderful life.honour, remember, and celebrate her wonderful life.

Where Her Light Still Dances:

She was the warmth of every room,
A joyful, loving, radiant light,

With steady hands that made flowers bloom
And kept the family anchor tight.

A home where open doors stayed wide,
Where stories flowed and laughter rang,

She gathered everyone inside
And danced along to songs she sang.

She loved the thrill of game-day cheer,
The quiet joy of a well-read book,

The ancient secrets unearthed and clear
In every archaeological look.

She had a spark, a cheeky smile,
A twist-and-shout that stole the show.

Rock ’n’ roll in her own grand style,
With heart as rich as soil below.

A devoted mother, a grandma dear,
The roots that held our family grand,

Her loving spirit stays right here,
And holds us gently by the hand.


