
A Celebration of the Life of

Saviour “Sam” Sammut

Born 8th December, 1928
Born to Eternal Life 11th September, 2021



‘Death is not extinguishing the light, 
It is only putting out the lamp
Because the dawn has come.’

(Rabindranath Tagore)

 
 

Thursday  23rd  September,  2021
at 1:30 pm 

Celebrant 
Fr Mark O’Brian



EntrancE Music  Va, Pensiero"Nambucca”

English Translation of "Va, Pensiero"

Go, thoughts, on golden wings;
Go, settle upon the slopes and hills,
where warm and soft and fragrant are
the breezes of our sweet native land!
Greet the banks of the Jordan,
the towers of Zion ...
Oh my country so beautiful and lost!
Or so dear yet unhappy!
Or harp of the prophetic seers,
why do you hang silent from the willows?
Rekindle the memories within our hearts,
tell us about the time that have gone by
Or similar to the fate of Solomon,
give a sound of lament;
or let the Lord inspire a concert
That may give to endure our suffering.

GrEEtinG  Celebrant



PENITENTIAL RITE   

PlacinG Of thE Pall

liGhtinG Of thE Paschal candlE 

LITURGY OF THE WORD

 
first rEadinG  Christine
A reading from the Prophet Isaiah (58: 8-11)

 
Then your light will break forth like the dawn, 
and your healing will quickly appear; then your 
righteousness will go before you, and the glory of the 
Lord will be your rear guard. Then you will call, and 
the Lord will answer; you will cry for help, and he 
will say: Here am I.

“If you do away with the yoke of oppression, with 
the pointing finger and malicious talk, and if you 
spend yourselves in behalf of the hungry and satisfy 
the needs of the oppressed, then your light will rise 
in the darkness,  and your night will become like the 
noonday. The Lord will guide you always; he will 
satisfy your needs in a sun-scorched land and will 
strengthen your frame.

You will be like a well-watered garden, like a spring 
whose waters never fail.
The Word Of The Lord

All:  Thanks be to God. 



tributE  Brendan
rEsPOnsOrial PsalM  Amazing Grace (sung)

Amazing grace, How sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me.
I once was lost, but now I am found,
Was blind, but now I see.

‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved.
How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed.

Through many dangers, toils and snares
I have already come,
‘Tis grace has brought me safe thus far
And grace will lead me home.

The Lord has promised good to me
His word my hope secures;
He will my shield and portion be,
As long as life endures.

Yea, when this flesh and heart shall fail,
And mortal life shall cease
I shall possess within the veil,
A life of joy and peace.

When we’ve been there ten thousand years
Bright shining as the sun,
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we’ve first begun.



sEcOnd rEadinG  Christine
 
A reading from the First Letter of St Paul to the Corinthians 

 
Love is patient, love is kind. It does not envy, it does 
not boast, it is not proud. It does not dishonor others, 
it is not self-seeking, it is not easily angered, it keeps 
no record of wrongs. Love does not delight in evil 
but rejoices with the truth. It always protects, always 
trusts, always hopes, always perseveres.

The Word Of The Lord

All:  Thanks be to God. 

GOsPEl acclaMatiOn     (Stand)

All:  Alleluia, alleluia. 
  I am the way, the Truth and the Life.
  No one can come to the Father except through me. 
  Alleluia.



GOsPEl  (Matthew 5: 1-12)

C:  The Lord be with you
All:  And with your spirit.

C:  A reading from the Holy Gospel according to    
  Matthew

All:  Glory to you, O Lord.

C:  Now when Jesus saw the crowds, he went up on a
mountainside and sat down. His disciples came to 
him, and he began to teach them.

He said:

Blessed are the poor in spirit,  
for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.
Blessed are those who mourn, for they will be 
comforted.
Blessed are the meek, for they will inherit the earth.
Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for 
righteousness, for they will be filled.
Blessed are the merciful,  
for they will be shown mercy.
Blessed are the pure in heart, for they will see God.
Blessed are the peacemakers,  
for they will be called children of God.
Blessed are those who are persecuted because of 
righteousness, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.



Blessed are you when people insult you, persecute 
you and falsely say all kinds of evil against you 
because of me. Rejoice and be glad, because great 
is your reward in heaven, for in the same way they 
persecuted the prophets who were before you.

 
  The Gospel of the Lord. 
 
All:  Praise to you Lord Jesus Christ.

hOMily  (Sit)

PrayErs Of thE faithful 

C:   For Sam, let us pray to our Lord Jesus Christ, 
who said, I am the resurrection and the life. Whoever 
believes in me shall live even in death and who ever 
lives and believes in me shall never die.”

Fiona:  For the life of Sam, we thank the Lord. 
He made a positive difference in the lives of many 
people, through his community service & cheerful 
generosity. He greeted everyone with a smile and a 
kind word. May his example be an inspiration and 
hope for us all.
Lord hear us.

All:  Lord hear our prayer.



Fiona: For the sisters, nurses and carers at Nazareth House, 
who cared and supported Sam, that their works of 
service be richly blessed. Lord Hear us.

All:  Lord hear our prayer.

Mark: For the doctors, nurses and carers at the 
Alfred Hospital, who cared for Sam, we give thanks 
for the wonderful work they do every day.

  Lord Hear us.
All:  Lord hear our prayer.

Mark:  We send our blessings and love dear Lord, 
to all our family and friends who are unable to be 
here in person due to covid restrictions. We thank 
them for their support and acknowledge that we are 
one in spirit. Lord Hear us.

All:  Lord hear our prayer.

Charlotte: We remember all those who are living with 
mental health issues, drug & alcohol addiction and 
experiencing homelessness. We pray that they find 
the comfort and compassion they deserve. 
Lord hear us. 

All:  Lord hear our prayer.

Charlotte: We give thanks for the love, support and strength that
Sam has provided Dorothy, his children, their 
partner’s and his grandchildren throughout his life. 
He supported us with his wisdom, humour and 
kindness. Lord Hear us.

All:  Lord hear our prayer.



PrEParatiOn Of Gifts 

PrayEr OvEr thE OffErinGs

cOMMuniOn hyMn  The Lord is my Shepherd (Boniwell)

The Lord is my shepherd, and I want to follow, 
wherever he leads me, wherever he goes.
Over the mountains, the waters and byways, 
valleys and highways he’s waiting for me.

I want to go to meet him there, 
to lay myself down in his love.
The Lord is my shepherd and I want to follow,
wherever he leads me, wherever he goes.

And while on the journey to where we are going, 
he promised to be there to help us along.
And over the mountains we’ll walk on together, 
to know all the wonders he’s given to me.

I want to go to meet him there, 
to lay myself down in his love.
The Lord is my shepherd and I want to follow, 
wherever he leads me, wherever he goes.



PrayErs aftEr cOMMuniOn

clOsinG PrayEr

final cOMMEndatiOn and farEwEll

POEM rEadinG  Nick

Don’t Be Too Sad – Anon 

I’ve lived my life
I’ve tried my best
The memories I hold dear
Are experiences I have known
Of happiness and tears
The love of my family
The care of my friends
The good times I’ve shared
Right to the end
I’ve travelled life’s byways
Seen children grow up
Experienced life’s living
And drunk from love’s cup
I leave you with memories
With thoughts of you all
I’m no longer with you
But your mind will recall
The good times we shared
The laughter we had
Please cherish these memories
And don’t be too sad.



rEcEssiOnal Music  I Am Australian, The Seekers 

I came from the dream-time, From the dusty red-soil plains
I am the ancient heart, The keeper of the flame
I stood upon the rocky shores, I watched the tall ships come
For forty thousand years I’ve been, The first Australian

I came upon the prison ship, Bowed down by iron chains
I fought the land, endured the lash, And waited for the rains
I’m a settler, I’m a farmer’s wife, On a dry and barren run
A convict, then a free man, I became Australian

I’m the daughter of a digger, Who sought the mother lode
The girl became a woman, On the long and dusty road
I’m a child of the Depression, I saw the good times come
I’m a bushie, I’m a battler, I am Australian

We are one, but we are many
And from all the lands on earth we come
We’ll share a dream and sing with one voice
“I am, you are, we are Australian”

I’m a teller of stories, I’m a singer of songs
I am Albert Namatjira, And I paint the ghostly gums
I’m Clancy on his horse, I’m Ned Kelly on the run
I’m the one who waltzed Matilda, I am Australian

I’m the hot wind from the desert, I’m the black soil of the plains
I’m the mountains and the valleys, I’m the drought and flooding 
rains
I am the rock, I am the sky, The rivers when they run
The spirit of this great land, I am Australian

[Chorus x 2]





Sam’s family would like to thank you 
for your support, prayers, kind thoughts 

and presence here today.

‘I will love you and leave you”


