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Rita was born on 9.12.1937 in St. Helens England, the
only child of Harry Woodward and Hannah Hill. After
attending Cowley Girls School she trained as a primary
school teacher. Her youth was full of adventure - cycling,
ice skating, tennis and dancing. She married the love of
her life, Norris, in 1962.

In 1975 she moved to New Zealand with her family,
enjoying the sunny climate and new places to travel,
something she continued to do with Norris after their
retirement. Rita’s later years were filled with her seven
grandchildren. Adored and wonderful wife of Norris
Kenwright for 56 years, and loved mother of Diane
(Wellington) and David (Havelock North), cherished Gran
of Andrea, Catherine, Adam, Logan, Liam, Ella and
Kayley Rose, she is greatly missed.

If love could build a stairway
And memories build a lane
I'd walk up to heaven
And bring you home again.

“Rita’s Scholarship”
Rita Kenwright Award for Teacher Training

Rita was a teacher who loved being in the classroom
helping children learn. She was creative and innovative,
talented and adept. In memory of Rita, her family has
established a scholarship to be awarded to a year 13
student from Hastings Girls High School who will enter
teacher training.



As o'er each continent and island
the dawn leads on another day,
the voice of prayer is never silent,
nor dies the strain of praise away.

The sun, that bids us rest, is waking
our brethren 'neath the western sky,
and hour by hour fresh lips are making
thy wondrous doings heard on high.

So be it, Lord; thy throne shall never,
like earth's proud empires, pass away:
thy kingdom stands and grows for ever,
till all thy creatures own thy sway.
Commendation and Committal

Blessing

Following the conclusion of the service you are invited to
join the family for refreshments in the Havelock North

Community Centre.

Rita’s Scholarship

Donations to “Rita’s Scholarship” can be made in the

donation box in the foyer or via on-line banking
03-0658-0016391-000

Welcome: Rev Ann Dinniss
Hymn: Jerusalem

And did those feet in ancient time
walk upon England's mountains green?
And was the holy Lamb of God
on England's pleasant pastures seen?
And did the countenance divine
shine forth upon our clouded hills?
And was Jerusalem builded here
among these dark satanic mills?

Bring me my bow of burning gold!
Bring me my arrows of desire!
Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold!
Bring me my chariot of fire!
| will not cease from mental fight,
nor shall my sword sleep in my hand,
till we have built Jerusalem
in England's green and pleasant land.

The Love of God
The Remembrance
Eulogy: Rita’s life — Norris Kenwright

Family tributes
David Kenwright
Diane Kenwright
Catherine and Adam Sangster
Joan Murray



Hymn: Love divine, all loves excelling

Love divine, all loves excelling,
joy of heaven, to earth come down,
fix in us thy humble dwelling;
all thy faithful mercies crown.

Jesu, thou art all compassion;
pure, unbounded love thou art;
visit us with thy salvation;
enter every trembling heart.

Come, almighty, to deliver;
let us all thy life receive;
suddenly return, and never,
nevermore thy temples leave.

Thee we would be always blessing,
serve thee as thy hosts above,

pray, and praise thee without ceasing,

glory in thy perfect love.

Finish then thy new creation;

pure and spotless let us be;

let us see thy great salvation
perfectly restored in thee:

Changed from glory into glory,
till in heaven we take our place,
till we cast our crowns before thee,
lost in wonder, love, and praise.

Reading: Proverbs 31:10-13, 24-29 - Joan Murray

Prayers for the family

Lord’s Prayer

Our Father, which art in heaven,
Hallowed be thy Name.
Thy Kingdom come.

Thy will be done in earth,

As it is in heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our trespasses,
As we forgive them that trespass against us.
And lead us not into temptation,
But deliver us from evil.

For thine is the kingdom,
The power, and the glory,
For ever and ever.
Amen.

Hymn: The day thou gavest Lord is ended

The day thou gavest, Lord, is ended,
the darkness falls at thy behest;

to thee our morning hymns ascended,
thy praise shall sanctify our rest.

We thank thee that thy Church unsleeping,
while earth rolls onward into light,
through all the world her watch is keeping,
and rests not now by day or night.



