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“The highest tribute to the dead is not

grief but gratitude”
Thornton Wilder 9




The Congregation of the Holy Family of Bordeaux

The Founder : Ven. Pierre Bienvenu Noailles
Foundation :28.05.1820

Aim : To spread and strengthen the faith in all
milieus, to revive the witness of the first
Christians who had but one heart and one
mind.

Spirituality : To follow the footsteps of Jesus, Mary and
Joseph who sought “God Alone” in all things.

The Five Vocations : Apostolic Sisters, Contemplative
Sisters, Holy Family Consecrated Secular, Holy
Family Priest Associates, Holy Family Lay Associates

Mission : Being and giving life to the poor
through- Education, Healing
Ministry, Social Ministry and
Pastoral ministry.

We are in : Four Continents, 28 countries
Foundation in India :30.08.1978

Tamil Nadu :Chennai, Chingleput, Kuzhithurai,
Sivagangai, Madurai Dioceses

Andhra Pradesh : Cuddapa, Vijayawada and Eluru
Dioceses
Chhattisgarh : Ambikapur Diocese
Holy Family Convent, Holy Family Convent,

9 Church Street, Palavanthangal, || Thiruvathur, Pavunjur
Chennai 600 114 Kancheepuram Dt.



2. My soul he doth restore again,
And me to walk doth make
Within the paths of righteousness,
E’en for His own name’s sake

3. Yea, though [ walk in death’s dark vale
Yet will I fear no ill
For thou art with me, and thy rod
And staff me comfort still.

4. Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me
And in God’s house for evermore,
My dwelling place shall be

Offertory Hymn: Take Our Bread

Chorus: Take our bread, we ask you take our hearts,

We love you take our lives.

Oh Father we are yours, we are yours.

1. Your holy people standing washed in your blood,

Spirit filled yet hungry, we await Your food

Though we are poor, but we’ve brought ourselves to you

We are yours, we are yours.
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Final Hymn: In God Alone

Chorus: In God alone can my spirit find rest
My help shall come from God alone
For He is my rock and my salvation
My fortress on high my lasting peace.



1.

In God is my safety

My mountain secure
Come into His presence
And sing with me...

My Yahweh is Power
His goodness | see

To know Him is wisdom
His praise I sing

Hymn at cemetery: He is my Everything

The love I have for you my Lord,

Is only a shadow of your love for me
Only a shadow of your love forme
Your deep abiding love.

My own belief in you my Lord

Is only a shadow of your faith in me
Only a shadow of your faith in me
Your deep and lasting faith

The joy I feel today, my Lord,
Is only a shadow of your joys for me
When we meet face to face

Entrance Hymn: New Life

New life new life
You come to bring us new life
New life new life
We find such joy in your abundant life

1. You are the source of our great joy
The fountain of all life
You give us living water You bid us come and drink

We come to you... We bless you Lord
We glorify your name

We praise you Lord we worship you
We thank you for your gift of new life

2. You are the source of our new life
In your light we see light
You show to us your goodness
You bid us taste and see

We come to you ...
Responsorial Hymn: The Lord is my Shepherd
The Lord’s my shepherd, I'll not want
He makes me down to lie

In pastures green, He leadeth me
The quiet waters by



