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Debora Jane Winchester

October 9, 1957 to Dec 20, 2025
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932 Balmoral Rd, Victoria BC
Debora Jane Winchester (Blunt)
Oct 9, 1957 - December 20th, 2025
It is with overwhelming sadness that we share the passing of Debora Jane Winchester (Blunt) on December 20, 2025 surrounded by family at her home in Victoria.
Born in 1957 in Grande Prairie, Alberta, Debbie was an unforgettable force of nature.
Debbie moved with her family to Victoria in 1971, and after falling in love with the city and its lack of snow, she stayed here to raise a family of her own.
Debbie was full of passion and sass in every aspect of her life. She spent 40 enthusiastic years as a bedside nurse, sharing (and sometimes oversharing) her passion with every patient and family she met. Debbie was a fierce friend, and would strongly protect her family, her friends and her patients. And yes, she knows if you crossed her children or friends and no, she hasn’t forgiven you.
Debbie loved to travel, especially to the sunny beaches of Hawaii and Mexico, even if she complained about being too hot. She spent countless hours exploring each destination with John and always making special connections with everyone she met along the way. On her final trip to Hawaii, she was able to share her love of Hawaii with her grandchildren.
Debbie’s greatest love was her family. She will be lovingly remembered by her husband John Winchester, son Peter Gatt and his wife Colleen, daughter Kaiti Warrener and her husband Luke, grandchildren Mackenzie and Connor Warrener, dog Lucy, her mother Doreen Blunt and her siblings Daniel Blunt, David Blunt and wife Betty, Dianne Hoel and husband James and a loving horde of cousins, nieces and nephews.
There will be a service to celebrate Debbie’s life on Feb 7th, 2pm at United Commons Church in downtown Victoria.
Celebrant: The Rev. Meagan Crosby

Pianist: Jen Strohschein 
†

Gathering Music

Welcome & Moment of Silence

Opening Sentences

I am Resurrection and I am Life, says the Lord. Whoever has faith in me shall have life, even though they die. And everyone who has life, and is committed to me in faith, shall not die for ever. (John 11.25–26) 
Peace is my parting gift to you: my own peace, such as the world cannot give. Set your troubled hearts at rest and banish your fears. (John 14:27) 
I am sure that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor things present, nor things to come, nor powers, nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord. (Romans 8.38–39)
The peace of our Lord Jesus Christ and the Love of God and the communion of the Holy Spirit be with you all.

And also with you 

(Please rise in body or spirit)
Opening Hymn: How Great Thou Art
O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder,
Consider all the works thy hands have made;
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,
Thy power throughout, the universe displayed.
Refrain: Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, How great Thou art.
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, How great Thou art!
When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation,

To take me home, what joy shall fill my heart.

Then I shall bow, in humble adoration,

And there proclaim: "My God, how great Thou art!"  Refrain
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 (We say together)
Psalm 23 
The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want.

He makes me to lie down in green pastures: he leads me beside the still waters.
He restores my soul: he leads me in the paths of righteousness for his name's sake.

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.
You prepare a table before me in the presence of mine enemies: You anoint my head with oil; my cup runneth over.

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life: and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.
Opening Prayer 
Let us pray. God of all consolation, in your unending joy and love you turn the darkness of death into the dawn of new life. Show compassion to your people in their sorrow. Be our refuge and our strength to lift us from the shadows of grief to the peace and light of your presence. We ask this through Jesus Christ. Amen
A reading from 1 Corinthians (Chapter 13 selected verses) 
If I speak in the tongues of humans and of angels but do not have love, I am a noisy gong or a clanging cymbal. And if I have prophetic powers and understand all mysteries and all knowledge and if I have all faith so as to remove mountains but do not have love, I am nothing. If I give away all my possessions and if I hand over my body so that I may boast but do not have love, I gain nothing. Love is patient; love is kind; love is not envious or boastful or arrogant or rude. It does not insist on its own way; it is not irritable; it keeps no record of wrongs; it does not rejoice in wrongdoing but rejoices in the truth. It bears all things, believes all things, hopes all things, endures all things. Love never ends... For now we see only a reflection, as in a mirror, but then we will see face to face. Now I know only in part; then I will know fully, even as I have been fully known. And now faith, hope, and love remain, these three, and the greatest of these is love.
Please rise in body or spirit for the reading of the Gospel 
The Gospel
The Lord be with you 

And also, with you 

The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to John 

Praise to you Lord Jesus Christ 

Jesus said, as the Father has loved me, so I have loved you; abide in my love. If you keep my commandments, you will abide in my love, just as I have kept my Father’s commandments and abide in his love. I have said these things to you so that my joy may be in you and that your joy may be complete.
The Gospel of Christ. Praise to you Lord Jesus Christ
Words of Remembrance 

Hymn: It Is Well With My Soul

When peace like a river attendeth my way,

When sorrows like sea billows roll;

Whatever my lot, Thou has taught me to say,

"It is well, it is well with my soul."

Refrain: It is well (It is well)

With my soul (with my soul)

It is well, it is well with my soul

Though Satan should buffet, tho' trials should come,

Let this blest assurance control,

That Christ has regarded my helpless estate,

And hath shed His own blood for my soul.

And, Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight.

The clouds be rolled back as a scroll,

The trump shall resound and the Lord shall descend,

"Even so" it is well with my soul. Refrain
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Our Prayers
Let us pray, loving God, you have knit your chosen people together in one communion, in the mystical body of your Son, Jesus. Give to your whole Church in heaven and on earth your light and your peace. God of compassion, Hear our prayer 
Grant to all who mourn a sure confidence in your loving care, that casting all their sorrow on you, they may know the consolation of your love. Give courage and faith to those who are bereaved, that they may have strength to meet the days ahead in the comfort of a holy and certain hope, and in the joyful expectation of eternal life with those they love. We pray especially for; Doreen, John, Peter & Colleen, Kaiti & Luke, David & Betty, Danny and her beloved grandchildren Mackenzie and Connor.  God of compassion,  Hear our prayer. 

God of love, we thank you for Debbie, for the joy she gave and for her unwavering faith in You. We pray that nothing good in her life will be lost and that all that was important to her will be respected by those who follow after. God of compassion, Hear our prayer. 
Grant us grace to entrust Debbie to your never-failing love which sustained her in this life. Receive Debbie into the arms of your mercy, and remember her according to the favour you bear for your people.  
And now as Jesus taught us, we are bold to say:

Our Father, who art in heaven,

hallowed be thy name,

thy kingdom come,

thy will be done,

on earth as it is in heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread.

And forgive us our trespasses,

as we forgive those who 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.
The Commendation
Give rest, O Christ, to your servant with your saints, where sorrow and pain are no more, neither sighing, but life everlasting. Into your hands, O God, we commend your servant Debbie. Acknowledge, we humbly beseech thee, a sheep of your own fold, a lamb of your own flock, a sinner of your own redeeming. Receive them into the arms of your mercy, into the blessed rest of everlasting peace, and into the glorious company of the saints in light. +May Debbie’s soul, and the souls of all the departed, through the mercy of God, rest in peace.
Amen.
(Please rise in body or Spirit)

Closing Hymn: Amazing Grace Amazing Grace
Amazing grace, how sweet the sound, that saved a wretch like me.
I once was lost but now am found, was blind, but now, I see.

T'was 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 hath brought me safe thus far, and grace will lead me home.
When we've been here ten thousand years, bright shining as the sun.
We've no less days to sing God’s praise then when we've first begun.
The Rev. John Newton, 1725-1807. Public Domain.
Blessing
The Lord bless you and keep you. The Lord make His face shine

upon you, and be gracious unto you; the Lord lift up His 

countenance upon you, and give you peace, and the blessing of 

God; Father, Son and Holy Spirit be with you and remain with you 

always.

Postlude

†

Thank you so much for joining us this afternoon. Please join the family in a reception across the hall. 
He Knows 


By Ted Blunt 

Jesus knows your name, it is written ……
And He holds you safe in the hollow of His hand.

He knows the rod you travel on,

It was the road He’d planned.

He knows all about the cross you bear,

He knows your ailing frame.

He knows how oft you fail Him, still ……

 He loves you just the same.

It’s the truth of God, and it holds us fast

And it will … as long as this life will last.
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