
 
 

THE HOLY COMMUNION 
All stand for the Doxology, which will be sung by the soloist alone 

The Doxology  Old Hundredth 

The Great Thanksgiving 
Presider The Lord be with you. 
All And also with you. 
Presider Lift up your hearts. 
All We lift them to the Lord. 
Presider Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 
All It is right to give our thanks and praise. 

Presider It is right, and a good and joyful thing, always and everywhere to give 
thanks to you, Father Almighty, Creator of heaven and earth. 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord; who rose victorious from the dead, 
and comforts us with the blessed hope of everlasting life. For to your 
faithful people, O Lord, life is changed, not ended; and when our 
mortal body lies in death, there is prepared for us a dwelling place 
eternal in the heavens. 

Therefore we praise you, joining our voices with Angels 
and Archangels and with all the company of heaven, who for ever say 
this hymn to proclaim the glory of your Name: 

All Holy, Holy, Holy Lord, God of power and might, 
heaven and earth are full of your glory. 
    Hosanna in the highest. 
Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord. 
    Hosanna in the highest. 

The people stand or kneel. 

Presider Holy and gracious Father: In your infinite love you made us for 
yourself, and, when we had fallen into sin and become subject to evil 
and death, you, in your mercy, sent Jesus Christ, your only and 
eternal Son, to share our human nature, to live and die as one of us, 
to reconcile us to you, the God and Father of all. 

He stretched out his arms upon the cross, and offered himself, in 
obedience to your will, a perfect sacrifice for the whole world. 

On the night he was handed over to suffering and death, our Lord 
Jesus Christ took bread; and when he had given thanks to you, he 
broke it, and gave it to his disciples, and said, "Take, eat: This is my 
Body, which is given for you. Do this for the remembrance of me." 

After supper he took the cup of wine; and when he had given thanks, 
he gave it to them, and said, "Drink this, all of you: This is my Blood 
of the new Covenant, which is shed for you and for many for the 
forgiveness of sins. Whenever you drink it, do this for the 
remembrance of me." 

Presider  Therefore we proclaim the mystery of faith: 
All Christ has died. Christ is risen. Christ will come again. 

Presider We celebrate the memorial of our redemption, O Father, in this 
sacrifice of praise and thanksgiving. Recalling his death, resurrection, 
and ascension, we offer you these gifts. 

Sanctify them by your Holy Spirit to be for your people the Body and 
Blood of your Son, the holy food and drink of new and unending life 
in him. Sanctify us also that we may faithfully receive this holy 
Sacrament, and serve you in unity, constancy, and peace; and at the 
last day bring us with all your saints into the joy of your eternal 
kingdom. 

All this we ask through your Son Jesus Christ: By him, and with him, 
and in him, in the unity of the Holy Spirit all honor and glory is 
yours, Almighty Father, now and for ever. Amen. 

The Lord’s Prayer 
Presider  And now, as our Saviour Christ has taught us, we are bold to say, 
All 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, 
and the power, and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen. 

The Fraction 
The presider breaks the bread. Silence is kept. 

The Prayer and Blessing 
Presider Let us Pray. 
All Almighty God, we thank you that in your great love you have fed 

us with the spiritual food and drink of the Body and Blood of 
your Son Jesus Christ, and have given us a foretaste of your 
heavenly banquet. Grant that this Sacrament may be to us a 
comfort in affliction, and a pledge of our inheritance in that 
kingdom where there is no death, neither sorrow nor crying, but 
the fullness of joy with all your saints; through Jesus Christ our 
Savior. Amen. 

Presider The peace of God, which surpasses all understanding, guard your 
hearts and minds in the knowledge and love of God, and of his Son 
Jesus Christ our Lord; and the blessing of God Almighty, the Father, 
the ☩ Son, and the Holy Spirit, be among you, and remain with you 
always. Amen. 

The Dismissal and Invitation to Communion 
Deacon Let us go forth in the name of Christ. 
All Thanks be to God. 
Presider Taste and see that God is good. 

The Holy Communion 
At the invitation of the usher, you are invited to come forward to receive Holy Communion. 
Please gather all of your items with you in church today (remember to leave your contact tracing 
card and pen) to carry forward as you will receive communion and then exit out of the Chapel 
door to return to your vehicle. 

Postlude during Communion 
Reception to follow in the Memorial Garden 
In lieu of flowers, the family requests memorial gifts be made to St. Patrick’s 
Episcopal Church in Carole’s memory. 

Prelude 
The People stand as the Bell is tolled. 

Due to restrictions from the pandemic, music offered today will be sung by a soloist in 
accordance with guidance to mitigate spread. Please see the additional bulletin to read the 
hymns as they are offered. 

The Reception of the Ashes 
Presider With faith in Jesus Christ, we receive the body of our sister  

Carole for burial. Let us pray with confidence to God, the  
Giver of life, that he will raise her to perfection in the  
company of the saints. 

Deliver your servant, Carole, O Sovereign Lord Christ, from all  
evil, and set her free from every bond; that she may rest with  
all your saints in the eternal habitations; where with the  
Father and the Holy Spirit you live and reign, one God, for  
ever and ever. Amen. 

Let us also pray for all who mourn, that they may cast their  
care on God, and know the consolation of his love. 

Almighty God, look with pity upon the sorrows of your  
servants for whom we pray. Remember them, Lord, in your mercy;  
nourish them with patience; comfort them with a sense of your  
goodness; lift up your countenance upon them; and give them  
peace; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

 

Burial Anthem 
Presider I am Resurrection and I am Life, says the Lord. 
  Whoever has faith in me shall have life, 
  even though he die. 
  And everyone who has life, 
  and has committed himself to me in faith, 
  shall not die for ever. 
 As for me, I know that my Redeemer lives 
  and that at the last he will stand upon the earth. 
  After my awaking, he will raise me up; 
  and in my body I shall see God. 
  I myself shall see, and my eyes behold him 
  who is my friend and not a stranger. 
 For none of us has life in himself, 
  and none becomes his own master when he dies. 
  For if we have life, we are alive in the Lord, 
  and if we die, we die in the Lord. 
  So, then, whether we live or die, 
  we are the Lord’s possession. 

 Happy from now on 
  are those who die in the Lord! 
  So it is, says the Spirit, 
  for they rest from their labors. 
 
 

 



 
 

THE WORD OF GOD 

The Collect 
Presider The Lord be with you. 
All And also with you. 

Presider Let us pray. 
O God of grace and glory, we remember before you this day our sister 
Carole. We thank you for giving her to us, her family and friends, to 
know and to love as a companion on our earthly pilgrimage. In your 
boundless compassion, console us who mourn. Give us faith to see in 
death the gate of eternal life, so that in quiet confidence we may 
continue our course on earth, until, by your call, we are reunited with 
those who have gone before; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

All are seated. 

First Reading  Revelation 21:2-7  
Reader And I saw the holy city, the new Jerusalem, coming down out of 

heaven from God, prepared as a bride adorned for her husband. And I 
heard a loud voice from the throne saying, “See, the home of God is 
among mortals. He will dwell with them; they will be his peoples, and 
God himself will be with them; he will wipe every tear from their 
eyes. Death will be no more; mourning and crying and pain will be no 
more, for the first things have passed away.” And the one who was 
seated on the throne said, “See, I am making all things new.” Also he 
said, “Write this, for these words are trustworthy and true.” Then he 
said to me, “It is done! I am the Alpha and the Omega, the beginning 
and the end. To the thirsty I will give water as a gift from the spring 
of the water of life. Those who conquer will inherit these things, and I 
will be their God and they will be my children. 

Reader The Word of the Lord. 
All Thanks be to God. 

Second Reading 1 Corinthians 15:20-26, 35-38, 42-44, 53-58 
Reader But in fact Christ has been raised from the dead, the first fruits of 

those who have died. For since death came through a human being, 
the resurrection of the dead has also come through a human being; 
for as all die in Adam, so all will be made alive in Christ. But each in 
his own order: Christ the first fruits, then at his coming those who 
belong to Christ. Then comes the end, when he hands over the 
kingdom of God the Father, after he has destroyed every ruler and 
every authority and power. For he must reign until he has put all his 
enemies under his feet. The last enemy to be destroyed is death. But 
someone will ask, “How are the dead raised? With what kind of body 
do they come?” Fool! What you sow does not come to life unless it 
dies. And as for what you sow, you do not sow the body that is to be, 
but a bare seed, perhaps of wheat  or of some other grain. But God 
gives it a body as he has chosen, and to each kind of seed its own 
body. So it is with the resurrection of the dead. What is sown is 
perishable, what is raised is imperishable. It is sown in dishonour, it 
is raised in glory. It is sown in weakness, it is raised in power. It is 
sown a physical body, it is raised a spiritual body. For this perishable 
body must put on imperishability., and this mortal body must put on 
immortality. When this perishable body puts on imperishability, and 
this mortal body puts on immortality, then the saying that is written 

will be fulfilled: “Death has been swallowed up in victory.” “Where, 
O death, is your victory? Where, O death, is your sting?” The sting of 
death is sin, and the power of sin is the law. But thanks be to God, 
who gives us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ. Therefore, my 
beloved, be steadfast, immovable, always excelling in the work of the 
Lord, because you know that in the Lord your labour is not in vain. 

Reader The Word of the Lord. 
All Thanks be to God. 

All stand. 

The Gospel  John 11:21-27 
Deacon The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to John 
All Glory to you, Lord Christ. 

Martha said to Jesus, “Lord, if you had been here, my brother would 
not have died. But even now I know that God will give you whatever 
you ask of him.” Jesus said to her, “Your brother will rise again.” 
Martha said to him, “I know that he will rise again in the resurrection 
on the last day.” Jesus said to her, “I am the resurrection and the life. 
Those who believe in me, even though they die, will live, and 
everyone who lives and believes in me will never die. Do you believe 
this?” She said to him, “Yes, Lord, I believe that you are the Messiah, 
the Son of God, the one coming into the world.” 

Deacon The Gospel of the Lord. 
All Praise to you, Lord Christ. 
All sit at the invitation of the preacher. 

The Homily  The Rev. Nick Roosevelt 
Remembrances  Emily and Maggie DuVall 
The Apostles’ Creed 
Presider In the assurance of eternal life given at Baptism, let us proclaim our 
 faith and say. 
All I believe in God, the Father almighty, 
  Creator of heaven and earth. 
 I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord. 
  He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit 
    And was born of the Virgin Mary. 
  He suffered under Pontius Pilate, 
    Was crucified, died, and was buried. 
  He descended to the dead. 
  On the third day he rose again. 
  He ascended into heaven, 
    And is seated at the right hand of the Father. 
  He will come again to the judge the living and the dead. 
 I believe in the Holy Spirit, 
  The holy catholic Church, 
  The communion of saints, 
  The forgiveness of sins, 
  The resurrection of the body, 
  And the life everlasting. Amen. 
All kneel or sit. 

 
 

The Prayers of the People 
Reader For our sister Carole, let us pray to our Lord Jesus Christ who said, “I 

am Resurrection and I am Life.” 
Reader Lord, you consoled Martha and Mary in their distress; draw near to us 

who mourn for Carole, and dry the tears of those who weep.  
All Hear us, Lord. 

Reader You wept at the grave of Lazarus, your friend; comfort us in our 
sorrow.  

All Hear us, Lord. 

Reader You raise the dead to life; give to our sister eternal life. 
All Hear us, Lord. 

Reader You promised paradise to the thief who repented; bring our sister to 
the joys of heaven. 

All Hear us, Lord. 

Reader Our sister was washed in Baptism and anointed with the Holy Spirit; 
give her fellowship with all your saints. 

All Hear us, Lord. 

Reader She was nourished with your Body and Blood; grant her a place at the 
table in your heavenly kingdom. 

All Hear us, Lord. 

Presider Comfort us in our sorrows at the death of our sister; let our faith be 
our consolation, and eternal life our hope. 

Silence may be kept. 

The celebrant concludes with an appropriate prayer. 

The Commendation 
The Celebrant and other ministers take their places at the body.  

Presider Give rest, O Christ, to your servant with you saints,  
All where sorrow and pain are no more, 
 neither sighing, but life everlasting. 
Presider You only are immortal, the creator and maker of mankind; and we are 

mortal, formed of the earth shall we return. For so did you ordain 
when you created me, saying, “You are dust, and to dust you shall 
return.” All of us go down to the dust; yet even at the grave we make 
our song: Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.  

All Give rest, O Christ, to your servant with your saints, 
 where sorrow and pain are no more, 
 neither sighing, but life everlasting. 
Presider Into your hands, O merciful Savior, we commend to your servant 

Carole. Acknowledge, we humbly beseech you, a sheep of your own 
fold, a lamb of your own flock, a sinner of your own redeeming. 
Receive him into the arms of your mercy, into the blessed rest of 
everlasting peace, and into the glorious company of the saints in light. 
Amen. 

 
The Peace 
Presider The peace of the Lord be always with you. 
All And also with you. 

All are seated. 



 
 

 

 

 

I Am the Bread of Life 

I am the bread of life; 
they who come to me shall not hunger; 
they who believe in me shall not thirst. 
No one can come to me 
unless the Father draw them. 
 
And I will raise them up, 
and I will raise them up on the 
last day. 
 
The Bread that I will give 
is my Flesh for the life of the world, 
and they who eat of this bread, 
they shall live for ever. 
 
Unless you eat 
of the Flesh of the Son of Man 
and drink of his Blood, 
you shall not have life within you. 
 
I am the resurrection, 
I am the life. 
They who believe in me, 
even if they die, 
they shall live for ever. 
 
Yes, Lord, we believe 
that you are the Christ, 
the Son of God 
who has come into the world. 
 

Suzanne Toolan (b. 1927), adapt. of John 6 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A note on the Burial Liturgy 

 

The liturgy for the dead is an Easter liturgy. It finds all its meaning in the 
resurrection. Because Jesus was raised from the dead, we, too, shall be raised. 

 

The liturgy, therefore, is characterized by joy, in the certainty 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.” 

 

This joy, however, does not make human grief unchristian. The very love we have 
for each other in Christ brings deep sorrow when we are parted by death. Jesus 
himself wept at the grave of his friend. So, while we rejoice that one we love has 
entered into the nearer presence of our Lord, we sorrow in sympathy with those 
who mourn. 
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Lift High the Cross 

Lift high the cross, 
the love of Christ proclaim 
till all the world adore 
his sacred Name. 

Led on their way by this triumphant sign, 
the hosts of God in conquering ranks combine. 

Each new-born servant of the Crucified 
bears on the brow the seal of him who died. 

O Lord, once lifted on the glorious tree, 
as thou hast promised, draw the world to thee. 

So shall our song of triumph ever be: 
praise to the Crucified for victory. 

George William Kitchin (1827-1912) and Michael Robert Newbolt (1874-
1956) 

 

Ye Watchers and Ye Holy Ones 

Ye watchers and ye holy ones, 
bright seraphs, cherubim, and thrones, 
raise the glad strain, Alleluia! 
Cry out, dominions, princedoms, powers, 
virtues, archangels, angels’ choirs, 
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

O higher than the cherubim, 
more glorious than the seraphim, 
lead their praises, Alleluia! 
Thou bearer of the eternal Word, 
most gracious, magnify the Lord, 
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

Respond, ye souls in endless rest, 
ye patriarchs and prophets blest, 
Alleluia, alleluia! 
Ye holy twelve, ye martyrs strong, 
all saints triumphant, raise the song, 
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

O friends, in gladness let us sing, 
supernal anthems echoing, 
Alleluia, alleluia! 
To God the Father, God the Son, 
and God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

John Athelstan Laurie Riley (1858-1945) 

 

For All the Saints 
For all the saints, who from their labors rest, 
who thee by faith before the world confessed, 
thy Name, O Jesus, be for ever blessed. 
Alleluia, alleluia! 
 
Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their might: 
thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight; 
thou, in the darkness drear, the one true Light. 
Alleluia, alleluia! 
 
O may thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 
fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 
and win, with them, the victor’s crown of gold. 
Alleluia, alleluia! 
 
O blest communion, fellowship divine! 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 
yet all are one in thee, for all are thine. 
Alleluia, alleluia! 
 
And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 
steals on the ear the distant triumph song, 
and hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 
Alleluia, alleluia! 
 
The golden evening brightens in the west; 
soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest; 
sweet is the calm of paradise the blest. 
Alleluia, alleluia! 
 
But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day; 
the saints triumphant rise in bright array; 
the King of glory passes on his way. 
Alleluia, alleluia! 
 
From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast, 
through gates of pearl streams in the countless host 
singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Alleluia, alleluia! 

William Walsham How (1823-1897) 

 
 
 
 
 
 

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. 
Jesus, 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 alway 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. 
 
Charles Wesley (1707-1788) 

 

 

 

Surely the presence of the Lord is in this place 

Surely the presence of the Lord is in this place 
I can hear the brush of angels’ wings, 
I see glory on each face; 
Surely the presence of the Lord is in this place. 
 
Lanny Wolfe (b. 1942) 


