MEMORIAL
SERVICE FOR

All Souls

November g, 2022

ABOUT THE SERVICE

This service blends a traditional All Souls Day service with the
familiar custom of hosting a hymn-sing in memory of departed loved
ones. A traditional All Souls Day liturgy would be a Requiem service
of Holy Communion, followed by a rite called the “Absolution of the
Dead.” We will observe this rite at the end of this service, praying for
God’s mercy on our departed brothers and sisters, as we prayed for
them during their lives.

In front of the altar, a “catafalque” has been set up. As a symbolic
coffin, it represents all the departed. It is covered with a purple cloth to
represent mourning, and it is surrounded by candles, one of which is
the Paschal candle, which represents the light of Christ which shines
even in the darkness of death.

During the Absolution of the Dead, the catafalque will be sprinkled
with holy water, as a reminder of baptism. The Paschal candle is also
a symbol of baptism. At Easter, it is dipped into the baptismal font
while the water is blessed for the renewal of baptismal vows. All Souls
Day and funerals are rich with baptismal imagery because they
emphasize how we are united to Christ in his death, which is the grace
of baptism.




9 Please STAND. The Priest greets the congregation:

HE grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the
love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy
Spirit, be with you all.

R And also with you.

9 The Priest addresses the congregation:

EAR friends in Christ, we are gathered this

evening to remember before God those of our

life in faith, whom we entrust by prayer to the mercy of

God.

In the death of Christ we perceive with special
clarity the merciful purposes of God. Holy scripture
teaches that death came into the world through our
first parents, whose disobedience separated them from
God, the source of life. But in the fullness of time, God
sent his only Son to live and die among us, so that those
who die with him might also live with him in the glory
of his resurrection. Membership in Christ, in his death
and in his triumph over death, is the mystery wrought
in us by Holy Baptism.

Therefore in Christ we are members of one body
with those who have fallen asleep, and it is fitting for
us to pray for them, in their death as we did in their life.
Knowing in ourselves human frailty and wickedness,
through which we fall into sin, and understanding that




the way is narrow which leads to life, it is especially
necessary that we pray for the departed what we pray
also for ourselves: the forgiveness of sins, and welcome
into the loving arms of our merciful Saviour.

Let us pray.

OST merciful Father, you have been pleased
to take to yourself our departed brothers and

sisters: Grant to us who are still in our
pilgrimage, and who still walk by faith, that having
served you faithfully in this world, we may, with all
faithful Christian souls, be joined hereafter to the
company of your blessed saints in glory; through Jesus
Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the
Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. Amen.




HYMNS
“The Old Rugged Cross” in memory of Alvin Goulden.

On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross,

The emblem of suffering and shame;

And I love that old cross where the dearest and best
For a world of lost sinners was slain.

Refrain:

So I'll cherish the old rugged cross,
Till my trophies at last [ lay down;

[ will cling to the old rugged cross,
And exchange it some day for a crown.

Oh, that old rugged cross, so despised by the world,
Has a wondrous attraction for me;

For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above
To bear it to dark Calvary. [Refrain]

To the old rugged cross [ will ever be true;
Its shame and reproach gladly bear;
Then He'll call me some day to my home far away,

Where His glory forever I'll share. [Refrain]




“Faith of our Fathers” in memory of Joyce & Harry Rhodenizer, and
Geneva & Aubrey Mahaney.

Faith of our fathers! living still

In spite of dungeon, fire, and sword,
O how our hearts beat high with joy
Whene’er we hear that glorious word:

Refrain:
Faith of our fathers, holy faith!
We will be true to thee till death.

Qur fathers, chained in prisons dark,

Were still in heart and conscience free;

How sweet would be their children’s faith,

If they, like them, could die for thee! [Refrain]

Faith of our fathers! we will love

Both friend and foe in all our strife:

And preach thee, too, as love knows how,
By kindly words and virtuous life: [Refrain]




“In the Bulb There is a Flower” in memory of family members.

In the bulb there is a flower;

in the seed, an apple tree;

in cocoons, a hidden promise:
butterflies will soon be free!

In the cold and snow of winter
there’s a spring that waits to be,
unrevealed until its season,
something God alone can see.

In our end is our beginning;

in our time, infinity;

in our doubt there is believing;
in our life, eternity.

In our death, a resurrection;

at the last, a victory,
unrevealed until its season,
something God alone can see.

PRAYER

ORD Jesus Christ, by your death you took
away the sting of death. Grant to us your
servants so to follow in faith where you have

led the way, that we may at length fall asleep peacefully
in you and wake up in your likeness, for your tender

mercies’ sake. Amen.




HYMNS

“Jesus Love Me” in memory of all loved ones.

Jesus loves me, this [ know,

for the Bible tells me so.

Little ones to him belong;

they are weak, but he is strong.

Refrain:
Yes, Jesus loves me! Yes, Jesus loves me!
Yes, Jesus loves me! The Bible tells me so.

Jesus loves me he who died
heaven’s gate to open wide.

He will wash away my sin,

let his little child come in. [Refrain]

Jesus loves me, this [ know,

as he loved so long ago,

taking children on his knee,

saying, "Let them come to me.” [Refrain]




“In the Garden” in memory of Melanie Rapp.

[ come to the garden alone,
While the dew is still on the roses;
And the voice [ hear, falling on my ear,

The Son of God discloses.

Refrain:

And He walks with me, and He talks with me,
And He tells me [ am His own,

And the joy we share as we tarry there,

None other has ever known.

He speaks, and the sound of His voice
Is so sweet the birds hush their singing;
And the melody that He gave to me
Within my heart is ringing. [Refrain]

['d stay in the garden with Him

Tho’ the night around me be falling;

But He bids me go; thro’ the voice of woe,
His voice to me is calling. [Refrain]




“How Great Thou Art” in memory of Deanna.

O Lord, my God, when I in awesome wonder
consider all the works thy hands hath made,
[ see the stars, [ hear the mighty thunder,

thy pow’r throughout the universe displayed;

Refrain:

Then sings my soul, my Savior-God, to thee:
How great thou art! How great thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Savior-God, to thee:
How great thou art! How great thou art!

When through the woods and forest glades [ wander,
and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;

when I look down from lofty mountain grandeur

and hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze; [Refrain]

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation
and 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]




“Blest Be the Tie that Binds” in memory of Lois & Maxwell Parks,
and Ruth & Edgar MacLachlan.

Blest be the tie that binds

our hearts in Christian love;
the fellowship of kindred minds
is like to that above.

Before our Father’s throne

we pour our ardent prayers;

our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,
our comforts and our cares.

From sorrow, toil, and pain,

and sin, we shall be free;

and perfect love and friendship reign
through all eternity.

PRAYER

ATHER of all, we pray to you for those we
love but see no longer. Grant them your
peace; let light perpetual shine upon them;
and in your loving wisdom and almighty power, work
in them the good purpose of your perfect will, through
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.
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HYMNS

“O When the Saints” in memory of Evelyn Hartley.

O when the saints go marching in,
O when the saints go marching in,
O Lord, I want to be in that number
when the saints go marching in.

O when the sun refused to shine,

O when the sun refused to shine,

O Lord, I want to be in that number
when the sun refused to shine.

O when they crown him Lord of all,
O when they crown him Lord of all,
O Lord, I want to be in that number
when they crown him Lord of all.

O when the saints go marching in,
O when the saints go marching in,
O Lord, I want to be in that number
when the saints go marching in.




“Safe in the Arms of Jesus” in memory of Makela Chapman.

Safe in the arms of Jesus,

Safe on His gentle breast,
There by His love o’ershaded,
Sweetly my soul shall rest.
Hark! ’tis the voice of angels,
Borne in a song to me,

Over the fields of glory,

Over the jasper sea.

Refrain:

Safe in the arms of Jesus,

Safe on His gentle breast,
There by His love o’ershaded,

Sweetly my soul shall rest.

Jesus, my heart’s dear refuge,

Jesus has died for me;

Firm on the Rock of Ages,

Ever my trust shall be.

Here let me wait with patience,
Wait till the night is o’er;

Wait till  see the morning

Break on the golden shore. [Refrain]
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ABSOLUTION OF THE DEAD

Let us pray.

s

@%“é LORD, do not enter into judgement with
*’v\,s% 2¢ your servants, for in your sight shall no one
ER2) living be justified, unless you grant the
forgiveness of sin. We therefore beseech you, do not
let the sentence of judgement press hard upon them,
whom we commend to you by this, the reasonable
prayer of your faithful Christian people; but grant that,

by the assistance of your grace, they who while living

were sealed with the sign of the Holy Trinity may be
counted worthy to escape your avenging judgement;
for you live and reign, ever one God, now and forever.

[ know that my Redeemer lives, and that he shall stand
at the latter day upon the earth; and in my flesh shall I
see God my Saviour.

Whom I shall see for myself, and my eyes shall behold,
and not another; and in my flesh shall I see God my
Saviour.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy
Spirit.

I know that my Redeemer lives, and that he shall stand at
the latter day upon the earth; and in my flesh shall I see
God my Saviour.
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Lord, have mercy upon us.
Christ, have mercy upon us.
Lord, have mercy upon us.

9 All say the Lord’s Prayer. During the prayer, the Priest sprinkles the
catafalque with holy water.

" ﬁ%‘* UR FATHER who art in heaven, Hallowed

(%’é\% 24 be thy Name, thy kingdom come, thy will be
1}; 22 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.

From the gate of death:
Deliver their souls, O Lord.
May they rest in peace.
Amen.

O Lord, hear our prayer.
And let our cry come before you.

The Lord be with you.
And also with you.
Let us pray.
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Into your hands, O merciful Saviour, we commend
your servants

Then the list of the departed (those buried by the church in
the past five years) is read.

Acknowledge, we pray, the sheep of your own fold, the
lambs of your own flock, the sinners 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. Amen.

HYMN

Abide with me: fast falls the eventide;
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide.

When other helpers fail and comforts flee,
Help of the helpless, O abide with me.

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;
earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away.
Change and decay in all around I see.

O thou who changest not, abide with me.

Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes.
Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies.
Heavn’s morning breaks and earth’s vain shadows flee;

In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.

Let us bless the Lord. Thanks be to God.
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