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Please stand as you are able.  

 
The Presider then says 

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 one’s 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. 
 

Opening Anthem 

 
In the midst of life we are in death; 
from whom can we seek help? 
From you alone, O Lord, 
who by our sins are justly angered. 
Holy God, Holy and Mighty, 
Holy and merciful Savior, 
deliver us not into the bitterness of eternal death. 
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Lord, you know the secrets of our hearts; 
shut not your ears to our prayers, 
but spare us, O Lord. 
Holy God, Holy and Mighty, 
Holy and merciful Savior, 
deliver us not into the bitterness of eternal death. 
O worthy and eternal Judge, 
do not let the pains of death 
turn us away from you at our last hour. 
Holy God, Holy and Mighty, 
Holy and merciful Savior, 
deliver us not into the bitterness of eternal death. 
 
 
Presider The Lord be with you. 
People And also with you. 
Presider Let us pray. 
 

 Silence, after which the Presider says 

O God of grace and glory, we remember before you this day our brother Ken. 
We thank you for giving him to us, his 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. 

 
Most merciful God, whose wisdom is beyond our understanding: Deal 
graciously with Ken’s family in their grief. Surround them with your love, 
that they may not be overwhelmed by their loss, but have confidence in your 
goodness, and strength to meet the days to come; through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen. 

 

 

The people sit. 
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First Reading                                                                        Isaiah 25:6-9 
 

On this mountain the LORD of hosts will make for all peoples 
a feast of rich food, a feast of well-aged wines, 
of rich food filled with marrow, of well-aged wines strained clear. 

And he will destroy on this mountain 
the shroud that is cast over all peoples, 
the sheet that is spread over all nations; 
he will swallow up death forever. 

Then the Lord GOD will wipe away the tears from all faces, 
and the disgrace of his people he will take away from all the earth, 
for the LORD has spoken. 

It will be said on that day, 
Lo, this is our God; we have waited for him, so that he might save us. 
This is the LORD for whom we have waited; 
let us be glad and rejoice in his salvation. 

 

Psalm 42:1-7                                                  to be prayed in unison 

As the deer longs for the water-brooks, * 
so longs my soul for you, O God. 

My soul is athirst for God, athirst for the living God; * 
when shall I come to appear before the presence of God? 

My tears have been my food day and night, * 
while all day long they say to me, 
“Where now is your God?” 

I pour out my soul when I think on these things; * 
how I went with the multitude and led them into the house of 

God, 
With the voice of praise and thanksgiving, * 

among those who keep holy-day. 
Why are you so full of heaviness, O my soul? * 

and why are you so disquieted within me? 
Put your trust in God; * 

for I will yet give thanks to him, 
who is the help of my countenance, and my God. 
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Second Reading                                        Romans 8:14-19, 34-35, 37-39 
 

For all who are led by the Spirit of God are children of God. For you did not 
receive a spirit of slavery to fall back into fear, but you have received a spirit 
of adoption. When we cry, “Abba! Father!” it is that very Spirit, bearing 
witness with our spirit, that we are children of God; and if children, then 
heirs, heirs of God and joint heirs with Christ—if, in fact, we suffer with him, 
so that we may also be glorified with him. 

I consider that the sufferings of this present time are not worth comparing 
with the glory about to be revealed to us. For the creation waits with eager 
longing for the revealing of the children of God;   

Who is to condemn? It is Christ Jesus, who died, yes, who was raised, who is 
at the right hand of God, who indeed intercedes for us. Who will separate us 
from the love of Christ? Will hardship, or distress, or persecution, or famine, 
or nakedness, or peril, or sword? No, in all these things we are more than 
conquerors through him who loved us. For I am convinced that neither 
death, nor life, nor angels, nor rulers, 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. 

 

Psalm 23                                                        to be prayed in unison 

The LORD is my shepherd; * 
I shall not be in want. 

He makes me lie down in green pastures * 
and leads me beside still waters. 

He revives my soul * 
and guides me along right pathways for his Name’s sake. 

Though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 
I shall fear no evil; * 

for you are with me; 
your rod and your staff, they comfort me. 

You spread a table before me in the presence of those who 
trouble me; * 

you have anointed my head with oil, 
and my cup is running over. 

Surely your goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of 
my life, * 

and I will dwell in the house of the LORD for ever. 



The People’s parts are in Bold Text   6 

 

Please stand as you are able.  

Gospel Reading 
 

Gospeller The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to John. 
People Glory to you, Lord Christ. 
 

Holy Gospel                                                                                 John 5:24-27 

“Very truly, I tell you, anyone who hears my word and believes him who sent 
me has eternal life, and does not come under judgment, but has passed from 
death to life. 

“Very truly, I tell you, the hour is coming, and is now here, when the dead 
will hear the voice of the Son of God, and those who hear will live. For just as 
the Father has life in himself, so he has granted the Son also to have life in 
himself; and he has given him authority to execute judgment, because he is 
the Son of Man.” 

 

Gospeller The Gospel of the Lord. 
People Praise to you, Lord Christ. 
  

The people sit. 

 
Family reflections on Ken’s life 
 
Please stand as you are able.  

The Apostles’ Creed  
 

The Presider says 

In the assurance of eternal life given at Baptism, let us proclaim our faith 
and say, 

 

Presider and People 

I believe in God, the Father almighty, 
creator of heaven and earth. 

I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord. 
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He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit 
and 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 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. 

 
The Lord’s Prayer 
 
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 People sit, or kneel as they are able.  

The Prayers  
 

The Presider says 

Dear Friends: It was our Lord Jesus himself who said, “Come to me, all you 
who labor and are burdened, and I will give you rest.” Let us pray, then, for 
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our brother Ken, that he may rest from his labors, and enter into the light of 
God’s eternal sabbath rest. 

 
Receive, O Lord, your servant, for he returns to you. 
Into your hands, O Lord, 
we commend our brother Ken. 
Wash him in the holy font of everlasting life, and clothe him in his heavenly 
wedding garment. 
Into your hands, O Lord, 
we commend our brother Ken. 
May he hear your words of invitation, “Come, you blessed of my Father.” 
Into your hands, O Lord, 
we commend our brother Ken. 
May he gaze upon you, Lord, face to face, and taste the blessedness of 
perfect rest. 
Into your hands, O Lord, 
we commend our brother Ken. 
May angels surround him, and saints welcome him in peace. 
Into your hands, O Lord, 
we commend our brother Ken. 
 
Silence may be kept. 

The Presider concludes 

Father of all, we pray to you for Ken, and for all those whom we love but see 
no longer. Grant to them eternal rest. Let light perpetual shine upon them. 
May his soul and the souls of all the departed, through the mercy of God, rest 
in peace. Amen. 

 
The Commendation 
 
The Presider and any other ministers take their places at the urn of ashes. 

Give rest, O Christ, to your servant with your saints, 
where sorrow and pain are no more, 
neither sighing, but life everlasting. 
 
You only are immortal, the creator and maker of mankind; and we are 
mortal, formed of the earth, and to earth shall we return. For so did you 
ordain when you created me, saying, “You are dust, and to dust you shall 
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return.” All of us go down to the dust; yet even at the grave we make our song: 
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. 

 
Give rest, O Christ, to your servant with your saints, 
where sorrow and pain are no more, 
neither sighing, but life everlasting. 
 
The Presider, facing the urn, says 

Into your hands, O merciful Savior, we commend your servant, Ken. 
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. 

 

Blessing 

The priest blesses the people. 

Lord, you now have set your servant free  
to go in peace as you have promised; 

For these eyes of mine have seen the Savior,  
whom you have prepared for all the world to see: 

A Light to enlighten the nations,  
and the glory of your people Israel. 

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit:  
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for ever. Amen. 

And the blessing of + God Almighty, Creator, Christ, and Holy Spirit, be 
upon you and remain with you for ever. Amen. 

 

Dismissal 

Presider  Let us go forth in the name of Christ. 
People    Thanks be to God. 
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Our Mission: 
We seek to grow as diverse disciples of Jesus Christ,  

and to serve Jesus by serving others in the world, guided by the values of  
Ancient Rites, Open Minds, and Affirming Hearts. 
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