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Bist du bei mir
Abide with me
Abide with me
Then will I fear not
The journey to that far-off land
Where sorrows cease and all is peace.
What sweet content
To have thee near me
Where I may clasp thine hand so gentle
And gaze into thy faithful eyes.

Prelude
Procession
Words of Welcome
Blessed be the Holy Trinity, † one God,
full of compassion and mercy
abounding in steadfast love. Amen.
from Sundays and Seasons, copyright © 2017 Augsburg Fortress

Meditation Song:
To you all hearts are open,
To you all desires known,
To you, there are no secrets
O loving God, we come to you ...
Prayer (Collect of the Day)
Let us pray.
God our Comforter,
you are a refuge and a strength for us,
a helper close at hand in times of distress.
Help us so to hear the words of our faith
that our fear is dispelled,
our loneliness eased and our hope reawakened.
May your Holy Spirit lift us
above our natural sorrow,
to the peace and light of your constant love;
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.
from A New Zealand Prayer Book, He Karakia Minhare o Aotearoa, copyright © 1989
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Hymn 505: “Be Thou My Vision”
Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;
naught be all else to me, save that thou art—
thou my best thought, by day or by night,
waking or sleeping, thy presence my light.
Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true Word;
I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord;
thou my great Father; thine own may I be,
thou in me dwelling, and I one with thee.
Riches I heed not, nor the world’s empty praise;
thou mine inheritance, now and always;
thou and thou only, first in my heart,
high King of heaven, my treasure thou art.
High King of heaven, when victory is won,
may I reach heaven’s joys, bright heaven’s Sun!
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
still be my vision, O Ruler of all.
Text: Irish hymn (8th cent.); tr. Mary Elizabeth Byrne (1880-1931); vers. Eleanor H. Hull (1860-1935), alt.
Reproduced with permission under license #A-717755. OneLicense.net

The Commendation
Words of the commendation are offered, followed by the blessing.
The Blessing
The love of God, the mercy of † Jesus Christ and
the power of the Holy Spirit keep you at one
with all the faithful, living and departed,
and remain with you now and forever. Amen.

Choir: “A Clare Benediction”

John Rutter

Go in peace. God is with you.
Thanks be to God.
from Sundays and Seasons, alt., copyright © 2014 Augsburg Fortress

Nimrod by Elgar
Postlude

Family Tributes

Sharing of The Word of God
First Reading: Revelation 21:1-4
Psalm 23

Reader: Alan Wooldridge
Reader: Meg Hodges
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Hymn 3: “Morning Has Broken”
Morning has broken like the first morning;
blackbird has spoken like the first bird.
Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning!
Praise for them, springing fresh from the Word!
Sweet the rain’s new fall sunlit from heaven,
like the first dewfall on the first grass.
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden,
sprung in completeness where his feet pass.
Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the morning
born of the one light Eden saw play!
Praise with elation, praise every morning,
God’s recreation of the new day!
Text: Eleanor Farjeon (1881-1965) © David Higham Associates Ltd.
Reproduced with permission under license #A-717755. OneLicense.net

Prayer
My God,
I love Thee Thyself above all else,
and Thee I desire as my last end.
Always and in all things,
with my whole heart and strength,
and with increasing labour,
I seek Thee.
If Thou givest not Thyself to me, Thou givest nothing;
if I find not Thee, I find nothing.
Grant to me therefore, most loving God,
that I may ever love Thee for Thyself above all things,
and seek Thee in all things in this present life
so that at last I may find Thee,
and keep Thee for ever in the world to come.
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Hymn 184: “My Song Is Love Unknown”
My song is love unknown,
my Saviour’s love to me;
love to the loveless shown,
that they might lovely be.
O who am I, that for my sake
my Lord should take frail flesh, and die?
He came from his blest throne
salvation to bestow;
but all made strange,
and none the longed-for Christ would know.
but O my friend, my friend indeed,
who at my need his life did spend!
Here might I stay and sing,
no story so divine;
never was love, dear King,
never was grief like thine!
This is my friend, in whose sweet praise
I all my days could gladly spend.
Text: Samuel Crossman (1624?-1683), alt. Music: John N. Ireland (1879-1962). © The John Ireland Trust.
Reproduced with permission under license #A-717755. OneLicense.net

The Lord be with you.
And also with you.

The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ
according to John.
Glory to you, Lord Jesus Christ.
The Holy Gospel: John 14:1-6a

Reader: Lottie Devindisch

The Gospel of Christ.
Praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ.
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Reflection: Tony Bruce
The Prayers of the Assembled Community
The Greeting of Peace

The Holy Table is Prepared

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.
This is the bread which has come down from heaven.
Those who eat this bread will live forever.

Hymn 384: “Praise to the Lord, the Almighty”
Praise to the Lord, the Almighty,
the King of creation;
O my soul, praise him,
for he is thy health and salvation:
all ye who hear, brothers and sisters draw near,
praise him in glad adoration.
Praise to the Lord, who o’er all things
so wondrously reigneth,
shelters thee under his wings,
yea, so gently sustaineth:
hast thou not seen how thy entreaties have been
granted in what he ordaineth?
Praise to the Lord! O let all that is in me
adore him!
All that hath life and breath come now with praises
before him!
Let the Amen sound from his people again:
gladly for aye we adore him.

The gifts of God for the people of God.
Thanks be to God.
The Communion
Prayer after Communion
Let us pray:
Standing, the community prays in silence. Then the presider says:

God of love,
you have fed us at your table . . .
Teach us to trust without fear,
in your eternal goodness and mercy.
We ask this in the name of Jesus . . .
Amen.

Text: Joachim Neander (1650-1680); tr. Catherine Winkworth (1827-1878), alt.
Music: Ernewerten Gesangbuch, Stralsund, 1665, alt.; desc. Craig Sellar Lang (1891-1971).
Reproduced with permission under license #A-717755. OneLicense.net
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May all who share this poor pilgrim’s portion
from bread and cup be incorporated as one body
and one holy people,
your priesthood joined in the offering of Jesus’ birth,
life, death and resurrection
for the reconciliation of all things.
Reveal the unity of your Church,
the mystery of our communion
with our holy forebears and those yet to be born.
By our mother Mary, Michael and all the holy angels,
Mary Magdalene, Peter and Paul;
apostles, prophets, ministers and martyrs,
may we be guided in faith and walk on the earth gently.

Prayer
Holy God, gracious and merciful,
you bring forth food from the earth
and nourish your whole creation.
Turn our hearts toward those
who hunger in any way,
so that all may know your care;
and prepare us now
to feast on the bread of life,
Jesus Christ . . .
Amen.

Trial Use

In good time, we will walk straight on,
not looking back, not turning our head,
to enter your presence with all the saints.
Glory and honor to God Triune, dynamic of love,
complete and perfect unity,
in one holy church, now and in all ages. Amen.

Eucharistic Prayer
from the Liturgy of the Islands

And now as our Saviour Christ has 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.
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Anglican Diocese of British Columbia

Presider:
People:

God is here.
The Spirit is with us.

Presider:
People:

Lift up your hearts and minds.
We lift them to God.

Presider:
People:

Let us give thanks to God the Creator.
It is right to give our thanks and praise.
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Great Creator,
with wit and wisdom you have formed the universe.
Your Spirit brooded over all in expectation,
midwife of transformation.
At your Word, the skies, the seas and the lands
and all life cam to be.
The winds and breezes, waters, fresh and salt,
calm or gale swept,
beaches and tides, mountains, rain and snow,
are the setting of life and teach respect
for the forces of nature.
In this land the people learned to depend upon
the plants, the cedars, creatures of forest, sea and air
for daily needs and signs of what is to come.
In ceremony and song, in dance and art,
these relationships are portrayed and honored.

Later he took the cup
and when he had given thanks,
he gave it to his companions saying,
“Drink this, all of you;
this is the new covenant of my blood,
shed for you and for the world
for forgiveness and healing.
Whenever you drink it, do this to remember me”.
Entering into the mystery of faith we call:
Come, Creator. Come, transforming Word.
Come, Breath of Life.

All created things shared life with one another,
sensing their connection.
When connections were dishonored and broken,
creation suffered.

We recall the offering of Jesus, guardian of your people:
whose birth was in poverty, a child refugee,
a worker with his hands,
how he gathered disciples
and taught and healed the people,
Showed power over sin and triumph over death and
now, with his sacred presence unbounded by space and
time, we offer to you this bread and cup.

Yet, creation continues and brings light from night,
freedom from slavery, and life from death.
The living Word was sent to freely share sorrow and
joy, pain and healing, life and death
in Jesus our brother and friend.

Send the Breath of Life, like wind,
blowing where it will, north, east, south and west.
May the Breath brood over these gifts
and all who feast at this table
offering a foretaste of the eternal feast to come.

On the night before Jesus died,
he feasted with his companions.
He taught them to remember how they are loved
and to know his presence with them and in them always.
He took bread, gave thanks,
broke it and gave it to them saying,
“Take, eat, this is my body which is given for you”.

Bless and unite us in the sacrifice of Jesus
that we may celebrate with all creation,
mountains and valleys, fields and seas,
creatures of the rivers, oceans and forests!
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