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“I am the resurrection and the life, saith the Lord: he that 
believeth in me, though he were dead, yet shall he live: and 

whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never die.” 
John 11:25-26 
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Welcome to St. Luke’s Church, and to John’s Service.    
 
A funeral service is an opportunity for loved ones and 
community to join together in God’s presence to share 
thanksgiving for the life we remember, support one another in 
our sense of loss, and reach out faith to the “sure and certain 
hope” we have in the resurrection to eternal life in Christ. We 
commend this faith to all who face the finality of death and 
bereavement. Essentially the Christian faith assures us that 
brokenness and pain we experience in this world does not 
define us. Rather, we are defined as humans by the faith and 
hope and love which can be found in the teachings and life of 
Jesus Christ, whose resurrection assured victory over death. 

 
Whatever your faith background, we hope you will feel welcome 
and at home in these pews. Please join in all the parts of this 
service printed in bold type.  
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Order of Service 
 

Organ Prelude (Please be seated) 
 
Scripture Sentences (Please stand) 
This is indeed the will of my Father, that all who see the Son 
and believe in him may have eternal life; and I will raise them 
up on the last day. (John 6: 40) 
 
‘I am the resurrection and the life,’ says the Lord. ‘Those who 
believe in me, even though they die, will live, and everyone who 
lives and believes in me will never die.’ (John 11: 25, 26) 
 
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. 
(Romans 8: 38, 39) 
 
I know that my Redeemer lives, and that at the last he will 
stand upon the earth; and after my skin has been destroyed, 
then in my flesh I shall see God, whom I shall see for myself, 
and my eyes shall behold, and not another. (Job 19: 25-27) 
 
 
Words of Welcome: The Rev. Daniel Fournier  
(Please be seated) 
 

(Please stand) 
Hymn: Eternal Father, Strong to Save  

(tune: Melita) 
 

Eternal Father, strong to save, 
whose arm restrains the restless wave, 

who bids the mighty ocean deep 
its own appointed bounds to keep: 

we cry, O God of majesty, 
for those in peril on the sea. 
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O Christ, whose voice the waters heard, 
and hushed their raging at your word, 
who walked across the surging deep, 

and in the storm lay calm in sleep: 
we cry, O Lord of Galilee, 

for those in peril on the sea. 
 

Creator Spirit, by whose breath 
were fashioned sea, and sky and earth; 

who made the stormy chaos cease 
and gave us light and life and peace: 

we cry, O Spirit strong and free, 
for those in peril on the sea. 

 
O Trinity of love and power, 

preserve their lives in danger’s hour; 
from rock and tempest, flood and flame, 

protect them by your holy name, 
and to your glory let there be 

glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 
 

(Please be seated) 
Remembering John: Eulogy given by Christine Westland. 
 
Other remembrances. 
 
Opening Prayer:  
 

Priest: God of all consolation,  
in your unending love and mercy  
you turn the darkness of death  
into the dawn of new life.  
Your Son, by dying for us,  
conquered death and by rising again,  
restored to us eternal life:  
may we then go forward eagerly  
to meet our Redeemer  
and, after our life on earth,  
be reunited with all our brothers and sisters  
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in that place where every tear is wiped away  
and all things are made new;  
through Jesus Christ our Saviour.  

All:   Amen. 
 
Psalm 23 (Please be seated) 
 

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. 
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures:  
he leadeth me beside the still waters. 
He restoreth my soul:  
he leadeth 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. 
Thou preparest a table before me  
in the presence of mine enemies:  
thou anointest 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 for ever. 
 

First Reading: 1 Corinthians 13 (Read by Ian Dorge) 
 

Reader: A reading from the First Letter of Paul  
 to the Corinthians. 
 

If I speak in the tongues of mortals 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 
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irritable or resentful; 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. But as for prophecies, they will come to an 
end; as for tongues, they will cease; as for knowledge, it will 
come to an end. For we know only in part, and we prophesy 
only in part; but when the complete comes, the partial will come 
to an end. When I was a child, I spoke like a child, I thought like 
a child, I reasoned like a child; when I became an adult, I put an 
end to childish ways. For now, we see in a mirror, dimly, 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 abide, these three; and the greatest of these is 
love. 
 

Reader: Word of God, Word of Life. 
All:   Thanks be to God. 

 
(Please stand) 

Hymn: I Feel the Winds of God Today 
(tune: Kingsfold) 

 

I feel the winds of God today; 
today my sail I lift, 

though heavy oft with drenching spray 
and torn with many a rift; 

if hope but light the water’s crest, 
and Christ my bark will use, 

I’ll seek the seas at his behest, 
and brave another cruise. 

 

It is the wind of God that dries 
my vain regretful tears, 

until with braver thoughts shall rise 
the purer, brighter years; 

if cast on shores of selfish ease 
or pleasure I should be, 

Lord, let me feel your freshening breeze, 
and I’ll put back to sea.  
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If ever I forget your love 
and how that love was shown, 

lift high the blood-red flag above; 
it bears your name alone. 

Great pilot of my onward way, 
you will not let me drift; 

I feel the winds of God today, 
today my sail I lift. 

 
The Gospel Reading:  Mark 4: 35-41 (Please stand) 

 
Reader: A reading from the Holy Gospel according to Mark. 
All:   Glory to you, Lord Jesus Christ. 
 
On that day, when evening had come, he said to them, ‘Let us 
go across to the other side.’ And leaving the crowd behind, they 
took him with them in the boat, just as he was. Other boats 
were with him. A great gale arose, and the waves beat into the 
boat, so that the boat was already being swamped. But he was 
in the stern, asleep on the cushion; and they woke him up and 
said to him, ‘Teacher, do you not care that we are perishing?’ 
He woke up and rebuked the wind, and said to the sea, ‘Peace! 
Be still! Then the wind ceased, and there was a dead calm. He 
said to them, ‘Why are you afraid? Have you still no faith?’ And 
they were filled with great awe and said to one another, ‘Who 
then is this, that even the wind and the sea obey him?’ 
 
Reader: The Gospel of Christ. 
All: Praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ. 
 
Reflection:  The Rev. Daniel Fournier (Please be seated)  
 
Solo: “Amazing Grace” – Sung by Bre Bonneau 
 

The Apostle’s Creed (Please stand) 
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 
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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 on 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 Prayers (Please be seated) 
 

Priest: The Lord be with you. 
All: And also with you. 
Priest: Let us pray.   

 

Trusting in God’s compassion,  
let us offer our prayers, saying,  
‘God our refuge,  
hide us under the shadow of your wings.’   
God our refuge,  

All: hide us under the shadow of your wings. 
 

God of grace and glory,  
we thank you for John, who was near and dear to us, 
and who we miss now and always.   
God our refuge,  

All: hide us under the shadow of your wings. 
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We thank you for the friendship he gave  
and for the strength and peace he brought.   
God our refuge,  

All: hide us under the shadow of your wings. 
 
We thank you for the love he offered  
and received while he was with us on earth.   
God our refuge,  

All: hide us under the shadow of your wings. 
 

We pray that what was good in John’s life  
will not be lost,  
but will continue to be of benefit to the world;  
that all that was important to him  
will be respected by those who follow;  
and that everything in which he was great  
will continue to mean much to us.  
God our refuge,  

All: hide us under the shadow of your wings. 
 

We ask that he may go on living in his children, 
grandchildren, family and friends;  
in their hearts and minds,  
in their courage and their consciences.   
God our refuge,  

All: hide us under the shadow of your wings. 
 

We ask you that we who were close to him  
may now be even closer to each other,  
and that we may, in peace and friendship here on 
earth, always be deeply conscious of your promise  
to be faithful to us in death.   
God our refuge,  

All: hide us under the shadow of your wings. 
 

May God grant us courage and confidence  
in the new life of Christ.   
We ask this in the name of our risen Lord.   

All: Amen. 
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Father 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.  

All: Amen. 
 

The Lord’s Prayer: 
 

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 them that 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.  

(Please stand) 
Hymn: Holy, Holy, Holy  

(tune: Nicaea)  
 

Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty! 
Early in the morning  

our song shall rise to thee: 
holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, 
God in three persons, blessed Trinity! 

 

Holy, holy, holy! All the saints adore thee, 
casting down their golden crowns  

around the glassy sea; 
cherubim and seraphim falling down before thee, 

which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 
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Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness hide thee, 
though our sinful human gaze  

thy glory may not see, 
only thou art holy; there is none beside thee, 

perfect in power, in love, and purity. 
 

Holy, holy, holy, Lord God almighty! 
All thy works shall praise thy name 

in earth and sky and sea; 
holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, 
God in three Persons, blessed Trinity! 

 

The Commendation  
All: Give rest, O Christ,  

to your servants with your saints, 
where sorrow and pain are no more, 
neither sighing, but life everlasting. 

 

Priest: You only are immortal, the creator and maker of all; 
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 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 servants with your saints, 
where sorrow and pain are no more, 
neither sighing, but life everlasting. 

 

Priest:   Into your hands, O merciful Saviour,  
we commend your servant John Miles Fuller. 
Acknowledge, we pray, 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.  

All: Amen. 
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Here follows a time of silence. 
 
Priest:  Rest eternal grant to him, O Lord. 
All: And let light perpetual shine upon him. 
Priest:   May his soul, and the souls of all the departed,  
 by the mercy of God, rest in peace. 
All:  Amen.    
 
(Please be seated.) 
Ritual from the Masons (Michael Denton and the Masons) 
 
The Blessing (Please stand.) 
 

Priest: The peace of God which passes all understanding, 
keep your hearts and minds in the knowledge  
and love of God, and of Christ Jesus our risen Saviour.  
And the blessing of God Almighty, Father, Son,  
and Holy Spirit, be among you  
and remain with you always.  

All:  Amen.    
 

Closing Hymn: All Things Bright and Beautiful 
(tune: All Things Bright) 

 
Refrain: All things bright and beautiful, 

all creatures great and small, 
all things wise and wonderful, 
the Lord God made them all. 

 
Each little flow’r that opens, 

each little bird that sings, 
God made their glowing colors, 

God made their tiny wings. Refrain 
 

The cold wind in the winter, 
the pleasant summer sun, 

the ripe fruits in the garden, 
God made them, every one. Refrain 
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The rocky mountain splendour, 
the loon’s wild haunting call, 

the great lakes and the prairies, 
the forest in the fall. Refrain 

 
God gave us eyes to see them, 

and lips that we might tell 
how great is the Creator, 

who has made all things well. Refrain 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

At the Cemetery: Service of Committal 
 

Dear friends, hear these words from scripture. May they give 
you comfort and peace: 
 
For everything there is a season, and a time for every matter 
under heaven: a time to be born and a time to die. 
 
The steadfast love of God never ceases, and God’s mercies 
never come to an end. They are new every morning.  Great is 
God’s faithfulness. 

 
Let us pray: 
Caring God, you are revealed to us in the sights and sounds of 
creation, which surround us and give us life. Help us now, in 
this time of solemnity and this time of grief, to rely upon you.  
Bless us with the comfort of your presence as we prepare to 
place the earthly remains of John to their final resting place.  
Support us in this time and let the warmth of your love enfold us 
and give us peace. Amen. 
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Act of Committal 
 

With sure and certain hope of the resurrection to eternal life, 
and with thanksgiving for this life lived, and the love shared, we 
commit the ashes of John Miles Fuller to their final resting 
place:  Earth to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to dust.  
 
May God bless him and keep him; may God’s face shine upon 
him and be gracious to him.  May the light of God’s 
countenance be upon him and grant him peace for evermore.  
Amen. 
 

Prayer 
 

God of hope, 
grant that we, with all who have believed in you, 
may be united in the full knowledge of your love 
and the unclouded vision of your glory; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 
 
Support us, O Lord, 
all the day long of this troublous life, 
until the shadows lengthen and the evening comes, 
the busy world is hushed, 
the fever of life is over 
and our work is done. 
Then, Lord, in your mercy grant us a safe lodging, 
a holy rest, and peace at the last; 
through Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 
 
The Dismissal 
 

God be in our head, and in our understanding; God be in our 
eyes, and in our looking; God be in our mouth, and in our 
speaking; God be in our heart, and in our thinking; God be at 
our end, and at our departing. Amen  
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John Miles Fuller born in Tunbridge Wells, Kent July 14th, 
1930, passed away peacefully with his loving partner, Sandra 
Lindberg at his side on January 19th, 2021. Predeceased by 
Joan, mother to Alison, Anne (Tom), Christine (Craig), Michael 
(Arcely), Rosalinde (Ian), Jennifer (Warren); also 12 
grandchildren and 17 great-grandchildren.  
 
John's legacy was his family, his love of sailing, member of 
CFSA, inspired his living and travelling local waters on his 
beloved Samantha C and inspired many new sailors. He was 
widely known as "Mr.Fix-it". John was a keen amateur radio 
operator (Ham) volunteering at Esquimalt Emergency Services 
for over 25 years. He was also a Freemason and member of 
Goldstream Lodge. 
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We never really lose 

those who are dear to us. 

Their familiar voices whisper 

to us when we are alone. 

Their image returns to us in dreams. 

And though at first we are  

saddened by their departure, 

in time our sorrow fades and 

is replaced by vivid memories 

of happy times spent together. 

The realization that those memories 

will live on within us is comforting 

and allows us to find peace. 

 


