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At the turning of the year towards winter come three days known in the 

Church as the “Dark Triduum”.  All Hallows Eve, or Hallowe’en, 

marks an awareness of the thinness of the veil between this world and 

the next.  All Saints Day follows with the celebration of people of faith 

who have let the love of God shine through them to others.  Then comes 

All Souls, with the commemoration of those we love but see no longer in 

this life.   

 

Like the brighter Triduum of Maundy Thursday, Good Friday, and Holy 

Saturday before Easter, this triple festival speaks to life, death, and life 

after death.  Where loneliness and grief dwell, the light of Christ is able 

to shine through the doorway.  We look to Jesus as the one who has 

walked the path of human suffering and conquered all that separates us 

from heaven.  

 

This evening, may the peace and comfort of the music, prayers, and 

readings speak to your heart.  You are invited to participate as you feel 

led.  The church will remain open at the end of the service for 

contemplation, and we ask that you leave quietly to allow others the 

opportunity to enjoy the peace of this night.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

http://www.stfrancisinthewood.ca/
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We gather in the quietness  

 

 

Prelude                  
Janelle Nadeau, harp 

 
Words of welcome                    
The Ven. Stephanie Shepard 

 
Eternal Spirit, flow through our being and open our lips,  

that our mouths may proclaim your praise. 

 

Come, let us worship the God of Love. 

Alleluia, alleluia. 

 

 
Hymn Glory to Thee My God, this Night  Common Praise 25 

 

Glory to thee, my God, this night 

For all the blessings of the light; 

Keep me, O keep me, King of Kings, 

Beneath thine own almighty wings. 

 

Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 

The ill that I this day have done, 

That with the world, my self, and thee, 

I ere I sleep at peace may be. 

 

O may my soul on thee repose,  

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close, 

Sleep that shall me more vigorous make 

To serve my God when I awake. 

 

When in the night I sleepless lie, 

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply; 

Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
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No powers of darkness me molest. 

 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 

Praise God, all creatures here below; 

Praise God above ye heavenly host; 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

 

A Reading from the Prophet Isaiah  

 

But now thus says the Lord, 

   he who created you, O Jacob, 

   he who formed you, O Israel: 

Do not fear, for I have redeemed you; 

   I have called you by name, you are mine.  

When you pass through the waters, I will be with you; 

   and through the rivers, they shall not overwhelm you; 

when you walk through fire you shall not be burned, 

   and the flame shall not consume you.  

For I am the Lord your God, 

   the Holy One of Israel, your Saviour. 
Isaiah 43:1-3a 

 
Psalm 84 
Led by  

 
How lovely is your dwelling-place, O Lord of hosts! 

My soul longs and yearns for the courts of the Lord;  

my heart and my flesh rejoice in the living God.  
 

The sparrow has found her a house  

and the swallow a nest where she may lay her young; 

by the side of your altars, O Lord of hosts,  

my King and my God. 
 

Happy are they who dwell in your house! 

they will always be praising you.  

Happy are the people whose strength is in you!  
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whose hearts are set on the pilgrims’ way.  
 

Those who go through the desolate valley will find it a place of springs,  

for the early rains have covered it with pools of water.  

They will climb from height to height, 

and the God of gods will reveal himself in Zion.  

 

Lord God of hosts, hear my prayer; hearken, O God of Jacob.  

Behold our defender, O God;   

and look upon the face of your anointed. 
 

For one day in your courts is better than a thousand in my own room,  

and to stand at the threshold of the house of my God  

than to dwell in the tents of the wicked. 
 

For the Lord God is both sun and shield; he will give grace and glory;  

No good thing will he withhold from those who walk with integrity.  
 

O Lord of hosts, happy are they who put their trust in you! 

How lovely is your dwelling-place, O Lord of hosts! 

 
A Reading from the Second Letter of Paul to Timothy                
 

 

As for me, I am already being poured out as a libation, and the time of 

my departure has come. I have fought the good fight, I have finished the 

race, I have kept the faith. From now on there is reserved for me the 

crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous judge, will give 

me on that day, and not only to me but also to all who have longed for 

his appearing.  
 

At my first defence no one came to my support, but all deserted me. 

May it not be counted against them! But the Lord stood by me and gave 

me strength, so that through me the message might be fully proclaimed 

and all the Gentiles might hear it. So I was rescued from the lion's 

mouth. The Lord will rescue me from every evil attack and save me for 

his heavenly kingdom. To him be the glory forever and ever. Amen.   
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2 Timothy 4:6-8, 16-18 

 

 
Reflection                   
The Ven. Stephanie Shepard 

    
Hymn Abide With Me     Common Praise 24 

 

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. 

 

I need Thy presence every passing hour. 

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power? 

Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be? 

Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me. 

 

I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless; 

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness. 

Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory? 

I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 

 

Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes; 

Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies. 

Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee; 

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

 

 

 

 

 



 7 

 
 

 

Memorial Roll 

 

This night we remember all souls who have passed into the love of God, 

and especially those whom we have been asked to remember by name. 

 
The names of those we remember tonight will be read aloud here

 

 

Candle lighting        Janelle Nadeau-harp 

 

You are invited to come forward and choose a tealight from the stand to 

be lit and place on the altar as an offering of prayer and love in 

memory. 

 

 

Thankful Remembrance 

 

We say together: 

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, 

who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, 

one God, now and for ever.  Amen.  

 

The Lord’s Prayer: 
 

Our Father,  

who art in heaven,  

hallowed be thy name,  

thy kingdom come, thy will be done,  
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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. 

 

 
Anthem  Kontakion (Rupert Lang) arranged by Caitlin Beaupre            
Choir 

 

Text: Give rest unto your servants with your saints, O God. 

Where there is neither pain nor sorrow,  

neither sighing, but life everlasting. 

For you, God only are immortal;  

the creator and the maker of us all, 

And we are mortal formed of the earth,  

and to the earth we shall 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." 

Refrain: Give rest unto your servant with your saints, O God, 

 Give rest, give rest, 

 where there is neither pain nor sorrow, 

 neither sighing, but life everlasting.  
 

 

Nunc Dimittis (Luke 2:29-32) 
 

Grant us your light, O Lord,  

that the darkness of our hearts being overcome,  

we may receive the true light, Christ our Saviour. 
 

Now, Lord, you let your servant depart in peace;  

according to your word. 
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For my own eyes have seen your salvation  

which you prepared in the sight of all people; 
 

A light to reveal you to the nations  

and the glory of your people Israel. 
 

Grant us your light, O Lord,  

that the darkness of our hearts being overcome,  

we may receive the true light, Christ our Saviour. 

 

 

Hymn Day is Done, But Love Unfailing Common Praise 20 

 

Day is done, but love unfailing dwells ever here; 

Shadows fall but hope, prevailing, calms every fear. 
God our maker, none forsaking, take our hearts of love’s own making; 

Watch our sleeping, guard our waking, be always near. 

 

 

 

Dark descends, but light unending shines through our night; 

You are with us, ever lending near strength to sight. 

One in love, your truth confessing, one in hope of heaven’s blessing, 

May we see, in love’s possessing, love’s endless light. 

 

Eyes will close, but you unsleeping watch by our side; 

Death may come, in love’s safe keeping still we abide. 

God of love, all evil quelling, sin forgiving, fear dispelling, 

Stay with us, our hearts indwelling, this eventide.  

 
Closing Prayer & Benediction 

 

The Lord bless you and watch over you; 

the Lord make his face to shine upon you  

and be gracious to you; 

the Lord lift up the light of his countenance upon you  

and give you peace;  

and the blessing of God Almighty,  

the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit  

rest upon you this night and always.  Amen. 
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Postlude                  
Janelle Nadeau, harp 

 

At the end of the service you are welcome to remain here in the 

quietness to pray or to go in peace into the quietness of the night. 

 

 

 
 

If you would like to support the Social Outreach ministry of  

St. Francis-in-the-Wood, please place your offerings in the  

collection plates at the back of the church on your way out.  

Cheques, cash & credit cards are accepted using the envelopes in the 

pews. Tax receipts will be issued for identifiable gifts of $25 or more –

Please ensure your name and mailing address are included. 

Thank you! 

 

******** 

Ways our saints are remembered through 

St. Francis-in-the-Wood 

 
The church here in Caulfeild is built of living stones: the men and 

women who have contributed time, talent, and treasure to the mission of 

God’s kingdom through this place.  

 

Some parishioners’ ashes are scattered in our Memorial Garden to the 

south of the church building.  This is a quiet spot for meditation and 

remembrance.  It is tended through the love of the community and the 

neighbourhood, and overseen by the trustees of the parish. Their names 

are written in a memorial book in the entry of the church. 

 

There are memorials in the church, such as furnishings and windows 

lovingly bestowed to commemorate the pioneers, benefactors, and 

forebears in the faith.  Parishioners’ gifts have also provided for 

landscaping and capital projects to the building. 
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The Legacy Fund of St. Francis-in-the-Wood is a vehicle to remember 

your loved one with a bequest that supports the outreach ministry of the 

parish.  Your donations put love in action in ways that are foundational 

to the church’s mission to serve those in need in our province.  

 

Above all, we celebrate the relationships that this church nourishes 

through the years with those who live and work and love near and far.  

Far beyond financial assistance, we cherish your involvement and your 

affection for St. Francis-in-the-Wood as we seek to serve  

the common good.    

 


