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Order of Service 
 

Monday, June 6 at 10:00 a.m. 

 

Officiants:   

The Venerable Alastair Singh-McCollum 

The Reverend Stephanie Wood 

 

Sentences of Scripture  

Introduction & Opening Prayer 

Tributes      Alan Lowe 

   Brian Hughes 

Hymn (find music at CP 656)  She Flies On 

  Refrain 

   She comes sailing on the wind,  

 her wings flashing in the sun,  

 on a journey just begun, she flies on.  

 And in the passage of her flight,  

 her song rings out through the night;  

 full of laughter, full of light, she flies on. 

 1. Silent waters rocking on the morning of our birth,  

like an empty cradle waiting to be filled,  

and from the heart of God the Spirit moved upon the earth,  

like a mother breathing life into her child. 

 2. Many were the dreamers whose eyes were given sight  

when the Spirit filled their dreams with life and form.  

Deserts turned to gardens, broken hearts found new delight,  

and then down the ages still she flew on.  

 Refrain  

 3. To a gentle girl in Galilee a gentle breeze she came,  

a whisper softly calling in the dark;  

the promise of a child of peace whose reign would never end,  

Mary sang the Spirit song within her heart. 

 4. Flying to the river, she waited circling high  

above the child now grown so full of grace.  

As he rose up from the water, she swept down from the sky,  

and she carried him away in her embrace.  

 Refrain 



 5. Long after the deep darkness that fell upon the world,  

after dawn returned in flame of rising sun,  

the Spirit touched the earth again, again her wings unfurled,  

bringing life in wind and fire as she flew on. Refrain   

     Text and Melody: Gordon Light (1944- ); arr. Andrew Donaldson (1951- ). © 

   Text and melody ©C 198 Common Cup Company. 

   All rights reserved. Reprinted under Onelicense.net #A-719605. 

Collect (Prayer at funerals) 

Psalm 121 (sung by the choir)     Setting: Walford Davies 

  I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills * from whence cometh my help. 

  My help cometh even from the Lord * who hath made heaven and earth. 

  He will not suffer thy foot to be moved * and he that keepeth thee will  

 not sleep. 

  Behold, he that keepeth Israel * shall neither slumber nor sleep. 

  The Lord himself is thy keeper * the Lord is thy defence upon thy right hand; 

  So that the sun shall not burn thee by day * neither the moon by night. 

  The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil * yea, it is even he that shall keep  

 thy soul. 

  The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming in * from this time forth   

 for evermore. 

 

Reading  1 Corinthians 13 Carol-Ann Zenger 

Address      

Hymn (find music at CP 29)  St. Clement 

 1. The day thou gavest, Lord, is ended;  

 the darkness falls at thy behest.  

To thee our mourning hymns ascended;  

 thy praise shall sanctify our rest. 

 2. We thank thee that thy church unsleeping,  

 while earth rolls onward into light,  

through all the world her watch is keeping,  

 and rests not now by day or night. 

 3. As o’er each continent and island  

 the dawn leads on another day,  

the voice of prayer is never silent,  

 nor dies the strain of praise away. 



 4. The sun that bids us rest is waking  

 thy faithful ‘neath the western sky,  

and hour by hour fresh lips are making  

 thy wondrous doings heard on high.  

 5. So be it, Lord! Thy throne shall never,  

 like earth’s proud empires, pass away;  

thy kingdom stands and grows forever,  

 till all thy creatures own thy sway. 
Text: John Ellerton (1826-1893), alt. 

Prayers of Intercession (Prayers of the People)  

 Let us pray. 

  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 living wisdom and 

almighty power, work in them the good purpose of your perfect will.  

 All: Hear us, Lord. 

  Grant, O Lord, to all who are bereaved the Spirit of faith and courage, that they 

may have the strength to meet the days to come with steadfastness and patience; 

not sorrowing as those without hope, but in thankful remembrance of your great 

goodness, and in the joyful expectation of eternal life with those they love. 

 All: Hear us, Lord. 

  Almighty God, Father of mercies and giver of comfort, deal graciously, we 

pray, with all who mourn; that casting all their care on you, they may know the 

consolation of your love. 

 All: Hear us, Lord. 

  God of grace and glory, we thank you for Helen, who was so near and dear to 

us.  We thank you for the friendship she gave and for the strength and peace she 

brought.  We thank you for the love she offered and received while she was 

with us on earth.  We pray that nothing good in Helen’s life will be lost but will 

be of benefit to the world; that all that was important to her will be respected by 

those who follow; and that everything in which she was great will continue to 

mean much to us now that she is dead. 

  We ask that Helen may go on living in her children, her family and her friends; 

in their hearts and minds; in their courage and their consciences. 

 All: Hear us, Lord. 

  We ask you that we who were close to Helen may now, because of her death, be 

even closer to one another; and that we may, in peace and friendship here on 

earth, always be deeply conscious of your promise to be faithful to us in life and 

death. 

 All: Hear us, Lord. 



  We pray for ourselves, that we do not try to minimize this loss, or seek refuge 

from it in words alone; and also that we do not brood over it so that it 

overwhelms us or isolates us from others.  May God give us courage and 

confidence in the new life of Christ. 

 All: Hear us, Lord. 

  Grant us grace to entrust Helen to your never-failing love, which sustained her 

in this life.  

  Receive her into the arms of your mercy and remember her according to the 

favour you bear for your people. 

 All: Hear us, Lord. 

  Let us pray with confidence as our Saviour has taught us 

 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 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, 

forever and ever. Amen. 

Commendation and Farewell 

Kontakion  

 

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

where there is neither pain nor sorrow, neither sighing, but life everlasting. 

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

where there is neither pain nor sorrow, neither sighing, but life everlasting. 



 Choir: For you, God, only are immortal, the creator and the maker of all,  

and we are mortal formed of the earth, and to the earth we shall return. 

 All: Give rest unto your servant… 

 Choir: 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 unto your servant… 
         Music: Rupert Lang (b. 1948) 

Committal 

Nunc Dimittis (sung by choir) 

 Lord, now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace, according to thy word.  For 

mine eyes have seen thy salvation, which thou has prepared before the face of 

all people; To be a light to lighten the Gentiles, and to be the glory of thy 

people Israel. 

 Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost; As it was in the 

beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end.  Amen.    (Luke 2:29-32) 

Blessing 

Hymn   Battle Hymn of the Republic 

 1. Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord;  

He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored;  

He hath loosed the fateful lightning of his terrible swift sword:  

His truth is marching on. 

    Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 

  Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 

  Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 

  His truth is marching on. 

 2. He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never call retreat;  

He is sifting out the hearts of all before his judgment seat;  

Oh, be swift, my soul, to answer him; be jubilant, my feet!  

Our God is marching on.  

  Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!... 



 3. In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the sea,  

With a glory in his bosom that transfigures you and me;  

As he died to make us holy, let us die to make all free!  

While God is marching on.  

  Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!... 

 4. He is coming like the glory of the morning on the wave;  

he is wisdom to the mighty, he is succour to the brave; 

so the world shall be his footstool, and the soul of time his slave: 

our God is marching on! 

  Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!... 

Text: Julia Ward Howe (1819-1910). 

Music: American Camp Meeting Song. 

 

 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 
"(There is) no wisdom (or particular secret to life) except the passionate plea of caring... 

try to feel in your heart's core, the reality of others."  

Margaret Laurence 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

 

 

We regret that a post-service reception won’t be held in order to ensure the safety  

and good health of all of you who have come to pay your respects to Helen. 

 

In lieu of the reception,  

donations will be made to community organizations that were important to Helen. 

 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

 

Organist: David Stratkauskas 

Choir: A Quartet of St. John’s Choristers 

Crucifer & Vergers: Chuck Neilson and Douwe Bosma 

Greeters:  

Bill & Joan Huzar, Louise Langman, Al & Karyn Lehmann 



Obituary 
HUGHES, HELEN C.M., LL.D. (Hon) September 06, 1932 − May 13, 2022 

Helen was born in Vancouver to parents Muriel Elizabeth Ewan (d. 1983) and The Rev. Norman 

Larmonth (d. 1974). She had one sister, Mary, (d. 1987). Helen was also predeceased in 2010 by her 

daughter Sheila Elizabeth Hetschko and her husband of 65 years, Edward Norman (Ted) Hughes (d. 

2020). Helen is survived by her three sons David of Laos, Keith (Lori) of Canmore and Brian 

(Elizabeth) of San Diego. Also surviving are daughter−in−law Kathy Robinson of Toronto and 

son−in−law Barry of Duncan. She leaves eight grandchildren−Kristofer, Kimberly (Michael), Alicia 

(Tyler), Ryan, Jaylene, Tanner, Jacob and Eva, and three great grandchildren−Bentley, Hudson and 

Carter. Helen attended school in Vancouver with many fond memories of her time and dear friends at 

York House. After moving to Saskatoon with her family in 1950 she attended the University of 

Saskatchewan, graduating in 1954 with a Bachelor of Science in Home Economics. Helen and Ted 

were married that same year while Helen continued her work with the Saskatchewan Research Council. 

Helen began her career as a mother when their first child was born in 1956. While raising 4 children 

Helen continued to be deeply involved in the community with her numerous volunteer roles. From 

1976 to 1980 Helen focused her passion and energy on her duties as a Saskatoon City Councillor. 

During this time she formed and chaired the Community Liaison Committee working with Indigenous, 

Métis and non− indigenous residents to jointly address their challenges faced within an urban setting. 

For her leadership in this endeavor, Helen was made a Member of the Order of Canada in 1983. In 

1980 Helen and Ted moved to Victoria where Helen continued to follow her passion for social justice. 

She volunteered at agencies such as the Victoria United Way and held positions in the provincial 

ombudsman’s office, the B.C. Human Rights Commission and then as a Victoria City Councillor until 

her retirement in 2008. During her eighteen years on Council Helen was involved in all aspects of 

Victoria life with an emphasis on downtown issues and particularly those relating to the safety and well 

being of youth. One of Helen’s greatest interests was her work as organizer and coordinator of the 

"Souper Bowls of Hope" annual fundraiser which provided recreation programs for youth through the 

Youth Empowerment Society (YES). For her community contributions Helen was the recipient of 

many honors as well as honorary degrees from three universities. She was especially delighted with the 

renaming of the youth drop-in centre of the Youth Empowerment Society to "Helen’s Place." Helen’s 

strong faith and love of music filled her heart with peace and joy throughout her life. She treated all 

people with kindness and compassion, believing strongly in the value of every person. Most important 

to Helen was a life of humble service to others. 

A memorial service honouring Helen’s life will be held at the Anglican Church of St. John the Divine, 

1611 Quadra St., Victoria, B.C. at 10:00 a.m. on the 6th of June, 2022 and live− streamed 

http://stjohnthedivine.bc.ca/live Those wishing to make a donation in Helen’s memory are invited to do 

so by sending it to either: College of Law, University of Saskatchewan, 15 Campus Drive, Saskatoon, 

SK, S7N5A6 marked for deposit to the Ted and Helen Hughes Prize for Excellence in Indigenous 

Children and Youth and the Law. Victoria Foundation, #200 703 Broughton St., Victoria, B.C. 

V8W1E2 marked for deposit to the Ted and Helen Hughes Fund to be used for grants by the University 

of Victoria through its Diversity Entrance Awards program to deserving students. 

 

http://stjohnthedivine.bc.ca/live

