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Prelude

Anthems

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 his 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.

Presider:  The Lord be with you.
People:  And also with you.
Presider:  Let us pray.

O God, whose mercies cannot be numbered: Accept our prayers on behalf of your servant Timothy,
and grant him an entrance into the land of light and joy, in the fellowship of your saints; through
Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever.
Amen.



Hymn 208 Alleluia! The Strife Is O’er Victory

Antiphon (at the beginning)
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Antiphon (at the end)
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Presider: The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to John.
People: Glory to you, Lord Christ.

Gospel John 11:25-26

Jesus said to her, “I am the resurrection and the life. Those who believe in me, even though they die,

will live, and everyone who lives and believes in me will never die. Do you believe this?”

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

Psalm 23 Read in unison.

The LORD is my shepherd,;
[ 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 [ will dwell in the house of the LORD for ever.

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

Remembrances William Lane Calligan
Katherine Lee Calligan
Christopher Robert Calligan

Homily The Rev. W. Frank Allen



The Apostle’s Creed

[ believe in God, the Father almighty,

creator of heaven and earth.

[ believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord.

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 Prayers

For our brother Timothy, let us pray to our Lord Jesus Christ who said, "I am Resurrection and I am
Life." Lord, you consoled Martha and Mary in their distress; draw near to us who mourn for Timothy,
and dry the tears of those who weep.

Hear us, Lord.

You wept at the grave of Lazarus, your friend; comfort us in our sorrow.

Hear us, Lord.

You raised the dead to life; give to our brother eternal life.
Hear us, Lord.

You promised paradise to the thief who repented; bring our brother to the joys of heaven.
Hear us, Lord.

Our brother was washed in Baptism and anointed with the Holy Spirit; give him fellowship with all
your saints.
Hear us, Lord.

He was nourished with your Body and Blood; grant him a place at the table in your heavenly
kingdom.

Hear us, Lord.

Comfort us in our sorrows at the death of our brother; let our faith be our consolation, and eternal
life our hope.

Father of all, we pray to you for Timothy, 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.

Commendation and Blessing

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 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.

Blessing
Sending

Let us go forth in the name of Christ.
Thanks be to God.



Hymn Here I am, Lord
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Postlude

Daniel L. Schutte
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Look for me in Rainbows
Time for us to part now, we won’t say goodbye;
Look for me in rainbows, way up in the sky.

In the morning sunrise, when the world is new,
Just look for me and love me as you know I loved you.
In the evening sunset, when the day is through,
Just look for me and love me, and I'll be close to you.
It won’t be forever, the time will come and then

My loving arms will hold you, when we meet again.

Vicki Brown



