
 

 

 

 

 

   

 

 

 

 

 

A Service of Celebration and Thanksgiving 
For the Life of 

 

Samuel C. Wasson, Jr. 
    January 14, 1939 - February 6, 2021 
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Officiant and Preacher - The Rev. W. Frank Allen 

Assisting - The Rev. William H. Wood, III 

Organist - Gary Garletts 

  

Prelude     

Hymn 376  vss. 1 & 3           Joyful, Joyful We Adore Thee                    Ode to Joy 

 
Joyful, joyful, we adore thee, God of glory, Lord of love;  
hearts unfold like flowers before thee, praising thee, their sun above.  
Melt the clouds of sin and sadness; drive the dark of doubt away;  
giver of immortal gladness, fill us with the light of day. 

   
Thou art giving and forgiving, ever blessing, ever blest,  
well-spring of the joy of living, ocean-depth of happy rest!  
Thou our Father, Christ our Brother: all who live in love are thine;  
teach us how to love each other, lift us to the joy divine. 

 
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. 
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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. 
 
Collect         
O God of grace and glory, we remember before you this day our brother Sam. We 

thank you for giving him to us, his family and friends, to know and to love as a 

companion on our earthly pilgrimage. In your boundless compassion, console us who 

mourn. Give us faith to see in death the gate of eternal life, so that in quiet confidence 

we may continue our course on earth, until, by your call, we are reunited with those 

who have gone before; through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Amen. 

 

First Reading Lamentations 3:22-26    Read by The Rev. William H. Wood, III 
 
The steadfast love of the LORD never ceases, 
    his mercies never come to an end; 
 they are new every morning; 
    great is your faithfulness. 
 “The LORD is my portion,” says my soul, 
    “therefore I will hope in him.” 
 The LORD is good to those who wait for him, 
    to the soul that seeks him. 
It is good that one should wait quietly 
    for the salvation of the LORD. 
 

Reader: The Word of the Lord. 

People: Thanks be to God. 
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Second Reading  Psalm 121            Read by Ellis Wasson 
 
I lift up my eyes to the hills—from where will my help come? 
My help comes from the LORD, who made heaven and earth. 
He will not let your foot be moved; he who keeps you will not slumber. 
He who keeps Israel will neither slumber nor sleep. 
The LORD is your keeper; the LORD is your shade at your right hand. 
The sun shall not strike you by day, nor the moon by night. 
The LORD will keep you from all evil; he will keep your life. 
The LORD will keep your going out and your coming in 
from this time on and forevermore. 
 
 
Third Reading   1 Corinthians 13:1-13   Read by The Rev. William H. Wood, III 
 

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 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: The Word of the Lord. 

People: Thanks be to God. 
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Hymn 671 vss. 1, 3 & 5    Amazing Grace How Sweet the Sound         New Britain 
 

Amazing grace! how sweet the sound, that saved a wretch like me!  
I once was lost but now am found, was blind but now I see. 

  
The Lord has promised good to me, his word my hope secures;  
he will my shield and portion be as long as life endures. 

  
When we’ve been there ten thousand years, bright shining as the sun,  
we’ve no less days to sing God’s praise than when we’d first begun. 

 
 
Remembrances                                                        

 

 

Homily                                                The Rev. W. Frank Allen 

 

 

Hymn 608                            Eternal Father, Strong to Save                           Melita 
 

Eternal Father, strong to save, whose arm hath bound the restless wave,  
who bidd’st the mighty ocean deep its own appointed limits keep:  
O hear us when we cry to thee for those in peril on the sea. 

  
O Christ, whose voice the waters heard and hushed their raging at thy word, 
who walkedst on the foaming deep, and calm amid its rage didst sleep: 
O hear us when we cry to thee for those in peril on the sea. 

  
Most Holy Spirit, who didst brood upon the chaos dark and rude, and bid its 
angry tumult cease, and give, for wild confusion, peace; O hear us when we cry 
to thee for those in peril on the sea. 

  
O Trinity of love and power, thy children shield in danger’s hour; from rock and 
tempest, fire and foe, protect them wheresoe’er they go; thus evermore shall rise 
to thee glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 

 
Permission to podcast/stream the music in this service obtained from One License with license #A-729654 
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The Apostles Creed  
 
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 
        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 Sam, 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 Sam, and dry the tears of those who weep. 
Hear us, Lord. 
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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 Sam, and for all those whom we love but no longer 
see. 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. 
 
Silence may be kept.                                        

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. 
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Commendation and Blessing 

Into your hands, O merciful Savior, we commend your servant Sam. Acknowledge, 
we humbly beseech you, 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. Amen. 
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Hymn 287 vss. 1, 5-7                   For All the Saints                             Sine Nomine 

 
For all the saints, who from their labors rest,  
who thee by faith before the world confessed,  
thy Name, O Jesus, be for ever blessed.  
Alleluia, alleluia! 

  
        And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 
 steals on the ear the distant triumph song, 
 and hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 
 Alleluia, alleluia! 
 

The golden evening brightens in the west;  
soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest;  
sweet is the calm of paradise the blest.  
Alleluia, alleluia! 

  
But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day;  
the saints triumphant rise in bright array;  
the King of glory passes on his way.  
Alleluia, alleluia! 

  
Permission to podcast/stream the music in this service obtained from One License with license #A-729654 

 

Postlude 
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The Burial Office 

 

A word about the burial service in the Episcopal Church. The liturgy for the dead is 

an Easter liturgy. It finds all its meaning in the Resurrection. Because Jesus was raised 

from the dead, we, too, shall be raised. The liturgy, therefore, is characterized by joy, 

in the certainty 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 of 

creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.” 

 This joy, however, does not make human grief un-Christian. The very love we have 

for each other in Christ brings deep sorrow when we are parted by death. Jesus 

Himself wept at the grave of His friend.  

So, while we rejoice that Sam has entered into the nearer presence of our Lord, we 

sorrow in sympathy with those who mourn. 

 
 


