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Please join us downstairs following the service  

for refreshments and fellowship 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Opening Hymn 555 .................................. Lead On, O King Eternal 

 

Opening Anthem     BCP, p. 491 

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. 

 

 

The Lord be with you.  

And also with you.  

Let us pray.  
   

O God of grace and glory, we remember before you this day our 

sister, Lanny.  We thank you for giving her to us, her 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         

A reading from Job. 
 

Have pity on me, have pity on me, O you my friends, for the hand 

of God has touched me! Why do you, like God, pursue me, never 

satisfied with my flesh?  "O that my words were written down! O 

that they were inscribed in a book! O that with an iron pen and 

with lead they were engraved on a rock forever! For I know that 

my Redeemer lives, and that at the last he will stand upon the 

earth; and after my skin has been thus destroyed, then in my flesh I 

shall see God whom I shall see on my side, and my eyes shall 

behold, and not another. 
 

The word of the Lord. 

Thanks be to God. 

 

 

Psalm 23      said in unison 
 

The LORD is my shepherd; I shall not want. 

He makes me lie down in green pastures;  

he leads me beside still waters. 

He restores my soul; 

he leads 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 you are with me; 

your rod and your staff, they comfort me. 

You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies; 

you anoint my head with oil; my cup runs 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. 

 

 

 



 

Second Reading        

A reading from Revelation. 

After this I looked, and there was a great multitude that no one 

could count, from every nation, from all tribes and peoples and 

languages, standing before the throne and before the Lamb, robed 

in white, with palm branches in their hands. They cried out in a 

loud voice, saying, "Salvation belongs to our God who is seated on 

the throne, and to the Lamb!" And all the angels stood around the 

throne and around the elders and the four living creatures, and they 

fell on their faces before the throne and worshiped God, singing, 

"Amen! Blessing and glory and wisdom and thanksgiving and 

honor and power and might be to our God forever and ever! 

Amen." Then one of the elders addressed me, saying, "Who are 

these, robed in white, and where have they come from?" I said to 

him, "Sir, you are the one that knows." Then he said to me, "These 

are they who have come out of the great ordeal; they have washed 

their robes and made them white in the blood of the Lamb. For this 

reason they are before the throne of God, and worship him day and 

night within his temple, and the one who is seated on the throne 

will shelter them. They will hunger no more, and thirst no more; 

the sun will not strike them, nor any scorching heat; for the Lamb 

at the center of the throne will be their shepherd, and he will guide 

them to springs of the water of life, and God will wipe away every 

tear from their eyes."  
 

The word of the Lord. 

Thanks be to God. 

 

Hymn 488........................................................... Be Thou My Vision 

 

Gospel          
 

The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ, according to John. 

Glory to you, Lord Christ. 
 

Jesus said: 

I am the good shepherd. The good shepherd lays down his life for 

the sheep. The hired hand, who is not the shepherd and does not 

own the sheep, sees the wolf coming and leaves the sheep and runs 



 

away--and the wolf snatches them and scatters them. The hired 

hand runs away because a hired hand does not care for the sheep. I 

am the good shepherd. I know my own and my own know me, just 

as the Father knows me and I know the Father. And I lay down my 

life for the sheep. I have other sheep that do not belong to this fold. 

I must bring them also, and they will listen to my voice. So there 

will be one flock, one shepherd.  
 

The Gospel of the Lord.  

Praise to you, Lord Christ. 

  

 

Remembrances and Homily       

 

 

The Apostles' Creed         
 

In the assurance of eternal life given at Baptism, let us proclaim 

our faith and say, 
 

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. 



 

Gathered into one by the Holy Spirit, let us pray as Jesus taught us: 

Our Father, who art in heaven, 

hallowed by 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. 

 

Prayers      BCP, p. 497 

 
After each petition, the people are invited to respond “Hear us, Lord” 
 

For our sister Lanny, 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 Lanny, and dry the tears of those who weep. 
 

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

sorrow. 
 

You raised the dead to life; give to our sister eternal life. 
 

You promised paradise to the thief who repented; bring our sister 

to the joys of heaven. 
 

Our sister was washed in Baptism and anointed with the Holy 

Spirit; give her fellowship with all your saints. 
 

She was nourished with your Body and Blood; grant her a place at 

the table in your heavenly kingdom. 
 

Comfort us in our sorrows at the death of our sister; let our faith be 

our consolation, and eternal life our hope. 
 

Silence may be kept. 

 

 



 

Celebrant  

Lord Jesus Christ, we commend to you our sister, Lanny, who was 

reborn by water and the Spirit in Holy Baptism. Grant that her 

death may recall to us your victory over death, and be an occasion 

for us to renew our trust in your Father's love. Give us, we pray, 

the faith to follow where you have led the way; and where you live 

and reign with the Father and the Holy Spirit, to the ages of ages.  

Amen. 

 

The Commendation     BCP, p. 499  
  
The Celebrant, family and other ministers take their place around the urn. 

   

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. 
 

Into your hands, O merciful Savior, we commend your servant 

Lanny. Acknowledge, we humbly beseech you, a sheep of your 

own fold, a lamb of your own flock, a sinner of your own 

redeeming.  Receive her into the arms of your mercy, into the 

blessed rest of everlasting peace, and into the glorious company of 

the saints in light.  Amen. 

 

The Blessing         

 

Closing Hymn insert ....................................... How Great Thou Art 

 

The Dismissal         

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


