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The liturgy for the dead is an Easter liturgy. It finds all 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 principalities, nor things present, 
nor things to come, nor powers, nor height, nor depth, nor anything else 
in all 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 unchristian. 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 one we love has entered into the nearer presence of our Lord, 
we sorrow in sympathy with those who mourn.
                                   From The Book of Common Prayer, p. 507



We invite you to help create the experience of silence before our service. 
Our hope is to calm our hearts as we prepare to enter into an intensity of shared presence. 

Thank you for turning off all electronic devices.

Voluntaries                                                  

The Entrance
   
The people stand as the Presider says the following anthems in procession.
Presider  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.

Collect of the Day
Presider  The Lord be with you.
People And also with you.
Presider Let us pray.

Presider O God, whose mercies cannot be numbered: Accept our prayers on behalf of your servant 
Wayne, 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.
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Hymn 405                                               All things bright and beautiful                                           Royal Oak

The people sit.
Eulogies                        Heather Carrión and Lisa Avolio

Charlotte	and	Chancellor	Avolio
Lara and Virginia Carrión

Rory Martin
Inez Black

The Liturgy of the Word
The First Lesson                                                                                                                1 Corinthians 13:4-13

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.
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ȧll.

& #
1
2
3
4

œ
Each
The
The
He

œ œ œ œ œ
lit -

pur -
cold
gave

tle
ple -

wind
us

flower
head -

in
eyes

that
ed
the
to

œ ˙ œ
o -

moun-
win -
see

pens,
tain,
ter,

them,

each
the
the
and

œ œ œ œ œ œ
lit -
riv -

pleas -
lips

tle
er
ant
that

bird
run -
sum -
we

that
ning
mer

might

.˙
sings,

by,
sun,
tell

& # œ œ
he
the
the
how

œ œ œ œ œ
made
sun -
ripe
great

their
set,

fruits
is

glow-
and
in

God

ing
the
the
Al -

.œ Jœ œ œ œ
col -

morn -
gar -

might -

ors,
ing
den,

y,

he
that
he

who

œ œ œ œ œ
made
bright -
made
has

their
ens

them
made

ti -
up
ev -
all

ny
the
ery

things

w
wings.

sky,
one.
well.

Descant

Refrain

Repeat Refrain

&

&

#

#

œ œ œ œ
All things bright and

œ œ œ œ
All things bright and

œ œ ˙
beau - ti - ful,

œ œ œ œ œ œ
beau - ti - ful, all

œ œ œ œ
crea - tures great and

œ œ œ œ œ
crea - tures great and

œ .˙
small,

w
small,

&

&

#

#

œ œ œ œ
all things wise and

œ œ œ œ
all things wise and

œ œ œ œ
won - der - ful, God

œ œ œ œ œ œ
won - der - ful, the

˙ ˙
made them

œ œ œ œ œ
Lord God made them

.˙
all.

.
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Lector    The Word of the Lord.
People Thanks be to God.

The people remain seated.
Psalm 23 (King James Version)  read in unison   

            The Lord is my shepherd; 
  I 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 I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever. 

                                                                                                  
The Second Lesson                                                                                                                           John 6:37-40 

Everything that the Father gives me will come to me, and anyone who comes to me I will never 
drive away; for I have come down from heaven, not to do my own will, but the will of him who 
sent me. And this is the will of him who sent me, that I should lose nothing of all that he has given 
me, but raise it up on the last day. This is indeed the will of my Father, that all who see the Son 
and believe in him may have eternal life; and I will raise them up on the last day.’

Lector    The Word of the Lord.
People Thanks be to God.

Homily             The Reverend Doyt L. Conn, Jr.  
                                                      
Silence is kept after the homily.
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The Prayers
The people stand. 
Intercessor As our Savior Christ has taught us, we are bold to pray,

  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 intercessor offers the following prayers to which the people respond, “Amen.”

In peace, let us pray to the Lord.

Almighty God, who has knit together your elect in one communion and fellowship, in the mystical 
body of your Son Christ our Lord: Grant, we beseech you, to your whole Church in paradise and on 
earth, your light and your peace.  Amen.

Grant that all who have been baptized into Christ’s death and resurrection may die to sin and rise to 
newness of life, and that through the grave and gate of death we may pass with him to our joyful resur-
rection.  Amen.

Grant to us who are still in our pilgrimage, and who walk as yet by faith, that your Holy Spirit may lead 
us in holiness and righteousness all our days. Amen.

Grant to your faithful people pardon and peace, that we may be cleansed from all our sins, and serve 
you with a quiet mind. Amen.

Grant	to	all	who	mourn	a	sure	confidence	in	your	fatherly	care,	that,	casting	all	their	grief	on	you,	they	
may know the consolation of your love. Amen.

Give courage and faith to those who are bereaved, that they may have strength to meet the days ahead 
in the comfort of a reasonable and holy hope, in the joyful expectation of eternal life with those they 
love. Amen.

Grant us grace to entrust Wayne to your never-failing love; receive him into the arms of your mercy, 
and remember him according to the favor which you bear to your people. Amen.



Grant us, with all who have died in the hope of the resurrection, to have our consummation and bliss 
in your eternal and everlasting glory, and, with all your saints, to receive the crown of life which you 
have promised to all who share in the victory of your Son Jesus Christ; who lives and reigns with you 
and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen.

The Commendation
Presider    Give rest, O Christ, to your servant with your saints, 
People    where sorrow and pain are no more,
   neither sighing, but life everlasting. 

Presider You only are immortal, the creator and maker of humankind; and we are mortal, formed of 
the earth, and to earth shall we return. For so you did 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. 

People    Give rest, O Christ, to your servant with your saints,
    where sorrow and pain are no more,
   neither sighing, but life everlasting. 

Presider Into your hands, O merciful Savior, we commend your servant Wayne. 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.    

Presider    The Lord be with you.
People    And also with you.
Presider    Let us pray.
 Almighty God, with whom still live the spirits of those who die in the Lord, and with whom the 

souls of the faithful are in joy and felicity: We give you heartfelt thanks for the good examples 
of	all	your	servants,	who,	having	finished	their	course	in	faith,	now	find	rest	and	refreshment.		
May	we,	with	all	who	have	died	in	the	true	faith	of	your	holy	Name,	have	perfect	fulfillment	
and bliss in your eternal and everlasting glory, through Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen.

Presider    Rest eternal grant to Wayne, O Lord;
People    And let light perpetual shine upon him.

Presider    May his soul and the souls of all the departed,
   through the mercy of God, rest in peace.
People    Amen.
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Hymn                                            ‘Tis the gift to be simple                                            Simple Gifts                                           

Voluntary         

You are invited to follow the procession to the Garden of Remembrance
 for the Interment or to go directly to the Fireside Room for the recption.

The	Committal
When all have gathered at the graveside, the following anthem is said 

Presider
            Everyone the Father gives to me will come to me; I will never turn away anyone who 
            believes in me.

He who raised Jesus Christ from the dead will also give new life to our mortal bodies 
through his indwelling Spirit.
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My heart, therefore, is glad, and my spirit rejoices; my body also shall rest in hope. 
You will show me the path of life; in your presence there is fullness of joy, and in your 
right hand are pleasures for evermore.

In sure and certain hope of the resurrection to eternal life through our Lord Jesus Christ, 
we commend to Almighty God our brother Wayne, and we commit his body to its resting 
place; earth to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to dust. The Lord bless him and keep him, the Lord 
make his face to shine upon him and be gracious to him, the Lord lift up his countenance 
upon him and give him peace. Amen.

A Reading from Paul’s Second Letter to the Corinthians (4:16-5:9) 
 
We do not lose heart.  Even though our outer nature is wasting away, our inner nature 
is	being	renewed	day	by	day.		For	this	slight	momentary	affliction	is	preparing	us	for	
an eternal weight of glory beyond all measure, because we look not at what can be 
seen but at what cannot be seen; for what can be seen is temporary, but what cannot be 
seen is eternal.  For we know that if the earthly tent we live in is destroyed, we have a 
building from God, a house not made with hands, eternal in the heavens.  For in this 
tent we groan, longing to be clothed with our heavenly dwelling – if indeed, when we 
have	taken	it	off	we	will	not	be	found	naked.	For	while	we	are	still	in	this	tent,	we	groan	
under our burden, because we wish not to be unclothed but to be further clothed, so 
that what is mortal may be swallowed up by life.  He who has prepared us for this very 
thing is God, who has given us the Spirit as a guarantee. 

So	we	are	always	confident;	even	though	we	know	that	while	we	are	at	home	in	the	
body we are away from the Lord – for we walk by faith, not by sight.  Yes, we do have 
confidence,	and	we	would	rather	be	away	from	the	body	and	at	home	with	the	Lord.		So	
whether we are at home or away, we make it our aim to please him. 

Reader The Word of the Lord.
People   Thanks be to God.

Presider 
Almighty God, with whom still live the spirits of those who die in the Lord, and with 
whom the souls of the faithful are in joy and felicity: We give you heartfelt thanks for 
the	good	examples	of	all	your	servants,	who,	having	finished	their	course	in	faith,	now	
find	rest	and	refreshment.	May	we,	with	all	who	have	died	in	the	true	faith	of	your	holy	
Name,	have	perfect	fulfillment	and	bliss	in	your	eternal	and	everlasting	glory,	through	
Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen.

Presider Grant eternal rest to Wayne, O Lord;
People    And let light perpetual shine upon him.

Presider  May his soul and the souls of all the departed, through the mercy of God, rest in peace.
People    Amen.



The Blessing
Presider Alleluia. Christ is risen.
People    The Lord is risen indeed. Alleluia.

Presider 	May	God,	who	has	given	us,	in	the	lives	of	the	saints,	patterns	of	holy	living	and	victorious	
            dying, strengthen your faith and devotion, and enable you to be witness to the truth against 
            all adversity.

            And the blessing of God Almighty, Father, Son and Holy Spirit be upon you and remain 
            with you forever.
People   Amen.

Dismissal
Presider Let us go forth in the name of Christ. Alleluia. Alleluia.
People Thanks be to God. Alleluia. Alleluia.
__________________________________________________________________________________________

     

Serving this day
Rector The Reverend Doyt L. Conn, Jr.
Director of Music  Zachary Hemenway

Head Verger  Diane Carlisle
Eulogists  Rory Martin, Charlotte and Chancellor Avolio, 

Lara and Virginia Carrión, Heather Carrión and Lisa Avolio, Inez Black
Ushers Chancellor and Charlotte Avolio

Flowers  Bobbie Spaeth
Food and Hospitality  Chinn Eap, Amanda Eap

Audio Visual  Jad Baaklini



Following the service there will be a
 Gathering of Family and Friends 

in

The Fireside Room

To be of use

The people I love the best
jump	into	work	head	first

without dallying in the shallows
and	swim	off	with	sure	strokes	almost	out	of	sight.

They seem to become natives of that element,
the black sleek heads of seals

bouncing like half-submerged bells.

I love people who harness themselves, an ox to a heavy cart,
who	pulls	like	water	buffalo,	with	massive	patience,

who strain in the mud and the muck to move things forward,
who do what has to be done, again and again.

I want to be with people who submerge
in	the	task,	who	go	into	the	fields	to	harvest
and work in a row and pass the bags along,

who stand in the line and haul in their places,
who	are	not	parlor	generals	and	field	deserters

but move in a common rhythm
when	the	food	must	come	in	or	the	fire	be	put	out.

The work of the world is common as mud.
Botched, it smears the hands, crumbles to dust.

But the thing worth doing well done
has	a	shape	that	satisfies,	clean	and	evident.

Greek amphoras for wine or oil,
Hopi vases that held corn, are put in museums

but you know they were made to be used.
The pitcher cries for water to carry
and a person for work that is real.

from In Praise of Fertile Land edited by Claudia Mauro



 Willard Steckel


