
 
Sacred Music                                      God Be in My Head                                             John Rutter 
                                                                                                 Senior Choir; Molly Webster, director 
 

The Closing Prayer (unison) 
O God of Love, O Source and Destination of our Being, we thank you for all with which you 
have blessed us even to this day: for the gifts of joy and abundance in days of health and 
strength, and for the gifts of your abiding presence and promise in days of pain and grief.  
We praise you for the comforts of home and friends and community. 
We have come together this night to bless your name for all the servants who, having 
finished their course, now rest from their labors.  Give us grace to follow the example of 
their steadfastness and faithfulness to your honor and glory.   
We pray through the power of your name.  Amen. 
 
* The Hymn of Parting                         Give Thanks for Life                                                    # 649 
 
* The Benediction                                                                                                Reverend Grenfell 
 
* The Postlude                               Blest Be the Tie that Binds                                                 Wells 
                                                                                                                    Dr. Laura Artesani, organ 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Please stay . . .   

Join us in the Gathering Place,  

 the room adjoining this Sanctuary,  

  for a refreshment. 

~~~~~~~~~~ 
 

Ed Brazee and Connie Carter, ushers 

Rachel Dobbs, hand bell 

Brett Ellis and Brittany Smith, acolytes 

The Church of Universal Fellowship Senior Choir 

Molly Webster, choir director 

Nancy Leavitt, vocal solo 

Dr. Laura Artesani, organ 

The Reverend Lorna Grenfell, minister 

 

NOTE: *The Touchstone is not meant to be a creed.  It is offered as a “touchstone” for one’s 

spiritual journey.  The Random House Dictionary describes a touchstone as “a black siliceous stone 
used to test the purity of gold and silver by the color of the streak produced on it by rubbing it with 

either metal” and “a test or criterion for the qualities of something”.  

Cover:  Milkweed: Beverly Antonitis 

Excerpt from Milkweed in Fall: Clarine C. Grenfell 
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“The God who hides inside each pod 
Seeds for a hundred springs 

Will surely send when our fall comes 
The necessary wings.” 
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All Saints Memorial Service 
 

 
The Prelude                                         The Lord's My Shepherd                                                  Young 
                                                                                                                         Dr. Laura Artesani, organ 
The Centering Silence 

The Gathering Prayer (unison)                                                                                         Wisdom 3:1-3 
Almighty God, to you all hearts are open, all desires known, and from you no secrets are hid.  
Cleanse the thoughts of our hearts by the inspiration of your Holy Spirit, that we may perfectly 
love you, and worthily magnify your holy Presence.    All this we ask in the power of your 
name. 
The souls of the righteous are in your hands, O God, and no torment will ever touch them.  In 

the eyes of the foolish they seemed to have died, and their departure was thought to be a 

disaster, and their going from us to be their destruction, but we know they are at peace.   
Amen.          
 

* The Gathering Hymn                Let Hope and Sorrow Now Unite                                               # 639 
 

The Naming of the Dead   
 

The Lighting of the Candles 
 

The Tolling of the Bell 
                                                                                  

                                                          Brett Ellis and Brittany Smith, acolytes; Rachel Dobbs, hand bell  
 

Sacred Music                                               Bist du bei mir                                                    J. S. Bach 
                                                                                       Nancy Leavitt, vocal; Dr. Laura Artesani, organ                                    
 

Bist du bei mir, geh ich mit Freuden   If you are with me, then I will go gladly 
Zum Sterben und zu meiner Ruh.    unto [my] death and to my rest. 
Ach, wie vergnugt war so mein Ende,   Ah, how pleasing were my end, 
Es druckten deine schonen Hande   if your dear hands then 
Mir die getreuen Augen zu!    shut my faithful eyes! 
 
 

The Prayer of Remembrance                                              Based on Jewish Memorial Prayer, 20th c. 
 

L:  Everliving God, 
      this time together revives in us memories  
  of loved ones who are no more. 
 What happiness we shared when they walked among us. 
 What joy, when, loving and being loved,  
      we lived our lives together. 
 

P:  Their memory is a blessing forever. 
 

L:  Weeks or months or years may have passed,  
      and still we feel near to them. 
 Our hearts yearn for them. 
 Though the bitter grief has softened, a duller pain abides; 
      for the space where once they were is empty now. 
 The links of life are broken,  
      but the links of love and longing cannot break. 
 

P:  Their souls are bound up with ours forever. 
L:  We see them now with the eye of memory, 
      their faults forgiven, their virtues grown larger. 
 So does goodness live, and weakness fade from sight. 
 We remember them with gratitude and bless their names. 
 

P:  Their memory is a blessing forever. 
 

L:  And we remember the friends who but      
      yesterday were part of our congregation  
  and faith community,  
      those who perhaps were sitting right here a year ago. 
 To all who cared for us and labored for all people, we pay tribute. 
 May we prove worthy of carrying on the tradition of our faith, 
      for now the task is ours. 
 

P:  Their souls are bound up with ours forever. 
 

L:  We give you thanks that all those who have gone    
      from us now live and reign with you. 
 As a great crowd of witnesses, 
      they surround us with their blessings, 
      and offer you hymns of praise and thanksgiving. 
 

P:  They are alive forever more.     Amen. 
 
 

Sacred Music                                      Hear My Prayer                                                    Moses Hogan  
                                                                                                       Senior Choir; Molly Webster, director 
 

The Scripture Reading                       Matthew 5:1-12                  
 
 

The Touchstone* (unison)                                             written by The Reverend Philip M. Hastings 
  

 We trust in the transcendent Source of All That Is,  
  the expression of our ground-of-being and 
  the song of the Cosmos-- 
  sentient, sensed, called by myriad names, 
  and known as God. 
 

 We trust in the goodness and love of our Source,  
  that can be seen, felt, and known,  
  in all of life’s experiences. 
 

 We trust the life and teachings of Jesus of Nazareth,  
  wisdom that guides us into authentic life  
  in union with our Source and the world. 
 

 We trust wholeness and harmony as the intent of our Source, 
  already present and sufficient in resources to meet all needs, 
  as well as in graces, charities, and mercies  
  perceived throughout the ages  
  within all cultures, and across all boundaries.    
 

 We trust this ineffable One, this Force, this Great Spirit, this God, 
  this Mystery around and within us and all things 
  as we strive together 
  to bring about Wisdom and Justice here on earth.  Amen.
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