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ORGAN PRELUDE 
 
Please stand as you are able. 
 
OPENING ANTHEM 
 
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. 
 
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 Joan. 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. 
 
Please be seated. 
 



 

Liturgy of the Word 
 
THE FIRST LESSON 
 
A Reading from the prophet Isaiah       25:6-9 
 
On this mountain the LORD of hosts will make for all peoples a 

feast of rich food, a feast of well-matured wines, 
of rich food filled with marrow, of well-matured wines strained clear. 

And he will destroy on this mountain 
the shroud that is cast over all peoples, the 
sheet that is spread over all nations; 
he will swallow up death for ever. 

Then the Lord GOD will wipe away the tears from all faces, 
and the disgrace of his people he will take away from all the earth, for 
the LORD has spoken. 

It will be said on that day, 
Lo, this is our God; we have waited for him, so that he might save us. This is 
the LORD for whom we have waited; 

let us be glad and rejoice in his salvation. 
 
The Word of the Lord. 
Thanks be to God. 
 
  
THE RESPONSE                Psalm 121 
 
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 for evermore. 

 
THE SECOND READING 
 
A Reading from the Book of Revelation         21:2-7 
 
And I saw the holy city, the new Jerusalem, coming down out of heaven from God, prepared as a 
bride adorned for her husband. And I heard a loud voice from the throne saying, 
‘See, the home of God is among mortals. 
He will dwell with them; 
they will be his peoples, 
and God himself will be with them; 
he will wipe every tear from their eyes. 
Death will be no more; 
mourning and crying and pain will be no more, 
for the first things have passed away.’ 
 
And the one who was seated on the throne said, ‘See, I am making all things new.’ Also he said, 
‘Write this, for these words are trustworthy and true.’ Then he said to me, ‘It is done! I am the 
Alpha and the Omega, the beginning and the end. To the thirsty I will give water as a gift from the 
spring of the water of life. Those who conquer will inherit these things, and I will be their God 
and they will be my children. 
 
The Word of the Lord. 
Thanks be to God. 
 
Please stand as you are able. 
 
THE SEQUENCE HYMN 
 

This and all hymns are found in the blue hymnal in the pew book rack. 
 
H482 Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy          Slane 
 
THE GOSPEL 
 

The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to John.      14:1-6 
Glory to you, Lord Christ. 
  



 

‘Do not let your hearts be troubled. Believe in God, believe also in me. In my Father’s house there 
are many dwelling-places. If it were not so, would I have told you that I go to prepare a place for 
you? And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again and will take you to myself, so that 
where I am, there you may be also. And you know the way to the place where I am going.’ Thomas 
said to him, ‘Lord, we do not know where you are going. How can we know the way?’ Jesus said 
to him, ‘I am the way, and the truth, and the life. No one comes to the Father except through me. 
 
The Gospel of the Lord. 
Praise to you, Lord Christ. 
 
Please be seated. 
 
THE EULOGY Renee Kepplinger & Lexie Shuss 
 
THE HOMILY The Rev. Paula J. Toland 
 
Please stand as you are able. 
 
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. 



 

THE PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE 
 
For our sister Joan, 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 Joan, 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 sister eternal life. 
Hear us, Lord. 
 
You promised paradise to the thief who repented; bring our sister to the joys of heaven. 
Hear us, Lord. 
 
Comfort us in our sorrows at the death of our sister; let our faith be our consolation, and eternal 
life our hope. 
 
The priest offers the following Collect. 
 
Father of all, we pray to you for Joan, 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. 
 
 

Liturgy of the Table 
 
THE PEACE 
 

The peace of the Lord be always with you. 
And also with you. 
 
THE GREAT THANKSGIVING 
 

The Lord be with you. 
And also with you. 
Lift up your hearts. 
We lift them to the Lord. 
Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 
It is right to give God thanks and praise. 



 

It is right, and a good and joyful thing, always and everywhere to give thanks to you, God Almighty, 
Creator of heaven and earth. 
 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord; who rose victorious from the dead, and comforts us with the 
blessed hope of everlasting life. For to your faithful people, O Lord, life is changed, not ended; and 
when our mortal body lies in death, there is prepared for us a dwelling place eternal in the heavens. 
 
Therefore we praise you, joining our voices with Angels and Archangels and with all the company 
of heaven, who for ever sing this hymn to proclaim the glory of your Name: 
 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord, God of power and might, 
heaven and earth are full of your glory. 
Hosanna in the highest. 
Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord. 
Hosanna in the highest. 
 
Holy and gracious God: In your infinite love you made us for yourself, and, when we had fallen 
into sin and become subject to evil and death, you, in your mercy, sent Jesus Christ, your only 
and eternal Son, to share our human nature, to live and die as one of us, to reconcile us to you, 
the God and Father of all. 
 
He stretched out his arms upon the cross, and offered himself, in obedience to your will, a perfect 
sacrifice for the whole world. 
 
On the night he was handed over to suffering and death, our Lord Jesus Christ took bread; and 
when he had given thanks to you, he broke it, and gave it to his disciples, and said, "Take, eat: This 
is my Body, which is given for you. Do this for the remembrance of me." After supper he took 
the cup of wine; and when he had given thanks, he gave it to them, and said, "Drink this, all of you: 
This is my Blood of the new Covenant, which is shed for you and for many for the forgiveness of 
sins. Whenever you drink it, do this for the remembrance of me." 
 
Therefore we proclaim the mystery of faith: 
Christ has died. Christ is risen. Christ will come again. 
 
We celebrate the memorial of our redemption, O God, in this sacrifice of praise and thanksgiving. 
Recalling his death, resurrection, and ascension, we offer you these gifts. 
 
Sanctify them by your Holy Spirit to be for your people the Body and Blood of your Son, the holy 
food and drink of new and unending life in him. Sanctify us also that we may faithfully receive this 
holy Sacrament, and serve you in unity, constancy, and peace; and at the last day bring us with all 
your saints into the joy of your eternal kingdom. 
 

All this we ask through your Son Jesus Christ: By him, and with him, and in him, in the unity of 
the Holy Spirit all honor and glory is yours, Almighty God, now and for ever. Amen. 
 



 

And now, as our Savior Christ has taught us, we are bold to say, 
 
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 BREAKING OF THE BREAD  
 
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. Christ our Passover is sacrificed for us;  
therefore let us keep the feast. Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.  
 

All are welcome at God’s table to receive Communion or a blessing. 
Please use the hand sanitizer available in the pew before coming forward. 

 
THE COMMUNION HYMN  
 

H671 Amazing grace! how sweet the sound           New Britain  
 
Please stand as you are able.  
 
THE PRAYER AFTER COMMUNION  
 
Almighty God, we thank you that in your great love you have fed us with the spiritual 
food and drink of the Body and Blood of your Son Jesus Christ, and have given us a 
foretaste of your heavenly banquet. Grant that this Sacrament may be to us a 
comfort in affliction, and a pledge of our inheritance in that kingdom where there is 
no death, neither sorrow nor crying, but the fullness of joy with all your saints; 
through Jesus Christ our Saviour. Amen.   



 

REFLECTIONS 
 

When Great Trees Fall by Maya Angelou 
 
When great trees fall, 
rocks on distant hills shudder, 
lions hunker down 
in tall grasses, 
and even elephants 
lumber after safety. 
 
When great trees fall 
in forests, 
small things recoil into silence, 
their senses 
eroded beyond fear. 

 
When great souls die, 
the air around us becomes 
light, rare, sterile. 
We breathe, briefly. 
Our eyes, briefly, 
see with a hurtful clarity. 
Our memory, suddenly sharpened, 
examines, 
gnaws on kind words 
unsaid, 
promised walks 
never taken. 

Great souls die and 
our reality, bound to 
them, takes leave of us. 
Our souls, 
dependent upon their 
nurture, 
now shrink, wizened. 
Our minds, formed 
and informed by their 
radiance, 
fall away. 
We are not so much maddened 
as reduced to the unutterable ignorance 
of dark, cold 
caves. 
 
And when great souls die, 
after a period peace blooms, 
slowly and always 
irregularly. Spaces fill 
with a kind of 
soothing electric vibration. 
Our senses, restored, never 
to be the same, whisper to us. 
They existed. They existed. 
We can be. Be and be 
better. For they existed. 

 
Death is Nothing at All by Henry Scott-Holland 
 
Death is nothing at all. 
It does not count. 
I have only slipped away into the next room. 
Nothing has happened. 
 
Everything remains exactly as it was. 
I am I, and you are you, 
and the old life that we lived so fondly together is untouched, unchanged. 
Whatever we were to each other, that we are still.  



 

Call me by the old familiar name. 
Speak of me in the easy way which you always used. 
Put no difference into your tone. 
Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow. 
 
Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes that we enjoyed together. 
Play, smile, think of me, pray for me. 
Let my name be ever the household word that it always was. 
Let it be spoken without an effort, without the ghost of a shadow upon it. 
 
Life means all that it ever meant. 
It is the same as it ever was. 
There is absolute and unbroken continuity. 
What is this death but a negligible accident? 
 
Why should I be out of mind because I am out of sight? 
I am but waiting for you, for an interval, 
somewhere very near, 
just round the corner. 
 
All is well. 
Nothing is hurt; nothing is lost. 
One brief moment and all will be as it was before. 
How we shall laugh at the trouble of parting when we meet again! 
 
COMMENDATION 
 

Please stand as you are able. 
 

Give rest, O Christ, to your servant with your saints, 
where sorrow and pain are not 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 grace 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 Saviour, we commend your servant Joan. 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 company of everlasting peace, and into 
the glorious company of the saints in light. Amen. 



 

SENDING HYMN 
SSH22 O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder       Swedish Folk Melody 

 
LITURGICAL MINISTERS 
 
Presider: The Rev. Paula J. Toland 
Organist: Jim Hicks 
Vocalists: Kira Hanson, Peter Wick 
Tech Verger: Ron Toland 
Altar Guild: Alex Cole, Jean James, Nancy Sieffert 
Usher/Greeter: Maryalice Chech, Irene Poirier, Barbara Riedel, Pete Soltys 
Crucifer/Chalicer: Roger Riedel 
Lectors: Jared Colvin, Kira Hanson 
Intercessor: Barbara Riedel 
Readers: Matthew Colvin, Bryan Martinez 

 
ABOUT THE SERVICE 

Burial Office II from The Book of Common Prayer 
Hymns from The Hymnal 1982 
From riteplanning.com 
Copyright © 2022 Church Publishing Inc. All rights reserved. 
Streaming music is by permission under OneLicense.net A-707966. 
 
Poems downloaded from www.familyfriendpoems.com  
  



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

ST. STEPHEN’S EPISCOPAL CHURCH 
“A diverse Episcopal parish, a life-giving sanctuary, a place where love begets love. Seekers, doubters, 

and believers find a comfortable place in our midst.” 

119 Main Street, Millburn, NJ 07041 / 973-376-0688 / ststephensmillburn.org 
Rector: The Rev. Paula J. Toland; Emergency Contact: 508-542-1327 

Parish Administrator: Maria T. Card 
Children & Youth Minister: Grace Savoia-Di Gregorio 

Music Director: Kim Williams; Organist: John Schucker 

Members of the Vestry 
Maryalice Chech: Warden, People & Programs; Roger Riedel, Warden, Property & Preschool 

Don Stanford: Treasurer; Barbara Riedel: Recording Secretary & Clerk 

If you wish to receive the weekly e-newsletter, please contact the parish office at 
973-376-0688 or church@ststephensmillburn.org. 


