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Celebrant:
I am the resurrection and the life, saith the Lord; he that believeth in me, though he were
dead, yet shall he live; and whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never die.
I know that my Redeemer liveth, and that he shall stand at the latter day upon the earth;
and though this body be destroyed, yet shall I see God; whom I shall see for myself and
mine eyes shall behold, and not as a stranger.
For none of us liveth to himself, and no man dieth to himself. For if we live, we live unto
the Lord. and if we die, we die unto the Lord. Whether we live, therefore, or die, we are
the Lord's.
Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord; even so saith the Spirit, for they rest from their
labors.
The Collect
Celebrant:
People:
Celebrant:

The Lord be with you.
And with thy spirit.
Let us pray.

O God, whose mercies cannot be numbered: Accept our prayers on behalf of thy servant
Teresa B. Kiy, and grant her an entrance into the land of light and joy, in the fellowship
of thy saints; through Jesus Christ thy Son our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with thee
and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen.

The First Reading: Ecclesiastes 3:1-8
Reader: Alex Kiy
For everything there is a season, and a time for every matter under heaven:
a time to be born, and a time to die;
a time to plant, and a time to pluck up what is planted;
a time to kill, and a time to heal;
a time to break down, and a time to build up;
a time to weep, and a time to laugh;
a time to mourn, and a time to dance;
a time to cast away stones, and a time to gather stones together;
a time to embrace, and a time to refrain from embracing;
a time to seek, and a time to lose;
a time to keep, and a time to cast away;
a time to rend, and a time to sew;
a time to keep silence, and a time to speak;
a time to love, and a time to hate;
a time for war, and a time for peace.
Reader:
People:

The Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

Psalm 23 (King James Version)
Reader: Cathy Salmon
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
Hymn:
“Just As I Am”
The Gospel: John 14: 1-6
Celebrant:
People:

The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to St. John.
Glory be to thee, O Lord.

“Let not your hearts be troubled; believe in God, believe also in me. In my Father’s house
are many rooms; if it were not so, would I have told you that I go to prepare a place for
you? And when I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again and will take you to
myself, that where I am you may be also. And you know the way 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, but by me.
Celebrant:
People:

This is the Gospel of the Lord.
Praise be to thee O Christ.

Remembrances:
Maria Arroyave
Gertrude Hoffman
Richard Kiy
Homily
Fr. Harold V. Reed

The Lord's Prayer
Celebrant and People: 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, forever and ever. Amen.
Song:
“Ave Maria”
The Commendation
Give rest, O Christ, to thy servant(s) with thy saints,
where sorrow and pain are no more, neither sighing, but life everlasting.
Thou only art immortal, the creator and maker of mankind; and we are mortal, formed of
the earth, and unto earth shall we return. For so thou didst ordain when thou createdst me,
saying, "Dust thou art, and unto dust shalt thou return." All we go down to the dust; yet
even at the grave we make our song: Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.
Give rest, O Christ, to thy servant(s) with thy saints,
where sorrow and pain are no more, neither sighing, but life everlasting.
Into thy hands, O merciful Savior, we commend thy servant Teresa B. Kiy.
Acknowledge, we humbly beseech thee, a sheep of thine own fold, a lamb of thine own
flock, a sinner of thine own redeeming. Receive him into the arms of thy mercy, into the
blessed rest of everlasting peace, and into the glorious company of the saints in light.
Amen.
Celebrant:
People:

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

(As the body is borne from the church, a hymn, or one or more of these anthems may be
sung or said)

Christ is risen from the dead, trampling down death by death, and giving life to those in
the tomb.
The Sun of Righteousness is gloriously risen, giving light to those who sat in darkness
and in the shadow of death.
The Lord will guide our feet into the way of peace, having taken away the sin of the
world.
Christ will open the kingdom of heaven to all who believe in his Name, saying, Come, O
blessed of my Father; inherit the kingdom prepared for you.
Into paradise may the angels lead thee; and at thy coming may the martyrs receive thee,
and bring thee into the holy city Jerusalem.

