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Prelude Amazing Grace 

 

Beat up Bible      Little Big Town 

This beat up Bible 

Dusty on a shelf 

Worn out and torn up, don't look like much, 

But it'll get you through hell 

It's been held in the hands 

Of all the ones that I love 

It might be falling off the binding but every line in it still holds up 

In this beat up Bible, yeah 

That old recliner, in this living room 

She was sitting right there, teaching me a prayer, all that she 

knew 

About the words on the pages 

About the greatest gift 

Where you find the truth, you find the proof, of how love still lives 

In this beat up Bible 

I can hear her saying, "Baby when your praying, give him all your 

words, he'll give you all you need" 

When your crying and your hurting and nothing else is working 

All you gotta do is just believe 

In this beat up Bible 

In this beat up Bible 

I was holding her hand 

When she was on her way home 

She said, "baby don't cry I'm going to see the one who rolled away 

the stone", yeah 

I can hear her saying, "Baby when your praying, give him all your 

words, he'll give you all you need" 

I'm crying and I'm hurting and nothing else is working 

So I open up the pages and start to read 

This beat up Bible 

Dusty on the shelf 
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Worn out and torn up, don't look like much, 

But it gets you through hell 
 

Opening Sentences 

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 is committed to me in faith, 

shall not die for ever.  

John 11.25–26 
 

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. 

 John 14.1–3 
 

I am sure 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.   

Romans 8.38–39 

 

Celebrant  The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, 

and the love of God, 

and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit, 

be with you all. 

People  And also with you. 
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Eulogy  Jennifer Schoenberger 
 

Hymn   It is Well with My Soul 

When peace like a river attendeth my way, 

When sorrows like sea billows roll; 

Whatever my lot Thou hast taught me to say, 

“It is well, it is well with my soul!” 

It is well with my soul! 

It is well, it is well with my soul! 

 

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come, 

Let this blest assurance control, 

That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate, 

And hath shed His own blood for my soul. 

“It is well, it is well with my soul!” 

It is well with my soul! 

It is well, it is well with my soul! 

 

My sin—oh, the bliss of this glorious thought— 

My sin, not in part, but the whole, 

Is nailed to His Cross, and I bear it no more; 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul! 

“It is well, it is well with my soul!” 

It is well with my soul! 

It is well, it is well with my soul! 

 

And, Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight 

The clouds be rolled back as a scroll, 

The trump shall resound and the Lord shall descend,  

Even so it is well with my soul. 

“It is well, it is well with my soul!” 

It is well with my soul! 

It is well, it is well with my soul! 
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A Tribute to Grandma Pat      Hannah and Gabriella Schoenberger,  

   Brianne and Alexa Blazey  

Video Tribute        

 

Celebrant The Lord be with you. 

People  And also with you. 

Celebrant  Let us pray. 

God of all consolation, 

in your unending love and mercy 

you turn the darkness of death 

into the dawn of new life. 

Show compassion to your people in their sorrow. 

Be our refuge and our strength 

to lift us from the darkness of grief 

to the peace and light of your presence. 

Your Son, our Lord Jesus Christ, 

by dying for us, conquered death 

and by rising again, restored life. 

May we then go forward eagerly to meet him, 

and after our life on earth 

be reunited with our brothers and sisters 

where every tear will be wiped away. 

We ask this through Jesus Christ, the Lord. 

People  Amen. 

 

Isaiah 61:1-13                         Grant Schoenberger 

The spirit of the Lord God is upon me, because the Lord has 

anointed me; he has sent me to bring good news to the 

oppressed, to bind up the broken-hearted, to proclaim liberty to 

the captives, and release to the prisoners; to proclaim the year of 

the Lord’s favour, and the day of vengeance of our God; to 

comfort all who mourn; to provide for those who mourn in 

Zion—  to give them a garland instead of ashes, the oil of gladness 

instead of mourning, the mantle of praise instead of a faint spirit. 

They will be called oaks of righteousness, the planting of the Lord, 
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to display his glory. They shall build up the ancient ruins, they 

shall raise up the former devastations; they shall repair the ruined 

cities, the devastations of many generations. Strangers shall stand 

and feed your flocks, foreigners shall till your land and dress your 

vines; but you shall be called priests of the Lord, you shall be 

named ministers of our God; you shall enjoy the wealth of 

the nations, and in their riches you shall glory. Because their 

shame was double, and dishonour was proclaimed as their lot, 

therefore they shall possess a double portion; everlasting joy shall 

be theirs. For I the Lord love justice, I hate robbery and 

wrongdoing; I will faithfully give them their recompense, and I will 

make an everlasting covenant with them. Their descendants shall 

be known among the nations, and their offspring among the 

peoples; all who see them shall acknowledge that they are a 

people whom the Lord has blessed I will greatly rejoice in the 

Lord, my whole being shall exult in my God; for he has clothed me 

with the garments of salvation, he has covered me with the robe 

of righteousness, as a bridegroom decks himself with a garland, 

and as a bride adorns herself with her jewels. For as the earth 

brings forth its shoots, and as a garden causes what is sown in it 

to spring up, so the Lord God will cause righteousness and praise 

to spring up before all the nations. 

Reader              The word of the Lord. 

People              Thanks be to God. 

 

Psalm 42 

As the deer longs for the waterbrooks,  

so longs my soul for you, O God. 

My soul is athirst for God, athirst for the living God;  

when shall I come to appear before the presence of God? 

My tears have been my food day and night,  

while all day long they say to me, 

“Where now is your God?” 

I pour out my soul when I think on these things:  
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how I went with the multitude and led them into the 

house of God, 

With the voice of praise and thanksgiving,  

among those who keep holy-day. 

Why are you so full of heaviness, O my soul?  

and why are you so disquieted within me? 

Put your trust in God;  

for I will yet give thanks to him, 

who is the help of my countenance, and my God. 

My soul is heavy within me;  

therefore I will remember you from the land of Jordan, 

and from the peak of Mizar among the heights of Hermon. 

One deep calls to another in the noise of your cataracts;  

all your rapids and floods have gone over me. 

The Lord grants his loving-kindness in the daytime;  

in the night season his song is with me, 

a prayer to the God of my life. 

I will say to the God of my strength, 

“Why have you forgotten me?  
and why do I go so heavily while the enemy 

oppresses me?” 

While my bones are being broken,  

my enemies mock me to my face; 

All day long they mock me  

and say to me, “Where now is your God?” 

Why are you so full of heaviness, O my soul? 

and why are you so disquieted within me? 

Put your trust in God;  

for I will yet give thanks to him, 

who is the help of my countenance, and my God. 

 

Romans 8:14-19, 34,35,37-39                          Hannah Schoenberger      

For all who are led by the Spirit of God are children of God. For 

you did not receive a spirit of slavery to fall back into fear, but you 

have received a spirit of adoption. When we cry, ‘Abba! Father!’ it 
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is that very Spirit bearing witness with our spirit that we are 

children of God, and if children, then heirs, heirs of God and joint 

heirs with Christ—if, in fact, we suffer with him so that we may 

also be glorified with him. I consider that the sufferings of this 

present time are not worth comparing with the glory about to be 

revealed to us. For the creation waits with eager longing for the 

revealing of the children of God; Who is to condemn? It is Christ 

Jesus, who died, yes, who was raised, who is at the right hand of 

God, who indeed intercedes for us. Who will separate us from the 

love of Christ? Will hardship, or distress, or persecution, or 

famine, or nakedness, or peril, or sword? No, in all these things 

we are more than conquerors through him who loved us. For I am 

convinced that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor rulers, 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. 

Reader              The word of the Lord. 

People              Thanks be to God. 

 

Hymn   Abide With Me (24)   

Abide with me: fast falls the eventide; 

the darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide. 

When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 

Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 
 

Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day; 

earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 

change and decay in all around I see: 

O thou, who changest not, abide with me. 

 

I need thy presence every passing hour; 

what but thy grace can foil the tempter's power? 

Who like thyself my guide and stay can be? 

Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me. 
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I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless; 

ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness. 

Where is death's dark sting? Where, grave, thy victory? 

I triumph still, if thou abide with me. 
 

Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes; 

shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies; 

heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee; 

in life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 

 

Gospel              John 10:11-16    Brianne Blazey  

Reader  The Lord be with you. 

People   And also with you. 

Reader   The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ  

according to Saint John.  

People   Glory to you, Lord Jesus Christ. 

‘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 

 

Reader   The Gospel of Christ. 

People   Praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ.  

 

A Tribute of Faith  Andre Blazey 

 

Hymn  The Old Rugged Cross 

On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross 

The emblem of suffering and shame 
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And I love that old cross where the dearest and best 

For a world of lost sinners was slain 

So I'll cherish the old rugged cross  

Till my trophies at last I lay down 

I will cling to the old rugged cross 

And exchange it some day for a crown 

 

O that old rugged cross, so despised by the world,  

has a wondrous attraction for me;  

for the dear Lamb of God left His glory above  

To bear it to dark Calvary. 

So I'll cherish the old rugged cross  

Till my trophies at last I lay down 

I will cling to the old rugged cross 

And exchange it some day for a crown 

 

In the old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine,  

A wondrous beauty I see; 

For ‘twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died  

To pardon and sanctify me. 

So I'll cherish the old rugged cross  

Till my trophies at last I lay down 

I will cling to the old rugged cross 

And exchange it some day for a crown 

 

To the old rugged cross I will ever be true 

It's shame and reproach gladly bear 

Then he'll call me some day to my home far away 

Where his glory forever I'll share 

And I'll cherish the old rugged cross  

Till my trophies at last I lay down 

And I will cling to the old rugged cross 

And exchange it some day for a crown 

 

Homily                                         The Very Reverend Alexandra Meek 
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The Apostles’ Creed 

Celebrant  I believe in God, 

All  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. 
 

Prayers 

Leader   Let us pray. 

Almighty God, you have knit your chosen people 

together in one communion, in the mystical body 

of your Son, Jesus Christ our Lord. Give to your 

whole Church in heaven and on earth your light 

and your peace. 

People  Hear us, Lord. 

Leader   May all who have been baptized into Christ’s death 

and resurrection die to sin and rise to newness of 

life, and may we with him pass through the grave 

and gate of death to our joyful resurrection. 
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People   Hear us, Lord. 

Leader   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. 

People  Hear us, Lord. 

Leader   Grant to your faithful people pardon and peace, 

that we may be cleansed from all our sins and 

serve you with a quiet mind. 

People  Hear us, Lord. 

Leader   Grant to all who mourn a sure confidence in your 

loving care, that casting all their sorrow on you, 

they may know the consolation of your love. 

People  Hear us, Lord. 

Leader   Give courage and faith to those who are bereaved, 

that they may have strength to meet the days 

ahead in the comfort of a holy and certain hope, 

and in the joyful expectation of eternal life with 

those they love. 

People  Hear us, Lord. 

Leader   Grant us grace to entrust Patricia to your never- 

failing love which sustained her in this life. Receive 

her into the arms of your mercy, and remember 

her according to the favour you bear for your 

people. 

People  Hear us, Lord. 

 

The Peace 

Celebrant The peace of the Lord be always with you. 

People  And also with you. 

 

Hymn    How Great Thou Art (423)    

O Lord, my God, when I in awesome wonder 

consider all the works thy hands hath made, 

I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder, 

thy pow'r throughout the universe displayed; 
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Refrain: 

Then sings my soul, my Savior-God, to thee: 

How great thou art! How great thou art! 

Then sings my soul, my Savior-God, to thee: 

How great thou art! How great thou art! 

 

When through the woods and forest glades I wander, 

and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees; 

when I look down from lofty mountain grandeur 

and hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze;  

Refrain 

 

And when I think that God, his Son not sparing, 

sent him to die, I scarce can take it in, 

that on the cross my burden gladly bearing 

he bled and died to take away my sin;  

Refrain 

 

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation 

and take me home, what joy shall fill my heart! 

Then I shall bow in humble adoration 

and there proclaim: "My God, how great thou art!"  

Refrain 

 

Eucharistic Prayer 2 

Celebrant  The Lord be with you. 

People  And also with you. 

Celebrant  Lift up your hearts. 

People  We lift them to the Lord. 

Celebrant  Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 

People  It is right to give our thanks and praise. 

Celebrant  We give you thanks and praise, almighty God, 

through your beloved Son, Jesus Christ, 

our Saviour and Redeemer. 
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He is your living Word, 

through whom you have created all things. 

By the power of the Holy Spirit 

he took flesh of the Virgin Mary 

and shared our human nature. 

He lived and died as one of us, 

to reconcile us to you, 

the God and Father of all. 

In fulfilment of your will 

he stretched out his hands in suffering, 

to bring release to those who place their hope in 

you; 

and so he won for you a holy people. 

He chose to bear our griefs and sorrows, 

and to give up his life on the cross, 

that he might shatter the chains of evil and death, 

and banish the darkness of sin and despair. 

By his resurrection 

he brings us into the light of your presence. 

Now with all creation we raise our voices 

to proclaim the glory of your name. 

All   Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

God of power and might, 

heaven and earth are full of your glory. 

Hosanna in the highest. 

Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord. 

Hosanna in the highest. 

Celebrant  Holy and gracious God, 

accept our praise, 

through your Son our Saviour Jesus Christ; 

who on the night he was handed over 

to suffering and death, 

took bread and gave you thanks, 

saying, “Take, and eat: 
this is my body which is broken for you.” 
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In the same way he took the cup, 

saying, “This is my blood which is shed for you. 
When you do this, you do it in memory of me.” 

Remembering, therefore, his death and 

resurrection, 

we offer you this bread and this cup, 

giving thanks that you have made us worthy 

to stand in your presence and serve you. 

We ask you to send your Holy Spirit 

upon the offering of your holy Church. 

Gather into one 

all who share in these sacred mysteries, 

filling them with the Holy Spirit 

and confirming their faith in the truth, 

that together we may praise you 

and give you glory 

through your Servant, Jesus Christ. 

All glory and honour are yours, 

Father and Son, 

with the Holy Spirit 

in the holy Church, 

now and for ever. 

People   Amen. 

 

The Lord’s Prayer 

Celebrant  And now, as our Saviour Christ has taught us, 

we are bold to say, 

All   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, 
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but deliver us from evil. 

For thine is the kingdom, 

the power, and the glory, 

for ever and ever. Amen. 

 

Celebrant This is the bread which has come down from  

heaven. 

All  Those who eat this bread will live for ever.  

Celebrant The gifts of God for the People of God. 

People  Thanks be to God.  

 

The Communion 

The celebrant will wear their mask and sanitize their hands prior 

to distributing Holy Communion and will stop and sanitize their 

hands again as necessary.  We have been advised that this is a 

safe method of distribution, given our increased knowledge of how 

COVID 19 is spread. 

 

Communion Hymn   Shall We Gather At The River  

Shall we gather at the river, 

Where bright angel feet have trod, 

With its crystal tide forever 

Flowing by the throne of God? 

Yes, we'll gather at the river, 

The beautiful, the beautiful river; 

Gather with the saints at the river 

That flows by the throne of God. 

 

On the margin of the river, 

Washing up its silver spray, 

We will walk and worship ever, 

All the happy golden day. 

Yes, we'll gather at the river, 

The beautiful, the beautiful river; 

Gather with the saints at the river 
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That flows by the throne of God. 

 

Ere we reach the shinning river,  

Lay we every burden down; 

Grace our spirits will deliver, 

And provide a robe and a a crown. 

Yes, we'll gather at the river, 

The beautiful, the beautiful river; 

Gather with the saints at the river 

That flows by the throne of God. 

 

Soon we'll reach the shining river, 

Soon our pilgrimage will cease; 

Soon our happy hearts will quiver 

With the melody of peace. 

Yes, we'll gather at the river, 

The beautiful, the beautiful river; 

Gather with the saints at the river 

That flows by the throne of God. 

 

Prayer after Communion 

Celebrant Let us pray. God of love, 

All  you have fed us at the table of your kingdom. 

Teach us to trust, without fear, 

in your eternal goodness and mercy. 

We ask this in the name of Jesus Christ the Lord. 

Amen. 

 

The Commendation 

Give rest, O Christ, to your servants with your 

saints, where sorrow and pain are no more, 

neither sighing, but life everlasting. “You only are 
immortal, the creator and maker of all; and we 

are mortal, formed of the earth, and to earth shall 

we return. For so did you ordain when you 
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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 

servants 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 Patricia. 

Acknowledge, we pray, 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. 

 

Celebrant May the God of peace 

who brought again from the dead our Lord Jesus, 

the great shepherd of the sheep, 

by the blood of the eternal covenant, 

equip you with everything good 

that you may do his will, 

working in you that which is pleasing in his sight, 

through Jesus Christ, 

to whom be glory for ever and ever. 

People  Amen. 

 

Celebrant The eternal God is your dwelling place, 

and underneath are the everlasting arms. 

People  Blessed is the Lord, 

our strength and our salvation. 
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Closing Hymn 532  What a Friend We Have In Jesus    

What a friend we have in Jesus, 

all our sins and griefs to bear! 

What a privilege to carry 

everything to God in prayer! 

O what peace we often forfeit, 

O what needless pain we bear, 

all because we do not carry 

everything to God in prayer! 
 

Have we trials and temptations? 

Is there trouble anywhere? 

We should never be discouraged; 

take it to the Lord in prayer! 

Can we find a friend so faithful 

who will all our sorrows share? 

Jesus knows our every weakness; 

take it to the Lord in prayer! 
 

Are we weak and heavy laden, 

cumbered with a load of care? 

Precious Savior, still our refuge-- 

take it to the Lord in prayer! 

Do your friends despise, forsake you? 

Take it to the Lord in prayer! 

In his arms he'll take and shield you; 

you will find a solace there. 

 

Mother of Mine                 The Band Perry  

She's the sky that holds the clouds 

She's the lady of the house 

A blind believer in all I dare to be 

There's no safer place I've found 

Than the shoulder of her white night gown 

Oh I've got the best and the worst of her in me 

And I'd share her if I could 
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So the wars would all be over 

'Cause she'd raise us all as friends 

And no one would ever wonder if somebody wanted them 

We'd walk on grass that's greener 

And our cares would all be freer 

If the world had a mother like mine 

She's our father's one great love 

She's the one he wanted most 

She's the light in the window of the house I grew up in 

She takes the midnight call 

She's the bravest of us all 

Still she sings in the garden she lets her hair down in 

Oh the wars would all be over 

'Cause she'd raise us all as friends 

And no one would ever wonder if somebody wanted them 

Tonight would be easier 

And our dreams would all be deeper 

If the world had a mother like mine 

Don't go away 

Don't go away from me 

Oh I understand 

She is a helping hand 

 

Still I have to say 

She's the sky that holds the clouds 

She's the lady of our house 

We all need her 

But no one more than me 

Oh the wars would all be over 

'Cause she'd raise us all as friends 

And no one would ever wonder if somebody wanted them 

We'd walk on grass that's greener 

And the dishes would all be cleaner 

If the world had a mother like mine 

Oo-oo, like mine 


