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Welcome 

 

P We are gathered in the name in which we are baptized, in the name of the Father, and of 

the ☩ Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 

 

P When we were baptized in Christ Jesus, we were baptized into his death. We were buried 

therefore with him by baptism into death, so that as Christ was raised from the dead by 

the glory of the Father, we too might live a new life. For if we have been united with him 

in a death like his, we shall certainly be united with him in a resurrection like his. 

 

Prayer of the Day 

 

P The Lord be with you.  

C And also with you. 

 

P O God of grace and glory, we remember before you today our sister Kathy. We thank you 

for giving her to us to know and to love as a companion in our pilgrimage on earth. In 

your boundless compassion, console all who mourn. Give us faith to see that death has 

been swallowed up in the victory of our Lord Jesus Christ, so that we may live in 

confidence and hope until, by your call, we are gathered to our heavenly home in the 

company of all your saints; through Jesus Christ, our Savior and Lord. Amen. 



 

The 23rd Psalm (Spoken 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 forever. 

 

Remembrances of Kathy            

 

The Creed 

 

P We confess the faith of the church throughout the ages, the faith Kathy lived and the faith 

in which she died.  

 

C 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 into hell. 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.   

 



The Lord’s Prayer 

 

P Remember us in your kingdom, O Lord, and teach us to pray. 

 

C 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 

 

 

The Commendation 

 

P Into your hands, O merciful Savior, we commend your servant Kathy. 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 rest of 

everlasting peace, and into the glorious company of the saints in light. 

 

C Into paradise may the angels lead you. At your coming may the martyrs receive you, 

and bring you into the holy city Jerusalem. May a choir of angels welcome you, and, 

where Lazarus is poor no more, may you have everlasting rest. 

 

 

Hymn: “I’ll Fly Away”  

 

Some glad morning when this life is o’er I’ll fly away 

To a home on God’s celestial shore I’ll fly away 

 

I’ll fly away, O glory I’ll fly away 

When I die, hallelujah by and by 

I’ll fly away 

 

When the shadows of this life have grown I’ll fly away 

like a bird from prison bars has flown I’ll fly away 

 

Just a few more weary days and then I’ll fly away 

To a home where joy shall never end I’ll fly away 
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