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Welcome and Prayer
Readings

Fulfillment
Tribute by Rita Whitehead

Eulogy
Tributes
Letting Go Followed by The Lord’s Prayer

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,
the power and the glory, for ever and ever.
Amen

Commendation
Blessing
Recessional Music

“The Pearl Fisher’s Duet” by Sole Mio

Fulfillment

The Lord’s My Shepherd

I have worked in the fertile earth and planted a garden, so I
know what faith is.

The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want,
He makes me down to lie,
in pastures green, He leadeth me,
the quiet waters by.

I have listened to the birds carolling in the early morning and at
dusk,
so I know what music is.
I have seen the morning without clouds after showers,
so I know what beauty is.
I have sat before a wood fire with old friends,
so I know what companionship is.
I have walked the paths of quietness along the forest floor,
so I know what peace is.
I have dwelt in the valley of remembrance and on the hills of
home,
so I know what love is.
I have seen the miracle of spring, the fruition of summer,
and beauty of autumn, followed by the repose of winter,
so I know what life is.
And because I have perceived all these things,
I know what God is.

My soul He doth restore again,
and me to walk doth make,
within the paths of righteousness,
e’en for His own name’s sake.
Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale,
yet will I fear no ill,
for Thou art with me, and Thy rod
and staff me comfort still.
My table Thou hast furnished
in presence of my foes,
my head Thou dost with oil anoint,
and my cup overflows.
Goodness and mercy all my life,
shall surely follow me,
and in God’s house for evermore
my dwelling-place shall be.

