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ORGAN VOLUNTARIES                         Nathan Laube, organist 
  
     Trumpet Tune                                                    Frederick Swann 
 Prelude on Rhosymedre                                                          Ralph Vaughan Williams   
 Scherzo – Cats (American Suite)                                    Jean Langlais 
 Choral No. 1 in E Major                                                              César Franck 

 
 

Please stand. 
 

OPENING ANTHEMS 
 
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 
 
Presider  The Lord be with you. 
People           And with thy spirit. 
Presider  Let us pray. 
 
O God, whose mercies cannot be numbered: Accept our prayers on behalf of thy servant, 
Frederick, and grant him 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. 
 

 
 
 



HYMN 690 Guide me, O thou great Jehovah                                     Cwm Rhondda 

 
 



Please be seated. 
 
A READING from Paul’s first letter to the Corinthians (15:51-58)                                 
James Thomashower          Executive Director, The American Guild of Organists 
 

Behold, I shew you a mystery; We shall not all sleep, but we shall all be changed. In a 
moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at the last trump: for the trumpet shall sound, and the 
dead shall be raised incorruptible, and we shall be changed. For this corruptible must put on 
incorruption, and this mortal must put on immortality. So when this corruptible shall have 
put on incorruption, and this mortal shall have put on immortality, then shall be brought to 
pass the saying that is written, Death is swallowed up in victory. O death, where is thy sting? 
O grave, where is thy victory? The sting of death is sin; and the strength of sin is the law. But 
thanks be to God, which giveth us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ. Therefore, my 
beloved brethren, be ye steadfast, unmovable, always abounding in the work of the Lord, 
forasmuch as ye know that your labor is not in vain in the Lord. 
 
Lector  Here ends the reading. 
People  Thanks be to God.  
 

 
ANTHEM 
From A German Requiem, Opus 45                                             Johannes Brahms 
       How lovely is thy dwelling place, O Lord of Hosts! 
  My soul longeth, yea fainteth for the courts of the Lord, 
  My soul and body crieth out, yea for the living God. 
  Blest are they that dwell in thy house! 
  They will be alway praising thee! 
 
 
REMEMBRANCE                             
Mark Lively                                                               President, Lively-Fulcher Organbuilders 
 

 
 

Please stand. 
 
 
 
 
 
 



HYMN 645 The King of Love My Shepherd Is                                        St. Columba  

 
 

 
 

Please be seated. 
 
 
REMEMBRANCE                                                                              
Karen McFarlane Holtkamp                                Former President, Karen McFarlane Artists 
Read by Sarah McFarlane Polly                                                                   Managing Attorney  
                                                               Case Western Reserve University Law School Clinic 
 

 
 

Please stand. 
 

 

 

 



THE GOSPEL  

Presider  The Holy Gospel of our Savior Jesus Christ according to Matthew (5:1-10) 
People   Glory to you, Lord Christ. 

When Jesus saw the crowds, he went up the mountain, and after he sat down, his disciples 
came to him. And he began to speak and taught them, saying: “Blessed are the poor in spirit, 
for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. “Blessed are those who mourn, for they will be 
comforted. “Blessed are the meek, for they will inherit the earth. “Blessed are those who 
hunger and thirst for righteousness, for they will be filled. “Blessed are the merciful, for they 
will receive mercy. “Blessed are the pure in heart, for they will see God. “Blessed are the 
peacemakers, for they will be called children of God. “Blessed are those who are persecuted 
for the sake of righteousness, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 
 

Presider The Gospel of the Lord. 
People Praise to you, Lord Christ. 
 

Please be seated. 
 

THE HOMILY                                                                              The Rev. Andrew Butler 
 

 
 

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE                                    Cash Baxter 

Presider 
In peace, let us pray to the Lord. 
 
Intercessor 
Almighty God, who hast knit together thine elect in one communion and fellowship, in the 
mystical body of thy Son Christ our Lord: Grant, we beseech thee, to thy whole Church in 
paradise and on earth, thy light and thy peace. Amen. 
 
Grant that all who have been baptized into Christ's death and resurrection may die to sin and 
rise to newness of life, and that through the grave and gate of death we may pass with 
him to our joyful resurrection. Amen. 
 
Grant to us who are still in our pilgrimage, and who walk as yet by faith, that thy Holy Spirit 
may lead us in holiness and righteousness all our days. Amen. 
 
Grant to thy faithful people pardon and peace, that we may be cleansed from all our sins, and 
serve thee with a quiet mind. Amen. 
 



Grant to all who mourn a sure confidence in thy fatherly care, that, casting all their grief on 
thee, they may know the consolation of thy love. Amen. 
 
Presider 
Grant us, with all who have died in the hope of the resurrection, to have our consummation 
and bliss in thy eternal and everlasting glory, and, with blessed Fred and all thy saints, to receive 
the crown of life which thou dost promise to all who share in the victory of thy Son Jesus 
Christ; who liveth and reigneth with thee and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. 
Amen. 
 
ANTHEM 
From Requiem, Opus 9                         Maurice Duruflé 

Pie Jesu Domine, dona eis requiem. Dona eis requiem sempiternam. 
Blessed Jesus, O Lord, grant them rest. Grant them rest everlasting. 

 
 
 

Please stand. 
 
 

THE COMMENDATION  
Presider Give rest, O Christ, to thy servant with thy saints, 
People  where sorrow and pain are no more, neither sighing, but life everlasting. 
 
Presider  
Thou only art immortal, the creator and maker of humanity; 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. 
 
People  Give rest, O Christ, to thy servant with thy saints, where sorrow and pain       
                are no more, neither sighing, but life everlasting. 

Presider                                                                                                                                
Into thy hands, O merciful Savior, we commend thy servant Frederick. 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. 

 
Please be seated. 

 



CHORALE 
Ach Herr, lass dein lieb Engelein, from St. John’s Passion                 J. S. Bach 
 
Ah Lord, let thine own angels dear 
At my last hour my spirit bear 
To Abraham's own bosom, 
My body in its simple bed 
In peace without distress and dread 
Rest till the day of judgment! 
  

 
And then from death awaken me, 
That with mine eyes I may see thee 
In fullest joy, O God's own Son, 
My Savior and my gracious throne! 
Lord Jesus Christ, give ear to me, 
I would thee praise eternally! 

 
VOLUNTARY                                                                                    David Higgs, organist 
Toccata (Suite, Opus 5)                                                              Maurice Duruflé 

 
 

Please stand. 
 

 
THE DISMISSAL 
Presider  Let us go forth in the name of Christ. 
People   Thanks be to God. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Please follow the altar party and choir in procession during the singing  
of the hymn to the reception following the service. 

 



HYMN 287 For All the Saints                                                   Sine Nomine 
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