
PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING FOR THE DEARLY DEPARTED                        Rev. Michael Bailey 
 

Holy God, Lord of life and death, you made us in your image and hold us in your care. We thank you for 
your departed servants, for the gift of their lives, and for the love and mercy they received from you and 
gave to us. Especially we praise you for your love in Jesus Christ, who died and rose from the grave to free 
us from death and give us life eternal. Grant that when our time on earth is ended, we may be united with all 
the saints in the joy of your eternal home, through Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen.   

 
CONGREGATIONAL HYMN 787        God Weeps with Us Who Weep and Mourn             MOSHIER 
 

 Stanza 1 – upper voices with sopranos & altos  Stanza 2 – lower voices with tenors & basses 
 

Stanza 3 – all voices 
 
PRAYER  
 

God our creator, Your Holy Spirit prays for us even when we do not know how to pray. Send your Spirit to 
comfort us in our need and loss, and help us to commend those we love but see no longer to your merciful 
care; Through Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen.   
 

In the shadow of the valley of death,  let us pray to the Lord of life: 
 

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 debts, as we forgive our 
debtors; and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, and the 
power, and the glory for ever. Amen.  

 
ANTHEM                                                           Save Us, O Lord                Thomas Matthews  

Text: from the Antiphon for the Office of Compline 
 

Save us, O Lord, waking, guard us sleeping, that awake we may watch with Christ,  
and asleep we may rest in peace. 

 

Combined Adult Choirs 
 
BLESSING  
 

 The Lord bless us, defend us from all evil, and bring us to everlasting life. Alleluia!  Amen. 
 
RESPONSE                                          Into Your Hands         Kevin Siegfried 

Text: Augustine of Hippo 
 

Into your hands, O Lord, I commend my spirit.  You have made us for yourself, 
and our hearts are restless until they find peace in you. 

 

Grace Sanctuary Choir 
 

DANNY POTTS WILL BEGIN SINGING OUR CLOSING HYMN, JUST A CLOSER WALK WITH THEE,  
AND WILL INVITE THE CHOIR AND CONGREGATION TO JOIN IN THE SINGING AND IN A “SECOND LINE”  

PROCESSION TO OUR GALA RECEPTION IN THE ROSE GARDEN AND/OR WARNER HALL. 
 

Just a closer walk with thee, grant it, Jesus, is my plea, 
Daily walking close to thee, let it be, dear Lord, let it be. 

 
THANK YOU TO OUR MUSICIANS PARTICIPATING IN THE SERVICE 

 

MINISTER - Rev. Michael Bailey; LECTORS - James Tucker, John Whitehead 
COMBINED SANCTUARY CHOIRS –  

Marjorie Johnston, Dir. of Music, and Leslie Poss, Dir. of Music & Worship Arts & Christian Formation 
COMBINED HANDBELL CHOIRS –  

Jason Pedeaux, Organist & Dir. of Instrumental Ensembles, and John Milas, Organist & Handbell Director 
USHERS – Tom Patton and Bill Campbell 
THE RED MOUNTAIN JAZZ COLLECTIVE – Gaines Brake, Charlie Giambrone, John Taylor, Tony Lombardo 
RECEPTION – Sage Hickman and the SOC Committee 
 
 

The Red Mountain Jazz Collective performance is dedicated to late bass player, Ron Alexander. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

A Service of Remembrance and Celebration 
 

Honoring the Saints and Comforting the Bereaved 
 

 
“The Lord is near to the brokenhearted, and saves the crushed in spirit.” 

~ Psalm 34, vs. 18 
 
 
 

Sunday, November 6, 2022 
 

4:00 PM 
 

 
 

 
  

First Presbyterian Church 
900 Greensboro Ave. 
Tuscaloosa, AL 35401 

 

Grace Presbyterian Church 
113 Hargrove Rd. 

Tuscaloosa, AL 35401 
 



   PRELUDE:  
Aria on a Chaconne                Joel Martinson 
Sarabande on “Land of Rest”                   Gerald Near 
Song of Remembrance            Arnold Sherman 

Combined Handbell Choirs 
 
   WELCOME AND OPENING SENTENCES 
 

Leader: God is our refuge and strength 
All: a very present help in trouble. 

 

Leader: The eternal God is your dwelling place, 
All: and underneath are the everlasting arms. 

 

Leader: Blessed are those who mourn, 
All: for they will be comforted. 

 
INTROITS                                         Remember                              Stephen Chatman 

Text: Christina Rossetti 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Kathryn Grace Dockery, Kristi Thomson, Rene Vazquez, Danny Potts 
Quartet 

 
      Lead, Kindly Light                                    arr. Robert Lehman 

Text: John Henry Newman  

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

So long thy power hath blest me, sure it still 
Will lead me on 
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 
The night is gone 
And with the morn those angel faces smile 
Which I have loved long since, and lost a while. Amen. 

 

Combined Adult Choirs with Combined Youth Choirs 
 
  PRAYER 
 

 Eternal God, our help in every time of trouble, send your Holy Spirit to comfort and strengthen us, that we  
may have hope of life eternal and trust in your goodness and mercy, through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.   

 
   ANTHEM                                                       All Through the Night              arr. K. Lee Scott 

Text: Traditional Welsch 
 

Sleep my child, and peace attend thee, all through the night; Guardian angels God will send thee, 
all through the night. Soft the drowsy hours are creeping, hill and vale in slumber deep’ning, 

I my loving vigil keeping, all through the night. 
 

Combined Adult Choirs 

SCRIPTURE                                                            Psalm 121                                                   John Whitehead 
   Grace Presbyterian Church 

The Word of the Lord.  Thanks be to God.  
 
ANTHEM                                                      The Promised Land                                         arr. Stephen Caracciolo 

Text: Samuel Stennet 
 

On Jordan's stormy banks I stand and cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land, where my possessions lie. 

 

Refrain: I am bound for the promised land, I’m bound for the promised land; 
O who will come and go with me? I am bound for the promised land. 

 

Oh, the transporting rapturous scene that rises to my sight! 
Sweet fields arrayed in living green, and rivers of delight! 
There gen’rous fruits that never fail on trees immortal grow; 
there rocks and hills, and brooks and vales with milk and honey flow. (Refrain) 

 

When shall I reach that happy place, and be forever blest? 
When shall I see my Father's face and in His bosom rest? (Refrain) 

 

Soon will the Lord my soul prepare for joys beyond the skies: 
Where never-ceasing pleasures roll, and praises never die. (Refrain) 

 

Combined Adult Choirs and Jenny Gregoire, violin 
 
SCRIPTURE                                             Revelation 21:1-4, 22-25; 22:3-5                  James Tucker 

First Presbyterian Church 

The Word of the Lord.  Thanks be to God.  
 
ANTHEM                                                   And I Saw a New Heaven           Malcolm Archer 

Text: Revelation 21: 1-2, 4 

And I saw a new heaven and a new earth:  
For the first heaven and the first earth were passed away;  
And there was no more sea,  
For the first heaven and the first earth were passed away.   

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Combined Adult Choirs 
 
SCRIPTURE                                                   James 5: 13-20           John Whitehead             

 

The Word of the Lord.  Thanks be to God.  
 
 
All are invited to come forward during the anthem with Remembrance Cards naming those we remember today.  

 
 
ANTHEM                                                          He Shall Come Down Like Rain          Sam Batt Owens 

Text: Psalm 72, freely adapted and altered by Sam Batt Owens 
 

Come, O come down.  He shall come down like rain, upon the fresh mown field, like showers  
that water the earth. And there shall be abundance of peace till the moon shall be no more. 

 

FPC Sanctuary Choir 

It will be late to counsel then or pray. 
Yet if you should forget me for a while 
And afterwards remember, do not grieve: 
For if the darkness and corruption leave 
A vestige of the thoughts that once I had, 
Better by far you should forget and smile 
Than that you should remember and be sad. 

 

Remember me when I am gone away, 
Gone far away into the silent land; 
When you can no more hold me by the hand.   
Nor I half turn to go yet turning stay. 
Remember me when no more day by day 
You tell me of our future that you plann’d: 
Only remember me; you understand 

I was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou 
Shouldst lead me on; 
I loved to choose, and see my path; but now 
Lead thou me on. 
I loved the garish day, and spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will: remember not past years. 

 

Lead, kindly light, amid the encircling gloom, 
Lead thou me on; 
The night is dark, and I am far from home; 
Lead thou me on;  
Keep thou my feet, I do not ask to see 
The distant scene; one step enough for me. 
 

And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; 
And there shall be no more death, neither sorrow, 
nor crying, 
Neither shall there be any more pain: 
For the former things are passed away. 

And I John saw the holy city, new Jerusalem, 
Coming down from God out of heaven,  
Prepared as a bride adorned for her husband. 


