
Randolph Serrette, 94, died on August 8, 2020 at his home.  A Unionvale 

resident for 55 years, he formerly resided in New Jersey.  

 

Born in Trinidad, West Indies in 1925 to Frederick and Estella Serrette, the sea 

called him at the age of 16 to sail the world. He proudly served with the US 

Merchant Marines in World War II. When he sailed into New York harbor at the 

end of the war he knew he wanted to make America his permanent home. He 

joined the US Army and proudly served during the Korean War and became a 

naturalized citizen in 1953. He married his loving wife of 61 years in 1959, 

earned a BSEE from Fairleigh Dickinson University in 1964, and moved to 

Union Vale where he was employed as an engineer and later a manager for IBM 

in East Fishkill for 27 years until his retirement in 1991. Randolph was a 

beloved member of the Immanuel Christian Reformed Church in Wappingers 

Falls. 

 

In addition to the sea, Randolph loved to sing and enjoyed all kinds of music. He 

loved the outdoors and enjoyed tending to his large vegetable garden. Known 

for his infectious smile, twinkling eyes, sunny personality and wonderful story 

telling, he was beloved by his family and will be truly missed by all who knew 

him. 

 

In addition to his wife, Carol Sue, he is survived by his three children and their 

spouses, Michele and George Molnar of Westford, MA, Cheryl and Paul 

Dieffenderfer of Dawsonville, GA, and Roger and Andrea Serrette of 

Longmont, CO; 11 grandchildren and 2 great-grandchildren. He is further 

survived by two sisters, Eugena Thomas and Camilla (Lita) Riley; and preceded 

in death by four sisters, Beryl Sitahel, Lydia Jones, Amelia Guiland, Ormer 

Gittens. 

 

In lieu of flowers, memorial donations may be made to the Hudson Valley 

Honor Flight.  

 

 

 

 

"Blessed are those who mourn, for they will be comforted."  

(Matthew 5:4) 

 

"Come to me, all you who are weary and burdened, and I will give 

you rest."  (Matthew 11:28) 

 

"I am the resurrection and the life. He who believes in me will live, 

even though he dies; and whoever lives and believes in me will 

never die."  (John 11:25-26) 

In Loving Memory 
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Opening Hymn        “Eternal Father, Strong to Save" 

 

Readings from the Old Testament Psalm 23 

Lamentations 3:21-27 

 

Remembrances of Randy by Family and Friends 

 

Remembering Randy’s Military Service and Love of Country 

“The Battle Hymn of the Republic” 

 

Reading from the New Testament 1 Corinthians 13:8-13 

 

Hymns “Not What My Hands Have Done”  

“Amazing Grace” 

 

Scripture  Mark 4:35-41 
35 That day when evening came, he [Jesus] said to his disciples, 

“Let us go over to the other side.” 36 Leaving the crowd behind, 
they took him along, just as he was, in the boat. There were also 
other boats with him. 37 A furious squall came up, and the waves 
broke over the boat, so that it was nearly swamped. 38 Jesus was 
in the stern, sleeping on a cushion. The disciples woke him and 
said to him, “Teacher, don’t you care if we drown?”  

39 He got up, rebuked the wind and said to the waves, “Quiet! 
Be still!” Then the wind died down and it was completely calm.  

40 He said to his disciples, “Why are you so afraid? Do you still 
have no faith?”  

41 They were terrified and asked each other, “Who is this? Even 
the wind and the waves obey him!”  
 
Meditation   Pastor Bill 

 

The Lord’s Prayer  (singing) 

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, forever and ever.  Amen. 

 

Prayer of Commendation 

 

Closing Hymn:  “By the Sea of Crystal"  

 

Closing Prayer and Benediction  

 

Postlude 

 

Officiant: Pastor Bill Hanchett 

Accompanist:  Linda Nagelhout 

Vocals:  Trena Swart, Judy Butler 

Readers:   Sierra Serrette 

Luke Dieffenderfer 

Matthew Dieffenderfer 

 

 

 

Interment will be at a family gathering at a later date.  Due to the 

COVID-19 restrictions on gathering there will be no refreshments 

served after today’s service.  Thank you for understanding. 



Psalm 23:1–6 (NIV84) 
1 The LORD is my shepherd, I shall not be in want.  
2 He makes me lie down in green pastures,  

he leads me beside quiet waters, 3 he restores my soul.  
He guides me in paths of righteousness  

for his name’s sake.  
4 Even though I walk  

through the valley of the shadow of death, 
I will fear no evil, for you are with me;  
your rod and your staff, they comfort me.  

5 You prepare a table before me  
in the presence of my enemies.  

You anoint my head with oil; my cup overflows.  
6 Surely goodness and love will follow me  

all the days of my life,  
and I will dwell in the house of the LORD  

forever. 

Lamentations 3:21–27 (NIV84) 
21 Yet this I call to mind and therefore I have hope:  
22 Because of the LORD’s great love we are not consumed,  

for his compassions never fail.  
23 They are new every morning; great is your faithfulness.  
24 I say to myself, “The LORD is my portion;  

therefore I will wait for him.”  

25 The LORD is good to those whose hope is in him,  
to the one who seeks him;  

26 it is good to wait quietly for the salvation of the LORD.  
27 It is good for a man to bear the yoke  

while he is young. 

1 Corinthians 13:8–13 (NIV84) 
8 Love never fails. But where there are prophecies, they will 

cease; where there are tongues, they will be stilled; where there is 
knowledge, it will pass away. 9 For we know in part and we 
prophesy in part, 10 but when perfection comes, the imperfect 
disappears. 11 When I was a child, I talked like a child, I thought 

like a child, I reasoned like a child. When I became a man, I put 
childish ways behind me. 12 Now we see but a poor reflection as in 
a mirror; then we shall see face to face. Now I know in part; then I 
shall know fully, even as I am fully known.  

13 And now these three remain: faith, hope and love. But the 
greatest of these is love.  

Last Full Measure of Devotion 

In the long and honored history of America 
There are names that shine like beacons in the night 

The Patriots whose vision gave us meaning 
Who kept the lamp of freedom burning bright 

In the long and honored history of America 
There are those that paid the last and final price 

Who were called upon by chance, or desperate circumstance 
To make the ultimate sacrifice 

A grateful nation bows its head in sorrow 
And in thanks for guaranteeing our tomorrow 

The last full measure of devotion 
That’s what they gave to the cause 

The last full measure of devotion 
And though they cannot hear our applause 

We honor them forever and keep alive their story 
Pay tribute to their lives and give them all the glory 

The last full measure of devotion 
Beyond the call of duty were their deeds 

The last full measure of devotion 
They gave themselves to serve the greater need 

And for those who did survive 
And came back home alive 

They join in praise of comrades who were slain 
And highly resolved, most highly resolved 

That these dead shall not have died in vain 



(continued from previous page) 

Through many dangers, toils, and snares 
I have already come. 
'Tis grace has brought me safe thus far 
And grace will lead me home. 

When we've been there ten thousand years 
Bright shining as the sun, 
We've no less days to sing God's praise 
Than when we've first begun. 

John Newton 
© Words: Public Domain 

Music: Public Domain 
CCLI License # 1230615 

By the Sea of Crystal 

By the sea of crystal, saints in glory stand. 
Myriad's in number drawn from every land. 
Robed in white apparel, washed in Jesus' blood, 
They now reign in heaven with the Lamb of God. 

Out of tribulation, death and Satan's hand, 
They have been translated at the Lord's command. 
In their hands they're holding palms of victory; 
Hark!  The jubilant chorus shouts triumphantly, 

“Unto God Almighty sitting on the throne 
And the Lamb victorious be the praise alone! 
God has wrought salvation! He did wondrous things! 
Who shall not extol Thee?  Holy King of kings! 

William Kuipers 

© 1933 CRC Publications / Faith Alive Christian Resources (Admin. by 

Christian Reformed Church In North America) 

CCLI License # 1230615 

 

Eternal Father, Strong to Save 

Eternal Father, strong to save, 
Whose arm does bind the restless wave, 
Who bids the mighty ocean deep 
Its own appointed limits keep; 
O hear us when we cry to Thee  
For those in peril on the sea. 

O Savior, whose almighty word 
The winds and waves submissive heard, 
Who walked upon the foaming deep, 
And calm amid the rage did sleep; 
O hear us when we cry to Thee  
For those in peril on the sea. 

O Holy Spirit, who did brood 
Upon the waters dark and rude, 
And bid their angry tumult cease, 
And give for wild confusion peace; 
O hear us when we cry to Thee  
For those in peril on the sea. 

O Trinity of love and pow'r, 
Your children shield in danger's hour; 
From rock and tempest, fire, and foe, 
Protect them where-so-e'er they go; 
Thus, evermore shall rise to Thee 
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 

William Whiting 

Public Domain 

CCLI License # 1230615 

 



 

The Battle Hymn of the Republic 

Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord. 
He is trampling out the vintage  
Where the grapes of wrath are stored. 
He hath loosed the fateful lightning of His terrible swift sword. 
His truth is marching on! 

Chorus: 

Glory, glory, hallelujah! 
Glory, glory, hallelujah! 
Glory, glory, hallelujah! 
His truth is marching on. 

I have seen Him in the watchfires of a hundred circling camps. 
They have builded Him an altar in the evening dews and damps. 
I can read His righteous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps. 
His day is marching on !  (Chorus) 

He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never call retreat. 
He is sifting out the hearts of men before His judgment seat. 
O, be swift my soul to answer Him; be jubilant my feet. 
Our God is marching on!  (Chorus) 

In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the sea 
With a glory in His bosom that transfigures you and me. 
As He died to make men holy let us live to make men free 
While God is marching on!  (Chorus) 

Julia Ward Howe | William Steffe 
© Words: Public Domain  

Music: Public Domain  
CCLI License # 1230615 

 

Not What My Hands Have Done 

Not what my hands have done can save my guilty soul;  
not what my toiling flesh has borne can make my spirit whole.  
Not what I feel or do can give me peace with God;  
not all my prayers and sighs and tears can bear my awful load.  

Your voice alone, O Lord, can speak to me of grace;  
your power alone, O Son of God, can all my sin erase.  
No other work but yours, no other blood will do;  
no strength but that which is divine can bear me safely through.  

I praise the Christ of God; I rest on love divine;  
and with unfaltering lip and heart I call this Savior mine.  
My Lord has saved my life and freely pardon gives;  
I love because he first loved me, I live because he lives.  

Horatius Bonar | Kevin Twit 
© Words: Public Domain  
Music: 2001 Twit, Kevin  
CCLI License # 1230615 

Amazing Grace 

Amazing grace!  How sweet the sound  
That saved a wretch like me. 
I once was lost but now am found; 
Was blind but now I see. 

'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear 
And grace my fears relieved. 
How precious did that grace appear 
The hour I first believed! 

(please turn page) 


