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Prelude 
 
 
Introduction & Logistics 
 
Today we welcome friends and family of Al O’Brien, who are joining us in gathering from 
locations all around the world, united in Spirit to mourn Al and to comfort one another. Though 
we cannot be together physically, we join together in prayer, from wherever we are. We are glad 
that you are joining us.  
 
An Order of service for today can be downloaded from the link in the zoom chat – 
mmacc.org/liturgy. For the best worship experience for all, we ask that you remain muted. 
Despite being muted, we encourage you to sing along at home and to join us in saying the bold 
spoken responses. Prayer requests and memories of Al may also be offered in the chat at any 
time. You may wish to have bread and wine (or something similar) with you to share in our 
spiritual communion.  
 
We invite you now to take a deep breath and center yourself in the presence of the Holy as we 
begin.  
 
 
Opening Rite  
 
+ In the name of the Cosmic God who brings all things into being,  
the Cosmic Christ who embraces all things and the Cosmic Spirit,  
the essence of Holy Love, which unites all things… Amen. 
 
The grace of Jesus, the Risen Christ;  
the love of God, who raises us from the dead;  
and the peace of the Holy Spirit, be with you all... 
 And also with you.  
 
In the waters of baptism,  
Al died with Christ and rose with Christ to new life. 
May he now share in cosmic glory. Amen.  
 
This gathering constitutes a unique assembly, one never before gathered, one possibly never to 
gather again. What brings us together is not geography, nor a shared faith tradition (though many 
of us share a faith tradition), nor a religious denomination, nor the manner in which we practice 
a religious denomination. Rather, we are called by Al O’Brien, whose life we celebrate. We 
come in a ministry of comfort:  comfort to Mary, to Al’s daughters Jen and Katie, to Leo, Lucas, 
Marcus, Ethan, and Elia, and to all of Al and Mary’s family and friends. We come in comfort to 
one another. In shared loss and shared comfort, we find strength and hope. We begin with 
reflections on Al by his daughters Jen and Katie.   
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Eulogy               Jen & Katie O’Brien 
 
 
Opening Song – On Eagles’ Wings        Joncas 
 
You who dwell in the shelter of our God 
Who abide in God’s shadow for life 
Say to your God, “My refuge, my rock in whom I trust!” 
 
Refrain:  And God will raise you up on eagles’ wings 
  Bear you on the breath of dawn 
  Make you to shine like the sun 
  And hold you in the palm of God’s hand 
 
The snare of the fowler will never capture you 
And famine will bring you no fear 
Under God’s wings your refuge,  
God’s faithfulness your shield. Refrain. 
 
You need not fear the terror of the night 
Nor the arrow that flies by day 
Though thousands fall about you,  
near you it shall not come. Refrain. 
 
For to the angels God’s given a command 
To guard you in all of your ways 
With all their strength, they will bear you up,  
Lest you dash your foot against a stone. Refrain. 
 
Opening Prayer 
 
 
First Reading                   Isaiah 25:1-9 
 
A Reading from the Prophet Isaiah: 
 
Source of All Being, you are our God; 
    We will exalt you and praise your name, 
    for you have done wonderful things, 
        planned long ago, faithful and sure. 
 
Cities may turn into rubble, 
 fortified towns into ruins, 
fortresses and castles, cities no more, 
never to be rebuilt. 
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Yet, those who remain strong in faith will glorify You. 
Even the stone hearts of ruthless leaders 
 will crumble, and all will revere God. 
 
You have been a refuge for the poor, 
    a refuge for the needy in distress, 
    a hiding place from the storm, 
    a shade from the heat. 
When the breath of tyrants is like a winter storm 
     or like heat in the desert, 
    you subdue the roar of oppressors. 
Like heat shaded by a cloud, 
    the tyrants’ song falls silent. 
 
On this mountain,  
 the God of All will prepare for you, 
 a banquet of rich food, a feast of well-aged wines, 
 fine food filled with marrow, fine wines strained clear. 
 
On this mountain,  
 God will lift the veil of those who mourn, 
 the shroud that is cast over all peoples. 
For God will destroy death for ever. 
 
God will wipe away tears from every cheek, 
 and take away indignity from all the earth.  
For God has spoken. 
 
On that day it will be said,  
"This is our God! 
This is the One for whom we have waited! 
This is the One in whom we put our hope! 
This is our God who completes our joy and makes us whole. 
We rejoice!  We exult in this unending feast!" 
 
Hear what the Spirit is saying to God’s People.  
Thanks be to God. 
 
Psalm 139: 1-18  
 
Response: I praise you, for I am wonderfully made.  
 
O God, You have searched me out and You know me.  
You know my sitting down and my rising up;  
 You discern my thoughts from afar. 
You trace my journeys and my resting-places 
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 and are acquainted with all my ways.  
Indeed, there is not a word on my lips,  
 but You, O God, know it altogether.  
You press upon me behind and before  
 and lay Your hand upon me.  
Response: I praise you, for I am wonderfully made.  
 
Such knowledge is too wonderful for me;  
 it is so high that I cannot attain to it.  
Where can I go then from Your Spirit?  
Where can I flee from Your presence?  
If I climb up to heaven, You are there;  
 if I make the grave my bed, You are there also.  
If I take the wings of the morning  
 and dwell in the uttermost parts of the sea,  
 even there Your hand will lead me  
 and Your hand hold me fast.  
Response: I praise you, for I am wonderfully made.  
 
If I say, “Surely, sorrow will cover me,  
 and the light of day around me turn to night.”  
You whisper in my heart that darkness is not dark to You;  
 the night is as bright as the day;  
 darkness and light are both alike to You, O God.  
Response: I praise you, for I am wonderfully made.  
 
For You Yourself created my inmost parts;  
 You knit me together in my mother’s womb.  
I will thank You because I am wonderfully made;  
 Your works are wonderful, and I know it well.  
My body was not hidden from You,  
 while I was being made in secret  
 and woven in the depths of the earth.  
Your eyes beheld my limbs, yet unfinished in the womb;  
 all of them were written in Your book;  
 they were fashioned day by day,  
 when as yet there was none.  
Response: I praise you, for I am wonderfully made.  
 
How deep I find your thoughts, O God!  
How great is the sum of them!  
If I were to count them,  
 they would be more in number than the sand;  
to count them all,  
 my life span would need to be like Yours.  
Response: I praise you, for I am wonderfully made.  
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Second Reading         2 Timothy 4:6-8 
 
A Reading from the Second Letter of Timothy:  
 
As for me, I am already being poured out as a libation, and the time of my departure has come. I 
have fought the good fight, I have finished the race, I have kept the faith. From now on there is 
reserved for me the crown of righteousness, which our God, the Righteous One, will give me on 
that day, and not only to me but also to all who have longed for God’s coming. 
 
Hear what the Spirit is saying to God’s people.  
Thanks be to God.  

[Moment of Silence] 
 
Gospel Acclamation                  Celtic Alleluia 

 
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia.  
 
Gospel                 
 
Our God is with you.  
 And also with you. 
A reading from the Gospels attributed to Matthew and John.  
 Glory to You, O God. 
 
Now when Jesus saw the crowds, he went up on a mountainside and sat down. His disciples 
came to him, and he began to teach them. 
 
Jesus said: 
 
“Blessed are the poor in spirit,  
 for theirs is the kindom 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 be shown 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 because of righteousness,  
 for theirs is the kin-dom of heaven. 
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 “Blessed are you when people insult you, persecute you and falsely say all kinds of evil against 
you because of me. Rejoice and be glad, because great is your reward in heaven, for in the same 
way they persecuted the prophets who were before you. 
 

[…] 
 
Jesus comforted his disciples, saying, “Therefore, do not let your hearts be troubled. You 
believe in God; believe also in me. The house of our Loving God has many rooms; if that were 
not so, would I have told you that I am going there to prepare a place for you? And if I go and 
prepare a place for you, I will come back and take you to be with me that you also may be where 
I am.” 
 
The Gospel of God. 
Praise to you, Jesus the Christ. 
 
Homily          Bishop Jane Via 

 
 

[Moment of Silence] 
 
Prayers of the People 
 
God’s divine love and faithfulness never end. Even death cannot trump everlasting Love. When 
God gives life, it is given forever. With confidence in that promise, let us ask God for all that we 
need in this time of loss and sadness. 
  
Our response:   Living God, you raise us up to life with You.    
 
In eternal memory of our beloved Al, whose home-going we honor today, that we also may live 
with his commitment to the study of human history, creativity, and beauty … we pray … Living 
God, you raise us up to life with You.      
 
For all who mourn the loss of Al’s physical presence, may our spirits rejoice, with him, in God 
who makes us whole … we pray … Living God, you raise us up to life with You.      
 
O Risen One, splendor of Light eternal and Sun of righteousness, come and enlighten with new 
life all of us who have known and loved and learned from Al … we pray … Living God, you raise 
us up to life with You.    
 
Jesus said, “I will take you to be with me, that you also may be where I am.”  In your loving-
kindness, welcome into your house our brother Al, and all of us … we pray ... Living God, you 
raise us up to life with You.    
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Even with heavy hearts we still sing Alleluia!  Alleluia!  Alleluia!  Happy are those you have 
chosen to dwell with you in the House of God … we pray … Living God, you raise us up to life 
with You.    
 
For all those who do not share our trust in Resurrection and new life … we pray as Jesus said we 
should … Living God, you raise us up to life with You.    
 
We remember as well all those who are sick, those who are dying, and those who have died, 
commending them into the loving embrace of the Holy One. 
 
For all of these, and for all the prayers here today that have remained unspoken, deep in the 
silence of our hearts . . . we pray … Living God, you raise us up to life with You.    
 
Concluding Prayer of the Faithful   
 
 
Offertory Song: Ubi Caritas       Morten Lauridsen 
 
Ubi caritas, et amor  
Ubi caritas, Deus ibi est.  
 
Preparation of the Bread & Wine 
 
Blessed are you, God of all creation. Through Your goodness we have this bread to offer, which 
earth has given and human hands have made. It will become for us the bread of life, sustaining 
us in our hunger.  
 Blessed be God forever. 
 
Blessed are you, God of all creation. Through Your goodness we have this wine to offer, fruit of 
the vine and work of human hands. It will become our spiritual drink, sustaining us in our thirst.  
 Blessed be God forever. 
 
Friends, pray that sharing this bread of life and spiritual drink will deepen our commitment to live 
the Gospel.  

We are gathered in Your name. Be with us in our midst.  
 
 
Prayer with our Gifts  
 
 
Eucharistic Prayer 
 
God dwells in you.  
 And also in you. 
Come to the table with thankful hearts. 
 We open our hearts to God and to one another.  
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Blessed are You, God of Resurrection. From the beginning of all things, You create new life. 
Wonderful are You, Holy One, Who reveals to us wisdom and understanding. Holy are You, 
Faithful One, who gives us hearts with which to love. Tender are You, God of new life, who calls 
us to be Your servants. 
 
 
Sanctus        Mass of Creation - Haugen 
 

 

Holy, holy, holy God, God of Spirit, God of Life.  
Heaven and earth are full of Your glory.  
Hosanna in the highest.  
Blessed are all who come in the name of our God.  
Hosanna in the highest. Hosanna in the highest.  
 
 

Conscious that we live and move and have our being in You, we give thanks for those throughout 
history who have affirmed Your loving presence. We give thanks for those who witnessed to Your 
presence in lives characterized by love, mercy, compassion, generosity and forgiveness, 
especially Al.  
 
We praise You through Jesus the Christ, the Word that brings healing and wholeness; our 
companion on the journey of life; the Way that leads to peace and justice. In communion with 
the Spirit of Jesus and through our sharing in this meal, sustain us in our work for the well-being 
and common good of all people.   
 

[Please extend your hand, palm up, toward the bread and wine.] 
 
Holy One, we recognize Your Spirit alive and at work in this bread and wine, and in us. We 
open ourselves to Your Spirit who sanctifies and transforms these gifts to become You in us, the 
body and blood of Christ. We remember that… 
 
All: …on the night before Jesus died, while at supper with his friends, he took bread, said the 
blessing, broke the bread and gave it to them saying: “Take this, all of you and eat. This is my 
body. Do this in memory of me.”     

[Pause] 
In the same way, Jesus took the cup filled with wine. He said the blessing, gave the cup to his 
friends, and said, “Take this all of you and drink. This is my blood. Do this in memory of me.”  
 
Let us proclaim the mystery of faith:  
 [sung]         Haugen 

 

We remember how you loved us, to your death. 
And we celebrate that you are with us here. 

We believe that we will see you, when you come in your glo-ry. 
We remember, we celebrate, we believe. 
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We ask You to fill us with the Spirit of Jesus through the sharing of this meal. Take away all that 
divides us. Help us to embrace with love the rich diversity of Your people. Keep us in 
communion with one another and with all people who love You throughout the world. Let Your 
Spirit make us a sign of unity, a model of equality, and instruments of Your peace. 
 
Be with those who are sick and those who suffer. Be with all who have died, especially your 
servant, Al. Be with Al’s family – with Mary, with his daughters Jen and Katie, with his whole 
family and all who knew and loved him. Comfort all who grieve Al’s loss. Gather us all to share 
in Your one, eternal banquet. Then, in Your presence, we shall give You glory with all creation 
and with Jesus through whom Your goodness flows:  
 
   Through Christ, may all creation unfold.  
   With Christ, may all creation be one.  
   In Christ, may all divisions be healed.  
   In the unity of the Holy Spirit,  
   may all glory and honor be Yours, forever and ever.  
 

[sung]         Mass of Creation 
Amen, Amen, Amen.  

 
Prayer of Jesus              Lyricist Unknown, Music by Kosits 
Throughout the centuries, the prayer of Jesus, often known as the “Our Father,” has been 
translated and rendered in many different ways. At this time, we invite you to join us in praying 
in the language and words most comfortable to you. We offer this sung contemporary version: 
 
Loving God in whom is heaven; 
May your name be honored everywhere. 
May your kin-dom come, may your hearts desire 
Be done in us, by us, and through us. 
Give us the bread we need for each day; 
Forgive us, enable us to forgive others. 
And keep us from all anxiety and fear 
For you reign in the pow’r of love which is your glory 
Forever and ever. Amen. 
 
Sign of Peace  
 
The peace of God be with you today and always.  
And also with you.  
Let us offer each other a sign of peace. 
 
Lamb of God            
 
Lamb of God, you call us to the gospel of Hope. O, Lamb of God.  
Lamb of God, you call us to the gospel of Love. O, Lamb of God.  
Lamb of God, you call us to the gospel of Peace. Grant us peace.  
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We are the body of Christ, called to serve God in creation and one another.  
 One in Christ, we are blessed to be called to this service. 
 
Here at Mary Magdalene, we believe that all are truly welcome at God’s table. We know that 
God is present with us whenever and wherever we are. So, the table you are using right now is 
no longer your table alone, but joins you with us as we celebrate this feast of love. May all who 
share with us in this spiritual communion be united with us in the love of God that knows no 
bounds. 
 Amen.  
 
This is the Bread of the Resurrection, the Wine of New Life.  
 We are happy and blessed to be called to this supper.  
 
Communion Song: Be Not Afraid        Dufford 
 
You shall cross the barren desert but shall not die of thirst. 
You shall wander far in safety though you do not know the way. 
You shall speak your words in foreign lands and all will understand. 
You shall see the face of God and live. 
 
Be not afraid. I go before you always. 
Come, follow me. And I will give you rest. 
 
If you pass through raging waters in the sea, you shall not drown. 
If you walk amid the burning flames, you shall not be harmed. 
If you stand before the darkest night and death is at your side, 
Know that I am with you through it all. (R) 
 
Blessed are your poor, for God’s kin-dom shall be theirs. 
Blest are you that weep and mourn, for one day you shall laugh. 
And if people do insult and hate you all because of me, 
blessed, blessed are you. (R) 
 
Eulogy           Michael Tompkins 
 
 
 
 
Closing Prayer 

 
Before we go our separate ways, let us take leave of our beloved Al. May our farewell express our 
love and affection for him. May it ease our sadness and strengthen our hope. One day, may we 
joyfully greet him again when the love of Christ, which conquers all things, destroys even death 
itself, we pray... 
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Al believed in the God who is Love.  
May our hearts be strengthened with holy love... Amen. 
 
During his life, Al worked to bring God’s love to all people.  
May we continue that good work and leave the Church a better community for having lived, as 
Al did...Amen. 
 
Al partook of the Bread and Wine of Life. We have partaken of the Bread and Wine of life. Al 
remains with us in the communion of saints. May he, with God, bless us now and forever as he 
has done in those years he shared life with us...Amen. 
 
 
Rite of Commendation 
 
At this time, we commend Al into the care of our Loving God:  

 
Into your hands, Sacred Spirit, we entrust our beloved, Al. In life, You embraced him with tender 
love and sealed him as Your own. In the life which transcends death, embrace him in the Womb 
of Holy Love itself. Grant him the peace of Christ.  
 
May the saints come to greet him and the angels come to meet him as You welcome him to the 
Table of Divine Love, where there is no sorrow, no weeping and no pain, but only the fullness of 
joy and peace. As his faith united him to Your people in this life, may it unite him with You 
forever. Amen.  
 
Holy, Living God, surround Mary and all Al’s family and friends with Your indescribable love. 
Strengthen our bonds. Confirm us in faith; enlarge our hearts with hope; bless us with love, that 
we not be overwhelmed by this loss. Let confidence in your goodness and strength well up from 
deep within, giving courage to live the days to come. May joy in Al’s life balance sorrow in his 
loss. We ask this in Jesus the Christ. Amen. 
 
 
Benediction 
 
May the love of God, and the peace of Jesus the Christ, bless you and console you. May God 
gently wipe every tear from your eyes and bring you healing and comfort. We ask this in the 
name of God who is Love, Jesus who lived Love and the holy Spirit who breathes Love into our 
human hearts. Amen. 
 
 
 
Sending Forth 
 
Let us go in peace and love, celebrating Al’s life.  
Thanks be to God.  
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Closing Song: Prayer of St. Francis        Temple 
 
Make me a channel of your peace. 
Where there is hatred, let me bring your love. 
Where there is injury, your pardon, God. 
And where there’s doubt, true faith in you. 
 
Make me a channel of your peace. 
Where there’s despair in life, let me bring hope. 
Where there is darkness only light, 
And where there’s sadness ever joy. 
 
Creator, grant that I may never seek 
So much to be consoled, as to console, 
To be understood, as to understand, 
To be loved, as to love with all my soul. 
 
Make me a channel of your peace. 
It is in pardoning that we are pardoned, 
In giving of ourselves that we receive, 
And in dying that we’re born to eternal life. 
 
 
 
In lieu of flowers, donations in Al’s memory can be made to an SDSU scholarship for first-gen 
students in Al's name or to Mary Magdalene Apostle Catholic Community online or by sending a 
check to MMACC c/o GLC, 2696 Melbourne Dr., San Diego, CA 92123. 

 
 
 
 

Music used with permission OneLicense #A-71188 
Some song lyrics have been adapted to align with our commitment to inclusive language.  

No copyright infringement is intended.  
 

 
Psalm text is adapted from the Order of St. Helena Psalter.  

Texts for the first reading, second reading, and gospel are from  
the Comprehensive Catholic Lectionary  

by Nancy Corran and Jane Via 
 https://www.inclusivelectionary.org/ 

 


