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Please stand when the bells toll. 

OPENING HYMN I sing a song of  the saints of  God 
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GREETING 

OPENING PRAYER 

Hear the words of Jesus Christ: 

Set your troubled hearts at rest. Trust in God always; trust also in me. 
Come to me all who labour and are heavy laden and I will give you rest. 

God our Comforter, 

you are a refuge and a strength for us, 

a helper close at hand in times of distress. 

Help us so to hear the words of our faith 

that our fear is dispelled, 

our loneliness eased and our hope reawakened. 

May your Holy Spirit lift us 

above our natural sorrow, 

to the peace and light of your constant love; 

through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Amen. 

THE REMEMBRANCE 

In a time of silence, let us make our personal thanksgiving to God  

for all that Coralie has meant to us. 

Silence is kept. 

God our Creator, 

we thank you that you have made each of us in your own image, 

and given us gifts and talents with which to serve you. 

We thank you for Coralie the years we shared with her 

the good we saw in her the love we received from her. 

Now give us strength and courage, to leave her in your care, 

confident in your promise of eternal life through Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen. 

THE LORDS 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, 
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as we forgive those 

who trespass against us. 

And lead us not into temptation, 

but deliver us from evil. 

For thine is the kingdom, 

and the power, and the glory, 

for ever and ever.  Amen. 

THE MINISTRY OF THE WORD 

FIRST READING Ecclesiastes 3:1-8 

For everything there is a season, and a time for every matter under heaven: 

 a time to be born, and a time to die; 

a time to plant, and a time to pluck up what is planted; 

 a time to kill, and a time to heal; 

a time to break down, and a time to build up; 

 a time to weep, and a time to laugh; 

a time to mourn, and a time to dance; 

 a time to throw away stones, and a time to gather stones together; 

a time to embrace, and a time to refrain from embracing; 

 a time to seek, and a time to lose; 

a time to keep, and a time to throw away; 

 a time to tear, and a time to sew; 

a time to keep silence, and a time to speak; 

 a time to love, and a time to hate; 

 a time for war, and a time for peace. 

For everything there is a season, and a time for every matter under heaven. 

Psalm 139:1-11 

Lord you have searched me out and known me: 

 you know when I sit down and when I stand up, you discern my thoughts from afar. 
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You mark my path, and the places where I rest: 

You are acquainted with all my ways. 

Even before there is a word on my tongue : 

You Lord know it altogether. 

Where shall I go from your Spirit? 

Or where shall I flee from your presence? 

If I climb to the heaven you are there: 

If I make my bed in the grave you are there also. 

If I take the wings of the dawn: 

An alight at the uttermost parts of the sea, 

Even there your right hand will hold me fast. 

Reader: Hear what the Spirit is saying to God’s people. 

People: Thanks be to God. 

HYMN Lord of  all hopefulness 
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THE HOLY GOSPEL John 14:1-3 

Celebrant The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to John. 

People Glory to you, Lord Christ. 

Jesus said, "Do not let your hearts be troubled. Believe in God, believe also in me. In my Father's 
house there are many dwelling places. If it were not so, would I have told you that I go to prepare 
a place for you? And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again and will take you to 
myself, so that where I am, there you may be also. 

Gospeller: The Gospel of the Lord. 

People: Praise to you, Lord Christ. 

HOMILY 

THE PRAYERS 

In peace, let us pray to the Lord. 

God our Father and Mother, 

we pray for the family and friends of Coralie, 

that they may know the comfort of your love. 

Lord, hear our prayer. 

We pray that you will use us as bearers of your love, 

to support them in their grief. 

We also remember before you all who mourn and all who suffer. 

Lord, hear our prayer. 

Give us patience and faith in this time of our loss, 

so that we may come to understand 

the wonder of your mercy, and the mystery of your love. 

Lord, hear our prayer. 

Increase our faith and trust in your Son, Jesus Christ, 

that we may live victoriously. 

Lord, hear our prayer. 

Give us such a vision of your purpose, 

and such an assurance of your love and power, 

that we may ever hold fast the hope which is in Jesus Christ, our Lord. 

Lord, hear our prayer. 

The Celebrant and other ministers take their places at the urn. 
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THE COMMENDATION 

Celebrant: There is nothing in death or life, 

in the world as it is, 

or the world as it shall be, 

nothing in all creation, 

that can separate us 

from the love of God 

in Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Go forth from this world: 

in the love of God the Father 

who created you, 

in the mercy of Jesus Christ 

who redeemed you, 

in the power of the Holy Spirit 

who strengthens you. 

In communion with all the faithful, 

may you dwell this day in peace. Amen. 

Into paradise may the angels lead you. At your coming may the martyrs receive you, and bring 
you into the holy city, Jerusalem. Amen. 

THE BLESSING 

Go forth into the world in peace, 

be strong and of good courage, 

hold fast that which is good. 

Love and serve the Lord with singleness of heart, 

rejoicing in the power of the Spirit; 

and the peace of the Lord be always with you. Amen. 

THE DISMISSAL 

Go in peace. Christ is with you. 

People: Thanks be to God! 

THE RECESSIONAL HYMN ☩ Duke Ellington The A train 
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CORALIE PERSSE 

Coralie, was conceived in Gibraltar and born in Cardiff  Wales a little more than 80 years ago. 
It was a dramatic entrée into the world with bombs from the German blitz falling on the city. 
Coralie, you see, had a strong dramatic flair, although how she could have arranged all that 
we do not know. 

As a little girl of  five, she moved with her family from England to Deep Cove in British 
Columbia. There, in that outdoor paradise she ran free, swimming and boating in the waters 
of  the bay. She remembered it as among the happiest periods of  her life. 

Then her family moved again to Watsonville, California. She was ten and she had a little 
adjusting to do. Her classmates did not know what to make of  this skinny little girl with the 
funny English accent. She of  course set about losing the accent, but as everyone knows she 
never entirely succeeded. She did though use her flair for the dramatic to make friends. That 
of  course was something that came naturally to her, making friends. She made friends all her 
life. Many of  them, all around the world. 

Her passion was the theatre and performing in the theatre. She wasted no time. Shortly after 
finishing high school, she was off  to London and the English theatre. Good thing she had 
not entirely lost her accent. There, she found many roles on the stage and a few on the silver 
screen. She later returned to the states and appeared in stage productions in San Francisco 
and around the country.  

Acting of  course in not a steady job and had to be supplemented. So Coralie signed on for 
cruise ship duty where she shepherded passengers about on tours and performed in the 
ship’s theatre, what else. After a few years, she had seen the world and made long-lasting 
friends almost everywhere. She was ready to move on. She returned to San Francisco to help 
her mother run the San Francisco bridge club, the card club not the famous span. 

She was an active member of  Amnesty International, the advocate for political prisoners 
throughout the world. She helped organize fund raising events for the organization. And she 
was inventive. At one event in SF, she had the idea of  building a bamboo cage similar to 
those used in Southeast Asia to hold political prisoners. Prominent attendees, including the 
mayor of  SF, took their symbolic turns being locked in the cage. 

When the AID’s crisis came on in the 1980’s, Coralie was also there to help. She worked as a 
brave volunteer on the AID’s ward at San Francisco General Hospital for 3½ years. At the 
time little was known about AIDs and it was dangerous work. She called the victims “my 
little boys.” 

When she moved to Placerville about 25 years ago, Coralie chose to stop playing bridge. But 
during the past 5 to 6 years, she took up the game again, with a passion. Though often 
underestimated, she did very well in tournaments. It is fair to say she worked her way into 
the top tier of  bridge players in the Sacramento area. 

Her good friend Phyllis Kantar said of  her: “What a person: kind, generous, hilarious, 
talented, loving, thoughtful, and just generally adorable. She was a class act.”  She was all that 
and a lady of  grace, charm, and beauty as well. 

Coralie is survived by her husband, Vorris Blankenship, and numerous friends and relatives 
everywhere. Donations may be made to the World Wildlife Organization.
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