THE EPiSCOPﬂ[ CHURCH ﬁ_
or St. John the Baptist

The Memorial Mass of the Resurrection for
Jane Simpson Duffield
April 10, 1936 — September 8, 2020

September 24, 2020 — 10:00 a.m.

Prelude “Be Thou My Vision” Voluntary on Slane
The Service of the Word
Processional Hymn (Please stand as able) (Verses 1-4) Please see page #5 #287 | “For All the Saints”
The Invocation
The Collect
Reflections on Jane's Life Addie Flaherty
First Reading Lsaiah 25:6-10
Second Reading Romans 8:31-39
Psalm (in unison) Psalm 23, K]V
The Holy Gospel John 11:21-27
Homily Father Tom White
The Apostles’ Creed (in unison)
Celebrant

In the assurance of eternal life given at Baptism, let us proclaim our faith and say,

Celebrant and People
1 believe in God, the Father almighty,
creator of heaven and earth.

1 believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord.

He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit
and born of the Virgin Mary.

He suffered under Pontius Pilate,
was crucified, died, and was buried.

He descended to the dead.

On the third day he rose again.

He ascended into heaven,
and is seated at the right hand of the Father.

He will come again to judge the living and the dead.

1 believe in the Holy Spirit,
the holy catholic Church,
the communion of saints,
the forgiveness of sins,
the resurrection of the body,
and the life everlasting. Amen.

The Prayers of the People

For our sister Jane, let us pray to our Lord Jesus Christ who said, "I am Resurrection and I am Life."
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Lord, you consoled Martha and Mary in their distress; draw near to us who mourn for Jane, and dry the tears of those who
weep.

Hear us, Lovd.

You wept at the grave of Lazarus, your friend; comfort us in our sorrow.

Hear us, Lovd.

You raised the dead to life; give to our sister eternal life.
Hear us, Lovd.

You promised paradise to the thief who repented; bring our sister to the joys of heaven.
Hear us, Lovd.

Our sister was washed in Baptism and anointed with the Holy Spirit; give her fellowship with all your saints.
Hear us, Lovd.

She was nourished with your Body and Blood; grant her a place at the table in your heavenly kingdom.
Hear us, Lovd.

Comfort us in our sorrows at the death of our sister; let our faith be our consolation, and eternal life our hope.
Silence may be kept.
The Celebrant concludes the prayers.

Lord Jesus Christ, we commend to you our sister Jane, who was reborn by water and the Spirit in Holy Baptism. Grant that
her death may recall to us your victory over death, and be an occasion for us to renew our trust in your Father's love. Give us,
we pray, the faith to follow where you have led the way; and where you live and reign with the Father and the Holy Spirit, to
the ages of ages. Amen.

The Confession of Sin (Please kneel as able or be seated)
Reader Let us confess our sins against God and our neighbor. (Silence may be kept)

People Most merciful God, we confess that we have sinned against you in thought, word, and deed, by what
we have done, and by what we have left undone. We have not loved you with our whole heart; we
have not loved our neighbors as ourselves. We are truly sorry and we humbly repent. For the sake of
your Son Jesus Christ, have mercy on us and forgive us; that we may delight in your will, and walk
in your ways, to the glory of your Name. Amen.

'The Absolution
Celebrant Almighty God have mercy on you, forgive you all your sins through our Lord Jesus Christ, strengthen you
in all goodness, and by the power of the Holy Spirit keep you in eternal life. Amen.

The Peace (Please stand as able)

Celebrant 'The peace of the Lord be always with you.
People And also with you.
The Service of Holy Communion
Offertory Hymn Please see page #6 #671 | "Amazing Grace"
The Great Thanksgiving Eucharistic Prayer B
Celebrant 'The Lord be with you.
People And also with you.
Celebrant Lift up your hearts.
People We lift them to the Lord.
Celebrant Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.
People It is right to give God thanks and praise.

It is right, and a good and joyful thing, always and everywhere to give thanks to you, Father Almighty, Creator of heaven
and earth, through Christ our Lord; who rose victorious from the dead, and comforts us with the blessed hope of ever-
lasting life. For to your faithful people, O Lord, life is changed, not ended; and when our mortal body lies in death, there
is prepared for us a dwelling place eternal in the heavens. Therefore we praise you, joining our voices with Angels and
Archangels and with all the company of heaven, who for ever sing this hymn to proclaim the glory of your Name:
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Celebrant and People

Holy, Holy, Holy Lord, God of power and might, Holy, Holy, Holy Lord, God of power and might,
heaven and earth are full of your glory.

Hosanna in the highest. Hosanna in the highest.
Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.

Hosanna in the highest. Hosanna in the highest.

The people may kneel as able, or be seated. The Celebrant continues.

We give thanks to you, O God, for the goodness and love which you have made known to us in creation; in the calling of
Israel to be your people; in your Word spoken through the prophets; and above all in the Word made flesh, Jesus, your Son.
For in these last days you sent him to be incarnate from the Virgin Mary, to be the Savior and Redeemer of the world. In
him, you have delivered us from evil, and made us worthy to stand before you. In him, you have brought us out of error
into truth, out of sin into righteousness, out of death into life.

At the following words concerning the bread, the Celebrant is to hold it, or to lay a hand upon it; and at the words con-
cerning the cup, to hold or place a hand upon the cup and any other vessel containing wine to be consecrated.

On the night before he died for us, our Lord Jesus Christ took bread; and when he had given thanks to you, he broke it,
and gave it to his disciples, and said, “Take, eat: This is my Body, which is given for you. Do this for the remembrance of

»

me.

After supper he took the cup of wine; and when he had given thanks, he gave it to them, and said, “Drink this, all of you:
This is my Blood of the new Covenant, which is shed for you and for many for the forgiveness of sins. Whenever you
drink it, do this for the remembrance of me.”

Therefore, according to his command, O Father,

We remember bis death,
We proclaim bhis resurrection,
We await his coming in glory;

The Celebrant continues.
And we offer our sacrifice of praise and thanksgiving to you, O Lord of all; presenting to you, from your creation, this
bread and this wine.

We pray you, gracious God, to send your Holy Spirit upon these gifts that they may be the Sacrament of the Body of
Christ and his Blood of the new Covenant. Unite us to your Son in his sacrifice, that we may be acceptable through him,
being sanctified by the Holy Spirit. In the fullness of time, put all things in subjection under your Christ, and bring us to
that heavenly country where, with [ and] all your saints, we may enter the everlasting heritage of your sons
and daughters; through Jesus Christ our Lord, the firstborn of all creation, the head of the Church, and the author of our
salvation.

By him, and with him, and in him, in the unity of the Holy Spirit all honor and glory is yours, Almighty Father, now and

for ever. Amen.

Celebrant And now, as our Savior Christ has taught us, we are bold to pray,
People 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,
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. 3



The Breaking of the Bread

Celebrant: Alleluia! Christ our Passover is sacrificed for us;
People:  “Therefore let us keep the feast. Alleluia!

A Prayer for Spiritual Communion

Lord Jesus, I believe that you are truly present in the Blessed Sacrament of the Altar. I love you above all
things and long for you in my soul. Since I cannot now receive you sacramentally, come spiritually into my
heart and my soul. As though you have already come, I embrace you and unite myself entirely to you; never
permit me to be separated from you, my Lord and my God! Amen.
Eucharist Interlude “Panis Angelicus”
The Post Communion Prayer (in unison)

Almighty God, we thank you that in your great love you have
Jfed us with the spiritual food and drink of the Body and
Blood of your Son Jesus Christ, and have given us a foretaste
of your heavenly banquet. Grant that this Sacrament may be
to us a comfort in affliction, and a pledge of our inheritance
in that kingdom where there is no death, neither sorrow nor

crying, but the fullness of joy with all your saints; through

Jesus Christ our Savior. Amen.

Cesar Franck

The Commendation

Celebrant: Into your hands, O merciful Savior, we commend your servant Jane. Acknowledge, we humbly beseech
you, a sheep of your own fold, a lamb of your own flock, a sinner of your own redeeming. Receive her into

the arms of your mercy, into the blessed rest of everlasting peace, and into the glorious company of the
saints in light.

People:  Amen.
The Benediction
Closing Hymn  Please see page #7 #688 | "A Mighty Fortress"
The Dismissal

Celebrant: Let us go forth in the Name of the Risen Christ!
People: Thanks be to God.

Postlude “For All the Saints” Voluntary on 'Sine Nomine'

The Altar Flowers are given to the glory of God and in loving memory of Jane Dufheld by her beloved friend Adalee Flaherty.

A life well lived is a precious gift of hope, strength and grace. To someone who has made our world a brighter, better place.
Thank you, Jane. My heart is filled with many wondrous memories.” Addie

The Episcopal Church of St. John the Baptist subscribes to an all copyright release covering all content in this bulletin
from One License with license No. A-727355.

The Rev. Thomas M. White, Rector
J. Edwin Stout, Acolyte

Scott Kresge, Organist/Videographer
Robert Freeman, Cantor/Soloist



Processional Hymn
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“For All the Saints”

Holy Days and Various Occasions
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1 For all the saints, who from their la - bors rest, who
2 Thou wast their rock, their for - tress, and their might:
3 O may thy sol - diers, faith-ful, true, and bold,
4 O  blest com - mun - ion, fel - low -ship di - vine!
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Offer tOl‘y Hymn Amazing Grace!”

671 The Christian Life
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1 A - maz - ing grace! how sweet the sound, that
2 ’Twas  grace that taught  my heart to fear, and
3 The Lord has prom - ised good to me, his
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1 saved a wretch like me! I once was lost but
2 grace my fears re - lieved; how pre - cious did that
_3 word my hope se - cures; he will my shield and
4 have al - rea - dy come; ‘’tis grace that  brought me
5 shin - ing as the sun, we've no less days to
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1 now found, was blind but now 1 see.
2 grace ap - pear the hour I first be - lieved!
_3 por - tion be as long as life en - dures.
4 safe thus far, and grace will lead me home.
5 sing God’s  praise than when we’'d first be - gun.
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The melody may be sung in canon at distances of either two or three bealts.

Words: John Newton (1725-1807), alt.; st. 5, John Rees (19th cent.)
Music: New Britain, from Virginia Harmony, 1831; adapt. att. Edwin Othello Excell (1851-1921);
harm. Austin Cole Lovelace (b. 1919) CM



Recessional Hymn
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A Mighty Fortress is Our God”
The Christian Life
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2 Did we in  our own strengthcon - fide, our striv - ing would be
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los - ing; were not the right man on our side,
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the man of God’s own choos - ing: dost ask whothat may be?
his  truth to tri-umph through us; the princeof dark-ness grim,
through him who with us sid - eth: let  goodsand kin - dred  go,
‘[ /T~ | |
1< J
Irﬂ ‘; j =
f T i i I
\_/ i
2 — — ! —— e ——
= g:%i——; —e——o - o= 1=
) * ® 3
o L
doth seek to work us woe; his craft  and power are great,
Christ  Je - sus, it is he; Lord Sa - ba - oth his Name,
we trem-ble not for him; his rage we can en - dure,
this  mor -tal life al - so; the bo - dy they may  kill:
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from age to age the same, and he mustwin the bat - t!e.
for lol his doom is sure, one lit - tle word shall fell him.
God’s truth a - bid-eth still, his king-dom is for ev - er.
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Words: Martin Luther (1483-1546); tr. Frederick Henry Hedge (1805-1890); based on Psalm 46

Music: Ein feste Burg, melody Martin Luther (1483-1546);
harm. Johann Sebastian Bach (1685-1750)
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