











God, give us each our own death,
the dying that proceeds
from each of our lives:

the way we loved,
the meanings we made,
our need.

--Rainer Maria Rilke
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        A Memorial Service for
     Charles A. Reynolds
     September 3, 1962 – October 2, 2011









Gathering

Welcome 

Opening Song: Abide With Me 
[image: ]
Words:	Henry Frances Lyte (1793-1847)
Music:	Eventide, William Henry Monk (1823-1889)
Opening Words

L	The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases,
his mercies never come to an end;
they are new every morning;
great is his faithfulness.
The Lord will not cast off for ever.
Though he cause grief, he will have compassion
according to the abundance of his steadfast love;
The Lord does not willingly afflict or grieve his children.

L	Let us pray.
	O God of grace and glory, we remember before you this day our brother Charles.  We thank you for giving him to us, his family and friends, to know and to love as a companion on our earthly pilgrimage. In your boundless compassion, console us who mourn. Give us quiet confidence that we may continue our course in faith; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

L:	Most merciful God, whose wisdom is beyond our understanding: Deal graciously with Charles's family in their grief.  Surround them with your love, that they may not be overwhelmed by their loss, but have confidence in your goodness, and strength to meet the days to come.  Amen.


Readings









Psalm: Psalm 139:1-18  

O LORD, you have searched me and known me.
2You know when I sit down and when I rise up;
you discern my thoughts from far away.
3You search out my path and my lying down,
and are acquainted with all my ways.
4Even before a word is on my tongue,
O LORD, you know it completely.
5You hem me in, behind and before,
and lay your hand upon me.
6Such knowledge is too wonderful for me;
it is so high that I cannot attain it.
7Where can I go from your spirit?
Or where can I flee from your presence?
8If I ascend to heaven, you are there;
if I make my bed in Sheol, you are there.
9If I take the wings of the morning
and settle at the farthest limits of the sea,
10even there your hand shall lead me,
and your right hand shall hold me fast.
11If I say, "Surely the darkness shall cover me,
and the light around me become night,"
12even the darkness is not dark to you;
the night is as bright as the day,
for darkness is as light to you.
13For it was you who formed my inward parts;
you knit me together in my mother's womb.
14I praise you, for I am fearfully and wonderfully made.
Wonderful are your works;
that I know very well.
15My frame was not hidden from you,
when I was being made in secret,
intricately woven in the depths of the earth.
16Your eyes beheld my unformed substance.
In your book were written
all the days that were formed for me,
when none of them as yet existed.

17How weighty to me are your thoughts, O God!
How vast is the sum of them!
18I try to count them — they are more than the sand;
I come to the end — I am still with you.

First Reading: From “Book of Hours,” Rainer Maria Rilke

Second Reading: John 10:11-16  

Third Reading: “Let Evening Come,” Jane Kenyon

Homily: Pastor Ian Reed Twiss

Musical Interlude  

Prayers

Lord’s Prayer

C	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,
		forever and ever. Amen.






Prayers of the People

L	Let us pray for Charles along with all who have died.

L	In the rising of the sun and in its going down,
C	we remember them.
L	In the blowing of the wind and in the chill of water,
C	we remember them.
L	In the opening of buds and in the rebirth of spring,
C	we remember them.
L	In the blueness of the sky and in the warmth of summer,
C	we remember them.
L	In the rustling of leaves and in the beauty of autumn.
C	we remember them.
L	In the beginning of the year and when it ends,
C	we remember them.
L	When we are weary and in need of strength,
C	we remember them.
L	When we are lost and sick at heart,
C	we remember them.
L	When we have joys we yearn to share
C	we remember them.
L	So long as we live, they too shall live,
	For they are now a part of us.
C	We remember them.

L	Father of all, we pray to you for Charles, and for all those whom we love but see no longer.  Grant to them eternal rest.  Let light perpetual shine upon them.  May his soul and the souls of all the departed, through the mercy of God, rest in peace.  
C	Amen.





Sending

Commendation

L	Give rest, O God, to your servant with your saints,
C	where sorrow and pain are no more, neither sighing, but life everlasting.
L	You only are immortal, the creator and maker of humankind; and we are mortal, formed of the earth, and to earth shall we return.  For so did you ordain when you created me, saying, “You are dust, and to dust you shall return.”  All of us go down to the dust; yet even at the grave we make our song: Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.
C	Give rest, O God, to your servant with your saints, where sorrow and pain are no more, neither sighing, but life everlasting.
L	Into your hands, O merciful Father, we commend your servant Charles.  Acknowledge, we humbly beseech you, a sheep of your own fold, a lamb of your own flock, a sinner of your own redeeming.  Receive him into the arms of your mercy, into the blessed rest of everlasting peace, and into the glorious company of the saints in light.

C	Amen.













Sending Song:  I’ve Got Peace Like a River 
[image: ]
Words:	Traditional
Music:	Negro Spiritual


Blessing and Dismissal

L 	May God give us light to guide us,
Courage to support us,
And love to unite us,
Now and evermore.
C	Thanks be to God.	



In Charles’ honor we will throw a party at a date to be determined later in the fall.  Please sign the guest book so we can invite you!

Memorial donations in Charles's honor may be made to Holy Faith Church or to Nichols Arboretum
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