Funeral Liturgy for a Teen Suicide
Liturgy Ritual 1 
N………….was born on  ../../19.. and entered eternal life on ../..19.. – Aged….

GATHERING (Music/Song :)

SCRIPTURE SENTENCES:

(Psalms 46:1 NRSV)  God is our refuge and strength, a very present help in trouble.

(Revelation 7:17 NRSV)  for the Lamb at the centre of the throne will be their shepherd, and he will guide them to springs of the water of life, and God will wipe away every tear from their eyes."

 (Matthew 5:4 NRSV)  "Blessed are those who mourn, for they will be comforted.

GREETING:

God is with us:  God's love unites us; God's purpose steadies us;  God's Spirit comforts us.  Blessed be God forever.

WORDS OF WELCOME: 

Friends, we gather here in the protective shelter of God's healing love.  We are free to pour out our grief, release our anger, face our emptiness, and know that God cares.

We gather to comfort and support one another in our common loss; especially remembering N…………. we gather to hear God's word of hope that can drive away our despair and move us to offer praise to God.  We commend N……….. to God's care and keeping as we celebrate the good news of Christ's resurrection.  For whether we live or whether we die, we belong to Christ, who is Lord both of the dead and of the living.

SONG / MUSIC
PRAYER:

Loving God, your embrace supports us in life, your spirit watches over us in death.  We bless you for the joy shown by Jesus in children, and for the assurance that to such belongs the kingdom of heaven.  Even in our sorrow allow us to commit ourselves and those we love into your care and keeping.  Forgive us when we take your gifts for granted, lift our guilt from us and bring us to trust in the love you

offer us.  In our confusion help us to trust where we cannot understand.  In our aching loneliness may we remember N………..  in love, trusting him/her into your keeping until that eternal morning breaks; through our Saviour Jesus Christ.  

WORDS OF REMEMBRANCE:

We gather here on this sad day to remember the life of N……. son(daughter) of N……. and N…….., brother (sister) of N…….. and N…….., grandson (granddaughter), nephew (niece), our friend and neighbour.  N…………… was born in 1982 and died suddenly, and sadly, by his (her) own hand, on …………………….. (date)

He (She) is remembered by N………. and other members of his family for his (her) love of  ……...  He (She)dreamed of being a …………………...  Add further personality traits and special memories

His (her) ………………… (include family remembrances) remembers  ………………………..

They enjoyed ……………………….. together. N…………… has a special memory of ………..

His (her) favourite pastimes were

In the last few days, you who are his family and friends have been struggling with the sad mystery that surrounds N’s………………. death.  It may seem that the pain you feel inside of you will tear you apart.  Perhaps it is a dull aching emptiness that fills your heart and soul.  Perhaps you have rehearsed your last meeting with him (her) time and time again?  Perhaps you ask, "what could you have said or done differently?"  Some of you here may feel guilt over something you said or did not say in that last few days.  That is normal.  Many of you wanted a chance to say good-bye.  That too is normal.  Your grief is bound up in these feelings that are part and parcel of the suicide of a close friend or relative.  In the light of this I cannot emphasize enough that this IS NOT YOUR FAULT.  I want to say that few, if

any suicides, happen because of one event, or one bad day.  Perhaps there was a straw that broke the camel’s back, but there is always a previous burden of pain and anguish.  So those of you who have guilt feelings over something said or not said, recently or long ago, please remember that you are not to blame.  For

whatever reason N’s………….. pain was too great, too heavy for him (her) to bear. 

I know that you would have done everything in your power if you had known.  

No matter what we say here today, we cannot bring N…………….. back, but in the hopes that it could help someone else his(her) family has asked me to speak briefly on suicide prevention.  Of course, I can only touch on this subject very

briefly at this time.  

      
FIRST:   I want to speak to N’s…………….. fellow students.  

The 1990's are hard times; perhaps harder than they have ever been.  With all of the pressures you face it may sometimes seem that life is bleak, and not worth living, especially if you are having trouble at home or in school or if you feel that no one understands you.  If this is how you feel TALK TO SOMEONE.  If that someone you choose will not or cannot listen, TALK TO SOMEONE ELSE.  Very few people can read minds: your parents, teachers and friends may think they know what is going on, but they can't really know unless you tell them.  If you have considered suicide PLEASE talk to someone SOON.  Talking about it will not make it happen and it can prevent it.  If you need to talk about N……………. please do so, as often as you want and for as long as you want.  Do not bottle your feelings up. Talking about them will not increase the hurt but a burden shared becomes lighter.  In fact, this advice applies to everyone, no matter what age you are - share your feelings and do not let them eat you alive.  There are people who care and people who can  help and be there for you.


SECOND:  I want to speak to parents or people who work with young people.  The behaviour of children and teens has always been a perplexing mystery.  Some actions are causes for worry, some not.  Be aware of changes in their mood or behaviour and BE AVAILABLE TO TALK OF LISTEN TO THEM.  Remember though that it is not always possible to know the deeply hidden problems carried by some of our teens.  All any of us can ever do is our best.  That is all that can be expected of any of us.  

Can insert a text of prayer or poem of comfort or use a song of consolation

PRAYER FOR ILLUMINATION:

     God of comfort and peace, help us to hear the words and the

     encouragement of the scriptures that we may hold fast to the

     assurance of your love and the hope of life eternal through

     Jesus Christ, our risen Saviour. Amen.

SONG:   

Taize chant: Wait for the Lord / Nothing Can Trouble You / O Lord Hear My Prayer

HEBREW SCRIPTURES: 

   (Lamentations 3 NRSV  selected)  

{17} My soul is bereft of peace; I have forgotten what happiness is; {18} so I say, "Gone is my glory, and all that I had hoped for from the LORD." 

{19} The thought of my affliction and my homelessness is wormwood and gall! 

{20} My soul continually thinks of it and is bowed down within me. 

{21} But this I call to mind, and therefore I have hope: {22} The steadfast love of the

LORD never ceases, his mercies never come to an end; {23} they are new every morning; great is your faithfulness. 

{24} "The LORD is my portion," says my soul, "therefore I will hope in him."

{25} The LORD is good to those who wait for him, to the soul that seeks him. 

{26} It is good that one should wait quietly for the salvation of the LORD. 

{32b}he will have compassion according to the abundance of his steadfast love; 

{33} for he does not willingly afflict or grieve anyone. 

Or see other Scripture selections in folder: e.g. Wisdom

RESPONSORIAL PSALM:    

or use another translation / or sing the Crimond or other musical setting
Psalm 23  

Psalmist:
The LORD is my shepherd; There is nothing I shall want.  

All:

The LORD is my shepherd; There is nothing I shall want.

Psalmist:
The LORD is my shepherd; There is nothing I shall want.

    

Fresh and green are the pastures where he gives me repose



Near restful waters he leads me, to revive my drooping spirit.

All:

The LORD is my shepherd; There is nothing I shall want.

Psalmist:
He guides me along the right path; he is true to his name



If I should walk through the valley of darkness no evil should I fear



You are there with your crook and your staff



With these you give me comfort

All:

The LORD is my shepherd; There is nothing I shall want.

Psalmist:
You have prepared a banquet for me in the sight of my foes



My head you have anointed with oil, my cup is overflowing.

All:

The LORD is my shepherd; There is nothing I shall want.

Psalmist:
Surely goodness and kindness shall follow me all the days of my life.

In the Lord’s own house shall I dwell for ever and ever.

All:

The LORD is my shepherd; There is nothing I shall want.

GOSPEL:


A Reading from the Holy Gospel according to John (Jn 14: 1-7)

Jesus said to his disciples, "Do not let your hearts be troubled. Trust in God, trust 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. And you know that way to the place where I Am going.” Thomas said to him, “Lord, we do not know where you are going. How can we know the way?” Jesus said, “I am the way, the truth and the life. No one comes to the father except through me. If you know me, you will know my Father also. From now on, you do know him and have seen him.”

HOMILY

     The death of a loved one can shake us to our very foundations.  When the person is so young and so full of potential and hope ---- the feelings of grief and loss can be even more overwhelming.

     At times such as this we turn to our friends and family for support, for a shoulder to cry on and for someone to walk that road of pain and anguish with us.  

     At times such as this we turn to our faith, to the scriptures and to the church community for the assurance that we are not alone, that someone greater than us watches over us and that our loved one has found the peace in death that must have so eluded him in the last hours of his life.  

     The words of the third lamentation could well be our own on this day.  The writer knew well the feeling of anguish.  Whatever had happened was a devastating event.  Not only was this author shaken, but so much so that happiness was all but forgotten.  The Bible is a beautiful and powerful book, not only for the message of faith and trust in God that it presents to us but for the unadorned honesty with which it presents human emotions.  There are no punches pulled here; the author tells it like it is.  The Bible acknowledges these feelings, the people of faith from long ago did indeed feel free to present these feelings to God without

fear because they knew, even in the midst of their pain and grief that their God's love was steadfast and that God's promises were sure.  When an individual forgot it or when an individual ceased to believe it for a time, the faith of the community, of family and friends walked with them until those hurting and grieving ones could come back to that relationship of trust and faith and community.  

     The words of the Psalm 23 are so very familiar to all of us here.  They have been uttered so many times in situations of trouble and grief and sadness.  They speak to the reality of a God who cares for each one of us like a shepherd cares for sheep. 

They speak to the reality of a God who, like a shepherd, goes out of the way to save a little one from danger.  These verses speak to the reality of a God who cares even when the people have gone in the other direction.  This is a love that never ends.  This is a love that surrounded N………..  in life, a love that surrounds him (her) in death and in the new life to which he (she) has been raised and surrounds us and carried us in our grief.  

  The gospel lesson speaks to a time when Jesus was preparing to journey to Jerusalem.  He knew that the journey to Jerusalem would mean that he had to face suffering and death.  Beginning to realize this, the disciples were afraid of being left alone, they were afraid that they would never see Jesus again.  Jesus assures them that they will see each other again.  Jesus assures them that they will come to know the love of a God who has room for everyone, a God whose love knows no limits.  God's love is like a  gigantic Bed and Breakfast, where there will never ever be a 'no

vacancy' sign.  This love gave Jesus the strength to walk the way to the cross.  This love strengthened the disciples in the terrible aftermath of his death and this love can give us the strength and the hope and the courage that we need to go on from

this terrible week and into the future.  

 N's………… life and death has changed you and you will never be the same again,  but God will help you find new ways of carrying on. God will give us the strength to go on without N……………...  God's embracing love and consolation can deliver you  to a new day. 

Remember N……………… as he (she) was.  Remember the good times, his (her) love and his  (Her) care for you.  Also, in your grief please remember the living: care for one another for you have all been through a terrible tragedy.  Do not forget to give thanks to God, for N’s………. life was a precious gift to all of you.  Lean on God, for God is strong and is able to carry you through this to the light and peace of a new day.  

READING:  "Footprints"  

See folder
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PRAYERS  OF INTERCESSION

See Folder

THE LORD'S PRAYER 

SONG:  "Amazing Grace" or other

SENDING FORTH AND BENEDICTION:

     Into your hands o merciful Saviour, we commend your servant N……………….  Acknowledge, we humbly pray you, a sheep of your fold, a lamb of your flock, and a child of your redeeming. 

     Receive N…………. into the arms of your mercy, into the blessed rest of everlasting peace and joy, and into the glorious company of the saints in light. Amen. 

     May the God of yesterday, today and tomorrow bring you from

     this place of mourning to the light and peace of a new day

     where you may remember what once was and have hope in what

     is yet to be.   Amen

SERVICE OF COMMITTAL
SCRIPTURE SENTENCES:

     (Matthew 18:10 NRSV)  "Take care that you do not despise one

     of these little ones; for, I tell you, in heaven their

     angels continually see the face of my Father in heaven.

     (John 16:22 NRSV)  So you have pain now; but I will see you

     again, and your hearts will rejoice, and no one will take

     your joy from you.

COMMITTAL:

     With thanksgiving for the life lived and the love shared, we

     commit the body of NNN to the ground, earth to earth, ashes

     to ashes, dust to dust, trusting in God's never-ending love

     which surrounds both him and us, now and forever.  Amen.

PRAYER:

     Source of all mercies and giver of all comfort, deal

     graciously with all who mourn, that, casting their care on

     you, they may know the consolation of your love; through

     Jesus Christ, our Saviour.  Amen

SENDING FORTH:

     The peace of God which passes all understanding keep your

     hearts and minds in the knowledge and love of God, and of

     Jesus Christ our risen Saviour.  And the blessing of God

     Almighty, Father, Son and Holy Spirit, be among you and

     remain with you always. Amen.

Adapted from a Funeral Service by Rev. Beth Johnston, 

United Online website

( by Rev. Richard J. Fairchild
1045 King Crescent
Golden, British Columbia
V0A 1H2 

Funeral Liturgy for a Teen Suicide
Liturgy Ritual 2 

FUNERAL HOMILY FOR A YOUNG MAN - SUICIDE 

…………………. (Name)

Born --/--/19--  Aged -- years 

Entered eternal life --/--/19-- 

CALL TO PRAYER: 

We are gathered here today to worship God and to give thanks to him for the life, the death, and the resurrection of  N……………. 


SCRIPTURE SENTENCES: 

On the night of his betrayal, on the eve of his own untimely death, Jesus said to his disciples: "Do not let your hearts be troubled. Trust in God; trust also in me. In my Father's house are many rooms; if it were not so, I would have told you. 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. 


PRAYER: 

Compassionate and loving God, you love us with an everlasting love and  you alone can turn the shadow of death into the light of a new day. As we gather to commend N…………… into your merciful and loving embrace, help us to wait upon you with penitent and believing hearts, trusting in your great promise to us through Jesus Christ our Lord - he who died that we might live, and who rose from the dead that we might never die. Lift us, we pray, into the joy and peace of your presence - we ask it in Jesus' name - Amen. 


INTRODUCTION: Today we do one of the most difficult of all things to do - we gather to mourn the passing of a young man - a son, a brother, and a friend - and to commend him into God's care. 


Grief is never an easy burden to bear - and never more so when it comes to us in what we can only regard as an untimely fashion. It causes to arise within us many questions - questions about ourselves and what we might or might not have done to make things different - questions about the one we loved and just what it was that he experienced during all his days - and questions about God and God's goodness. 


We gather in such grief today - carrying a burden that not only seems to be, but in fact is, overwhelming. Jesus, our Lord and Saviour, knew such grief when he walked among us, he understood and took upon himself our pain and our sorrow, our sin and our guilt, our fear and our anger, and - in the end he died our death. But then something special happened - something that he believed would happen, hoped would happen, trusted would happen. He rose to life again - a new and glorious life - a life which he said, before he died - that he would share with all who came to him. It was with such a faith in God and what God would accomplish through him, that he said to his disciples before his death and his resurrection: 


"Come unto me, all you who are weary and heavy laden, and I will give you rest. Take my yoke upon you and learn from me, for I am gentle and humble in heart, and you will find rest for your souls. For my yoke is easy and my burden is light."

We come today, in our grief, in our pain, in our anger, in our doubt and in our confusion. We come to ask God to take our burden from us and give us in its place, the burden Christ spoke of. We come in the hope that the shadow of death might be turned into the light of a new day. We come to ask God to be merciful to us - and to N………. - and grant us new life, new life here - and the new life Jesus spoke of in the heavenly places above. 


Today I want to share with you a reading of scripture - and then we will have a time of sharing some of the special memories of N………….which you treasure and hold close in your hearts. 


SCRIPTURE:

Let us hear God’s Word to us today…………………..

A Reading from the Book of Wisdom: 

"The souls of the righteous are in the hands of God, there no torment shall ever touch them. In the eyes of the foolish they seem to have died, and their departure was thought to be an affliction, and their going from us to be their destruction; but they are at peace. Having been disciplined a little, they will receive great good, because God tested them and found them worthy of himself. Their reward is with the Lord, the most High takes care of them."
RESPONSORIAL PSALM:

Choose from selection in folder

GOSPEL:

See John 14:1-7 or choose other selection

HOMILY & TRIBUTE:

The only peace that I can find, is that all of the pain and suffering that N………has personally endured, for sometimes I think all of his lifetime, has now been put to rest. I choose to believe, as I hope - in time - the rest of you that are sharing in our sorrow believe, that he is truly free now and in a better place than he found here among us. 


However tragic and upsetting it is for us, this day the family, the friends, the classmates, must remember that N……….. is no longer trapped in a place that he no longer chose to be. 


With these words, I place my brother into the hands of God and leave you with a poem I have written a few years ago: 

The poem which I will now read is called A LONE and was written on December 9th 1991. Though not written specifically about John - I believe it speaks very clearly of the kind of pain that he knew all his days: 


A LONE: 
The silence, 
so deafening 
So alone, 
in the grace of many. 
A mortuary of the dead 
entraps a body full of life 
Embalmed with fear 
I screamed out loud 
Screams that never 
reached another. 
My tongue wrote scrolls of poetry 
Locked inside my head 
A single word 
so hard to find 
I found in silence 
there is no peace. 
The surgeon of solitude 
has wired shut my jaw 
In hopes to overload my brain 
with thoughts of pain uncovered 
In his attempt to make me strong 
Loneliness had won the battle. 
The pen and the paper were my sword 
A way to defend my honour 
A psychology of time and pain 
That no one could uncover. 
I see a man of the cloth 
That has a vow to keep 
We had never even passed a word 
And yet he heard my pain, 
If I was to learn from this 
An experience from which to grow 
I hope I took it to my grave 
The answers for others to find. 
I'm so tired of carrying this pain 
The load has gotten heavy 
It's time for me to pass alone 
My existence is a shadow. 
The epitaph upon my grave, 
has more words than which I spoke 
"For beauteous thoughts unspoken and 
kept by man alone". 
So deafening, 
the silence 
In the grace of millions, 
so alone. 


Alone, so alone - that words can never tell; fearful, so fearful - that words can never express. Sadness, so full - that the mind cannot comprehend. 


We are family here today my brothers and sisters, the family of God; the family of the flesh which perishes and of the spirit which, by God's love, lives forever. As family - we need to know that often in us, and often in others to a degree that is totally beyond us, there is a weakness that is beyond our control; a vulnerability, a pain, a despair, that is completely shielded from all that human kind can do. 


For all of us it is true that sometimes we don't hear the voice of love - though its tender sound is all round us. Sometimes we don't realize the arms of love that enfold us - really are caring arms. Sometimes we don't grasp that the songs that are sung - are truly sung for us and that we - in our in strength and in our weakness, in our labour and in our rest, in our goodness and in our evil, are accepted, and valued, and treasured, and welcomed and loved for who we are, just as we are - without condition or qualification or merit or any other measure of judgement. 


For others of us - what is true sometimes - is true almost all the time and it is more than a soul can bear. 


Today we bear witness together to the truth of this - a fine young man is no longer with us in the flesh; a young man who was reasonably free from the vices of our ages -- free from tobacco and alcohol and drugs - free from selfishness and greed - free from self promotion and ever present ego - free from the plague of uncaring - unhelpfulness - and unloving that curses our society -- has succumbed to the loneliness within that most of us only know a little of. 


John didn't know - though he was so often told - just how much he was appreciated - just how precious he was. His parents can testify to his care and his concern, his help and his love ……………… (include some family memories and stories from friends and neighbours)


There are so many who can testify, so many who can say in truth - that N…… did the best he could - that he cared the best he could - for others - and - even in his pain - the best he could for himself. John didn't know how many friends he had. And though he was told - in so many ways, and at so many different times - he didn't know how much he was loved. 


Knowledgeable, precise, detailed, a perfectionist who kept things locked inside himself – N……… felt that he was not good enough, that he could not measure up, that there was (in his eyes) no hope for him. 


Sometimes we don't hear the voice of love - though its tender sound is all around us. Today I ask you to hear the voice of love - to know and believe that N……….. is truly free now and in a better place than he found here among us. 


I ask you to hear in the silence of our hearts the words of Solomon: that the righteous are in the hands of God where no torment shall ever touch them; that their reward is with the Lord, the most High takes care of them, 


I ask you to hear and maybe to feel the Lord’s words in our minds and his loving arm upon our shoulders, allowing us to grieve for the tragic loss of N’s……… life, and giving us the comfort of knowing that N………..is now at peace. I ask you to trust in the Lord’s goodness and mercy. He will watch over and care for us. 


I ask you to hear and to know the voice of love that speaks to us in our need and says: "Do not let your hearts be troubled. Trust in God; trust also in me. In my Father's house are many rooms; if it were not so, I would have told you. 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". 

PRAYER:  Gracious God, in your love you have fathomed the depth of human suffering in the cross of Jesus Christ, and in all our afflictions you are afflicted. To your steadfast love and care we commend N…….., who was overcome by the chaos of the world without and the agony of soul within. Where wrong has been done by anyone, where responsibility has been evaded, and where the ties of affection have been broken, we pray that you in your mercy will judge and in your love forgive - even as you have promised through Jesus - who died that we might live and who lives that we might never die. 


Eternal Father - in the midst of our pain and grief we thank you for the good that you granted us to see and experience in and through N………... 

We remember the joy that he brought us - the love that he showed - the kindness that he shared as he reached out to help others and we thank you for it. We recall him before you as a dear and precious son - a caring brother - a quiet and trustworthy friend. Bless, we pray, and use our memories of N………. as instruments of your healing grace and set fast in our minds and our hearts the good news of our faith - the news that through Christ death has no dominion - the news that all that is right - all that is beautiful - all that is noble - all that is fine - is not lost to us, but rather brought to full flower in your eternal presence where no torment can ever touch it, where you yourself wipe away every tear from our eyes. 


Gracious God - we thank you for your steadfast and life-giving love. Comfort we pray, your servants to whom this trial has come. Be with ……………… (name family members). Be their stay, their strength and their shield. Grant that they, and all the friends and family of N………….. who hold him dear, might be touched by your Spirit and hear your voice. Lighten their darkness and bring them out of all their distress. Indeed, O God, touch all our hearts with your love in this hour, that the springs of compassion may flow. Grant us grace to help and comfort those who find themselves desolate and lead us with them in the paths of quietness and hope through Christ Jesus our Lord - he who taught us to pray together as one family, saying... OUR FATHER... 
(all pray the Lord’s Prayer)

BLESSING:
Go in peace - and may the blessings of God Almighty - the Father, The Son, and The Holy Spirit be with you all - both now and evermore. Amen 

(Or select from other blessings in the folder)


AT THE PLACE OF BURIAL (CREMATION) 

SCRIPTURE SENTENCES: 

I will lift up my eyes unto the hills; - from whence comes my help? My help comes from the Lord, who made heaven and earth. He will not suffer your foot to be moved, he that keeps you, will not slumber. Behold, he that keeps Israel shall neither slumber nor sleep. The Lord is your keeper; the Lord is your shade at your right hand. The sun shall not smite you by day, nor the moon by night. The Lord shall preserve you from all evil, he shall preserve your soul. The Lord shall preserve your going out, and your coming in, from this day forward and for evermore. 


PRAYER:

Let us pray……………… O God, whose days are without end, and whose mercies cannot be numbered: make us deeply sensitive to the shortness and uncertainty of human life, and let thy Holy Spirit lead us through this present world in holiness and righteousness all the days of our life, so that when we have served you in our day and generation, we may be received by You our loving Father, We ask this through Jesus Christ Our Lord, AMEN. 


I WOULD LIKE TO SHARE A POEM WITH YOU AT THIS TIME - they are words that I believe N………himself would say now that he has discovered his voice and found for himself the truth concerning how much he is loved by God - and by you here today. It is called "Do Not Stand" 

Do not stand at my grave and weep;
I am not there. I do not sleep. 
I am a thousand winds that blow. 
I am the diamond glints on snow. 
I am the sunlight on ripened grain. 
I am the gentle autumn's rain. 
When you awaken in the morning's hush, 
I am the swift uplifting rush 
of quiet birds in circled flight. 
I am the soft stars that shine at night. 
Do not stand at my grave and cry. 
I am not there. I do not die. 

COMMITTAL: 

As Christians, it is our conviction that our loved ones move on into the nearer presence of God, where they shall hunger no more, either thirst any more; the sun shall not strike them, nor any scorching heat. For the Lamb in the midst of the throne will be their shepherd, and he will guide them to springs of living water; and God himself will wipe away every tear from their eyes. 

Having this faith, we now commend into God's keeping our Brother – N……… - here departed from this human existence. We commit his body to the ground: earth to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to dust, trusting in Gods great mercy by which we have been born anew to a living hope through the resurrection of Jesus Christ from the dead. Thanks be to God who gives us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ. AMEN 


BLESSING: 

Go in peace, look to and care for one another - forgive anything that needs forgiving - share all that needs sharing - and may the God of peace, who brought again from the dead our Lord Jesus Christ, give you everything that is good so that you may find comfort and faith in him. Amen. 

Adapted from a Funeral Service by Rev. Beth Johnston, 

United Online website

( by Rev. Richard J. Fairchild
1045 King Crescent
Golden, British Columbia
V0A 1H2 
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