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PRELUDE MUSIC   I am a Pilgrim  ​ ​ ​ ​             Thom Horsky (Guitar)  
 

As the procession enters the Nave, all, as able, please stand.   

 
I am Resurrection and I am Life, says the Holy One. 
Whoever has faith in me shall have life, even though they die. 
And those who have life, 
and have committed themselves to me in faith, 
shall not die for ever. 
 

As for me, I know that my Redeemer lives 
and that at the last he will stand upon the earth.  
After my awaking, my Redeemer will raise me up; 
and in my body I shall see God. 
 
I myself shall see, and my eyes behold the one 
who is my friend and not a stranger. 
 

For we do not have life in ourselves, 
and we do not become our own god when we die.  
For if we have life, we are alive in God,  
and if we die, we die in God. 
So, then, whether we live or die, 
we are God's possession. 
 

Happy from now on 
are those who die in the Holy One! 
So it is, says the Spirit, 
for they rest from their labors. 
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HYMN  405    All things bright and beautiful    ​ ​ ​           ​​            Royal Oak 
 

 
 

THE COLLECT 

God be with you.​
And also with you. 

Let us pray.​
O God of grace and glory, we remember this day our brother Bart. 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 
faith to see in death the gate of eternal life, so that in quiet conΞdence we may 
continue our course on earth, until, by your call, we are reunited with those who 
have gone before; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

 
The people are seated.  
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THE LITURGY OF THE WORD   

 
THE FIRST READING    The Road Not Taken ​ ​ ​ ​          Robert Frost  

              Read By Sam McCarty 
 
Two roads diverged in a yellow wood, 
And sorry I could not travel both 
And be one traveler, long I stood 
And looked down one as far as I could 
To where it bent in the undergrowth; 
 
Then took the other, as just as fair, 
And having perhaps the better claim, 
Because it was grassy and wanted wear; 
Though as for that the passing there 
Had worn them really about the same, 
 
And both that morning equally lay 
In leaves no step had trodden black. 
Oh, I kept the Ξrst for another day! 
Yet knowing how way leads on to way, 
I doubted if I should ever come back. 
 
I shall be telling this with a sigh 
Somewhere ages and ages hence: 
Two roads diverged in a wood, and I— 
I took the one less traveled by, 
And that has made all the diΛerence. 
 
 
PSALM  23  KJV​​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​             Read by Carsten Barnes  
 
The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. 
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: he leadeth me beside the still waters. 
He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his name's sake. 
 

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for thou art 
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with me; thy rod and thy staΛ they comfort me. 
Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies: thou anointest my head 
with oil; my cup runneth over. 
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life: and I will dwell in the 
house of the Lord for ever.         ​ ​           
​
 

THE SECOND READING  From Cymbeline ​ ​ ​ ​       William Shakespeare  
    Read By Jennifer Wilkinson 

Fear no more the heat o’ the sun, 
Nor the furious winter’s rages; 
Thou thy worldly task hast done, 
Home art gone, and ta’en thy wages. 
Golden lads and girls all must, 
As chimney-sweepers, come to dust. 
  
 

REFLECTION ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Martin Weil 
 
 
READING   Desideratata: Words for Life   ​ ​ ​         ​ ​       Max Ehrmann​
​  ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​       Read By Kate Barnes 
 

Go placidly amid the noise and haste, 
and remember what peace there may be in silence. 
As far as possible without surrender 
be on good terms with all persons. 
Speak your truth quietly and clearly; 
and listen to others, 
even the dull and the ignorant; 
they too have their story. 
 
Avoid loud and aggressive persons, 
they are vexations to the spirit. 
If you compare yourself with others, 
you may become vain and bitter; 
for always there will be greater and lesser persons than yourself. 
Enjoy your achievements as well as your plans. 
 
Keep interested in your own career, however humble; 
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it is a real possession in the changing fortunes of time. 
Exercise caution in your business aΛairs; 
for the world is full of trickery. 
But let this not blind you to what virtue there is; 
many persons strive for high ideals; 
and everywhere life is full of heroism. 
 
Be yourself. 
Especially, do not feign aΛection. 
Neither be cynical about love; 
for in the face of all aridity and disenchantment 
it is as perennial as the grass. 
 
Take kindly the counsel of the years, 
gracefully surrendering the things of youth. 
Nurture strength of spirit to shield you in sudden misfortune. 
But do not distress yourself with dark imaginings. 
Many fears are born of fatigue and loneliness. 
Beyond a wholesome discipline, 
be gentle with yourself. 
 
You are a child of the universe, 
no less than the trees and the stars; 
you have a right to be here. 
And whether or not it is clear to you, 
no doubt the universe is unfolding as it should. 
 
Therefore be at peace with God, 
whatever you conceive Him to be, 
and whatever your labors and aspirations, 
in the noisy confusion of life keep peace with your soul. 
With all its sham, drudgery, and broken dreams, 
it is still a beautiful world. 
Be cheerful. 
Strive to be happy. 

 
EULOGY ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​      Michael Barnes  
 
THE HOMILY ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​    The Reverend Michele H. Morgan 
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The people stand.  
 

HYMN  293    I sing a song of the saints of God​ ​ ​   ​ ​ ​   Grand Isle 
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PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE​ Led by Bart’s Family​ ​ ​                               
 

 

At the rising sun and at its going down; 
We remember him. 
 

At the blowing of the wind and in the chill of winter; 
We remember him. 
 

At the opening of the buds and in the rebirth of spring; 
We remember him. 
 

At the Ξrst crack of a baseball hitting a bat;  
We remember him. 
 

At the blueness of the skies and in the warmth of summer; 
We remember him. 
 

At the rustling of the leaves and in the beauty of the autumn; 
We remember him. 
 

At the beginning of the year and when it ends; 
We remember him. 
 

As long as we live, he too will live, 
For Bart  is now a part of us, as we remember him. 
 

When we are weary and in need of strength; 
We remember him. 
 

When we are lost and sick at heart; 
We remember him. 
 

When we have decisions that are diΜcult to make; 
We remember him. 
 

When we have joy we crave to share; 
We remember him. 
 
When we have achievements that are based on his; 
We remember him. 
​

For as long as we live, he too will live, 
For  Bart is now a part of us, as we remember him.​
​
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HYMN W811   You shall cross the barren desert ​ ​ ​ ​      Bob Dufford SJ 
 

 
 
 
 

(Continued on the next page) 
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THE PEACE 
 

May the peace of God be always with you.  
And also with you.  
 
THE LORD’S PRAYER  
 

And now, as Jesus taught us, we pray:  
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.​
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.  
 
THE COMMENDATION 
 

Give rest, O Christ, to your servant with your saints, 
where sorrow and pain are no more, neither sighing, but life everlasting. 
 
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. 
 

Give rest, O Christ, to your servant Bart with your saints, where sorrow and pain are 
no more, neither sighing, but life everlasting. 
 
Into your hands, O merciful Savior, we commend your servant Bart.  Acknowledge, we 
humbly beseech you, a sheep of your own fold, a lamb of your own Οock, 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.​
Amen. 

Let us pray, saying together:​
 

O God, whose days are without end, and whose mercies cannot be numbered: ​
Make us, we pray, deeply aware of the shortness and uncertainty of human life; and 
let your Holy Spirit lead us in holiness and righteousness all our days; that, when we 
shall have served you in our generation, we may be gathered to our ancestors, having 
the testimony of a good conscience, in the conΞdence of a certain faith, in the comfort 
of a holy hope, in favor with you, our God, and in perfect charity with the world. All 
this we ask through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
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THE BLESSING 

​

Life is short, and we do not have much time to gladden the hearts of those who make the 
journey with us.  So… be swift to love, and make haste to be kind. And the blessing of God, 
who made us, who loves us, and who travels with us, be with you now and forever.   
Amen. 
 
DISMISSAL 
 

Go into the world and know how much a tired and hurting world needs your strength and 
gladness, for there are deeds of compassion and courage that will never be done unless you 
do them; and words of hope and healing that will never be spoken unless you speak them. 
And now let us go forth into the world in peace, to love and serve the Lord.   
Amen. 
 
POSTLUDE    Keep On The Sunny Side ​ ​ ​ ​            Thom Horsky (Guitar)  
 

✠ ✠ ✠ 
 
 

Following The Service, Everyone Is Invited Into The Parish Hall  
For An Ice Cream Social! 

 
 

 
Liturgical Leaders & Worship Participants  

 

Presider & Homilist​ ​ ​ The Reverend Michele H. Morgan 

Director of Music ​ ​ ​ Mike McCarthy​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
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Video Director​ ​ ​ David Deutsch​  
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​ ​  
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