A Service of Thanksgiving to God for the Life of Charles Bertrand Hann, Jr.
August 26, 1931 - May 4, 2016
Processional Hymn O for a thousand tongues to sing see page 3 for words and music
Opening Sentences
Collect
First Reading Isaiah 61: 1-3
Psalm 23

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 with me;

thy rod and thy staff, 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 forever.

Second Reading Revelation 21: 2-7
Sequence Anthem In Christ alone
Gospel John 14: 1-6
Homily Fr. Craig J. Lister
The Prayers

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

Hear us, Lord.

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

You raised the dead to life; give to our brother eternal life.

Hear us, Lord.



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

Our brother was washed in Baptism and anointed with the Holy Spirit; give him fellowship with all
your saints.

Hear us, Lord.

He was nourished with your Body and Blood; grant him a place at the table in your heavenly
kingdom.

Hear us, Lord.

Comfort us in our sorrows at the death of our brother; let our faith be our consolation, and eternal life
our hope.

The Peace
Holy Communion
Postcommunion Prayer

Almighty God, we thank you that in your great love you have fed 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.

The Commendation
The Blessing

Closing Hymn The King of love my shepherd is See page 4 for words and music

Those Serving
Celebrant: Fr. Craig Lister
Organist: Rosemary Parten
Readers: Isabel Lawrence, Judith Edmonds
Chalice Bearers: Peggy Nelson, Bob Nelson

Ushers: Lew Andersen, Dwight Edmonds and Ted Lawrence



O for a thousand tongues to sing
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1 O for a thou-sand tongues to sing my dear Re - deem-er’s praise,
2 My gra - cious Mas - ter and my God, as - sist me to  pro - claim
3 Je - sust the Name that charms our fears and bids our 50T - TOWS  Cease;

4 He speaks; and, lis - tening to his wvoice, new life the dead r1e - ceive,
5 Hear him, ye deaf; vye voice-less ones, your loos-ened tongues em - ploy;

:é I l J ,,,,,,,,,,,,, Ql dl
o | e

,,,,,,,,, B
\ \ f |
[ ) | | | | ‘
s Mt s R, 4 5 ] - i |
D e b i S | |
s | 5 Frr o
1 the glo - ries of my God and King, the tri-umphs of  his grace!
2 and spread through all the earth a - broad the hon -ors  of thy Name.
2 ’ds  mu - sic  in the sin-ner’s ears, Ctis life and health and peace.
4 the mourn - ful  bro-ken hearts re - joice, the hum -ble poor be - lieve.
5 ye Dlind, be - hold,your Sa - vior comes; and leap, ve Iame, for joy!
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6 Glory to God and praise and Jove
be now and ever given
by saints below and saints above,
the Church in carth and heaven.

Words: Charles Wesley (1707-1788), all. Mausic; dzmion, Carl Gotthilf Gléser (1784-1829); adapt. and arr. Lowell Mason (1792-1872)



The King of love my shepherd is
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1 The King of love my shep - herd is, whose good - ness
2 Where streams of liv - ing wa - ter  flow, my ran -somed
# 3  Per - verse and fool - ish oft I strayed, but yet in
4 In death’s dark vale 1 fear no it with thee, dear
5 Thou spread’st a ta - ble in my sighty thy unc - ton
6 And SO through  all  the length of days  thy good - ness
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1 fail - eth nev - er; I noth - ing lack if
2 soul he lead - eth, and where  the ver - dant
8 Jove he sought me, and on his shoul - der
4 Lord, be - side me; thy rod and staff my
5 grace be - stow - eth; and oh, what trans - port
6 fail - eth nev - er: Good  Shep - herd,  may 1
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1 1 am his, and he is mine for ev - er.
2 pas - tures grow, with food «ce - les - tial feed - eth.
3 gent - ly laid, and home, re - joic - ing, brought me
4 com - fort siil, thy cross  be - fore to guide me
5 of de - light from thy pure chal - ice flow - eth!
6 sing thy  praise with - in  thy house for ev - er.

Words: Henry Wilbiams Baker (1821-1877); para. of Pealin 23 Music: S1 Columba, Irish mlody; harm, Hymnal 1952



