In thanksgiving for the life of

ANN CALDWELL FABENS
June 16, 1926 ~ April 21, 2025

May 10, 2025
11 a.m.
St. Paul’s Episcopal Church
Cleveland Heights, Ohio




PRELUDE Restore thyself, my soul, with gladness, BWV 645
Chant de Mai

The People’s responses are in bold.

All stand as the following anthems are said by the Officiant.

OPENING ANTHEMS

I am the resurrection and the life, saith the Lord;
he that believeth in me, though he were dead, yet shall he live;
and whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never die.

I know that my Redeemer liveth,

and that he shall stand at the latter day upon the earth;
and though this body be destroyed, yet shall I see God;
whom I shall see for myself and mine eyes shall behold,
and not as a stranger.

For none of us liveth to himself, and no man dieth to himself.
For if we live, we live unto the Lord,

and if we die, we die unto the Lord.

Whether we live, therefore, or die, we are the Lord’s.

Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord,;
even so saith the Spirit, for they rest from their labors.

J.S. Bach
Joseph Jongen



HYMN 179 Remain standing Welcome happy morning Fortunatus
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1 “Wel - come, hap - py morn-ing!” age to age shall say:
#2  FEarth her joy con - fess - es, cloth -ing her for spring,
*3 Months in  due suc - ces - sion, days of length-ening light,
4 Ma - ker and Re - deem -er, life and health of all,
5 Thou, of life the au - thor, death didst un - der - go,
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1 hell to - day is van - quished, heaven is won to - day!
2 all fresh gifts re - turned with her re - turn - ing King:
3 hours and pass - ing mo - ments praise thee in their  flight.
4 thou from heaven be - hold - ing hu - man na - ture’s fall,
5 tread the path of dark - ness, sav - ing strength to show;
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1 Lo! the dead is liv - ing, God for ev - er - more!
2 bloom in ev - ery mea - dow, leaves on ev - ery bough,
3 Bright-ness of  the morn - ing, sky and fields and sea,
4 of the Fa - ther’s God - head true and on - ly Son,
5 come then, true and faith - ful, now ful - fill thy word,
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1 Him their true Cre - a - tor, all his works a - dore!
2 speak his sor - row end - ed, hail his tri - umph now.
3 Van - quish - er of dark - ness, bring their praise to thee.
4 man-kind to de - liv - er, man-hood didst put on.
5 ’tis thine own third morn -ing! rise, O bur - ied Lord!
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Refrain
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“Wel - come, hap - py morn-ing!” age to age shall say.
0 A \'t # T A J J — I A 4 — n
== i
\ ‘ \ \ \ g

6 Loose the souls long prisoned, bound with Satan’s chain;
all that now is fallen raise to life again;
show thy face in brightness, bid the nations see;
bring again our daylight: day returns with thee!

Refrain



SALUTATION AND OPENING COLLECT

The Lord be with you.
And also with you.
Let us pray.

O God, whose mercies cannot be numbered: Accept our prayers on behalf of your servant Ann, and

grant her an entrance into the land of light and joy, in the fellowship of your saints; through Jesus Christ

your Son our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever.

Amen.

Most merciful God, whose wisdom is beyond our understanding, deal graciously with Ann’s family and
with all of us in our grief. Surround us with your love, that we may not be overwhelmed by our loss, but
have confidence in your goodness, and strength to meet the days to come; through Jesus Christ our Lord.

Amen.

THE LESSONS Si

FIrsT LESSON Isaiah 61:1-3

The spirit of the Lorp Gop is upon me
because the LORD has anointed me;
he has sent me to bring good news to the oppressed,
to bind up the brokenhearted,
to proclaim liberty to the captives
and release to the prisoners,
to proclaim the year of the LORD’s favor
and the day of vengeance of our God,
to comfort all who mourn,
to provide for those who mourn in Zion—
to give them a garland instead of ashes,
the oil of gladness instead of mourning,
the mantle of praise instead of a faint spirit.
They will be called oaks of righteousness,
the planting of the LorD, to display his glory.

The Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

PsarLm 121

1 Ilift up my eyes to the hills; *
from where is my help to come?

2 My help comes from the Lorp, *
the maker of heaven and earth.

3 He will not let your foot be moved *

and he who watches over you will not fall asleep.

4 Behold, he who keeps watch over Israel *
shall neither slumber nor sleep;

S The Lorp himself watches over you; *
the LoRD is your shade at your right hand,

6 So that the sun shall not strike you by day, *
nor the moon by night.

Eli Fabens

Sam Fabens



7 The Lorp shall preserve you from all evil; *
it is he who shall keep you safe.

8  The Lorp shall watch over your going out and
your coming in, *
from this time forth for evermore.

SECOND LESSON 1John 3:1-2 Ben Fabens-Lassen

See what love the Father has given us, that we should be called children of God, and that is what
we are. The reason the world does not know us is that it did not know him. Beloved, we are God’s
children now; what we will be has not yet been revealed. What we do know is this: when he is
revealed, we will be like him, for we will see him as he is.

The Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.
HYMN S17 Stand as able How lovely is thy dwelling-place Brother James’ Air
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1 How love - ly is thy dwell - ing - place, O Lord of hosts, to
2 Be - side thine al - tars, gra - cious Lord, the swal-lows find a
3 They who go through the des - ert vale will find it filled with
4 One day with - in thy courts ex - cels a thou-sand spent a -
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me! My thirst - y  soul de - sires and longs with -
nest; how hap - py they who dwell with thee and
springs, and they shall climb from height to height till
way; how hap - py they who keep thy laws nor
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in  thy courts to be; my ve - ry heart and
praise thee with - out rest, and hap - py they  whose
Zi - on’s tem - ple rings with praise to thee, in
from thy pre - cepts stray, for thou shalt sure - ly
- ;g | g Lo |
X3 i 122 7 —8 —e ‘ 14 Z
# ' I | P f 7] i r ! i F
n 4 I | |
g “4 I I I Il d =i I Py n
i i I I I — ) p— il
J | I =l I | I O n
v s ¢ P F =
flesh cry out, O liv - ing God, for thee.
hearts are  set up - on the pil - grim’s quest.
glo - ry throned, Lord God, great King of kings.
bless all those who live the words they pray.
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THIRD LESSON iz John 6:37-40 Ann Fabens-Lassen

Jesus said, “Everything that the Father gives me will come to me, and anyone who comes to me I
will never drive away, for I have come down from heaven not to do my own will but the will of him
who sent me. And this is the will of him who sent me, that I should lose nothing of all that he has
given me but raise it up on the last day. This is indeed the will of my Father, that all who see the Son
and believe in him may have eternal life, and I will raise them up on the last day.”

The Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

PSALM 23 (King James Version) Laura Fabens-Lassen
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 staft, 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.

REMEMBRANCES Tish Fabens, Bruce Fabens, Alison Waldorf

THE HoMILY The Reverend Dr. Stephen H. Applegate

THE APOSTLES’ CREED Stand
In the assurance of eternal life given at Baptism, let us proclaim our faith and say,

I believe in God, the Father almighty,
creator of heaven and earth.

I 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.



I 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
And now, as our Savior Christ has taught us, we are bold to say,

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.

The service continues with these prayers, led by Isabella Fabens:
God of grace and glory, we thank you for Ann, who was so near and dear to us, and who has now been taken from us.
We thank you for the friendship she gave and for the strength and peace she brought.
We thank you for the love she offered and received while she was with us on earth.

We pray that nothing good in this woman’s life will be lost, but will be of benefit to the world; that all that was
important to her will be respected by those who follow; and that everything in which she was great will continue to
mean much to us now that she is dead.

We ask you that she may go on living in her family, and her friends; in their hearts and minds, in their courage and
their consciences.

We ask you that we who were close to her may now, because of her death, be even closer to each other, and that

we may, in peace and friendship here on earth, always be deeply conscious of your promise to be faithful to us in
death.

We pray for ourselves, who are severely tested by this death, that we do not try to minimize this loss, or seek refuge
from it in words alone, and also that we do not brood over it so that it overwhelms us and isolates us from others.

May God grant us courage and confidence in the new life of Christ.
We ask this in the name of the risen Lord.
Amen.

The Officiant then prays

God of all comfort, we pray to you for those we love but see no longer. Grant them your peace; let light perpetual
shine upon them; and in your loving wisdom and almighty power work in them the good purpose of your perfect
will; through Jesus Christ our friend and Redeemer.

Amen.



MusicAL REFLECTION In paradisum Plainsong, Mode 7

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 mankind; 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 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 Ann. 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.
Amen.

BLESSING

DisMISSAL

Alleluia. Christ is risen.
The Lord is risen indeed. Alleluia.

Let us go forth in the name of Christ.
Thanks be to God.

HymMmnN 287 For all the saints, who from their labors rest, verses 1—4 Sine Nomine
The bymn may be found in the red Hymnal 1982 in the pew rack in front of you.

PosTLUDE Come ye faithful, raise the strain arr. Wilbur Held

Please remain seated until the end of the postlude.

A reception to which all are invited will follow the service in Tucker Hall.

Memorial contributions may be made to

UH Rainbow Babies and St. Paul’s Episcopal Church
Children’s Hospital or to 2747 Fairmount Blvd.,
www.uhhospitals.org/rainbow/ Cleveland Heights, OH 44106
about/giving-to-uh-rainbow . www.stpauls-church.org/give/

PARTICIPANTS IN TODAY’S SERVICE

Officiant The Reverend Dr. Stephen H. Applegate

Organist Kevin Jones

Pallbearers Hannah Waldorf, Philip Fabens-Jones, John Akin, Heather Gold, Patrick Rafferty, Adam Acree
Ushers Jennie Kaffen, Jonathan Kaffen, Alicia Kaffen, Andrew Fabens, Claudia Fulton

Livestream Andrea C. Turner

St. Paul's Episcopal Church « 2747 Fairmount Blvd.
Cleveland Heights, OH 44106 (216) 932-5815 + www.stpauls-church.org



