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The liturgy for the dead is an Easter liturgy.  It finds all its meaning in the resurrection. Because Jesus 
was raised from the dead, we, too, shall be raised.  The liturgy, therefore, is characterized by joy, in the 
certainty that “neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor things present, nor things to 
come, nor powers, nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us 
from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.”  This joy, however, does not make human grief unchris-
tian.  The very love we have for each other in Christ brings deep sorrow when we are parted by death.  
Jesus himself wept at the grave of his friend.  So, while we rejoice that one we love has entered into the 
nearer presence of our Lord, we sorrow in sympathy with those who mourn. 

The Book of Common Prayer, p. 507 



MAUREEN HOWELL TRACY 
APRIL 3, 1946– JANUARY 9, 2025 

 

Prelude              David Pulliam 
 

Please stand as the opening sentences are said by the Officiant. 
                  

Opening Sentences  
 

Celebrant I am Resurrection and I am Life, says the Lord. 
Whoever has faith in me shall have life, 
even though he die. 
And everyone who has life, 
and has committed himself 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, he will raise me up; 
and in my body I shall see God. 
I myself shall see, and my eyes behold him 
who is my friend and not a stranger. 
 

For none of us has life in himself, 
and none becomes his own master when he dies. 
For if we have life, we are alive in the Lord, 
and if we die, we die in the Lord. 
So, then, whether we live or die, 
we are the Lord’s possession. 
 

Happy from now on 
are those who die in the Lord! 
So it is, says the Spirit, 
for they rest from their labors. 

 

The Collect 
 

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

O God of grace and glory, we remember before you this day our sister Maureen. We thank you 
for giving her to us, her 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 confidence 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. 

 

Most merciful God, whose wisdom is beyond our understanding, deal graciously with Maureen’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; through Jesus 
Christ our Lord.  Amen.   

 

Please be seated. 
 

Remembrances           John Wink  
             Nicole Snow 
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Hymn 405 Sung by all, standin 

Text: Cecil Frances Alexander (1818-1895) 
Music: Royal Oak, melody from The Dancing Master, 1686; adapt. Martin Fallas Shaw (1875-1958) 
 

The First Reading  |  Lamentations 3:22-26, 31-33  Read by Andrea Loomis Towey  
 

The steadfast love of the LORD never ceases, his mercies never come to an end; they are new every morning; great 
is your faithfulness. "The LORD is my portion," says my soul, “therefore I will hope in him.” The LORD is good to 
those who wait for him, to the soul that seeks him. It is good that one should wait quietly for the salvation of the 
LORD. For the Lord will not reject forever. Although he causes grief, he will have compassion according to the 
abundance of his steadfast love; for he does not willingly afflict or grieve anyone. 
 

Reader The Word of the Lord.       
People Thanks be to God. 
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Psalm 23 Said by all.          

  

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 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 for ever. 

        
 

The Second Reading  |  1 Corinthians 13:1-13                 Read by Patty Catrambone Nilsen  
 

If I speak in the tongues of mortals and of angels, but do not have love, I am a noisy gong or a clanging cymbal. And 
if I have prophetic powers, and understand all mysteries and all knowledge, and if I have all faith, so as to remove 
mountains, but do not have love, I am nothing. If I give away all my possessions, and if I hand over my body so that 
I may boast, but do not have love, I gain nothing. 
 

Love is patient; love is kind; love is not envious or boastful or arrogant or rude. It does not insist on its own way; it 
is not irritable or resentful; it does not rejoice in wrongdoing, but rejoices in the truth. It bears all things, believes all 
things, hopes all things, endures all things. 
 

Love never ends. But as for prophecies, they will come to an end; as for tongues, they will cease; as for knowledge, 
it will come to an end. For we know only in part, and we prophesy only in part; but when the complete comes, the 
partial will come to an end. When I was a child, I spoke like a child, I thought like a child, I reasoned like a child; 
when I became an adult, I put an end to childish ways. For now we see in a mirror, dimly, but then we will see face 
to face. Now I know only in part; then I will know fully, even as I have been fully known. And now faith, hope, and 
love abide, these three; and the greatest of these is love.  
 

Reader The Word of the Lord.       
People Thanks be to God. 

 
Hymn 671 Sung by all, standing.   
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Text: John Newton (1725–1807), alt.; st. 5, from A Collection of Sacred Ballads, 1790; compiled by Richard Broaddus and 
Andrew Broaddus 
Music: New Britain, from Virginia Harmony 1831; adapt. att. Edwin Othello Excell (1851–1921);  harm. Austin Cole Lovelace (b. 
1919) 

 
The Gospel  |  John 14:1-4 
 

Celebrant The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to John. 
People Glory to you, Lord Christ. 
 

Jesus said, “Do not let your hearts be troubled. Believe in God, believe 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 the 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 to him, “I am the way, and the truth, and the life. No one comes to 
the Father except through me. 
 

Celebrant The Gospel of the Lord. 
People Praise to you, Lord Christ.   

 
The Homily                   The Reverend Ansley E. Walker 
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The Apostles’ Creed  
 

Celebrant In the assurance of eternal life given at Baptism, let us proclaim our faith and say, 
 

People 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 of the People           
    

Leader For our sister Maureen, let us pray to our Lord Jesus Christ who said, “I am Resurrection and  
 I am Life.” 
 

Leader Lord, you consoled Martha and Mary in their distress; draw near to us who mourn for 
Maureen and dry the tears of those who weep.   

People Hear us, Lord. 
 

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

Leader You raised the dead to life; give to our sister eternal life.   
People Hear us, Lord. 
 

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

Leader Our sister was washed in Baptism and anointed with the Holy Spirit; give her fellowship with 
all your saints.   

People Hear us, Lord. 
 

Leader She was nourished with your Body and Blood; grant her a place at the table in your heavenly 
kingdom.   

People Hear us, Lord. 
 

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

 

The Officiant concludes the Prayers with the following: 
 

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

Celebrant The Peace of the Lord be always with you. 
People And also with you. 

 

The Holy Communion 
  

Ave Maria Ellen Sisson, Soprano         Franz Schuber  
 

The Great Thanksgiving  |  Eucharistic Prayer B    
 

Celebrant The Lord be with you. 
People And also with you.  
 

Celebrant Lift up your hearts. 
People We lift them to the Lord. 
 

Celebrant Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 
People It is right to give God thanks and praise. 
 
 

It is right, and a good and joyful thing, always and everywhere to give thanks to you, Father 
Almighty, Creator of heaven and earth, through Jesus Christ our Lord; who rose victorious from 
the dead, and comforts us with the blessed hope of everlasting life. For to your faithful people, 
O Lord, life is changed, not ended; and when our mortal body lies in death, there is prepared for 
us a dwelling place eternal in the heavens.  Therefore we praise you, joining our voices with 
Angels and Archangels and with all the company of heaven, who for ever sing this hymn to 
proclaim the glory of your Name:   

 

Sanctus and Benedictus 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Setting: From A Community Mass; Richard Proulx (1937-2010)  

 
The Celebrant continues 
 

We give thanks to you, O God, for the goodness and love which you have made known to us in 
creation; in the calling of Israel to be your people; in your Word spoken through the prophets; 



and above all in the Word made flesh, Jesus, your Son. For in these last days you sent him to be 
incarnate from the Virgin Mary, to be the Savior and Redeemer of the world. In him, you have 
delivered us from evil, and made us worthy to stand before you. In him, you have brought us 
out of error into truth, out of sin into righteousness, out of death into life.  
  

On the night before he died for us, our Lord Jesus Christ took bread; and when he had given 
thanks to you, he broke it, and gave it to his disciples, and said, “Take, eat: This is my Body, 
which is given for you. Do this for the remembrance of me.”  
 

After supper he took the cup of wine; and when he had given thanks, he gave it to them, and 
said, “Drink this, all of you: This is my Blood of the new Covenant, which is shed for you and 
for many for the forgiveness of sins. Whenever you drink it, do this for the remembrance of 
me.” 
  

Therefore, according to his command, O Father, 
  

All We remember his death, 
We proclaim his resurrection, 
We await his coming in glory; 

  

And we offer our sacrifice of praise and thanksgiving to you, O Lord of all; presenting to you, 
from your creation, this bread and this wine. 
  

We pray you, gracious God, to send your Holy Spirit upon these gifts that they may be the 
Sacrament of the Body of Christ and his Blood of the new Covenant. Unite us to your Son in his 
sacrifice, that we may be acceptable through him, being sanctified by the Holy Spirit. In the 
fullness of time, put all things in subjection under your Christ, and bring us to that heavenly 
country where, with the ever-blessed Virgin Mary, blessed Luke, and all your saints, we may 
enter the everlasting heritage of your sons and daughters; through Jesus Christ our Lord, the 
firstborn of all creation, the head of the Church, and the author of our salvation. 
  

By him, and with him, and in him, in the unity of the Holy Spirit all honor and glory is yours, 
Almighty Father, now and for ever.  
 

All AMEN. 
 

The Lord’s Prayer 
 

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

All 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 Breaking of the Bread   
   

Celebrant Alleluia! Christ our Passover is sacrificed for us.   
People Therefore let us keep the feast. Alleluia! 
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The Invitation to Communion 
  

Celebrant The Gifts of God for the People of God. 
  

All baptized Christians are invited to receive Holy Communion, regardless of age or denomination.  
Please come forward at the direction of the ushers. If you require a gluten-free wafer, please request one.  
If you wish to receive a blessing instead of Communion, please cross your arms over your chest. 

 

Communion Hymn    Sung by all. 

Silent night, holy night! 
All is calm, all is bright 
round yon virgin mother and child. 
Holy Infant, so tender and mild, 
sleep in heavenly peace, 
sleep in heavenly peace. 

  
Silent night, holy night! 
Shepherds quake at the sight. 
Glories stream from heaven afar, 
heav’nly hosts sing, Alleluia! 
Christ, the Savior, is born! 
Christ, the Savior, is born! 
  
Silent night, holy night! 
Son of God, love’s pure light 
radiant beams from thy holy face 
with the dawn of redeeming grace, 
Jesus, Lord, at thy birth, 
Jesus, Lord, at thy birth 

  
Text: Joseph Mohr (1792-1848); tr. John Freeman Young (1820-1885) 
Music: Stille Nacht, melody Franz Xaver Gruber (1787-1863); harm. Carl H. Reinecke (1824-1910) 

  

The Postcommunion Prayer 
 

All 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 
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 

Celebrant Give rest, O Christ, to your servant with your saints,                                                                         
People where sorrow and pain are no more,  

neither sighing, but life everlasting. 
 

Celebrant 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. 

 

People Give rest, O Christ, to your servant with your saints,  
where sorrow and pain are no more,  
neither sighing, but life everlasting. 
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Celebrant Into your hands, O merciful Savior, we commend your servant Maureen.  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. 

 

The Blessing & Dismissal 
 

Celebrant The peace of God, which passes all understanding, keep your hearts and minds in the 
knowledge and love of God, and of his Son Jesus Christ our Lord; and the blessing of God 
Almighty, the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit, be among you, and remain with you 
always. Amen. 

 

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

 

Closing Hymn  Sung by all, standing. 
Make me a channel of your peace: 
Where there is hatred, let me bring your love; 
where there is injury, your healing power, 
and where there’s doubt, true faith in you. 

Make me a channel of your peace: 
where there’s despair in life let me bring hope; 
Where there is darkness, only light, 
and where there’s sadness, ever joy. 

O, Spirit, grant that I may never seek 
so much to be consoled as to console, 
to be understood as to understand, 
to be loved as to love with all my soul.  
 

Make me a channel of your peace: 
it is in pardoning that we are pardoned, 
in giving to all that we receive, 
and in dying that we’re born to eternal life. 

 
Text: attributed to St. Francis of Assisi 
Music: Make me a channel, Sebastian Temple (1928-1997)  

 
    

Postlude                      David Pulliam 
 

The family invites you to Lakeview Cemetery in New Canaan for the graveside committal service,  
followed by a reception at Ten Twenty Post in Darien. 
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