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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



ROBERT BISHOP FISKE JR.
DECEMBER 28, 1930 — DECEMBER 4, 2025

Prelude “Sheep May Safely Graze” J.S. Bach
“Jesu, Joy of Man’s Desiring”

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, whose mercies cannot be numbered: Accept our prayers on behalf of your servant Bob,
and grant him an entrance into the land of light and joy, in the fellowship of your saints; through
Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for
ever. Amen.

Please be seated.

Remembrances Elkan Abramowitz
Linda Fiske

Ryan Fiske Williams

Denis J. McInerney

Anthem “Let the Life I've Lived” Joe Carter, arr. Andy Davis



Hymn 608

Sung by all, standing.
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Text:

William Whiting (1825-1878), alt.

Music: Melita, John Bacchus Dykes (1823-1876)



The First Reading | Colossians 3:12-16 Read by Robert B. Fiske III

Afier the Reading, the Reader may say

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

The Second Reading | On the Death of the Beloved by John O'Donohue (adapted)
Read by Sue Fiske Williams

Psalm 121 Said in unison. Led by John A. Fiske

I lift up my eyes to the hills;
from where is my help to come?

My help comes from the LORD,
the maker of heaven and earth.

He will not let your foot be moved
and he who watches over you will not fall asleep.

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

The LORD himself watches over you;
the LORD is your shade at your right hand,

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

The LORD shall preserve you from all evil;
it is he who shall keep you safe.

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

Please stand.

The Gospel | John 6:37-40

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

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.”

Celebrant The Gospel of the Lord.
People Praise to you, Lord Christ.
The Homily The Reverend Ryan C. Fleenor



Hymn 416

Sung by all, standing.
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Text: Folliot Sandford Pierpoint (1835-1917), alt.
Music: Diz, melody Conrad Kocher (1786-1872); arr. William Henry Monk (1823-1889)



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 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 Prayers of the People

Leader For our brother Bob, 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
Bob 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 brother eternal life.

People Hear us, Lord.

Leader You promised paradise to the thief who repented; bring our brother to the joys of heaven.

People Hear us, Lord.



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

People Hear us, Lord.

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

People Hear us, Lord.

Leader Comfort us in our sorrows at the death of our brother; 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 Bob, and for all those whom we love but see no longer. Grant
to them eternal rest. Let light perpetual shine upon them. May his soul and the souls of all the
departed, through the mercy of God, rest in peace. 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.

Celebrant Into your hands, O merciful Savior, we commend your servant Bob. Acknowledge, we humbly
beseech you, a sheep of your own fold, a lamb of your own flock, 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.

The Blessing and 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.
People Amen.

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



Hymn 719

Postlude

Sung by all, standing.
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Text: Katherine Lee Bates (1859-1929), alt.
Music: Materna, Samuel Augustus Ward (1848-1903)

“The Victors”

Everyone is invited to join the family at a reception following the service
at the Wee Burn Country Club, 410 Hollow Tree Ridge Road.
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The highest tribute to the dead is not grief, but gratitude.
- Thornton Wilder

Grief is the price we pay for love.

- Queen Elizabeth I1

Saint Luke’s Parish
"‘ 1864 Post Road
Darien, CT 06820
www.saintlukesdarien.org
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