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The stone is cold, its fire is locked within;
The streams held fast until the thaw begin;
The wint’ring earth is stilled, its music dumb
Till fire and water to their harvest come:
Come soon, life’s fulness, and no more delay!
Come, Light and Fountain, in earth’s darkness play!
Sow hope beyond the hope our senses bring,
Unseal our ears to hear your waters sing,
Unseal our inward eye to know your light,
Though still the darkness presses on our sight.
Sustain us till the day you quench all thirst
And shine unhidden, Light who loved us first!
Turvey

GREETING

PENITENTIAL RITE

GLORIA

OPENING PRAYER

FIRST READING:

Deuteronomy 6:4–9,

You shall love the Lord your
God with all your heart

RESPONSORIAL PSALM

From Ps 33

Response: Look towards the Lord and be radiant

I will bless the Lord at all times,
his praise always on my lips;
in the Lord my soul shall make its boast.
The humble shall hear and be glad. (R)
Glorify the Lord with me.
Together let us praise his name.
I sought the Lord and he answered me;
from all my terrors he set me free. (R)
Look towards him and be radiant;
let your faces not be abashed.
Taste and see that the Lord is good.
He is happy who seeks refuge in him. (R)
Come, children, and hear me
that I may teach you the fear of the Lord.
Turn aside from evil and do good;
seek and strive after peace. (R)

SECOND READING:

Romans 8:31–39
Nothing can ever come between
us and the love of God made visible in Christ

GOSPEL ACCLAMATION

O Lord, it is you who are my portion and cup,
It is you yourself who are my prize:
you will show me the path of life
the fulness of joy in your presence.
Alleluia,
GOSPEL:

John 14:1–6,
Alleluia,

HOMILY

Alleluia,

Alleluia!

I am the Way, the Truth and the Life
Alleluia,

Alleluia!

FINAL COMMENDATION

Saints of God, come to her aid.
Come to meet her, angels of the Lord.
Welcome her soul,
present her to God the Most High. (R.)
May Christ who called you, welcome you:
and may the angels bring you into the arms of Abraham.
Welcome her soul,
present her to God the Most High. (R.)
Lord, grant her everlasting rest:
and let perpetual light shine upon her.
Show her your face:
present her to God the Most High. (R.)

PRAYER OF COMMENDATION
Eternal God,
who know hidden things before they exist,
who brought all things into being from nothing,
who hold the power over life and death:
our creation is among your mysteries,
a mystery is our returning to dust,
a mystery our resurrection to eternal life.
To you belong thanks for all things:
for our entering into the world
and for our departing out of it in the hope of resurrection.
We bless the coming of your Christ.
We are your adopted children in him,
who came low to share our troubles
and raised us up with him into freedom from sufferings.
Receive, Lord, the soul of your servant Lucy.
Take her into your holy keeping and guard her in peace
in the company of Abraham, Isaac and Jacob,
where there is no sorrow, distress or sighing,
until the resurrection and the appearing of Christ.
If she sinned against you in her life,
forgive her and pardon her,
because you created us for life, not for destruction.
Give her rest in that place of life,
and on us in this world have mercy,
making us worthy to serve you, free from all care,
for you are a God merciful and compassionate,
to whom, Father, Son and Holy Spirit,
we give praise and glory, now and for ever. Amen.
from the Coptic Liturgy.

Before Sister Lucy’s coffin is carried from the chapel, we sing:

(May the angels lead you into paradise,
may the martyrs welcome you as you come
and bring you into Jerusalem, the holy city.)

(Rejoice, heavenly powers! Sing, choirs of angels!
Exult, all creation, around God’s throne!
Jesus Christ our King is risen!
Sound the trumpet of salvation!)

(May the angels lead you into paradise,
may the martyrs welcome you as you come
and bring you into Jerusalem, the holy city.)

(May the choir of angels welcome you
and with Lazarus, who once was poor,
may you have everlasting rest.)

