
Memorial Prayer
Service

Song:  “Earthen Vessels”

Reading 1:  Psalm 8

O LORD, our Lord,
  how awesome is your name through all the earth!
  You have set your majesty above the heavens!

Out of the mouths of babes and infants
  you have drawn a defense against your foes,
  to silence enemy and avenger.

When I see your heavens, the work of your fingers,
  the moon and stars that you set in place--

What are humans that you are mindful of them,
  mere mortals that you care for them?

Yet you have made them little less than a god,
  crowned them with glory and honor.

You have given them rule over the works of your hands,
  put all things at their feet:

All sheep and oxen,
  even the beasts of the field,

The birds of the air, the fish of the sea, and whatever swims the
paths of the seas.

O LORD, our Lord, how awesome is your name through all the
earth!

Someone from each family lights a candle in memory of loved
ones, reciting their names.

Second reading: Psalm 139

"LORD, you have probed me, you know me: you know when I
sit and stand; you understand my thoughts from afar.  My travels
and my rest you mark; with all my ways you are familiar.  Even
before a word is on my tongue, LORD, you know it all.

Behind and before you encircle me and rest your hand upon me.
Such knowledge is beyond me, far too lofty for me to reach.
Where can I hide from your spirit?  From your presence, where
can I flee?  If I ascend to the heavens, you are there; if I lie down
in Sheol, you are there too.  If I fly with the wings of dawn and
alight beyond the sea, even there your hand will guide me, your
right hand hold me fast.

If I say, "Surely darkness shall hide me, and night shall be my
light".  Darkness is not dark for you,  and night shines as the day.
Darkness and light are but one.  You formed my inmost being;
you knit me in my mother's womb. I praise you, so wonderfully
you made me; wonderful are your works!  My very self you
knew; my bones were not hidden from you, when I was being
made in secret,  fashioned as in the depths of the earth.  Your
eyes foresaw my actions; in your book all are written down;  my
days were shaped, before one came to be.

How precious to me are your designs, O God; how vast the sum
of them! Were I to count, they would outnumber the sands; to
finish, I would need eternity. . . ."



Song:  Yahweh I Know You Are Near

Show a picture or read a name and say "Eternal light grant on
to him / her O Lord".

Reading from Ecclesiastes:

There is an appointed time for everything, and a time for every
affair under the heavens.

A time to be born, and a time to die; a time to plant, and a time
to uproot the plant.

A time to kill, and a time to heal; a time to tear down, and a time
to build.

A time to weep, and a time to laugh; a time to mourn, and a time
to dance.

A time to scatter stones, and a time to gather them; a time to
embrace, and a time to be far from embraces.

A time to seek, and a time to lose; a time to keep, and a time to
cast away.

A time to rend, and a time to sew; a time to be silent, and a time
to speak.

A time to love, and a time to hate; a time of war, and a time of
peace.

What advantage have we the workers from our toil?  I have
considered the task which God has appointed for us to be busied
about. He has made everything appropriate to its time, and has
put the timeless into our hearts, without our ever discovering,
from beginning to end, the work which God has done.  I

recognized that there is nothing better than to be glad and to do
well during life.  For every one, moreover, to eat and drink and
enjoy the fruits of all their labor is a gift of God.  I recognized
that whatever God does will endure forever; there is no adding to
it, or taking from it.  Thus has God done that he may be revered.

Share a story or favorite memory of how you were touched by
these holy souls.

Reading:  John 12: 24

Amen, amen, I say to you, unless a grain of wheat falls to the
ground and dies, it remains just a grain of wheat; but if it dies, it
produces much fruit. Whoever loves his life loses it, and
whoever hates his life in this world will preserve it for eternal
life. Whoever serves me must follow me, and where I am, there
also will my servant be. The Father will honor whoever serves
me.

Reflections

From a letter to the Corinthians by Saint Clement, pope

“Consider, beloved, how the Lord keeps reminding us of the
resurrection that is to come, of which He has made the Lord
Jesus Christ the first fruits by raising him from the dead. Let us
look, beloved, at the resurrection that occurs at its appointed
time. Day and night show us a resurrection; the night lies in
sleep, day rises again; the day departs, night takes its place. Let
us think about the harvest; how does the sowing take place and
in what manner? The sower goes out and casts each seed onto
the ground. Dry and bare, they fall onto the earth and decay.
Then the greatness of the Lord's providence raises them up again
from decay, and out of one many are produced and yield fruit.

In this hope, then, let our hearts be bound fast to Him who is
faithful in His promises and just in His judgments. He forbade us



to tell lies; still less will He Himself tell a lie.  Nothing is
impossible for God except to tell a lie. Then let our faith in Him
be awakened; let us reflect on everything that is close to Him.

By the word of His power He established all things and by His
word, He can reduce them to ruin.  Who shall say to Him: What
have You done?  Who shall stand up against the power of His
might?  He will accomplish everything when He wills and as He
wills, and nothing that He has decreed shall pass away.  All
things stand in His presence, and nothing lies hidden from His
counsel, if the heavens tell forth the glory of God, the firmament
reveals the work of His hands, day speaks to day, and night
shares knowledge with night; there are no words, no speeches,
and their voices are not heard.

Since all things lie open to His eyes and ears, let us hold Him in
awe and rid ourselves of impure desires to do works of evil, so
that we may be protected by His mercy from the judgment that is
to come.  Which of us can escape His mighty hand?  What world
will give asylum to one who deserts Him?  Where will I go,
where will I hide from His face?  If I go up to heaven, You are
there; if I go to the limits of the earth, Your right hand is there; if
I lie down in the deep, Your Spirit is there.  Where, then, can
one go, where can one escape to, from the presence of Him
whose hands embrace the universe?

Let us then approach Him in holiness of soul, raising up to Him
hands pure and undefiled, out of love for our good and merciful
Father who made us a chosen portion for Himself.”

Intercessions:

We acknowledge Christ the Lord through whom we hope that
our lowly bodies will be made like His in glory, and we say:

Lord, You are our life and resurrection.

Christ, son of the living God, who raised up Lazarus, your friend
from the dead, - raise up to life and glory the dead you have
redeemed by your precious blood.

Christ, consoler of those who mourn, You dried the tears of the
family of Lazarus, of the widow's son, and the daughter of
Jairus, - comfort those who mourn for the dead.

Christ, Savior, destroy the reign of sin in our earthly bodies, so
that just as through sin we deserved punishment, - so through
You we may gain eternal life.

Our Father . . .

Father,
Source of forgiveness and salvation for all people,
Hear our prayer.
By the prayers of the ever-virgin Mary,
May our friends, relatives, and benefactors
Who have gone from this world
Come to share eternal happiness with all Your saints.

We ask this through Jesus Christ, Your Son who lives and reigns
with You and the Holy Spirit, one God for ever and ever.

Amen.


