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Prayer of St. Francis
Make me a channel of your peace.
Where there is hatred, let me bring your love.
Where there is injury, your pardon, Lord,
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.

Oh, Master, 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 of ourselves that we receive,
and in dying that we’re born to eternal life.

Eye Has Not Seen
Eye has not seen, ear has not heard what God 
has ready for those who love him;
Spirit of love, come, give us the mind of Jesus, 
teach us the wisdom of God.

When pain and sorrow weigh us down, be near 
to us, O Lord,
forgive the weakness of our faith, and bear us up 
within your peaceful word.

Eye has not seen, ear has not heard what God 
has ready for those who love him;
Spirit of love, come, give us the mind of Jesus, 
teach us the wisdom of God.

Our lives are but a single breath, we �ower and 
we fade,
yet all our days are in your hands, so we return 
in love what love has made.
Eye has not seen, ear has not heard what God 
has ready for those who love him;
Spirit of love, come, give us the mind of Jesus, 
teach us the wisdom of God.

To those who see with eyes of faith, the Lord is 
ever near,

Eye Has Not Seen, continued 
re�ected in the faces of all the poor and lowly of 
the world.

Eye has not seen, ear has not heard what God 
has ready for those who love him;
Spirit of love, come, give us the mind of Jesus, 
teach us the wisdom of God.

We sing a mystery from the past in halls where 
saints have trod,
yet ever new the music rings to Jesus, Living 
Song of God.

Be Not Afraid
You shall cross the barren desert,
but you shall not die of thirst.
You shall wander far in safety
though you do not know the way.
You shall speak your words in foreign lands
and all will understand.
You shall see the face of God and live.

Be not afraid.
I go before you always.
Come, follow me, and I will give you rest.

If you pass through raging waters in the sea,
you shall not drown.
If you walk amid the burning �ames,
you shall not be harmed.
If you stand before the pow’r of hell
and death is at your side,
know that I am with you through it all.
Be not afraid.
I go before you always.
Come, follow me, and I will give you rest.

Blessed are your poor,
for the kingdom shall be theirs.
Blest are you that weep and mourn,
for one day you shall laugh.
And if wicked tongues insult and hate you
all because of me,
blessed, blessed are you!

Be not afraid.
I go before you always.
Come, follow me, and I will give you rest.

HymnsOrder of Service
Celebrant: Father Anthony Ustick

Cantor:  Je� Fitzcharles

Gathering Song: Prayer of St. Francis
Placing of the Pall
Emily Sermons, granddaugher
Procession of Cremains
Ethan Barlow, grandson

First Reading From the Book of Revelations 14:13
Colin Barlow, grandson

Psalm Psalm 27
Response:   
“The Lord is my light and my salvation”

Second Reading From the Book of 2Corinthians 4:13-5:1
Ally Sermons, granddaughter

Acclamation Response: “Alleluia”

Gospel From the Book of John 14:1-6

Homily Father Anthony Ustick

Prayers of 
the Faithful

Response: “Lord, hear our prayer”

Preparation
of the gifts

Song: Eye Has Not Seen

Communion Song: Be Not Afraid

Words of 
Rememberance

Cheryl Barlow, on Faith
Karen Thorpe, on Family
Susan Pitt, on Love

Song of 
Farewell

Song: O Loving God

Recessional Song: On Eagles Wings

Family members will accompany Richard to Sylvan Abbey Memorial Park. 
You are invited to join at 3:30 pm via livestream if you wish via link below:

website: servicewebcast.com   |    password: Richard0314. 
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O Loving God (to the tune of 
Londonderry Air or “Danny Boy”) 
O loving God, we send our daughter(son) home 
to you,
home to a place of everlasting love,
to join there with the angel choirs and blessed 
saints,
and to behold your glorious holy face.

Chorus:
Receive her/his soul and let eternal light shine,
eternal light forever on her/his soul,
so she/he may be forever in your dwelling place,
and be at rest in peace until we meet her/him 
there

O loving God, have mercy and forgiveness
Upon your servant’s now departed soul,
And may your grace and love enfold her/him 
evermore,
So she/he may dwell in paradise at last.

Chorus:
Receive her/his soul and let eternal light shine,
eternal light forever on her/his soul,
so she/he may be forever in your dwelling place,
and be at rest in peace until we meet her/him 
there

On Eagle’s Wings
You who dwell in the shelter of the Lord,
who abide in his shadow for life,
say to the Lord: “My refuge, my rock in whom I 
trust!”

On Eagle’s Wings, continued
And he will raise you up on eagle’s wings,
bear you on the breath of dawn,
make you to shine like the sun,
and hold you in the palm of his hand.

and famine will bring you no fear:
under his wings your refuge,
his faithfulness your shield.

And he will raise you up on eagle’s wings,
bear you on the breath of dawn,
make you to shine like the sun,
and hold you in the palm of his hand.

You need not fear the terror of the night,

though thousands fall about you,
near you it shall not come.

And he will raise you up on eagle’s wings,
bear you on the breath of dawn,
make you to shine like the sun,
and hold you in the palm of his hand.

For to his angels he’s given a command
to guard you in all of your ways;
upon their hands they will bear you up,
lest you dash your foot against a stone.

And he will raise you up on eagle’s wings,
bear you on the breath of dawn,
make you to shine like the sun,
and hold you in the palm of his hand.

Pam and the girls would like to thank you for your presence here and 
for the 






