The Memorial Service
William Brownlee Seabrook
December 30, 2021 at 2:00pm

All are encouraged to participate in this service by responding with
the words in bold. During these days of on-going pandemic, face
masks are required.

GATHERING

P: Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the source
of all mercy and the God of all consolation. He comforts us in all our
sorrows so that we can comfort others in their sorrows with the
consolation we ourselves have received from God.

2 Corinthians 1:3-4
C: Thanks be to God.

Processional Hymn: #660 “Lift High the Cross”
Prayer of the Day

WORD
First Lesson: Micah 6:6-8 Mr. William Seabrook, Jr.
Psalmody: Psalm 121 Mr. Charles Schieren
“Pie Jesu” from Requiem soloist Rachel Varriale
Second Lesson: Revelation 21:2-7 Mr. David Cline
The Gospel: John 14:1-6 Mr. Tim Zeller
The Homily Chaplain Dwayne Burks
Hymn of the Day: #574 “Here | Am Lord”

P: God has made us His people through our baptism into Christ.
Living together in trust and hope, we confess our faith.

I believe in God, the Father Almighty, maker of heaven and
earth.

And in Jesus Christ, His only Son, our Lord, who was conceived
by the Holy Spirit, born of the virgin Mary, suffered under
Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died, and was buried. He descended



into hell. The third day He rose again from the dead. He ascended
into heaven and sits at the right hand of God the Father
Almighty. From thence He will come to judge the living and the
dead.

I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy Christian Church, the
communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of
the body, and the life + everlasting. Amen.

Prayers of Intercession

“The Lord’s Prayer” soloist Rachel Varriale

SENDING
Recessional Hymn: #836 “Joyful, Joyful We Adore Thee”

+ 4+ + + + + 4+

Please fill out the registry of attendance enclosed so that there is a
record of all gathered. This would only be used to contact one another
in the event that there was a known case of Covid-19 among us.

A time of visitation will follow the Service in the Family Life Center.
All are welcome to come and encourage one another and remember
life shared.

The Paschal Candle, representing the light of Christ, reminds us that
all who have died in Christ will rise with Christ. For if we have been
united with Jesus in a death like His, we will be united with Him in a
resurrection like His (Romans 6:5).

Precious in the sight of the LORD is the death of His faithful ones.
~Psalm 116:15



Lift High the Cross
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Lift ~ high the cross, the love  of Christ pro - claim ll
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all the world a - dore his sa - cred name.
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1 Come, Chris - tians, fol - low where our cap - tain trod,
2 All new - born ser - vants of the Cru - ¢ - fied
3 0O Lord, once lift - ed on the glo - rious tree,
4 So shall our song of tri - umph ev - er be:
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our king vic - to - rious, Christ, the Son of God.
bear on their brows the seal of him who died.
as thou hast prom - ised, draw us all to thee.
praise o the Cru - ci - fied for vic -to - ry!
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Text: George W. Kitchin, 1827-1912; rev. Michael R. Newbolt, 1874-1956

Music: CRUCIFER, Sydney H.

Nicholson, 18751947

Text and music © 1974 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



Here I Am, Lord
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1 “I, the Lord of sea and sky, I have heard my peo - ple cry.
2 “I, the Lord of snow and rain, I have borne my peo - ple’s pain.
3 “I, the Lord of wind and flame, I will tend the poor and lame.
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All who dwell in dark and sin my hand will save.
I have wept for love of them. They turn a - way.
I will set a feast for them. My hand will save.
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I, who made the stars of night, I will make their dark-ness bright.

I will break their hearts of stone,

Fin-est bread 1

will  pro-vide

give them hearts for love a - lone.
till their hearts be sat - is - fied.
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Who will bear my light to them? Whom shall I send?”
I will speak my word to them. Whom shall I send?”
I will give my life to them. Whom shall I send?”
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Here I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord? I have heard you
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call-ing in the night I will go, Lord, if you
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lead me. I will hold your peo-plein my  heart.

Text: Daniel L. Schutte, b. 1946

Music: HERE I AM, LORD, Daniel L. Schutte
Text and music © 1981 OCP Publications, Inc., 5536 NE Hassalo, Portland, OR 97213. All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



Joyful, Joyful We Adore Thee

04
©
J

*{

1
2
3

Joy - ful, joy - ful
All
Thou art giv - ing

thy works with

we

a - dore thee, God of glo - ry,

Lord of love!

joy sur-round thee, earth and heav’n re - flect thy rays,

and for - giv - ing,

ev - er bless-ing,

- -

ev - er blest,
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Field and for - est,

Thou our Fa - ther,

vale
Christ our broth - er,

and moun-tain, flow-ry mead-ow, flash -ing

all  who live in

04 | | | . . | .
5" I — | ——r  S— —
| 1
e e
J T T hd b V I
Hearts un - fold like flow’rs be-fore thee, prais-ing thee, their sun  a - bove.
stars and an-gels sing a-round thee, cen-ter of un - bro - ken praise.
well-spring of the  joy of liv - ing, o -cean-depth of hap - py rest!
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Melt the clouds of sin and sad - ness, drive the gloom of doubt a - way.

sea,

love are thine;
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Giv - er of im - mor -tal glad-ness, fill us with the light of day.
chant-ing bird, and flow-ing foun-tain call us to 7re - joice in thee.
teach us how to love each oth - er, lift us to the joy di-vine!
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Text: Henry van Dyke, 1852-1922
Music: HYMN TO JOY, Ludwig van Beethoven, 1770-1827, adapt.



