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Celebrant: Fr. Patrick Brennan
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Hymn	On the Sparrow

As for me, my life is already being poured away as a libation, and the time has come for me to be gone.
I have fought the good fight to the end; I have run the race to the finish;
I have kept the faith;

First Reading

 A Reading from the Book of Ecclesiastes There is an appointed time for everything, and a time for every matter under heaven.
A time to give birth, and a time to die;
A time to plant, and a time to pluck up what is planted.	A time to kill, and a time to heal;
A time to break down, and a time to build up. 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

All there is to come now is the crown of righteousness reserved for me, which the Lord, the righteous judge, will give to me on that Day; and not only to me but to all those who have longed for his Appearing.
This is the word of the Lord.
Acclamation	“Alleluia” Homily











Music

them together; A time to embrace, and a time to refrain 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 for peace.
God has made everything suitable to its time.
This is the Word of the Lord

Eagles Wings

Prayers of the Faithful

Liturgy of Eucharist

Offertory

Eucharistic Prayer

Response: “Lord, hear our prayer”





Be Not Afraid	(Offerings)


Resp. Psalm	(R) The Lord is my Shepherd,
There is nothing I shall want.

Communion hymn

Ave Maria


Second Reading


 A reading from the second letter of
 St. Paul to Timothy 4:5-8
I have fought the good fight to the end,

Our Father

Eulogy	Aimee

I have run the race to the finish
Be careful always to choose the right course; Be brave under trials;
Make the preaching of the Good News your life’s work, in thoroughgoing service.

Hymns

Song of Farewell

Amazing Grace /

Arms of an Angel







A Rose Behind The Wall

A rose once grew where all could see sheltered beside a garden wall ..
And as the days passed swiftly by
it spread its branches, straight and tall. One day, a beam of light shone through a crevice that had opened wide ..
The rose bent gently toward its warmth then passed beyond to the other side.
Now, you who deeply feel its loss be comforted, the rose blooms there ..
Its’ beauty even greater now nurtured by God’s own loving care.
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