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            Christ Church, Rawdon  
      Located in the traditional territories of the Haudenosaunee and the Huron-Wendat people. 

      A Service in Loving Memory of 
              Roland Herman Searr      
          January 16, 2021, 1 pm 

Live stream available on https://us02web.zoom.us/j/86127120202?pwd=WTlSTVdZUllmdTBTWEFNWjZadFZGQT09. 

You can also hear the audio by telephone at 438 809-7799,  meeting ID: 861 2712 0202. The passcode, if 

needed, is: 246960. Phone numbers for other areas can be found at https://us02web.zoom.us/u/kbRUxJBaXQ. 

The service will also be on Facebook at www.facebook.com/pg/christchurchrawdon/posts/. 
Some material printed here is copyright © 2004 by the General Synod of the Anglican Church of Canada. All rights reserved. Reproduced under license from ABC Publishing, Anglican Book Centre, a ministry of 

the General Synod of the Anglican Church of Canada, from Anglican Liturgical Library. Further copying is prohibited..Other copyright material may be  covered by CCLI license #20883703. 

Song              Written Harry Belafonte & Irving Burgie 

 This is my island in the sun where my people have toiled since time begun. 

 I may sail on many a sea, her shores will always be home to me. 

  Oh, island in the sun willed to me by my father's hand, 

  all my days I will sing in praise of your forest, waters, your shining sand. 

 As morning breaks the heaven on high, I lift my heavy load to the sky. 

 Sun comes down with a burning glow mingles my sweat with the earth below. 

  Oh, island in the sun willed to me by my father's hand, 

  all my days I will sing in praise of your forest, waters, your shining sand. 

 I see woman on bended knee cutting cane for her family. 

 I see man at the waterside casting nets at the surging tide. 

  Oh, island in the sun willed to me by my father's hand, 

  all my days I will sing in praise of your forest, waters, your shining sand. 

 I hope the day will never come that I can't awake to the sound of drum. 

 Never let me miss carnival with calypso songs philosophical. 

  Oh, island in the sun willed to me by my father's hand, 

  all my days I will sing in praise of your forest, waters, your shining sand. 

Opening Sentences 

Psalm 23                                                                                                      Read by Glenda Curtis 

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. 

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: he leadeth me beside the still waters. 

He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his name's sake. 

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for thou art 

with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. 

Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies: thou anointest my head with 

oil; my cup runneth over. 

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life: and I will dwell in the house 

of the Lord for ever. 

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: 

as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for ever. Amen. 
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Officiant: The Lord be with you. 

People:  And also with you. 

Officiant:  Let us pray.      

God of all consolation, in your unending love and mercy you turn the darkness of 

death into the dawn of new life. Show compassion to your people in their sorrow. 

Be our refuge and our strength to lift us from the darkness of grief to the peace and 

light of your presence. Your Son, our Lord Jesus Christ, by dying for us, 

conquered death and by rising again, restored life. May we then go forward eagerly 

to meet him, and after our life on earth be reunited with Roland and all our brothers 

and sisters where every tear will be wiped away. We ask this through Jesus Christ, 

the Lord.  Amen. 

The Readings from Scripture 

Each reading concludes with: The word of the Lord.    

Response: Thanks be to God. 

First Reading: Isaiah 25:6-9                                                                         Read by Carol Purcell 

Hymn:  Abide with me; fast falls the eventide; the darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide; 

 when other helpers fail and comforts flee, Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me. 

 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day; Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 

 change and decay in all around I see—O Thou who changest not, abide with me. 

 I need Thy presence every passing hour; what but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s pow’r? 

 Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be? Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me. 

 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless; ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness. 

 Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory? I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 

 Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes; shine through the gloom and point me to the skies; 

 heav’n’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee; In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 

Second Reading: 2 Corinthians 4:7-18                                                          Read by Lillian Parkinson 

Hymn: I heard the voice of Jesus say, 'Come unto Me and rest; 

 lay down, thou weary one, lay down, thy head upon My breast.' 

 I came to Jesus as I was, so weary, worn, and sad; 

 I found in Him a resting-place, and He has made me glad. 

 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 'Behold, I freely give 

 the living water; thirsty one, stoop down and drink and live.' 

 I came to Jesus, and I drank of that life-giving stream. 

 My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, and now I live in Him. 

 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 'I am this dark world's Light. 

 Look unto Me; thy morn shall rise and all thy day be bright.' 

 I looked to Jesus, and I found in Him my Star, my Sun; 

 and in that Light of Life I'll walk till traveling days are done. 

Gospel Reading: Matthew 11:25-30 

Homily                                                                                        The Venerable Michael J. Robson 
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The Apostles' Creed 

  I believe in God, the Father almighty, creator of heaven and earth. 

  I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord. 

  He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit and born of the Virgin Mary. 

  He suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died, and was buried. 

  He descended to the dead. On the third day he rose again. 

  He ascended into heaven, and is seated at the right hand of the Father. 

  He will come again to judge the living and the dead. 

  I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy catholic Church, 

  the communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins, 

  the resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting.  Amen. 

Prayers 

The service continues with prayer and thanksgiving: 

Almighty God, you have knit your chosen people together in one communion, in the mystical body of your 

Son, Jesus Christ our Lord.  Give to your whole Church in heaven and on earth your light and your peace. 

People:  Hear us, Lord. 

May all who have been baptized into Christ's death and resurrection die to sin and rise to newness 

of life, and may we with him pass through the grave and gate of death to our joyful resurrection. 

People:  Hear us, Lord. 

Grant to us who are still in our pilgrimage, and who walk as yet by faith, that your Holy Spirit 

may lead us in holiness and righteousness all our days. 

People:  Hear us, Lord. 

Grant to your faithful people pardon and peace, that we may be cleansed from all our sins and 

serve you with a quiet mind. 

People:  Hear us, Lord. 

Grant to all who mourn a sure confidence in your loving care, that casting all their sorrow on 

you, they may know the consolation of your love. 

People:  Hear us, Lord. 

Give courage and faith to those who are bereaved, that they may have strength to meet the days ahead in 

the comfort of a holy and certain hope, and in the joyful expectation of eternal life with those they love. 

People:  Hear us, Lord. 

Grant us grace to entrust Roland to your never-failing love. Receive him into the arms of your 

mercy, and remember him according to the favour you bear for your people. 

People:  Hear us, Lord. 

Officiant: And now, as our Saviour Christ has taught us, we are bold to say, 

  Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name,  

  thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. 

  Give us this day our daily bread.  

  And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against us. 

  And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. 

  For thine is the kingdom, the power, and the glory, for ever and ever.  Amen. 
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Hymn: Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee! E'en though it be a cross that raiseth me,  

 still all my song shall be, nearer, my God, to thee; nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee! 

 Though like the wanderer, the sun gone down, darkness be over me, my rest a stone;  

 yet in my dreams I'll be nearer, my God, to thee; nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee!  

 Or if, on joyful wing cleaving the sky, sun, moon, and stars forgot, upward I fly,  

 still all my song shall be, nearer, my God, to thee; nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee! 

 Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee! 

The Commendation 

 Give rest, O Christ, to your servants with your saints, 

 where sorrow and pain are no more, neither sighing, but life everlasting. 

 You only are immortal, the creator and maker of all; 

 and we are mortal, formed of the earth, and to earth shall we return. 

 For so did you ordain when you created me, saying,  

 “You are dust, and to dust you shall return.” 

 All of us go down to the dust; yet even at the grave we make our song: 

 Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. 

 Give rest, O Christ, to your servants with your saints, 

 where sorrow and pain are no more, neither sighing, but life everlasting. 
The priest says,  

Into your hands, O merciful Saviour, we commend your servant Roland. 

Acknowledge, we pray, a sheep of your own fold, a lamb of your own flock,  

a sinner of your own redeeming. Receive him into the arms of your mercy,  

into the blessed rest of everlasting peace, and into the glorious company of the saints in light. 

Amen. 

Father of all, we pray to you for those we love but see no longer. Grant them your peace; let 

light perpetual shine upon them; and in your loving wisdom and almighty power, work in them 

the good purpose of your perfect will, through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

Almighty God, Father of mercies and giver of comfort, deal graciously, we pray, with all who 

mourn; that casting all their care on you, they may know the consolation of your love, through 

Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

O Lord Jesus Christ, Son of the living God, we pray you to set your passion, cross, and death 

between your judgment and our souls, now and in the hour of our death. Give mercy and grace 

to the living, pardon and rest to the dead, to your holy Church peace and concord, and to us 

sinners, everlasting life and glory; who with the Father and the Holy Spirit lives and reigns, one 

God, now and for ever. Amen. 

Hymn: I vow to thee, my country, all earthly things above,  

  entire and whole and perfect, the service of my love;  

  the love that asks no question, the love that stands the test, 

  that lays upon the altar the dearest and the best;  

  the love that never falters, the love that pays the price,  

  the love that makes undaunted the final sacrifice. 
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  The love that asks no question, the love that stands the test, 

  that lays upon the altar the dearest and the best,  

  I vow to thee, my country, all earthly things above,  

  entire and whole and perfect, the service of my love. 

  And there's another country, I've heard of long ago,  

  most dear to them that love her, most great to them that know;  

  we may not count her armies, we may not see her King; 

  her fortress is a faithful heart, her pride is suffering;  

  and soul by soul and silently her shining bounds increase,  

  and her ways are ways of gentleness, and all her paths are peace. 

  We may not count her armies, we may not see her King; 

  her fortress is a faithful heart, her pride is suffering;  

  and soul by soul and silently her shining bounds increase,  

  and her ways are ways of gentleness, and all her paths are peace. 

Blessing of the People 

Dismissal: The eternal God is your dwelling place, and underneath are the everlasting arms. 

People:  Blessed is the Lord, our strength and our salvation. 

The flowers beside the lectern today are given to the glory of God and in loving memory of Rolly by 

Glenda and Kim. 

Christ Church, 3537 rue Metcalfe, Rawdon, QC J0K 1S0 
Parish Priest: The Ven. M.J. Robson, 450 834-4457, mjrmtl@gmail.com 

Prayer Contact:  John Clague, 450 834-3905, jclague@sympatico.ca 

Requests for Flower Memorials: Ann Allen, 450 834-2492 

Parish Web Site: www.christchurchrawdon.com 
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