The Funeral/Memorial/Celebration for James Lawson 

Order of Service

Prelude – 

Minister enters

Call Before God – When we face an hour of trouble, or simply the day-to-day strife of life; when we come to a time of sorrow, God’s Spirit speak through scripture, and as God’s Word offer us comfort.

In that great songbook of the Bible, the book of Psalms, we read the familiar words [Psalm 28:7] “The LORD is my strength and my shield; My heart trusts in Him, and I am helped.” [Psalm 118:14] “The LORD is my strength and my song; He has become my salvation.” [Psalm 23:1-3a] “The LORD is my shepherd, I shall not be in want. He makes me lie down in green pastures, He leads me beside quiet waters;  He restores my soul.” And in the same Spirit are the inspired words of this psalm that we will now sing together, the words of comfort echoing out of Psalm 121, ‘Unto the Hills’
Hymn – NBoP 81, BoP 54 Unto the Hills 
[of Psalm 121]
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 Unto the hills around do I lift up my longing eyes: O whence for me shall my salvation come, from whence arise? From God the Lord doth come my certain aid, from God the Lord who heaven and earth hath made.

 He will not suffer that thy foot be moved: safe shalt thou be. No careless slumber shall his eyelids close, who keepeth thee. Behold, he sleepeth not, he slumbereth ne’er, who keepeth Israel in his holy care.

 Jehovah is himself thy keeper true, thy changeless shade; Jehovah thy defense on thy right hand himself hath made. And thee no sun by day shall ever smite; no moon shall harm thee in the silent night.
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Prayers of Adoration & Confession 

Assurance

22It is of the LORD’S mercies that we are not consumed, because his compassions fail not. 23They are new every morning: great is thy faithfulness. 24The LORD is my portion, saith my soul; therefore will I hope in him. [Lamentation 3:22-24]
Scripture Reading: Psalm 71-1-9, 14-19 
- Christina Mucci

1    In you, O LORD, I have taken refuge; let me never be put to shame.
2    Rescue me and deliver me in your righteousness;  turn your ear to me and save me.
3    Be my rock of refuge, to which I can always go; give the command to save me,
    for you are my rock and my fortress.
4    Deliver me, O my God, from the hand of the wicked, from the grasp of evil and cruel men.
5    For you have been my hope, O Sovereign LORD, my confidence since my youth.
6    From birth I have relied on you; you brought me forth from my mother’s womb.
    I will ever praise you.
7    I have become like a portent to many, but you are my strong refuge.
8    My mouth is filled with your praise, declaring your splendor all day long.
9    Do not cast me away when I am old; do not forsake me when my strength is gone.
14    But as for me, I will always have hope; I will praise you more and more.
15    My mouth will tell of your righteousness, of your salvation all day long, though I know not its measure.
16    I will come and proclaim your mighty acts, O Sovereign LORD; I will proclaim your righteousness, yours alone.
17    Since my youth, O God, you have taught me, and to this day I declare your marvelous deeds.
18    Even when I am old and gray, do not forsake me, O God, till I declare your power to the next generation, your might to all who are to come.
19    Your righteousness reaches to the skies, O God, you who have done great things.
    Who, O God, is like you?
                             Ephesians 1:3-14   - Julie Connolly

3Praise be to the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who has blessed us in the heavenly realms with every spiritual blessing in Christ. 4For he chose us in him before the creation of the world to be holy and blameless in his sight. In love 5he£ predestined us to be adopted as his sons through Jesus Christ, in accordance with his pleasure and will—6to the praise of his glorious grace, which he has freely given us in the One he loves. 7In him we have redemption through his blood, the forgiveness of sins, in accordance with the riches of God’s grace 8that he lavished on us with all wisdom and understanding. 9And he£ made known to us the mystery of his will according to his good pleasure, which he purposed in Christ, 10to be put into effect when the times will have reached their fulfillment—to bring all things in heaven and on earth together under one head, even Christ.
11In him we were also chosen, having been predestined according to the plan of him who works out everything in conformity with the purpose of his will, 12in order that we, who were the first to hope in Christ, might be for the praise of his glory. 13And you also were included in Christ when you heard the word of truth, the gospel of your salvation. Having believed, you were marked in him with a seal, the promised Holy Spirit, 14who is a deposit guaranteeing our inheritance until the redemption of those who are God’s possession—to the praise of his glory.
Remembering  James (Dad, Grampie, Great Grampie)
A hundred and one years, and we might begin to wonder what James has seen in all that time. What a perspective on life he has given us, looking out on a hundred years of life from this place, from his home in Cail’s Mills, in the house in which he was born.


James is the testimony of our community. He is its history that up until now has been present and a witness to us, in how we honour that heritage and in how we represent where we are from. James knew all of this and yet he bore our mistakes, our missteps, our journeys away with good humour, his ever present smile, as he seemed to know, “They’ll be back. She will come home. I will see him again.” 


Even as he stayed in vigil by Anna’s side, as she went on before him into her everlasting promise, his love and compassion never wavered as through the strength of his faith he could say to himself, “She will go home, but I will see her again.”


So true, he held onto family, caring and praying for his siblings Helen, Margaret, Luoise, Jennie and Josie, and also Jonathan & Fred each as they would go before him. Never easy to let anyone he loved go, he remembered in faith “They have gone home, but I will see them again.” Even in the heart ache of losing a great-grandchild, “ A tear for her moments of life, echo in the growing love he had for his ever growing family.


And family to James was community. He has been a testament to the spirit of community where whether in need or want you dropped the daily chores to see to the needs and the concerns of neighbours, and that community is built most on the care that each person gives to each other. 


Not that James was stuck here. A new car, or a perfect day, was always a perfect excuse for a road trip. We can just how much a the ford back seat would have had to stretch to seat safely and comfortably the seven children as they made the trek up to Bathurst to visit with Anna’s family. The adventure it must have been, and I wonder, does anyone remember the price of gas in that day, and whether it cost more to fill the car with gas or the children with ice cream on that trip.


Yet I suppose we can imagine the smile on James’ face as he took to the road behind the wheel anytime his family had to go anywhere. He took pride in every accomplishment of his seven children, especially in the 23 grand children they gave him. As he has loved and cared for each of them, he has celebrated the 35 great grandchildren who are becoming a legacy in themselves and a source of pride for not only James, but for the whole family, and for your family hee in this place and community who always remember you in prayer. 


Whether it has been adventures on the farm, graduations, birthdays [especially the colossal celebration last year of James’ one hundredth birthday] every one of you have been blessed with treasured memories with James at their centre. Just know that as he was at the centre of so much of what went on for you here at home, you were the many centres of his joy and in so many ways you have taken him out into the world with you.

     In honour of him, but also in recognition of all you will do with the memory of James inspiring you along the way, but look for the joy in this “James has at last gone home, but we will see him again”

 I leave you with these powerful words from scripture, from the parable of the good steward:

"His master replied, 'Well done, good and faithful servant! You have been faithful with a few things; I will put you in charge of many things. Come and share your master's happiness!'

                             Romans 8:8-28-39   Alison Geldart

28And we know that in all things God works for the good of those who love him, who have been called according to his purpose. 29For those God foreknew he also predestined to be conformed to the likeness of his Son, that he might be the firstborn among many brothers. 30And those he predestined, he also called; those he called, he also justified; those he justified, he also glorified.
31What, then, shall we say in response to this? If God is for us, who can be against us? 32He who did not spare his own Son, but gave him up for us all—how will he not also, along with him, graciously give us all things? 33Who will bring any charge against those whom God has chosen? It is God who justifies. 34Who is he that condemns? Christ Jesus, who died—more than that, who was raised to life—is at the right hand of God and is also interceding for us. 35Who shall separate us from the love of Christ? Shall trouble or hardship or persecution or famine or nakedness or danger or sword? 

36As it is written:
    “For your sake we face death all day long;
    we are considered as sheep to be slaughtered.”{Psalm 44:22}

37No, in all these things we are more than conquerors through him who loved us. 38For I am convinced that neither death nor life, neither angels nor demons, neither the present nor the future, nor any powers, 39neither height nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God that is in Christ Jesus our Lord.
Message A purpose in every moment [even of a hundred and one years], and power in every day.
A man goes into the field with plough and oxen, well these days its tractor and plough. When the field is ready he seeds the field for the coming season. There will be no predicting the stone that come up through the clay, nor the roots that will trip him up. There is no predicting, but there is knowing; and God knows. And so to be right with the day, with the plough, and the sowing, even until the coming reaping, the man in the field seeks to enter into the sanctuary that is God’s creation is set in the sanctuary of the his daily work to discover the presence of God in that moment, and to be welcomed in the midst of creation to the work of doing good for God in eternity.


When we look back over our own field, our own lives, we can see the drifting rows, the stumbling place. We can see the ruts of rest, or where the rain softened the soil as we moved and grew. If our lives were like a new-ploughed would we forgive the pace and purpose with which we lived. 


For a man of the land the world is a field to be ploughed, and he knows that it doesn’t do much good to dwell on the rows that are already ploughed and planted. He knows that the destiny we are called to in God is somewhere in the next step we take, as we look to the row that has not yet been made and we count the seed - the strength, the gifts  - that are left in us to give to this life. 


Beyond our own will, our own strength or any we could harness is that will to keep on going. To plant the seeds of goodness into the lives of others, just as they have been planted in us. 


And who is against us in this? To ask the question of the text from Romans that Alison shared with us, Who is against us? Well, simply said, the world is against us. The world would have us believe the facts, not the faith. We have deceived ourselves into thinking that life, human life is about competition, about highest achievement against each other. My society must be stronger than you society, my country greater than your, my family more successful. The whole world can seem against us, and the tangle of weeds and roots the word can through into the midst of our living is overwhelming, and we can become distracted, and driven to grief by struggles and troubles and loss, we lose sight. 


But then we come back to a man, who for most of us was an old man for much of our memories, but he was never ‘old’ at heart. His child’s smile never left his face, and from that piercing stare James could draw you right back to sense destiny again. 


Destiny is the step you are about to take as your rise to meet the day. It is the glance ahead that we feign to take, but it is not our line that needs to be determined, the path is already set in the grains of the soil and the settling of clay and sentiment set down long before you set your plough to the field. For the lines and years, the purpose of our lives God has already justified. So let us walk in the way the Lord has made for us.  
Prayer

Special Music/Hymn – Introduced by Charles Bill Hanson & Daryl Woods
Prayer of Thanksgiving & The Lord’s Prayer

Hymn Softly & Tenderly 


Will L. Thompson
 Softly and tenderly Jesus is calling, calling for you and for me: patiently Jesus is waiting and watching, watching for you and for me.

Refrain: “Come home, come home, 

Ye who are weary, come home”; Earnestly, tenderly, Jesus is calling, Calling, O sinner, “Come home!”
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Why should we tarry when Jesus is pleading, pleading for you and for me? Why should we linger and heed not his mercies, mercies for you and for me? Refrain
O for the wonderful love he has promised, promised for you and for me; though we have sinned, he has mercy and pardon, pardon for you and for me. Refrain
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Blessing 
Postlude – 

Procession out of the church led by family and minister

[Service Continues Graveside]

Graveside committal

Let us gather before God in Prayer - Paying of final respects

Lord, as we come to this place and this duty that is given to all who grieve for those they have lost, grant us mercy in this hour. Give us peace from our anger, and be a voice in our silence, grant us Lord the great gift of hope. You mercy is without end and your love knows no bounds. Surround us with you arms dear Lord, and hold us close. Hear our prayer, in Jesus name, Amen.

There is no song that we can sing to ourselves that will bring peace, and in this hour there is but one sound we cry for. We wait for the peeling cry of the angel’s trumpet, and the sky to open wide and reveal the glory of the Lord. For on that day, all sorrow shall be ended, and all sadness will know its end.

 Psalm 121

1    I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from whence cometh my help.
2    My help cometh from the LORD, which made heaven and earth.
3    He will not suffer thy foot to be moved: he that keepeth thee will not slumber.
4    Behold, he that keepeth Israel shall neither slumber nor sleep.
5    The LORD is thy keeper: the LORD is thy shade upon thy right hand.
6    The sun shall not smite thee by day, nor the moon by night.
7    The LORD shall preserve thee from all evil: he shall preserve thy soul.
8    The LORD shall preserve thy going out and thy coming in from this time forth, and even for evermore.
Committal – This honour remains; to fulfill this duty left to us by the one we loved. To remember, and honour James in memory by loving, and having joy, giving hope, and sharing the goodness of God just as we have received it in grace from, let us give it to all the world. 

    We were created from the stuff of this earth, and crafted in the image of God – who is Love – we are set aside for the praise of God; Creator, Redeemer and Sustainer, through the love we share and the proclaim before God our Maker. Still in our nature is the call to return to all from which we were crafted. So as our spirits are called unto God, so our bodies are called back in fulfillment to this earth, awaiting the promise of resurrection. Our spirit is raised unto be at peace in glory to be robed with the reward of a loving life, drawing us unto that day when all will rejoice in God’s glory forever. This is our hope, our trust and the fulfillment of God’s promise for all who believe, and who live and serve in love.

So, this remains, FORASMUCH as it pleases Almighty God of his great mercy to receive to himself the soul of our dear brother, father, grandfather & dearest friend here departed: we commit his body to the ground; earth to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to dust; in sure and certain hope of the resurrection to eternal life through our Lord Jesus Christ; who was there at the creation of all things and shall change our mortal body, to be like his glorious body in resurrection, and according to the mighty working of your hand, whereby all things are subject.

O LORD; maker and redeemer of all believers: Grant to the departed in Christ all the unsearchable benefits of your Son's pain and sorrow, life and passion; so that in the day of Christ’s returning he may be recognized as your own child; through Jesus Christ our Lord, your Son and our Saviour we pray. Amen
The apostle Paul wrote to the church to inspire its vision, to see beyond the veil of suffering and depth and grasp its eternal promise in Christ. Paul wrote and said:

51 Behold, I show you a mystery; We shall not all sleep, but we shall all be changed, 52 In a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at the last trump: for the trumpet shall sound, and the dead shall be raised incorruptible, and we shall be changed. 53 For this corruptible must put on incorruption, and this mortal must put on immortality. 54 So when this corruptible shall have put on incorruption, and this mortal shall have put on immortality, then shall be brought to pass the saying that is written, Death is swallowed up in victory. 55O death, where is thy sting? O grave, where is thy victory? 56 The sting of death is sin; and the strength of sin is the law. 57 But thanks be to God, which giveth us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ. 1 Corinthians 15:51-57
Let Us Pray.

Prayer – You who gave us your servant James have taken him home to rest in your care. For the life and love we shared with him we are so truly thankful. Before you now Lord as we openly entrust his spirit to your care, as we commit these remains to the care of this earth; for as we were made for you, so we are returned to you. From the earth we are cast, and in its embrace we share peace at last until the resurrection in Christ, in whose name we pray,

Amen 

Blessing – 3Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ! By his great mercy we have been born anew to a living hope through the resurrection of Jesus Christ from the dead, 4and to an inheritance which is imperishable, undefiled, and unfading, kept in heaven for you, 5who by God’s power are guarded through faith for a salvation ready to be revealed in the last time.  [1 Peter 1: 3-5]

And Now, . . 

May the grace of the Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be with you all. [2 Corinthians 13:14]
Participants:

Officiants:____Rev. Sandy A.D. Sutherland

Readers:___Christina Mucci, Julie Connolly, Alison Geldart______________

Accompanist:___Beverly Dunn___________________________________

Singer/Musician: ___Bill Hanson & Daryl Wood - Accordion 

Pall Bearers _James Lawson_____   ___Craig Lawson________________

__Grant Lawson_____________    __Jeremy Harper_________________

__Michael Lawson___________    ___Corey Lawson_________________

Honourary Pall Bearers _______________  ______________

_________________________    ______________________

_________________________   ______________________

Funeral Direction: __Thompson’s Funeral Home__________

The Christian Funeral

At the death of a loved one

Preparing the service
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