
God Saw You Getting Tired  

 

God saw you getting tired  

and a cure was not to be  

so He put His arms around you  

and whispered, “Come to Me.”  

 

With tearful eyes we watched you  

and saw you pass away  

and although we love you dearly  

we could not make you stay.  

 

A golden heart stopped beating  

hard working hands at rest.  

God broke our hearts to prove to us  

He only takes the best.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Thanks for teaching us the  

GAME!  

 

 

Acknowledgement  

How can we express our thanks to our friends  

for your love and support during our loved one’s illness and his death?  

We will always remember your love gratefully.  

May God bless you all and may He be your reward.  

Celebration of the 
Life and Ministry of 

 

William Edward  
Lyn-Sue 

June 9, 1924 - November 2, 2019 

Saturday, November 16, 2019 11:00 a.m. 
Calvary Episcopal Church, 713 S. Ohio Avenue, 

Sedalia, Missouri 65301 



Prelude  

Opening sentences (congregation stands, as able)  

Collect  

 

Hymn……………………………………………………….Be Not Afraid 

 

A Reading from Isaiah 25:7-9………………………...Michael Lyn-Sue  

And he will destroy on this mountain  

     the shroud that is cast over all peoples,  

     the sheet that is spread over all nations;  

he will swallow up death for ever.  

Then the Lord God will wipe away the tears from all faces,  

     and the disgrace of his people he will take away from all the earth,  

     for the Lord has spoken.  

It will be said on that day,  

     Lo, this is our God; we have waited for him, so that he might save us.                 

     This is the Lord for whom we have waited;  

     let us be glad and rejoice in his salvation.  

Reader     The word of the Lord  

People     Thanks be to God.  

 

A Reading from 1 John 3:1-2…………………………….Amanda Azan  

See what love the Father has given us, that we should be called children 

of God; and that is what we are. The reason the world does not know us 

is that it did not know him. Beloved, we are God’s children now; what 

we will be has not yet been revealed. What we do know is this: when he 

is revealed, we will be like him, for we will see him as he is.  

Reader     The word of the Lord  

People     Thanks be to God.  

 

Hymn……………………………………………………..Amazing Grace   

 

A reading from the Gospel of John (5:24-27)  

Very truly, I tell you, anyone who hears my word and believes him who 

sent me has eternal life, and does not come under judgement, but has 

passed from death to life.  

‘Very truly, I tell you, the hour is coming, and is now here, when the 

dead will hear the voice of the Son of God, and those who hear will live.  

For just as the Father has life in himself, so he has granted the Son also to 

have life in himself; and he has given him authority to execute judge-

ment, because he is the Son of Man.  

Reader     The word of the Lord  

People     Thanks be to God.  

 

Homily………………………………………...The Rev. Michael R. Kyle  

 

Special Song………………..In The Garden……………..…by Jim Reeves 

  

Prayers of Intercession………………………………….Robert Lyn-Sue  

Leader    For our brother, William let us pray to our Lord Jesus Christ     

                who said, “I am Resurrection and I am Life.” Lord, you con  

                soled Martha and Mary in their distress; draw near to us who  

                mourn for William, and dry the tears of those who weep.  

People     Hear us, Lord.  

Leader    You wept at the grave of Lazarus, your friend; comfort us in  

                our sorrow.  

People     Hear us, Lord.  

Leader    You raised the dead to life; give to our brother eternal life.  

People     Hear us, Lord.  

Leader    You promised paradise to the thief who repented; bring our  

                brother to the joys of heaven.  

People     Hear us, Lord.  

Leader    Our brother was washed in Baptism and anointed with the Holy  

                Spirit; give him fellowship with all your saints.  

People     Hear us, Lord.  

Leader     He was nourished with your Body and Blood; grant him a  

                place at the table in your heavenly kingdom.  

People     Hear us, Lord.  

Leader    Comfort us in our sorrows at the death of our brother; let our  

                faith be our consolation, and eternal life our hope.  

 

Silence may be kept.  

 

Officiant                Lord Jesus Christ, we commend to you our brother 

William, who was reborn by water and the Spirit in Holy Baptism. Grant 

that his death may recall to us your victory over death, and be an          



occasion for us to renew our trust in your Father’s love. Give us, we 

pray, the faith to follow where you have led the way; and where you live 

and reign with the Father and the Holy Spirit, to the ages of ages. Amen. 

  

Eulogy……………………………………………………...Natalie Arora  

 

Poem……...The Broken Chain by Ron Tranmer…………...Lauren Azan 

  

Special Song…...Take My Hand, Precious Lord…………..by Jim Reeves 

  

The Commendation  

Officiant         Give rest, O Christ, to your servant with your saints,  

People            where sorrow and pain are no more, neither sighing,   

                        but life everlasting.  

 

Officiant         You only are immortal, the creator and maker of mankind;   

                        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.  

 

Officiant and People      Give rest, O Christ, to your servant(s) with  

                        your saints, where sorrow and pain are no more, nei  

                        ther sighing, but life everlasting.  

 

Officiant          Into your hands, O merciful Savior, we commend your  

                        servant William. Acknowledge, we humbly beseech you,  

                        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.  

 

Hymn in Procession……………………………......How Great Thou Art  

 

The Family will follow the cross during the procession,                       

waiting at the back of the Church for the dismissal before                       

being greeted by friends and family. 

 

 

Dismissal  

 

Officiant          Let us go forth in the name of the Risen Christ. Alleluia.   

                        Alleluia.  

People             Thanks be to God. Alleluia. Alleluia.  

 

Officiant and Preacher………………………The Rev. Michael R. Kyle  

Lectors………………….Amanda Azan, Michael Lyn-Sue, Lauren Azan  

Prayers……………………….…………………………..Robert Lyn-Sue  

Acolyte……………………………………………………..John Hawkins  

Organist………………………………………………...Susan Prisendorf  

 

HYMNS 
  

Be Not Afraid (I Go Before You Always)  
 

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 flames, 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 men 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.  



How Great Thou Art  

 

O Lord my God,  

When I in awesome wonder  

Consider all  

The works Thy Hand hath made,  

I see the stars,  

I hear the mighty thunder,  

Thy pow'r throughout  

The universe displayed,  

When through the woods  

And forest glades I wander  

I hear the birds  

Sing sweetly in the trees,  

When I look down  

From lofty mountain grandeur  

And hear the brook  

And feel the gentle breeze,  

 

Then sings my soul,  

My Savior God, to Thee,  

How great Thou art! How great Thou art!  

Then sings my soul,  

My Savior God, to Thee,  

How great Thou art! How great Thou art!  

 

When Christ shall come,  

With shouts of acclamation,  

And take me home,  

What joy shall fill my heart!  

Then I shall bow  

In humble adoration  

And there proclaim,  

"My God, how great Thou art!"  

 

Then sings my soul,  

My Savior God, to Thee,  

How great Thou art! How great Thou art!  

Then sings my soul,  

My Savior God, to Thee,  

How great Thou art! How great Thou art!  

 

 

Amazing Grace  

 

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound  

That saved a wretch like me!  

I once was lost, but now am found;  

Was blind, but now I see.  

’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,  

And grace my fears relieved;  

How precious did that grace appear  

The hour I first believed!  

 

Through many dangers, toils and snares,  

I have already come;  

’Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far,  

And grace will lead me home.  

 

The Lord has promised good to me,  

His Word my hope secures;  

He will my Shield and Portion be,  

As long as life endures.  

 

Yea, when this flesh and heart shall fail,  

And mortal life shall cease,  

I shall possess, within the veil,  

A life of joy and peace.  

 

The earth shall soon dissolve like snow,  

The sun forbear to shine;  

But God, Who called me here below,  

Will be forever mine.  

 

When we’ve been there ten thousand years, 

Bright shining as the sun,  

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise  

Than when we’d first begun.  

The Broken Chain  

By Ron Tranmer  

 

We little knew that day,  

God was going to call your name.  

In life we loved you dearly,  

In death, we do the same.  

 

It broke our hearts to lose you.  

You did not go alone.  

For part of us went with you,  

The day God called you home.  

 

You left us beautiful memories,  

Your love is still our guide.  

And although we cannot see you,  

You are always at our side.  

 

Our family chain is broken,  

And nothing seems the same,  

But as God calls us one by one,  

The chain will link again.  


