
  



2021 NYAC Memorial Service 

Saturday, June 12, 2021 - 10:00am 

 

GATHERING MUSIC 

 

Abide With Me 
 Words & Music by:Henry Lyte & William Monk 

All Rights Reserved  Reprinted under CCLI #11167467 & CVLI504176464 

 

My Life is in Your Hands                arr. Raymond Trapp 
Words & Music by:Kirk Franklin 

All Rights Reserved  Reprinted under CCLI #11167467 & CVLI504176464 

 

I Want to Walk As A Child of the Light              arr. Cathy Moklebust    

Simsbury UM Chancel Ringers  
Words by:Kathleen Thomerson   Arr. by Cathy Moklebust 

All Rights Reserved  Reprinted under CCLI #11167467 & CVLI504176464 

                     

GREETING        Rev. Kathryn Dickinson 

Jesus greets his friends, saying, “Peace be with you. Bear my peace within 

yourselves.” May these warm words softly welcome this blessed community into 

our worship together. We begin remembrance for our colleagues and family 

members –  those who lived fully and who are now at rest in God’s embrace –  

with a song by Moses Hogan –  “Hear My Prayer”  

 

MUSICAL CALL TO REMEMBRANCE  “Hear My Prayer”     Moses Hogan 

Words & Music by:Moses Hogan 

All Rights Reserved  Reprinted under OneLicense.net #S-921110 

Conference Music Team 

 

CALL TO WORSHIP Rev. Ximena Diaz, Rev. Kathryn Dickinson 

 
LEADER: God of Life, you are as near to us as our breath. Touch our eyes, 

All: that we may see you in one another. 

Leader:  Open our ears, 

All: that we may hear your voice in the cries of the oppressed, 

Leader:  Enter our hearts, 

All:  that we may be filled with your love toward all people. 



Leader: Open your arms, God of all times in all places, from our birth to our dying,  

All:  that your ever-loving embrace will comfort all who grieve and all who 

celebrate lives well lived.  

Leader: Come, O God of life and breath and wholeness. Come, O Holy Spirit. Disperse 

your shadows over us. 

All:  Renew and strengthen your people.  AMEN. 

 

WELCOME      Bishop Thomas J. Bickerton 

 

Bishop: Let us sing together: 

 

HYMN   Precious Lord, Take My Hand   UMH #474  

Words & Music by: Thomas Dorsey  

All Rights Reserved  Reprinted under OneLicense.net #S-921110 

 

PSALM READING  Psalm 116      Rev. Dong Hyun Choi 

I love you, God! You heard me when I cried out to you. You always listen to 

me, so I will always call on you. When the pain of death surrounded me, and 

I was tormented by the voices from the grave, I was overwhelmed, drowning 

in grief and misery. I called out for you- “Help me, God! Save me!” You are 

so gracious, righteous and merciful. You shelter those who are guileless. 

You saved me when I was in the depths of despair. Because you are so good 

to me, my soul can find rest. You have saved me from death, wiped the tears 

from my eyes, and kept me from falling into the abyss. I dwell in the land of 

the living because you are with me. Even when I was suffering and believed 

I was ensnared by liars, I trusted in you. How could I ever show enough 

gratitude for all you have done for me, O God? I will raise the cup of 

salvation and call your name! I will keep the vows I made to you in front of 

all your people. God, when your faithful ones die, it is a tender loss for you. 

O God, I am your faithful one! I will serve you alone. You have set me free 

from my bondage! So I will offer sacrifices of thanksgiving to you, and 

continue to call your name. I will keep the promises I made to you, God, in 

the presence of your people, in your very house in the center of Jerusalem. I 

praise you! 



 

Word of life. Word of love. 

Thanks be to God. 

 

GOSPEL READING   John 14:1–4, 18–19, 25–27 (NRSV, adapted) 

             Rev. Janet Cox 

Jesus said: 

14 1 “Do not let your hearts be troubled. Believe in God, believe also in me. 2 In 

God’s house there are many dwelling places. If it were not so, would I have told 

you that I go to prepare a place for you? 3 And if I go and prepare a place for you, I 

will come again and will take you to myself, so that where I am, there you may be 

also. 4 And you know the way to the place where I am going. 

“I will not leave you orphaned; I am coming to you. 19 In a little while the world 

will no longer see me, but you will see me; because I live, you also will live. 

25 “I have said these things to you while I am still with you. 26 But the Advocate, 

the Holy Spirit, whom God will send in my name, will teach you everything, and 

remind you of all that I have said to you. 27 Peace I leave with you; my peace I give 

to you. I do not give to you as the world gives. Do not let your hearts be troubled, 

and do not let them be afraid.” 

SERMON Rev. Karen A. Monk 

 

MUSIC MINISTRY  “I Find Your Love”           Conference Music Team 

Beth Chapman 
Words & Music by:Beth Chapman 

All Rights Reserved under Public Domain 
 

LITANY OF LAMENT                      Rev. Martha E. Vink & Rev. Ralph Merante  

Over this past year we have endured many storms, suffering losses of all kinds. 

Today we open our broken hearts and cry our laments, with trust in the One who is 

with us in our pain, who weeps with us, and who carries us through the churning 

waters of life. 



We remember the griefs of this past year: the deaths and sickness, the 

missed opportunities, the financial challenges, the losses of jobs, 

security, stability, normalcy, time and togetherness, the stress of food 

and housing insecurity, and the ugliness of racism. 

Over this past year we have experienced the deaths of fighters for Civil Rights. We 

lament because there is much more work to be done until the cancer of racism is 

eradicated. We have seen how white supremacy has created turmoil and spawned 

acts of hate and violence. We see on the horizon the potential schism in our 

denomination over the welcome and affirmation of LGBTQIA people. Politics 

have divided us. We cry out: “How long, O Lord?” 

The discord, worry, and fear has been exhausting. We know the struggle 

for Civil Rights and human dignity must continue. We remember the 

resolute prophets throughout the ages who led their people to 

transformation, and pray for the strength to continue in the quest for 

justice for all. 

Over this past year we have lost clergy members of Conference, their spouses, their 

children. They were our colleagues, our mentors, our friends, our families. We 

grieve their loss and remember them with appreciation. 

We are grateful to have been blessed by their ministries, their witnesses, 

their friendships, their love. We believe that Jesus himself welcomed 

them to their new heavenly home, and we celebrate the new life they are 

enjoying, even as we grieve their deaths. 

Over this past year we have gained appreciation for things we once took for 

granted. We have missed simple things: being with family and friends, gathering in 

person for worship, sharing meals in restaurants, being together at Annual 

Conference. We have had to learn new skills and do ministry in new ways. It has 

not been easy. 

We thank God for the ways technology has helped us stay connected, 

and pray that we never again take simple things for granted. 



As we reflect on this past year, we wonder: What kind of re-birth can our world, 

our nation, our communities and churches and we ourselves experience during the 

waning pandemic, and after Covid? How can we take what has been hurtful and 

allow positive growth to come from it? What kind of transformation will we 

unleash as we stare white supremacy in the face and say, “NO!”? How will we 

stand against the forces of evil, injustice, and oppression, and proclaim liberation 

to the oppressed? What is the resurrection message as we stand on the stormy 

banks, casting our eyes to the horizon in search of signs of hope? 

We will cling to the Good News of New Life in Jesus Christ. We will 

remember how Jesus calmed the storm with the words: “Peace. Be 

still!” We will trust the gracious promise that the Holy Spirit is hovering 

over us with power to transfigure us into new creations. We will allow 

the prophets of old to infuse us with the determination to make justice 

roll down like waters and righteousness like an everflowing stream. We 

will call on God's power to guide us and protect us, and God's grace to 

be our constant companion. May our sorrows give way to peace, our 

fears give way to trust, and our laments give way to hope, in the name of 

our Risen Savior. Amen. 

 

 

MUSICAL TRANSITION   For All the Saints         Mr. Chris Hisey, strings 
Words & Music by: William Walshaw How 

All Rights Reserved  Reprinted under CCLI #11167467 & CVLI504176464 
 

TIME OF REMEMBRANCE 

ACT OF REMEMBRANCE     Ms. Margaret Howe, Conference Secretary 

As we turn to remembering the saints that have left us this year, let us hear these 

words of assurance and comfort: 

Do not hurry as you walk with grief; 

It does not help the journey. 

Walk slowly, pausing often. 

Do not hurry as you walk with grief. 

Be not disturbed by memories that come unbidden. 

Swiftly forgive, and let Christ speak for you unspoken words. 

Unfinished conversation will be resolved in Him. 



not disturbed. 

Be gentle with the one who walks with grief. 

If it is you, be gentle with yourself. 

Swiftly forgive; walk slowly, pausing often. 

Take time; be gentle as you walk with grief. 

from Common Prayer Pocket Edition by George MacDonald. 

 

Let us remember the saints who have entered into the church triumphant during 

this past year and now rest from their labors.  May their memories be blessed.  

Grant peace to those who mourn their passing. May we be given grace to follow in 

the example of their steadfastness and faithfulness. 

 

 

 

CLERGY 
 

 

Ellis H. Nygren 

Mae Grace Jefferson 

Clifford Field, Jr. 

Wendell C. Shepherd 

Arthur Hewitt 

Josue Rosado 

Richard Purnell 

 

 

Ralph Spoor 

Susan Chadwick 

Elizabeth Schrader 

Carl F.W. Kohn III 

John P. Fahey, Jr. 

Carolyn J. Strack 

Bishop Herbert F. Skeete 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



SPOUSES OF CLERGY 

Kathleen Hodges 

I Hyong (Song) Del Giudice 

Elaine Benedict 
 

WIDOWS AND WIDOWERS OF CLERGY 

Jacquelyn Watson 

June Grevatt 

Nancy B. Everett 

Raquel Cortizo 

Joy Marie Floyd 

Grace Trueman 
 

CHILDREN OF CLERGY 

Matthew L. Walker 

R. Brandon Walker 
 

 

We Remember all those who we name in our hearts and are 

known to God. 
 

THE LORD’S PRAYER Led by Ms. Margaret Howe 

 

CLOSING HYMN  “My Faith Looks Up to Thee”   UMH 452 
 Words & Music by:Ray Palmer & Lowell Mason 

All Rights Reserved  Reprinted under CCLI #11167467 & CVLI504176464 
 

  



 

BLESSING Bishop Thomas J. Bickerton 
(From: A SERVICE OF DEATH AND RESURRECTION - UMH) 

Now may our Creator God 

from whom every family in heaven and on earth is named, 

according to the riches of God's glory, 

grant you to be strengthened with might 

through God's Spirit in your inner being, 

that Christ may dwell in your hearts through faith; 

that you, being rooted and grounded in love, 

may be able to comprehend with all the saints 

what is the breadth and length and height and depth, 

and to know the love of Christ which surpasses knowledge, 

that you may be filled with all the fullness of God. Amen. 


