
 

 

MARGARET ALLISON LACEY (MITCHELL) (MARG) 

Born: Sep 25, 1926    Date of Passing: Jul 02, 2020 

I           Opening hymn - Bruce singing “In the Garden” 

In the Garden 

I come to the garden alone 
While the dew is still on the roses 
And the voice i hear falling on my ear 
The son of god discloses 
And he walks with me and he talks with me 
And he tells me i am his own 
And the joy we share 
As we tarry there 
None other has ever known 
 
He speaks and the sound of his voice 
Is so sweet the birds hush their singing 
And the melody that he gave to me 
Within my heart is ringing 
And he walks with me and he talks with me 
And he tells me i am his own 
And the joy we share 
As we tarry there 
None other has ever known 
 



I'd stay in the garden with him 
Though the night around me is falling 
But he bids me go through the voice of woe 
His voice to me is calling 
And he walks with me and he talks with me 
And he tells me i am his own 
And the joy we share 
As we tarry there 
None other has ever known 
 

II          Welcoming and opening prayer 

I am the resurrection and the life, says the Lord. Whoever believes in me, though he die, yet 
shall he live, and everyone who lives and believes in me shall never die. 

O God, who by the glorious resurrection of your Son Jesus Christ destroyed death and brought 
life and immortality to light: Grant that your servant  Margaret Lacey being raised with Christ, 
may know the strength of his presence and rejoice in his eternal glory; who with you and the 
Holy Spirit lives and reigns, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 

III        Readings –  

1st Reading : Matthew 

Sing to the Lord a new song, 
    for he has done marvelous things; 
his right hand and his holy arm 
    have worked salvation for him. 
The Lord has made his salvation known 
    and revealed his righteousness to the nations. 
He has remembered his love 
    and his faithfulness to Israel; 
all the ends of the earth have seen 
    the salvation of our God. 

Shout for joy to the Lord, all the earth, 
    burst into jubilant song with music; 
make music to the Lord with the harp, 
    with the harp and the sound of singing, 
with trumpets and the blast of the ram’s horn— 
    shout for joy before the Lord, the King. 



Let the sea resound, and everything in it, 
    the world, and all who live in it. 

Let the rivers clap their hands, 
    let the mountains sing together for joy; 
let them sing before the Lord, 
    for he comes to judge the earth. 
He will judge the world in righteousness 
    and the peoples with equity. 

2nd  Reading: Romans 12: 4-13   Bennett 

For just as each of us has one body with many members, and these members do not all have the 
same function,  so in Christ we, though many, form one body, and each member belongs to all 
the others. We have different gifts, according to the grace given to each of us. If your gift is 
prophesying, then prophesy in accordance with your[ faith; if it is serving, then serve; if it is 
teaching, then teach; if it is to encourage, then give encouragement; if it is giving, then give 
generously; if it is to lead,[b] do it diligently; if it is to show mercy, do it cheerfully. 

Love in Action 
 Love must be sincere. Hate what is evil; cling to what is good. Be devoted to one another in 
love. Honor one another above yourselves.  Never be lacking in zeal, but keep your spiritual 
fervor, serving the Lord. 12 Be joyful in hope, patient in affliction, faithful in prayer. 13 Share 
with the Lord’s people who are in need. Practice hospitality. 

IV        Michelle sharing her thoughts 

V         Another hymn - Bruce singing “Abide with Me” 

Abide with Me 
 

1. 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, O abide with me. 

2. 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. 
 

3. I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless; ills have no weight, and tears not bitterness. 
Where is death's sting? Where, grave, thy victory? I triumph still, if thou abide with me. 

4. Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes; shine through the gloom and point me to the 
skies. Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee; in life, in death, O Lord, 
abide with me 

 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Romans+12&version=NIV#fen-NIV-28254b


The prayers of the people  

 Let us pray, saying, “Hear our prayer.”  

Almighty God, you knit together your elect in one communion and fellowship, in the mystical 
body of your Son Jesus Christ our Lord: Grant, we pray, to your whole Church in heaven and 
on earth, your light and peace.  

Reader:  Lord, in your mercy:  

People: Hear our prayer.  

Grant that all who have been baptized into Christ’s death and resurrection may die to sin and 
rise to newness of life, that through the grave and gate of death we may pass with him to our 
joyful resurrection.  

Reader: Lord, in your mercy:  

People: Hear our prayer.  

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.  

Reader: Lord, in your mercy: 

 People:  Hear our prayer.  

Grant to your faithful people pardon and peace, that we may be cleansed from all our sins, and 
serve you in faithful obedience.  

Reader: Lord, in your mercy:  

People: Hear our prayer.  

Grant to all who mourn a sure confidence in your fatherly care, that, casting their grief on you, 
they may know the consolation of your love.  

Reader: Lord, in your mercy:  

People:  Hear our prayer.  

Help us, we pray, in the midst of things we cannot understand, to believe and trust in the 
communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins, and the resurrection to life everlasting. 

Reader: Lord, in your mercy:  



People:  Hear our prayer. Grant us grace to entrust Margaret to your never-failing love; receive 
her into the arms of your mercy, and remember her according to the favor which you show to all 
your people.  

Reader Lord, in your mercy:  

People Hear our prayer.  

Silence may be kept.  

Almighty God, grant us, with all who have died in the hope of the resurrection, the fullness of 
life in your eternal and everlasting glory, and, with all your saints, to receive the crown of life 
promised to all who share in the victory of your Son Jesus Christ, who lives and reigns with you 
and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen.  

 

VI        Our Father 

 

VII       Commendation, Prayers, and final prayers 

Grant rest to your servant with your saints, All Where sorrow and pain are no more, neither 
sighing, but life everlasting.  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 decree, 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. All Give rest, O Christ, to your servant with your 
saints, where sorrow and pain are no more, neither sighing, but life everlasting. Into  your 
hands, O merciful Savior, we commend servant  Margaret  Lacey  and Acknowledge, we 
humbly beseech you, a sheep of your own fold, a lamb of your own flock, a sinner of your own 
redeeming. Receive her into the arms of your mercy, into the blessed rest of everlasting peace, 
and into the glorious company of the saints in light. Amen. 

Alleluia, alleluia. Let us go forth in the Name of Christ.  

People Thanks be to God. Alleluia, alleluia 



VIII      Blessing 

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 Jesus speak for you 
Unspoken words. 

Unfinished conversation 
Will be resolved in the creator of all life. 

Be 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. 
 

IX        Closing Hymn - Recording of “Ave Maria” – Josh Groban. 
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