Memorial Service
Order of Service


Visitation
Welcoming Remarks 	Officiant Sara Goodman
Welcome and thank you for being here today. We come this afternoon, to be together to remember The deceased   and to celebrate the life she lived, the life she shared with us. We gather to acknowledge that she has left this life, and that our lives are therefore changed. We gather to give our love and support to those who loved her the most, and who will miss her presence the most. We come because it is important to be together, to say good-bye to one we have loved, to share both our grief and our joy.
We gather as people have always gathered, in all times and places and cultures. If we let ourselves, we can feel the embrace of the ageless human community, and the deep well of strength and courage, which comes to us from the wisdom of all ages and all traditions. If we will, we can join all that we have brought -- our individual feelings and thoughts as well as the faiths and philosophies that sustain us separately --into a harmony of remembrance and joy and thanksgiving.
So let us now acknowledge that we stand within the circle of life, the circle of humanity, and the circle of caring.
Come into the circle of caring
Come into this community of gentleness and love.
Come, and you shall be refreshed.
Let the healing power of the love among these people penetrate you
Let loving kindness, comfort, and joy interfuse you
Let hope surround you, and let your heart be open to peace.
In this human circle, caring is a calling.
All of us are called.
So, come into this circle, where healing begins and joy can grow.

Remembering The deceased	Officiant Sara Goodman
We come together today to celebrate the life of The deceased. The deceased was a loving, funny, fiercely independent woman, dedicated to justice, devoted to her family and her beloved pets, and positively brimming with passion.
The deceased’s life was too short, but when we reflect on the life she lived, these words from George Bernard Shaw come to mind. “This is the true joy in life, the being used for a purpose recognized by yourself as a mighty one; the being a force of nature instead of complaining that the world will not devote itself to making you happy.
	I am of the opinion that my life belongs to the whole community, and as long as I live, it is my privilege to do for it whatever I can.
	I want to be thoroughly used up when I die, for the harder I work, the more I live. I rejoice in life for its own sake. Life is no “brief candle” to me. It is a sort of splendid torch which I have got hold of for the moment, and I want to make burn as brightly as possible before handing it on to future generations.” 
The deceased LIVED her life. She wasn’t held back by other people’s expectations for her. She went out and did what she knew was right, making her unique mark on the world. 
She left home early to train in dance, and became a professional dancer, living out that passion. When she decided that she wanted to be a mother, she gave up dancing to dedicate her time to building her family. She enrolled in college in her thirties, choosing to take on the challenge of being a mom, a student and a wife. She double majored in Biology and Psychology, graduated top of her class, and helped form the Non-traditional Student Union on campus.
The deceased then spent the rest of her career helping those who are often let down by the system. She became a social worker, working for many different institutions and non-profits supporting children of abuse, homeless men, and women and mothers in the prison system. The deceased believed that this world should be fair, and so she did everything she could to help make it that way. 
The deceased loved being a caregiver, not only for those who she served in her work, but for her family as well. She was an adventurous cook, an avid gardener, and a lover of animals. She was full of love and life, and passed on these traits to her daughter and granddaughter. The deceased taught both Rene and Noelle life skills to help them to be independent. She taught them to love music and dance, to appreciate nature and animals. She taught them to believe in justice and fairness as well as beauty and kindness. The deceased believed in propriety, but was not afraid to get dirty. She had the greenest of thumbs, to quote Noelle. Gardens and plants blossomed under her care, much in the same way that Rene and Noelle have. 
Although The deceased’s life was not easy, she had more than her share of health problems, she lived fully and with passion. Her last years of decline were hard for everyone - but Rene, Noelle and Minnie, their beloved dog, brightened her days and could always bring that famous smile to her face and laughter into her heart.
Poem Readings

Eulogy by Deceased’s Daughter

Poem Readings

Eulogy by Deceased’s Grand daughter

Musical Offering	Threshold Singers

Time of Remembrance	Friends of The deceased
 
[bookmark: _GoBack]Closing Prayer	Officiant Sara Goodman
Please join me in the spirit of prayer and meditation. Spirit of Life and Love, join with us today in the memories of the life of The deceased. We mourn her passing, but are grateful for her full life, her delightful humor, and her devoted love. Help us to move through our grief in good time, enjoying her memory, but not letting it hold us back. When we remember her, let us remember the good times fondly, and the hard times gently. Spirit of Life, All-That-Is, help us to find pleasure in the small moments, in the warm breeze through the garden, in the call of a bird, in the beauty of your bountiful earth. Let us close with these words by the author of The Little Prince,
“Bit by bit, it comes over us that we shall never again hear the laughter of our friend, that this one garden is forever locked against us. And at that moment begins our true mourning. For nothing, in truth, can replace that companion. Nothing can match the treasure of common memories, of trials endured together, of quarrels and reconciliations and generous emotions.” Although we will no longer hear the sound of her laughter, or feel the touch of her hand, her spirit lives on within us. In Mystery we’re born, in Mystery we live, and in Mystery we die. Amen
