
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A celebration of the life of  
Lindy Stuart Richards Carmalt 

 

 
 

17 July 1948 – 02 October 2020 
 



The service takes place at Emmanuel Episcopal Church by kind permission from the Rector.  

The service is led by The Rev. Deacon Richard Cole. The Organist is Mark Charles.  

Before the Officiant enters, Mark Charles will play J. S. Bach's Prelude and Fugue in G, BWV 541. 

All stand while the following Sentences are said 

I am the resurrection and the life, saith the Lord; 
he that believeth in me, though he were dead, yet shall he live; 
and whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never die. 
 
I know that my Redeemer liveth, 
and that he shall stand at the latter day upon the earth; 
and though this body be destroyed, yet shall I see God; 
whom I shall see for myself and mine eyes shall behold, 
and not as a stranger. 
 
For none of us liveth to himself, 
and no man dieth to himself. 
For if we live, we live unto the Lord. 
and if we die, we die unto the Lord. 
Whether we live, therefore, or die, we are the Lord's. 
 
Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord; 
even so saith the Spirit, for they rest from their labours. 

Celebrant The Lord be with you. 
All: And with thy spirit. 
Celebrant Let us pray. 
 
O God, whose mercies cannot be numbered: Accept our prayers on behalf of thy 
servant Lindy, and grant her an entrance into the land of light and joy, in the  
fellowship of thy saints; through Jesus Christ thy Son our Lord, and reigneth with  
thee and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever.  
All: Amen. 
 
The people sit 
 
 
  



From the Old Testament 
Psalm 23 (King James Version) read by Charles Adrian Buffle 
 
The LORD is my shepherd; I shall not want. 
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: he leadeth me beside the still waters. 
He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his name's sake. 
Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,  
I will fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. 
Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies: thou  
anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over. 
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life: and I will  
dwell in the house of the LORD for ever. 
 
Reader: The Word of the Lord 
All: Thanks be to God. 

Psalm 121 is sung by the choir 

I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills: from whence cometh my help. 
My help cometh even from the Lord: who hath made heaven and earth 
He will not suffer thy foot to be moved: and he that keepeth thee will not sleep 
Behold he that keepeth Israel: shall neither slumber nor sleep 
The Lord himself is thy keeper: the Lord is thy defence upon thy right hand 
So that the sun shall not burn thee by day: neither the moon by night 
The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: yea it is even he that shall keep thy soul 
The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy coming in: from this time forth for 
evermore. 
 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost 
As it was in the beginning is now and ever shall be 
World without end. Amen 
 
 

From the New Testament 
 
Philippians 4:4-9 (NRSV) read by Richard Hawkings 
 
Rejoice in the Lord always; again I will say, Rejoice. Let your gentleness be known to 
everyone. The Lord is near. Do not worry about anything, but in everything by prayer and 
supplication with thanksgiving let your requests be made known to God. And the peace of 
God, which surpasses all understanding will guard your hearts and your minds in Christ 
Jesus. 



Finally beloved, whatever is true, whatever is honorable, whatever is just, whatever is pure, 
whatever is pleasing, whatever is commendable, if there is any excellence and if there is 
anything worthy of praise, think about these things. Keep on doing the things that you 
have learned and received and heard and seen in me, and the God of peace will be with 
you. 
 
Reader : The Word of the Lord 
All: Thanks be to God. 
 
 
 
The Eulogy     Jean Carmalt & Claudine Haenni 
 
 
 
Organ Interlude - Nimrod, Enigma Variations, Edward Elgar  
Mark Charles   
 

The Gospel    Matthew 11:28-30 

Then, all standing, the Deacon reads the Gospel, first saying 

Celebrant The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ 
according to Matthew  

All:  Glory be to thee, O Lord. 
 
Come unto me, all you that are weary and are carrying heavy burdens,  
and I will give you rest.  
Take my yoke upon you, and learn from me, for I am gentle and  
humble in heart, and you will find rest for your souls.  
For my yoke is easy, and my burden light. 

 
At the end of the Gospel, the Reader says 
 
The Gospel of the Lord. 
All: Praise be to thee, O Christ. 
 
 
 
The Homily        The Rev. Deacon Richard Cole 
 
 
  



The Prayers         led by Christine Damary 
 
In peace let us pray to the Lord. 
 
Let us thank God for Lindy’s life, each of us recalling what she has meant to us.  
 
We lift up to you, Lord, our hearts in gratitude for the life of Lindy, for all your goodness 
to her, for all that she was to those who loved her, and for everything in her life that 
reflected your goodness and love.  Surround us and all who mourn today with your 
continuing compassion  
 
We pray for Candice and William and all her family and friends that we may be comforted 
in our sorrow. 
 
Give courage and faith to us, that we may have strength to meet the days ahead in the 
joyful expectation of eternal life with those we love. 
 
"We give back to you, O God, those whom you gave to us. You did not lose them when you 
gave them to us, and we do not lose them by their return to you. Your dear son has taught 
us that life is eternal, and love cannot die. So death is only an horizon, and an horizon is 
only the limit of our sight. Open our eyes to see more clearly, and draw us closer to you that 
we may know that we are nearer to our loved ones, who are with you. You have told us that 
you are preparing a place for us; prepare us also for that place, that where you are we may 
also be always, O dear Lord of life and death."        
               (William Penn, 1644-1718) 
 
Lindy, beloved sister in Christ, we shall miss your smile, your gentleness, your care and 
your love.  As the rain falls, so do our tears, but we are comforted in the knowledge that 
you are with the Lord, surrounded by light and singing soprano with the angels, with Roy 
singing bass and with other past members of Holy Trinity Choir joining in. 
 
Heavenly Father, accept these prayers for the sake of your Son, our Saviour, Jesus Christ 
Amen 
 
  



The Lord’s Prayer 

Celebrant and People 

Our Father, who art in heaven, 
hallowed be thy Name, 
thy kingdom come, 
thy will be done, 
on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our trespasses, 
as we forgive those who trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation, 
but deliver us from evil. 
For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory.  
Amen. 

 

The Commendation 

The Celebrant takes his place at the body.  
In Paradisum (from the Requiem by G. Fauré) is sung by the choir, after which the Deacon prays. 

Give rest, O Christ, to thy servant with thy saints, 
All: where sorrow and pain are no more, 
       neither sighing, but life everlasting. 
 
Thou only art immortal, the creator and maker of mankind; 
and we are mortal, formed of the earth, and unto earth shall 
we return. For so thou didst ordain when thou createdst me, 
saying, "Dust thou art, and unto dust shalt thou return." All 
we go down to the dust; yet even at the grave we make 
our song: Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. 
 
All: Give rest, O Christ, to thy servant with thy saints, 
       where sorrow and pain are no more, 
       neither sighing, but life everlasting. 
  



The Celebrant, facing the body, says 

Into thy hands, O merciful Savior, we commend thy servant Lindy.  
Acknowledge, we humbly beseech thee, a sheep of thine 
own fold, a lamb of thine own flock, a sinner of thine own 
redeeming. Receive her into the arms of thy mercy, into the 
blessed rest of everlasting peace, and into the glorious 
company of the saints in light.  
Amen. 

 

The Dismissal 

Rest eternal grant to her, O Lord: 
All: And let light perpetual shine upon her. 
 
May her soul, and the souls of all the departed, 
through the mercy of God, rest in peace.  
All: Amen. 

The Celebrant dismisses the people with these words 

The God of peace, who brought again from the dead our 
Lord Jesus Christ, the great Shepherd of the sheep, through 
the blood of the everlasting covenant: Make us perfect in 
every good work to do his will, working in us that which is 
well pleasing in his sight; through Jesus Christ, to whom be 
glory for ever and ever. Amen. 

Let us go forth in the name of Christ. 
All: Thanks be to God. 

 
As the body is borne from the church, the Nunc Dimittis is sung by the choir, using the setting by  
Charles Villiers Stanford, in C.  
 
After the Nunc Dimittis, Mark Charles will play Crown Imperial, by William Walton.  
  



 


