ALL SOULS

A few weeks before the service send out an invitation to everyone in the parish who has had someone die in the past few years. This service is an excellent opportunity to reach out to those in the parish who might not know about All Souls Day, and therefore might not think about coming to the service. After the service serve refreshments and make the visitors welcome.

You will need 
•
A list of names of those being remembered. The names need to be collected in the weeks before the service, or as people arrive at the door, or look up the names of those who have died in the parish in the past year. These are to read out during the service 



•
Autumn leaves that have been dried flat, or photocopy and cut out paper leaves using the template at the back of the book, page 172



•
Felt pens to write on the leaves



•
Three printed copies of ‘The Leaves’ for three voices to read



•
A basket of spring bulbs, enough for everyone at the service



•
CD player



•
CD of Barber’s Adagio for Strings


•
Candles and nightlights



•
Service sheets for everyone

Preparation 

This is a quiet service which will work with either a few people or a larger gathering. If only a few people come, sit together around a focal point. If it is a larger gathering, sit in the main body of the church encouraging people to sit together.




As people arrive give them a dried leaf or paper leaf and a pen. They take these to their seats. Invite them to write the name or names of those who have died, whom they are remembering, onto the leaves. 




Ask several people to read out the list of names of those who have died.




Ask three people to read the passage from ‘The Leaves’.




Arrange a focal point at the altar, with candles and flowers and the basket of bulbs.

For everything there is a season, and a time for every matter under heaven: 
a time to be born, and a time to die; a time to plant, and a time to pluck up 
what is planted.

Ecclesiastes 3

Welcome 
We have come here tonight to remember those who have died, and to give thanks for their lives and for how they were woven with ours. We acknowledge the pain of being the ones left behind, but also acknowledge their going on to being closer to God. We might like to write the names of those who have died on the dried leaves we have been given. Without death there is no resurrection, without autumn and winter there is no spring. Later on in the service we are invited to throw down the leaves and pick up a bulb. Although the bulb, like the leaves, now looks dried and dead, it holds inside it the potential for new life in the form of a flower.

Song
Lord, we pray, be near us



Tune Cranham 65 65 D



1
Lord, we pray, be near us,




In this time of grief;




Bring us peace and healing,




Solace and relief:




Heaviness surrounds us




Like a storm-ﬁlled cloud;




Sounds of day and sunlight




Now seem harsh and loud.



2
As the shadows deepen




Chasing out the light;




Hold us in your hand, and




Lead us through the night:




May we, in our sorrow,




Feel your loving care;




When life overwhelms us




Know that you are near.



3
In the end we trust that




All shall be made well;




Send your Holy Spirit




In our hearts to dwell:




Gently, oh so gently, 




Day must dawn again;




Shafts of golden sunlight




Shining through the rain.





Text © Jan Brind 2004

Reading 
The Leaves (Adapted from Bambi by Felix Saltern)


The leaves were falling from the trees. Two leaves clung on. ‘It isn’t the way it used to be,’ said one leaf to the other.



‘No, so many of us have fallen off tonight, we’re almost the only two left on this branch,’ answered the other.



‘Even when it is warm and the sun shines, a storm or a cloud burst would come sometimes, and many leaves would be torn off, though they were still young. You never know who is going to go next.’ 



‘The sun seldom shines now,’ sighed the second leaf. ‘Soon we will go. Can it be true that we are replaced by others, and then when they have gone by others, more and more?’



‘It is really true,’ whispered the other leaf. ‘It makes me feel very sad. Why must we all fall? What happens to us once we have fallen?’



‘We sink down . . . what do you think is under us?’



‘I don’t know, some say one thing, and some another, but nobody knows. No one has ever come back to tell us about it.’



‘Which of us will go ﬁrst?’



‘Let’s not worry about that now, let’s remember how beautiful it was, how wonderful when the sun came out and shone so warmly that we thought we’d burst with life. Do you remember?’



‘Yes, I remember, but look at me now. I am so yellow and ugly.’



‘No, you are as lovely as the day that you were born.’



Hours passed, a moist wind blew cold and hostile through the branches.



The leaves were torn from their places and spun downwards .‑.‑. winter had come.

Song
O Christ, you wept 



(When Grief Is Raw)


OR



Christ’s is the world (a touching place)



(Hymns Old and New: New Anglican Edition)

Reading
Ecclesiastes 3.1–8

Time of quiet 
Use a quiet piece of music. Barber’s Adagio for Strings is good.

reflection
It lasts for nearly 10 minutes and can continue to play as the names are read out. Put it on ‘repeat’ in case you need longer. After a few minutes, start to read out the names. Do not hurry this. Read them in blocks using different voices, placed in different parts of the church. After all the names have been read, invite anyone who has a name that is not on the list to mention the name out loud.




Everyone is now invited to come to the focal point or altar to throw down their leaf, and then collect a spring bulb

Reading
John 14.1–6

Or
We can shed tears that they have gone (Anon)



We can shed tears that they have gone



or we can smile that they have lived.



We can close our eyes and pray that they will come back



or we can open our eyes and see all the good that they have 
left us.



Our hearts can be empty because we cannot see them



or our hearts can be full with the love that we’ve shared.



We can turn our backs on tomorrow and live yesterday



or we can be happy for tomorrow, because of yesterday.



We can remember them and only that they have gone



or we can cherish their memory and let it live on.



We can cry and close our minds, be empty and turn our backs



or we can do what they would have wanted: 



smile, open our eyes, love and go on.

Prayers
Do not be afraid for I shall be with you.


Lighten our path, Lord, and show us the way.



The road ahead can seem very long and very dark after the death of a loved one. Often there seems little point in going on. Sometimes the pain and loss can be quite overwhelming.



But God says:



Do not be afraid for I shall be with you.



Pause



Lighten our path, Lord, and show us the way.



We hold out to God all those who are here tonight.



All those who are newly bereaved, and all those who have journeyed on awhile since their bereavement. May those who have passed this way, reach out and reassure those who cannot believe the pain and sadness will ever pass.



Do not be afraid for I shall be with you.


Pause



Lighten our path, Lord, and show us the way.



We hold out to God all those here tonight who have seen division in their family since someone has died. May God’s way of love heal the hurt and bring the family closer together again.



Do not be afraid for I shall be with you.


Pause



Lighten our path, Lord, and show us the way.



We hold out to God all those here tonight who are remembering their parents. We thank God for the life they gave us.



Do not be afraid for I shall be with you.


Pause



Lighten our path, Lord, and show us the way.



We hold out to God all those here tonight who are remembering children who have died. We expect our children to be our future and when they die so many of our hopes and expectations go with them.



Do not be afraid for I shall be with you.


Pause



Lighten our path, Lord, and show us the way.



We hold out to God all those here tonight who have had their partners die. Those who feel lonely and unsettled, those who long for another human’s touch, a hug, a kiss.



Do not be afraid for I shall be with you.


Pause



Lighten our path, Lord, and show us the way.



May all of us here tonight be aware of our neighbours and friends who grieve. May we welcome them into our homes and dare to walk the road with them for a while. May they in time ﬁnd a new and healed way forward with God at their side.



Do not be afraid for I shall be with you.


Pause



Lighten our path, Lord, and show us the way that we may go on, trusting that God is here with us wherever our path goes.

Prayer
We say the prayer that Jesus taught us: Our Father in heaven .‑.‑.

Song
Now the green blade riseth



(Hymns Old and New: New Anglican Edition)


OR


Word that formed creation



(Resurrexit)
Blessing
May God’s blessing be upon all who gather here tonight



May God’s blessing be upon all who grieve



May God’s blessing be upon us all, as we journey through life, in times of sadness and in our times of laughter



Let us go out into the world



Let us live our lives well



And let us not be afraid



Go in the peace of the Lord.



Amen

Refreshment

