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Prelude: May Choirs of Angels Lead You to Paradise
Opening Sentences The Book of Common Prayer, page 491

I am Resurrection and I am Life, says the Lord.

Whoever has faith in me shall have life, even though she die.

And everyone who has life, and has committed herself to me in faith,
shall not die for ever.

As for me, I know that my Redeemer lives

and that at the last he will stand upon the earth.

After my awaking, he will raise me up; and in my body I shall see God.
I myself shall see, and my eyes behold him

who is my friend and not a stranger.

For none of us has life in himself,

and none becomes his own master when he dies.

For if we have life, we are alive in the Lord,

and if we die, we die in the Lord.

So, then, whether we live or die, we are the Lord’s possession.

Happy from now on are those who die in the Lord!
So it is, says the Spirit, for they rest from their labors.

Hymn: Eternal Ruler of the Ceaseless Round page 7

Collects BCP p 493
Officiant  'The Lord be with you.
Pegple  And also with you.

O God, whose mercies cannot be numbered: Accept our prayers on behalf of
your servant Page, and grant her an entrance into the land of light and joy, in
the fellowship of your saints; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and
reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen.



Most merciful God, whose wisdom is beyond our understanding, deal
graciously with Page’s family and friends in their grief. Surround them with
your love, that they may not be overwhelmed by their loss, but have confidence

in your goodness, and strength to meet the days to come; through Jesus Christ
our Lord. Amen.

First Reading: Lamentations 3:21-26, 31-33 Cynthia Caples

This I call to mind, and therefore I have hope: The steadfast love of the Lord
never ceases, his mercies never come to an end; they are new every morning;
great is your faithfulness. “The Lord is my portion,” says my soul, “therefore I
will hope in him.” The Lord is good to those who wait for him, to the soul that
seeks him. It is good that one should wait quietly for the salvation of the Lord.
For the Lord will not reject forever. Although he causes grief, he will have
compassion according to the abundance of his steadfast love; for he does not
willingly afflict or grieve anyone.

Reader ~ The Word of the Lord.

People  Thanks be to God.

Psalm 23 King James 1V ersion
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.



Second Reading: Romans 8:14-18, 38-39 Sarah Glassco

All who are led by the Spirit of God are children of God. For you did not
receive a spirit of slavery to fall back into fear, but you have received a spirit of
adoption. When we cry, “Abbal Father!” it is that very Spirit bearing witness
with our spirit that we are children of God, and if children, then heirs, heirs of
God and joint heirs with Christ— if, in fact, we suffer with him so that we may
also be glorified with him. I consider that the sufferings of this present time are
not worth comparing with the glory about to be revealed to us. For 1 am
convinced that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor things present,
nor things to come, nor powers, nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in all
creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our
Lord.
2 Corinthians 4:16-18

We do not lose heart. Even though our outer nature is wasting away, our inner
nature is being renewed day by day. For this slight momentary affliction is
preparing us for an eternal weight of glory beyond all measure, because we look
not at what can be seen but at what cannot be seen; for what can be seen is
temporary, but what cannot be seen is eternal.

Reader  The Word of the Lord.
Pegple Thanks be to God.

Hymn: Be Thou My Vision page 9
Third Reading: Matthew 25:31-40

[Jesus said,] “When the Son of Man comes in his glory, and all the angels with
him, then he will sit on the throne of his glory. All the nations will be gathered
before him, and he will separate people one from another as a shepherd
separates the sheep from the goats, and he will put the sheep at his right hand
and the goats at the left. Then the king will say to those at his right hand,
‘Come, you that are blessed by my Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for
you from the foundation of the world; for I was hungry and you gave me food,
I was thirsty and you gave me something to drink, I was a stranger and you
welcomed me, I was naked and you gave me clothing, I was sick and you took
care of me, I was in prison and you visited me.” Then the righteous will answer
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him, ‘Lord, when was it that we saw you hungry and gave you food, or thirsty
and gave you something to drink? And when was it that we saw you a stranger
and welcomed you, or naked and gave you clothing? And when was it that we
saw you sick or in prison and visited you?” And the king will answer them,
“Truly I tell you, just as you did it to one of the least of these who are members
of my family, you did it to me.””

Reader  The Word of the Lord.
People Thanks be to God.

Reflections on a Life Andrew Chalmers, Douglas Chalmers
Stephen Fox, Betsy Berry

Homily The Rev. J. Bruce Stewart
Apostle’s Creed

I believe in God, the Father almighty, creator of heaven and earth.
I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord.
He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit,
and born of the Virgin Mary.
He suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died, and was buried.
He descended to the dead. On the third day he rose again.
He ascended into heaven, and is seated at the right hand of the Father.
He will come again to judge the living and the dead.
I believe in the Holy Spirit,
the holy catholic Church, the communion of saints,
the forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the body,
and the life everlasting. Amen.

The Prayers

O God, the King of saints, we praise and glorify your holy Name for Page and
for all your servants who have finished their course in your faith and fear: for
the blessed Virgin Mary; for the holy patriarchs, prophets, apostles, and
martyrs; and for all your other righteous servants, known to us and unknown;
and we pray that, encouraged by their examples, aided by their prayers, and
strengthened by their fellowship, we also may be partakers of the inheritance of
the saints in light; through the merits of your Son Jesus Christ our

Lord. Amen.
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Almighty God, Father of mercies and giver of comfort: Deal graciously, we
pray, with all who mourn; that, casting all their care on you, they may know the
consolation of your love; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

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, for ever and
ever. Amen.

The Commendation BCP page 499
Give rest, O Christ, to your servant with your saints,
where sorrow and pain are no more,
neither sighing, but life everlasting.
You only are immortal,
the creator and maker of humankind;
and we are mortal, formed of the earth,
and to earth shall we return.
For so did you ordain when you created me, 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.
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 your servant Page.
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.



Blessing and Dismissal

We trust that beyond absence ... there is a presence.
That beyond the pain ... there can be healing.
That beyond the brokenness ... there can be wholeness.

That beyond anger ... there may be peace.

That beyond hurting ... there may be forgiveness.
That beyond the silence ... there may be the word.
That beyond the word ... there may be understanding.
That through understanding ... there is love.

May the God of peace, source of life and love, our beginning and our end, keep
us mindful of the holiness of our common humanity, that for the length of our
days we may seek that which is good, bear one another’s burdens, and always
rejoice in giving thanks; and may the blessing of the Lord our God, who is one,
holy, and eternal, be upon us and abide with us for ever. Amen.

Alleluia. Alleluia.
Go in peace, rejoicing that life and love are stronger than death.
Thanks be to God. Alleluia. Alleluia.

Hymn: All Things Bright and Beautiful page 10
Postlude: O God, Our Help in Ages Past

++ +

You are invited to greet the family at a reception
in the Zabriskie Parish Hall following the service.

++ +

In lieu of flowers, memorial contributions may be made to
Wilmer Eye Institute Development Office, Johns Hopkins Medicine
750 East Pratt Street, 17th floor, Baltimore MD 21202
https://www.hopkinsmedicine.org/wilmer/
+++
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ETERNAL RULER OF THE CEASELESS ROUND (H-617)
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Music included in this bulletin is reprinted by permission in accordance with the following
copyright licenses: CCLI #2667367 or OneLicense #A-711834. All Rights Reserved.

H-617 Words: John White Chadwick (1840-1904), alt.
Music: Song 7, melody and bass Orlando Gibbons (1583-1625); harm. Ralph Vaughan
Williams (1872-1958) rev. copyright ©1964 from Hymus for Church and School

H-488 Words: Irish, ca. 700; versified Mary Elizabeth Byrne (1880—-1931); tr. Eleanor H. Hull
(1860—1935), alt. This hymn appears courtesy of the Estate of Eleanor Hull and
Chatto & Windus Ltd. Music: By permission of Oxford University Press.
Music:  Slane, Irish ballad melody; adapt. The Church Hymnary, 1927; harm. David Evans
(1874-1948)

H-405 Words: Cecil Frances Alexander (1818-1895)
Music:  Royal Oak, melody from The Dancing Master, 1686; adapt. and harm. Martin Fallas
Shaw (1875-1958), desc. Richard Proulx (b. 1937) Used by arrangement with G.
Schirmer, Inc. Descant, © 1979, G.I.A. Publications, Inc.




BE THOU MY VISION (H-488)
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ALL THINGS BRIGHT AND BEAUTIFUL (H-405)
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Mary Page Heath Fox
March 25, 1930 — September 28, 2021

Mary Page Heath Fox died peacefully on September 28, 2021. She
was born on March 25, 1930 in Charlotte, North Carolina to Tarlton
Fleming Heath and Mary Carter Heath. After her father's death in 1936,
she and her mother moved to Petersburg, Virginia, where her family
was from. Growing up in Petersburg, she met her husband, Douglas
Ellwood Fox, while he was studying at Quartermaster School, Fort
Lee, Virginia, and while she was attending the Richmond Professional
Institute (now known as Virginia Commonwealth University) from
which she graduated with a degree in Fashion Design. Following
marriage and as part of Army life, she moved frequently with her
husband including time spent in Tacoma, Washington, Tokyo, Japan,
Montgomery, Alabama and, finally in 1963, Alexandria, Virginia,
where she made her home for her family. She taught preschool at
Trinity United Methodist Church in Alexandria for many years,
enjoyed family and friends, and was an active member of Immanuel
Church-on-the-Hill. Her passions included art, bridge, azaleas and
socializing with anyone and everyone. She leaves behind her daughter,
Elizabeth Page Fox Chalmers Berry, grandsons, Douglas Gordon
Chalmers and Andrew Carter Chalmers, step granddaughter Danielle
Nicole Berry Marquard, son Stephen Douglas Fox, granddaughters,
Rebecca Stephanie Fox and Madeline Murray Fox, and six great-
grandchildren.
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Crucifer: Karen Besser

Ushers: Marcus Rarick
Bryant Mitchell

er }J{%’:‘

Officiant: The Rev. J. Randolph Alexander, Jr.
Assisting: The Rev. . Bruce Stewart
Organist: Dr. Jane Tavernier
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++ +

A Reception with Prayers of Commendation will be held
2:00-3:30 p.m., Sunday, October 17, 2021
with Prayers at 3:00 p.m. in the Living Room
Goodwin House Alexandria

4800 Fillmore Avenue, Alexandria VA 22311.
++ +
Burial will be at a later date at Arlington National Cemetery.
++ +
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The Rev. J. Bruce Stewart
Director of Chaplaincy Services
Goodwin House Alexandria

4800 Fillmore Avenue
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