
wednsday, september 8, 2021 
eleven o'clock in the morning

saint paul’s episcopal church
richmond, virginia

in celebration of and  
in thanksgiving for the life of

The Rev. Canon John FleTCheR lowe, JR.

march 11, 1932 - august 25, 2021



a noTe on The SeRviCe

The liturgy for the dead is an Easter liturgy. It finds all its
meaning in the resurrection. Because Jesus was raised from the

dead, we, too, shall be raised.

The liturgy, therefore, is characterized by joy, in the certainty
that “neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor principalities, 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.”

This joy, however, does not make human grief unchristian. The
very love we have for each other in Christ brings deep sorrow

when we are parted by death. Jesus himself wept at the grave of
his friend. So, while we rejoice that one we love has entered
into the nearer presence of our Lord, we sorrow in sympathy

with those who mourn.

The Book of Common Prayer

To my family and friends. Thank you for joining in this service of thanksgiving to God for the life God has given 
to me. Believing as I do in the Risen Lord Jesus Christ, I know that there is life after birth and that death comes 
as another event in my continuing life with Christ; that, as through Baptism, I have died and risen with Christ, 

so my death comes as part of that Baptismal journey. Thus this memorial service speaks rather to Easter than 
Good Friday, to a risen Lord, not a deceased prophet.

To my interfaith friends: I welcome you to this, my last earthly hurrah and I thank you for being present. That 
this service is clearly from my Christian tradition should not surprise you. We have been at our best when we 

have most fully lived within our own Faith tradition- and through the strength of those commitments, we have 
joined together in a united voice for the God of justice. As always, Peace, Shalom and Salaam, Fletcher.
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 ––––––––The enTRanCe RiTe––––––––
Organ VOluntary

Aria Paul Manz (1919-2009)

Rhosymedre from Three Preludes Founded on Welsh Hymns Tunes Ralph Vaughan Williams (1872-1958)

anthem

The people stand for the anthem in procession as the Presider says

I am Resurrection and I am Life, says the Lord.  
Whoever has faith in me shall have life,

even though he die.
And everyone who has life,
and has committed himself 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.  

the COlleCt fOr Burial

Presider  The Lord be with you.
People   And also with you.
Presider  Let us pray.

O God of grace and glory, we remember before you this day our brother Fletcher. We thank you 
for giving him to us, his family and friends, to know and to love as a companion on our earthly 

pilgrimage. In your boundless compassion, console us who mourn. Give us faith to see in death the gate 
of eternal life, so that in quiet confidence we may continue our course on earth, until, by your call, we are 
reunited with those who have gone before; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.
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hymn

music: Lord of the Dance, Shaker tune, adapt. Sydney Carter (1915-2004) 
text: Sydney Carter (1915-2004)
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––––––––The liTuRgy oF The woRd––––––––
the first reading Isaiah 25:6-9

On this mountain the Lord of hosts will make for all peoples a feast of rich food, a feast of well-
matured wines, of rich food filled with marrow, of well-matured wines strained clear. And he will 

destroy on this mountain the shroud that is cast over all peoples, the sheet that is spread over all nations; he 
will swallow up death for ever. Then the Lord God will wipe away the tears from all faces, and the disgrace of 
his people he will take away from all the earth, for the Lord has spoken. It will be said on that day, Lo, this 
is our God; we have waited for him, so that he might save us. This is the Lord for whom we have waited; let 
us be glad and rejoice in his salvation.

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

Psalm 139:1-17 Domine, probasti

The Psalm is read responsively by half verse.

Lord, you have searched me out and known me; *
you know my sitting down and my rising up; you discern my thoughts from afar.

You trace my journeys and my resting-places *
 and are acquainted with all my ways.
Indeed, there is not a word on my lips, *
 but you, O Lord, know it altogether.
You press upon me behind and before *
 and lay your hand upon me.
Such knowledge is too wonderful for me; *
 it is so high that I cannot attain to it.
Where can I go then from your Spirit? *
 where can I flee from your presence?
If I climb up to heaven, you are there; *
 if I make the grave my bed, you are there also.
If I take the wings of the morning *
 and dwell in the uttermost parts of the sea,
Even there your hand will lead me *
 and your right hand hold me fast.
If I say, “Surely the darkness will cover me, *
 and the light around me turn to night,”
Darkness is not dark to you; the night is as bright as the day; *
 darkness and light to you are both alike.
For you yourself created my inmost parts; *
 you knit me together in my mother’s womb.
I will thank you because I am marvelously made; *
 your works are wonderful, and I know it well.
My body was not hidden from you, *
 while I was being made in secret and woven in the depths of the earth.
Your eyes beheld my limbs, yet unfinished in the womb; all of them were written in your book; *
 they were fashioned day by day, when as yet there was none of them.
How deep I find your thoughts, O God! *
 how great is the sum of them!
If I were to count them, they would be more in number than the sand; *
 to count them all, my life span would need to be like yours.
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the seCOnd reading Revelation 21:2-7

And I saw the holy city, the new Jerusalem, coming down out of heaven from God, prepared as a bride 
adorned for her husband. And I heard a loud voice from the throne saying, ‘See, the home of God is 

among mortals. He will dwell with them; they will be his peoples, and God himself will be with them; he 
will wipe every tear from their eyes. Death will be no more; mourning and crying and pain will be no more, 
for the first things have passed away.’ And the one who was seated on the throne said, ‘See, I am making all 
things new.’ Also he said, ‘Write this, for these words are trustworthy and true.’ Then he said to me, ‘It is 
done! I am the Alpha and the Omega, the beginning and the end. To the thirsty I will give water as a gift 
from the spring of the water of life. Those who conquer will inherit these things, and I will be their God 
and they will be my children.

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

hymn

music: Ar Hyd y Nos, Welsh melody 
text: Anna Briggs (b. 1947)
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the hOly gOsPel        John 11:21-27

Gospeler  The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to John.
People         Glory to you, Lord Christ.

Martha said to Jesus, ‘Lord, if you had been here, my brother would not have died. But even now I 
know that God will give you whatever you ask of him.’ Jesus said to her, ‘Your brother will rise again.’ 

Martha said to him, ‘I know that he will rise again in the resurrection on the last day.’ Jesus said to her, ‘I 
am the resurrection and the life. Those who believe in me, even though they die, will live, and everyone who 
lives and believes in me will never die. Do you believe this?’ She said to him, ‘Yes, Lord, I believe that you 
are the Messiah, the Son of God, the one coming into the world.’

Gospeler  The Gospel of the Lord.
People         Praise to you, Lord Christ.

the hOmily The Reverend Julia Dorsey Loomis

the renewal Of BaPtismal VOws

Presider  Do you reaffirm your renunciation of evil and renew your commitment to Jesus Christ?
People  I do.

Presider  Do you believe in God the Father?
People  I believe in God, the Father almighty, creator of heaven and earth.

Presider  Do you believe in Jesus Christ, the Son of God?
People  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.

Presider  Do you believe in God the Holy Spirit?
People  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.

Presider  Will you continue in the apostles’ teaching and fellowship,  
     in the breaking of bread, and in the prayers?
People  I will, with God’s help.

Presider  Will you persevere in resisting evil, and, whenever you fall into sin, repent and return to the Lord?
People  I will, with God’s help.

Presider  Will you proclaim by word and example the Good News of God in Christ?
People  I will, with God’s help.

Presider  Will you seek and serve Christ in all persons, loving your neighbor as yourself?
People  I will, with God’s help.

Presider  Will you strive for justice and peace among all people,  
     and respect the dignity of every human being?
People  I will, with God’s help.
The Presider says

May Almighty God, the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who has given us a new birth by water and 
the Holy Spirit, and bestowed upon us the forgiveness of sins, keep us in eternal life by his grace, in 

Christ Jesus our Lord. Amen.
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the Prayers Of the PeOPle

Presider  Let us pray to God our Creator saying, Holy One, hear us.

Intercessor  Loving God, you have called your people together in the mystical body of Jesus Christ our Savior.  
     Give to your whole Church in heaven and on earth your light and your peace.
People   Holy One, hear us.

Intercessor  Grant that all who have been baptized into Christ’s death and resurrection may die daily to sin  
     and rise to newness of life, and that we, with our Redeemer, may pass through the grave and gate  
     of death to our joyful resurrection.
People   Holy One, hear us.

Intercessor  Grant to us who are still on our earthly pilgrimage, and who walk as yet by faith,  
     that your Spirit may lead us in holiness and righteousness all our days.
People   Holy One, hear us.

Intercessor  Grant to your faithful people pardon and peace,  
     that we may be cleansed from all our sin and serve you with a quiet mind.
People   Holy One, hear us.

Intercessor  Grant that Fletcher, increasing in the knowledge and love of you,  
     may go from strength to strength in a new life of perfect service.
People   Holy One, hear us.

Intercessor  Grant to all who mourn, a sure confidence in your tender mercy,  
     that, casting all their sorrow on you, they may know the consolation of your love.
People   Holy One, hear us.

Intercessor  Give courage to all who are bereaved, that in the days ahead they may hold fast to the comfort of  
     a holy hope, and joyful expectation of eternal life with those they love.
People   Holy One, hear us.

Intercessor  Help us entrust Fletcher to your never-failing care and love. Receive him into the arms of your  
     mercy, and remember him according to the favor you bear for your people.
People   Holy One, hear us.

Bishop  Father of all, we pray to you for Fletcher, and for all those whom we love but see no longer.  
     Grant to him eternal rest. Let light perpetual shine upon him. May his soul and the souls of all  
     the departed, through the mercy of God, rest in peace.
People   Amen.

the PeaCe

Bishop The peace of the Lord be always with you.
People And also with you.

welCOme
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––––––––The holy Communion––––––––
anthem at the OffertOry music: John Rutter (b. 1945) 

text: 15th century

the great thanksgiVing 
The people stand.

Bishop The Lord be with you.   
People And also with you. 
Bishop Lift up your hearts.  
People We lift them to the Lord.
Bishop Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.   
People It is right to give our thanks and praise.
The Bishop continues

All thanks and praise are yours at all times and in all places, our true and loving God; through Jesus 
Christ, your eternal Word, the Wisdom from on high by whom you created all things. You laid the 

foundations of the world and enclosed the sea when it burst out from the womb; You brought forth all 
creatures of the earth and gave breath to humankind.

Wondrous are you, Holy One of Blessing, all you create is a sign of hope for our journey; And so as the 
morning stars sing your praises we join the heavenly beings and all creation as we shout with joy:

sanCtus and BenediCtus  

music: Robert Powell (b. 1932)
text: Mass Ordinary, Fifth century

Jesu, my love, my joy, my rest,
Thy perfect love close in my breast.

That I thee love and never rest;
And make me love thee all things best,
And wounde my heart in thy love free,
That I may reign in joy evermore with thee.
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The people stand or kneel as the Bishop continues.

Glory and honor are yours, Creator of all, your Word has never been silent; you called a people to 
yourself, as a light to the nations, you delivered them from bondage and led them to a land of promise. 

Of your grace, you gave Jesus to be human, to share our life, to proclaim the coming of your holy reign and 
give himself for us, a fragrant offering.

Through Jesus Christ our Redeemer, you have freed us from sin, brought us into your life,  
reconciled us to you, and restored us to the glory you intend for us.

We thank you that on the night before he died for us Jesus took bread, and when he had given thanks to 
you, he broke it, gave it to his friends and said: “Take, eat, this is my Body, broken for you. Do this for the 
remembrance of me.”

After supper Jesus took the cup of wine, said the blessing, gave it to his friends and said: “Drink this, all of you: 
this cup is the new Covenant in my Blood, poured out for you and for all for the forgiveness of sin. Do this 
for the remembrance of me.”

And so, remembering all that was done for us: the cross, the tomb, the resurrection and ascension, longing 
for Christ’s coming in glory, and presenting to you these gifts your earth has formed and human hands have 
made, we acclaim you, O Christ:

The people say with the Bishop

dying, you destroyed our death.
Rising, you restored our life.

Christ Jesus, come in glory!

The Bishop continues

Send your Holy Spirit upon us and upon these gifts of bread and wine that they may be to us the Body 
and Blood of your Christ. Grant that we, burning with your Spirit’s power, may be a people of hope, 

justice and love.

Giver of Life, draw us together in the Body of Christ, and in the fullness of time gather us with blessed Paul, 
and all your people into the joy of our true eternal home.

Through Christ and with Christ and in Christ, by the inspiration of your Holy Spirit,  
we worship you our God and Creator in voices of unending praise.

The people say with the Bishop

Blessed are you now and for ever. AMEN.

The Bishop continues

And now, as our Savior Christ has taught us, we are bold to say,

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 Breaking Of the Bread  
The Bishop breaks the bread followed by silence.

Bishop Alleluia. Christ our Passover is sacrificed for us.
People  Therefore let us keep the feast. Alleluia. 
Bishop The Gifts of God for the people of God.
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the inVitatiOn tO the taBle and hOly COmmuniOn

Everyone is invited to receive Holy Communion. An usher will signal when you can go forward to receive the bread. If you are unable to 
come forward, but desire Communion, please notify an usher and Communion will be brought to you in your pew. If, for whatever reason, 
you do not wish to receive, you are invited to come forward for a prayer; please indicate your desire for this by crossing your arms across your 
chest. 

anthem music: Old 113th, melody from Strassburger Kirchenamt, 1525 
text: Isaac Watts (1674-1748); alt. by John Wesley (1703-1791), alt.; based on Psalm 146

hymn

music: The Servant Song, Richard Gillard (b. 1957)
text: Richard Gillard (b. 1957)

I’ll praise my Maker while I’ve breath; How happy they whose hopes rely 
and when my voice is lost in death,  on Israel’s God, who made the sky 

praise shall employ my nobler powers.  and earth and seas with all their train; 
My days of praise shall ne’er be past  whose truth for ever stands secure, 
while life and thought and being last,  who saves the oppressed, and feeds the poor. 
or immortality endures.   And none shall find his promise vain.

The Lord pours eyesight on the blind;  I’ll praise him while he lends me breath; 
the Lord supports the fainting mind  and when my voice is lost in death, 
and sends the laboring conscience peace. praise shall employ my nobler powers. 
He helps the stranger in distress,  My days of praise shall ne’er be past 
the widowed and the fatherless,  while life and thought and being last, 
and grants the prisoner sweet release.  or immortality endures.



anthem music: Wondrous Love, from The Southern Harmony, 1835 
text: American folk hymn, ca. 1835

the POstCOmmuniOn Prayer

The people stand, saying together

Almighty God, we thank you that in your great love you have fed us with the spiritual food and 
drink of the Body and Blood of your Son Jesus Christ, and have given us a foretaste of your 

heavenly banquet. Grant that this Sacrament may be to us a comfort in affliction, and a pledge of our 
inheritance in that kingdom where there is no death, neither sorrow nor crying, but the fullness of joy 
with all your saints; through Jesus Christ our Savior. Amen.

the COmmendatiOn

Presider  Give rest, O Christ, to your servant with your saints,
People   where sorrow and pain are no more, neither sighing, but life everlasting.

Presider  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.

People   Give rest, O Christ, to your servant with your saints, where sorrow and pain are no more,  
   neither sighing, but life everlasting.

Presider  Into your hands, O merciful Savior, we commend your servant Fletcher. Acknowledge, we humbly  
   beseech you, a sheep of your own fold, a lamb of your own flock, a sinner of your own redeeming.  
   Receive him into the arms of your mercy, into the blessed rest of everlasting peace, and into the  
   glorious company of the saints in light.
People   Amen.
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What wondrous love is this, To God and to the Lamb, 
O my soul, O my soul!  I will sing, I will sing, 

What wondrous love is this,  to God and to the Lamb, 
O my soul!    I will sing. 
What wondrous love is this  To God and to the Lamb 
that caused the Lord of bliss  who is the great I AM, 
to lay aside his crown   while millions join the theme, 
for my soul, for my soul,  I will sing, I will sing, 
to lay aside his crown   while millions join the theme 
for my soul.    I will sing.

And when from death I’m free, 
I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on, 
and when from death I’m free, 
I’ll sing on. 
And when from death I’m free 
I’ll sing and joyful be, 
and through eternity 
I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on, 
and through eternity 
I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on.
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hymn

the Blessing attrib. to The Right Reverend Frank Vest

the dismissal

Presider  Let us go forth in the name of Christ. Alleluia, alleluia.
People   Thanks be to God. Alleluia, alleluia.

Organ VOluntary

Hallelujah Chorus George Frideric Handel (1685-1759)

music: Lasst uns erfreuen, melody from Auserlesene Catholische Geistiche Kirchengeseng, 123;  
adapt. and harm. Ralph Vaughan Williams (1872-1958)
text: St. Francis of Assisi (1882-1226); tr. William H. Draper (1855-1933), alt.



14

––––––––The CommiTTal––––––––
The Presider begins with the following words

Everyone the Father gives to me will come to me;
I will never turn away anyone who believes in me.

He who raised Jesus Christ from the dead will  
also give new life to our mortal bodies through his indwelling Spirit.

My heart, therefore, is glad, and my spirit rejoices;  
my body also shall rest in hope.

You will show me the path of life;
in your presence there is fullness of joy,
and in your right hand are pleasures for evermore.

Then the Presider says these words

In sure and certain hope of the resurrection to eternal life through our Lord Jesus Christ, we commend to 
Almighty God our brother Fletcher, and we commit his body to the ground; earth to earth, ashes to ashes, 

dust to dust. The Lord bless him and keep him, the Lord make his face to shine upon him and be gracious 
to him, the Lord lift up his countenance upon him and give him peace. Amen.

The Presider then says

Father of all, we pray to you for those we love, but see no longer: Grant them your peace; let light 
perpetual shine upon them; and, in your loving wisdom and almighty power, work in them the good 

purpose of your perfect will; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. Amen.

Presider   Rest eternal grant to him, O Lord;
People   And let light perpetual shine upon him. 
Presider   May his soul, and the souls of all the departed,  
    through the mercy of God, rest in peace. Amen.

PiPe sOlO Amazing Grace

the dismissal

The Presider 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 you perfect in every good work to do his 

will, working in you that which is well-pleasing in his sight; through Jesus Christ, to whom be glory for ever 
and ever. Amen.
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––––––––PaRTiCiPanTS––––––––

Clergy

The Right Reverend Susan Ellyn Goff, Bishop Suffragan and Ecclesiastical Authority

The Reverend Charles Dupree, D.Min., Rector 
The Reverend Rainey G. Dankel, Associate Rector for Parish Life 

The Reverend Gwynn Crichton, Associate Rector for Pastoral Care 
The Reverend Canon Robert G. Hetherington, Rector Emeritus 

The Reverend Benjamin P. Campbell, Pastoral Associate

The Very Reverend Dr. Hilary Smith, Rector of Church of the Holy Comforter

Homilist

The Reverend Julia Dorsey Loomis

Lectors

Cameron Costello 
Michelle Walker

Intercessor

Shawn Weneta

Musicians

Dr. Christopher Reynolds, Director of Music and Organist 
Stephanie Hill Blackwood, Karen Harris, Mike Kotrady, Scott Melton, Quartet 

Fay King, Piper

Crucifer

Stephan Peple 



Poem for Grandpere

In the middle of the lacrosse cage you stood
And I watched as you blocked shots

I called out
But you did not turn away from the ball

You smiled
I noticed you were young, about 20
Moving nimbly between the posts

Floating like gravity could not hold you down
I felt sadness, knowing the end of something was near

I sat there holding onto the moment
You turned to walk away and I watched until I couldn't see you anymore

I felt a faint tap on my shoulder
I turned to see a butterfly sitting there, unmoving

I nodded and we had an understanding that he wouldn't stay long
But in that moment, everything was perfect.

- Jordan Costello, Fletcher's granddaughter,  
written from Half Dome, Yosemite National Park

 


