Mass of Resurrection & Celebration of Life

Dick’s body is not present at his funeral mass today because, years
Monsignor Michael LeFevre, Celebrant ago, he determined to donate it to science. The way he figured it, he
wouldn’t need it any longer and it could benefit others. Wayne State
Processional Hymn: A Closer Walk with Thee University’s School of Medicine is facilitating use of his body to teach

students studying a variety of specializations at schools in Michigan.
First Reading: Wisdom 3:1-6, 9 - Kerry Darden, daughter ying Y P B

Responsorial Psalm: Shepherd Me, O God

Second Reading: 2 Corinthians 4:14-15:1 - Jim Brennan, son

I am home in Heaven, dear ones;
Ok, so happy and so bright!
There is perfect joy and beauty

In this everlasting light.
All the pain and grief is over,
Every restless tossing passed;
1 am now at peace forever,
Safely home in Heaven at last.

Did you wonder I so calmly
Trod the valley of the shade?

Oh! but Jesus’ love illumined
Every dark and fearful glade.

And He came Himself to meet me
In that way so hard to tread;

And with Jesus’ arm to lear on,
Could I have one doubt or dread?

Then you must not grieve so soreiy,
For I love you dearly still:

Try to look beyond earth’s shadows,
Pray to trust our Father's Wiil.

Gospel Reading: John 6:37-40
Homily

Remembrances - Bill Brennan, son, and Colleen Keyworth, granddaughter,
followed by anyone else attending who would like to share a few words

Prayers of the Faithful - Read by Dick’s grandchildren
Jessica Brennan, David Squires, Teresa Brennan, Stephen Brennan

Offertory Hymn: You are Mine

Communion Hymn: Amazing Grace

There-is-work-still waiting for yoi,
So you must not idly stand;

Do it now, while life remaineth-— :
You shall rest in Jesus’ land. J

W hen that work is all completed, 2,
He will gently call you Home=;

Oh, the rapture of that meeting,

OR, the joy to see vou come!

Meditation Hymn: Ave Maria

Recessional Hymn: How Great Thou Art

Following mass, please remain seated for a brief video slide show
celebrating Dick’s life.

Litho in italy

We regret that, due to Covid, we are unable to gather after mass to spend
time greeting and sharing with those who knew and loved Dick.
For everyone’s health and safety, we sadly must ask that those attending
disperse after the celebration concludes. Please know how much your love
and support mean to Nancy and to Dick’s family.

The poem above was found folded in Dick’s wallet after he died. It was a
bit tattered, indicating it had been there awhile. That it was meaningful
to him brings his family comfort.



