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FUNERAL SERVICE: Example 1

FOR ______________

Music    JS Bach: Cello Suites  (play for a short interlude, then fade music)
CELEBRANT:

We welcome you to this service to say farewell to ______ and to give thanks for the way she/he has enriched our lives.

Music    JS Bach: Concerto for Two Violins and Strings in D minor – Largo (play for a short interlude, then fade music)
We are here this morning as the family and dearest friends of ______, to surround her/him with our love, to celebrate her/his life and to farewell her/his physical form. She/he is free now, from the constraints of time and space but is yet with us, linked through our thoughts and love. Throughout this morning, we will share some of her/his favourite music and readings that she/he chose during the past few weeks.

It is inevitable that we gather here with feelings which are both happy and sad. Believing as we do most firmly in the immortality of the Soul, we cannot but rejoice when the Soul is free from the prison of the flesh. At the same time, we often feel a sense of loss, of profound bereavement at the departure from our midst of one who is dearly loved.

As Theosophists, our natural grief is softened by the knowledge that those who go before us are not lost to us and above all that their love for us is immortal like themselves. It is but the vesture of clay, the garment of flesh and the physical companionship which we have lost and for a time grieve. The eternal self within, the soul which we have loved, that we know, being immortal, lives in the Eternity of life itself.

We too, still living here on earth, know ourselves as an indissoluble part of life. We know this body as but a garment that we wear and which, in due course, we also shall lay aside. We know full well that our loved one has not gone to some distant sphere. We know ______ is here, drawn to us by love against which death itself cannot prevail, a love which is of the spirit everlasting.

Music    Beethoven: “Spring’’ Sonata – Adagio (play for a short interlude, then fade music)
All of us have our own special memories of ______ as a sister/brother, mother/father, grandmother/grandfather, aunt/uncle, and, above all, a friend who gave unconditional love. Today, we want to pay tribute particularly to her/him as a ______.

Tribute from (family member/friend).
Music    Beethoven: “Spring’’ Sonata – Adagio (continue playing for a short interlude, then fade music)
CELEBRANT:

We have a sense that in the completion of life’s pilgrimage there are other times and places in which again we shall be united, loving, helping and serving each other and the world as we have done in this. Thus, even in our sadness, we are blessed with the knowledge of the immortality of the Soul, of the immortality of love itself, of the continued nearness of the beloved. It is this which, even in the midst of grief, fills us with joy.

We will now share readings of some of the ideas that strongly influenced ______’s life. (Various family members and friends read the following quotations.)
From The Mahaparnirvana Sutra:

Saith the Buddha: “Illustrious youth, when the world, weary of sorrow, turns away and separates itself from the cause of all this sorrow, then, by this voluntary rejection of it, there remains that which I call the True Self: and it is of this I plainly declare the formula, that it is permanent, full of joy, personal and pure.”
From The Voice of the Silence: 

Chafe not at Karma, nor at Nature’s changeless laws. Help Nature and work on with her; and Nature will regard thee as one of her creators and make obeisance.

All is impermanent in man except the pure bright essence of Alaya – the world Soul. Man is its crystal ray; a beam of light immaculate within, a form of clay material upon the lower surface. That beam is thy life-guide and thy true Self, the Watcher and the silent Thinker.

Music    Mozart: Violin Concerto in D major – Andante cantabile (play for a short interlude, then fade music)
From the Bhagavad Gita:

Know that The Absolute, which pervades all things, is indestructible… These bodies, which act as enveloping coverings for the souls occupying them, are but finite things of the moment – and not the Real Man at all. They perish as all finite things perish… Take unto thy inner mind, this truth! Verily, the Real Man – the Spirit of Man – is neither born, nor doth it die. Unborn, undying, ancient, perpetual and eternal, it hath endured and will endure forever… As a man throweth away his old garments, replacing them with new and brighter ones, even so the Dweller of the body, having quitted its old mortal frame, entereth into others which are new and freshly prepared for it.

From the Upanishads:

As a goldsmith, having taken a piece of gold, makes another form, new and more beautiful, so, verily the Self, having cast off this body and having put away ignorance, makes another new and more beautiful form (for use in the heaven-world)…. Having arrived at the end of that work – whatsoever he here doeth – he returns again from that world to this world of action.

Music    Mozart: Violin Concerto in D major – Andante cantabile (continue playing for a short interlude, then fade music)
From From Darkness to Light, Krishnamurti:

Listen!

Life is one.

It has no beginning, no end,

The source and the goal live in your heart.

You are caught up

In the darkness of its wide chasm.

Life has no creed, no belief,

It is of no nation, of no sanctuary,

Not bound by birth or by death,

Neither male nor female.

Can you bind the “waters in a garment”

Or “gather the wind in your fists?”

Answer, O friend.

Drink at the fountain of Life.

Come,

I will show the way.

The mantle of Life covers all things.
From a Letter to a friend from Fra. Giovanni, 1513:

Life is so generous a giver, but we, judging its gifts by their covering, cast them away as ugly or heavy or hard.

Remove the covering, and you will find beneath it a living splendour, woven of love, by wisdom, with power.

Welcome it, grasp it, and you touch the angel’s hands that bring it to you.

Everything we call a trial, or a sorrow, or duty, believe me that angel’s hand is there: the gift is there, and the wonder of an overshadowing presence.

Our joys too: be not content with them as joys.

They, too, conceal divine gifts.

And so, at this time, I greet you.

Not quite as the world sends greetings, but with profound esteem and with the prayer that for you now and forever, the day breaks and the shadows flee away.
Music    Mozart: Clarinet Concerto in A major – Adagio (play for a short interlude, then fade music)
We conclude the readings with one of ______’s favourite poems by Judith Wright, The Watcher.

Lie quiet in the silence of my heart.

I watching thee am turned into a cloud;

I guarding thee am spread upon the air.

Lie quietly; be covered by my love.

I will be rain to fall upon your earth;

I will be shade to hold the sun from you.

I am the garden beyond the burning wind,

I am the river among the blowing sand;

I am the song you hear before you sleep.

In being these, I lose myself in these.

I am the woman-statue of the fountain

Out of whose metal breasts continually

Starts a living water; I am the vase

Shaped only for my hour of holding you.

This drought is but to turn me to a cloud.

This heat but casts my shadow cooler on you.

Turn to my breast your fever, and be still.
Music    Mozart: Clarinet Concerto in A major – Adagio (continue playing for a short interlude, then fade music)
COMMITTAL
CELEBRANT:

With deep love, with reverence for a life well lived – with gratitude for the years of friendship we have shared, we now commit the cast off body of our dear sister/brother to the fire. This fire is but the physical symbol of that Spiritual Fire that supports and sustains the Universe. We bid farewell to the earthly form we loved. We salute the Divine Spark within – knowing that we too, share that Divine Spark. We are all unique sparks in that One Consciousness.

There is a Peace that passeth understanding.

It abides in the hearts of those who live in the Eternal.

There is a Power that maketh all things new.

It lives and moves in those who know the Self as One.

May that Peace brood over us…

May that Power uplift us.

Music    Paganini: Cantabile (play for a short interlude, then fade music)
Conclusion

The Ascending, Kahlil Gibran
I have passed a mountain peak and my soul is soaring in the

Firmament of complete and unbound freedom:
I am far, far away, my companions, and the clouds are

Hiding the hills from my eyes.

The valleys are becoming flooded with an ocean of silence, and the

Hands of oblivion are engulfing the roads and the houses;

The prairies and fields are disappearing behind a white spectre

That looks like the spring cloud, yellow as the candlelight

And red as the twilight.

The songs of the waves and the hymns of the streams

Are scattered, and the voices of the throngs reduced to silence;

And I can hear naught but the music of Eternity

In exact harmony with the spirit’s desires.

I am cloaked in full whiteness;

I am in comfort; I am in peace.
Music    Paganini: Cantabile (continue playing for a short interlude, then fade music)   
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