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A THEOSOPHICAL FUNERAL SERVICE 
FOREWORD 
A funeral service was prepared in Toronto, Canada in the early 1940s and has since been used (with suitable variations) on many occasions at the funerals of members of the Theosophical Society in that city. Here is an example of its use.


A FUNERAL SERVICE
CELEBRANT’S OPENING REMARKS: 

My Friends,
We have assembled this afternoon to pay our last outer tribute of love and respect to one whom we knew here in the flesh as FB.

Mr B became a member of the Theosophical Society in 1897 and in the fifty years since then he laboured wholeheartedly for the cause of Theosophy here in Toronto and elsewhere in Canada. Its principles and teachings were inscribed upon his heart and even during his last short illness he maintained his interest, asking questions about the classes and lectures and planning for work which he knew would not be undertaken until some time later.

He faced death with the calm assurance of a man whose whole life meditation was of the soul, its nature, purpose and its glorious destiny. He quietly and calmly discussed the funeral arrangements and when I suggested that the service be held in the Hall, he said, "I'd like that very much. I'd like it for my own sake and also for the sake of the Hall, because I think it is a good thing for the Hall to be associated with all aspects of life."

I know that he would not like me to attempt an eulogy of his life – and it is unnecessary for there is an eulogy now, one more beautiful than can be expressed in word; it is the fragrance which rises from your memories and mine of his many acts of kindliness, of thoughtfulness and words of sympathy and encouragement to all who travel along the old, old path stretching far away, and upon which he is a fellow traveller with us. Those fragrances from our memories are mingling here in the Hall this afternoon and you and I are partaking in a holy communion as we together pay our last respects to his life, and he passes forward, into life more abundant.

Our service will consist of readings from the great scriptures of the world relating to the Eternal Soul and to the initiation of Death. Before these are read, – will read a short poem which Mr B especially requested should be read on this occasion.

READING: 

The leaves, the shadows fall: the end
Of our long sojourn's drawing near;
We'll kindle one more bonfire, friend,
To burn the dross of many a year.
These crumbling walls, and rafters low,
Soon they shall be forsaken quite, 
And a far journey we shall go,
And we must travel light!

Strange hoards we bring from attics gray!
The dusty dreams of wealth and fame 
That long ago we hid away,
At last we fling into the flame. 
Old wrongs, still craving for redress,
Old feuds – how slowly they ignite; 
The fumes are acrid! None the less,
We too shall travel light.

Fling in the wayward will of youth,
Fling in the final arrogance,
Fling in, without one rueful glance,
The hard, clear formula of Truth 
Whereby we meted blame and praise:
They have grown dim, that shone so bright! 
Suffices now one simple phrase –
For we must travel light!

Fling in the selfish hopes and vain
We guarded with such jealous breath, 
Fling in the old, old fear of pain,
Fling in the love less strong than death! 
And when the last gale, dark and blind,
Shall summon us into the night,
We'll leave no precious thing behind,
Yet we shall travel light!

CELEBRANT: 

The ancient teachers of our race never looked upon the outer form as the real self but taught the esoteric doctrine of the perfect Self within. "Know ye not that ye are gods?" said the Master of Galilee and in early India another Master, Krishna, said, "I am the Lord seated deep in the heart of all creatures."

They also taught that our life here on earth is for the sake of the soul – no matter how closely we may seem to wrap ourselves about with purely personal affairs. When the soul has fulfilled the purpose for which it came to earth, it is released from the physical body and then occurs the change which we call Death. Death comes to each of us in our turn – it is part of the process of Life. Sometimes we must wait many years until the body is frail and worn-out; sometimes the purpose of the soul is fulfilled earlier and we are free to leave.

This leaving the body is sometimes referred to as the 'mystery of Death'. I think the word 'mystery' is used there, not in the sense of something which is unknown or unknowable, but in its more ancient sense of a mystic experience which initiates one into another state of being. In ancient times there were mystery schools where people were taught the nature of the Self and the processes of Self-Realisation. Death is an initiation in the same sense that birth is an initiation, for when we are born into this world, we leave some place or some state to come here. There is this difference, that birth is a process of restriction – and death is a process of release. Birth is the hardening and materialisation of the powers of the soul. Death is the opposite; it is the expansion and release of those powers.

So death is never to be feared, rather it should be accepted in that spirit which moved Walt Whitman when he wrote his Death Carol,

"Come, lovely and soothing death, 
Undulate around the world, serenely arriving, arriving,
In the day, in the night, to all, to each, 
Sooner or late, delicate death. 
Dark Mother, always gliding near, with soft feet,
Have none chanted for thee a chant of fullest welcome? 
Then I chant it for thee – I glorify thee above all; 
I bring thee a song that when thou must indeed come,
Come unfalteringly."

Whitman also wrote another poem, entitled Assurances, which I would like to read to you so that you may feel the peace, serenity and confidence that it expresses.

"I need no assurances – I am a man who is preoccupied of his own Soul;

I do not doubt that from under the feet and beside the hands and face I am cognisant of, are now looking faces I am not cognisant of – calm and actual faces;

I do not doubt but the majesty and beauty of the world are latent in every iota of the world;

I do not doubt that I am limitless and that the universes are limitless – in vain I try to think how limitless;

I do not doubt that the orbs, and the systems of orbs, play their swift sports through the air on purpose – and that I shall one day be eligible to do so as much as they, and more than they;
I do not doubt that temporary affairs keep on and on, millions of years,

I do not doubt that interiors have their interiors and exteriors have their exteriors – and that the eyesight has another eyesight, and the hearing another hearing, and the voice another voice;

I do not doubt that the passionately-wept deaths of young men are provided for – and that the deaths of young women and the deaths of little children are provided for;

(Do you think life was so well provided for – and Death, the purport of all life, is not well provided for?)

I do not doubt that wrecks at sea, no matter what the horrors of them – no matter whose wife, child, husband, father, lover, has gone down, are provided for, to the minutest points;
I do not doubt that whatever can possibly happen, anywhere, at any time, is provided for in the inherences of things;

I do not think life provides for all, and for Time and Space, but I believe Heavenly Death provides for all."
Mr B was a firm believer in the two concepts of Reincarnation and Karma, or the law of compensation which follows a Soul through all its lives and brings back to it with every new birth, the just results of all its past efforts, whether of good or of evil. Our short physical life with all its intensity of experience is a time of tremendous opportunity. If we forget our true nature and live as though this little life were all, we will find ourselves in the tragic position of having so confined and restricted our vehicle of consciousness that the God within us has no point of contact with our outer life. On the other hand, we can so live that every thought, feeling and act is touched with the beauty, truth and goodness of the Higher Self, and then as Whitman says, "The whole life becomes a poem." Along the eternal pathway of Life itself through all the incarnations of man, there are those ever-recurring doors of birth and death. We call the time in between those two gates, life – but that time is not the whole of Life – it is only a fragment of life, and each soul on its long journey passes through those doors many times.
These two concepts, Reincarnation and Karma are presented in many religions and philosophies.

Among students of Theosophy, it is an accepted opinion that each religion is in its own right, a path to Truth. "Men come unto me by many paths," said one of the great teachers of India, "and by whatsoever path a man comes to me, by that path will I receive him, for all paths are mine." Those words were from the Bhagavad Gita. 
In the poetical version of that great book, The Song Celestial, we find this passage:

He who shall say, "Lo! I have slain a man!"
He who shall think, "Lo! I am slain!" these both
Know naught! Life cannot slay. Life is not slain! 
Never the spirit was born; the spirit shall cease to be never; 
Never was time it was not; End and Beginning are dreams!
Birthless and deathless and changeless remaineth the spirit for ever;
Death hath not touched it at all, dead though the house of it seems!

And later in the same book there are these words:

Nay, but as when one layeth 
His worn-out robes away, 
And, taking new ones, sayeth
"These will I wear today!" 
So putteth by the Spirit,
Lightly its garb of flesh,
And passeth to inherit
A residence afresh.

Further on in the same book, the Teacher is speaking of those who have made some attempt to realise the soul within, but who have not persisted in their efforts to the point of attaining final liberation; He says, "Such a one does not perish here or hereafter. For never to an evil place goeth one who doeth good. The man whose devotion has been broken off by death, goeth to the regions of the righteous, where he abides for an immensity of years and is then born again on earth in a pure and fortunate family, or even in a family of those who are spiritually illuminated. But such a birth as this last is more difficult to obtain. Being born thus again, he comes in contact with the knowledge which belonged to him in his former body and from that time he struggles more diligently toward perfection. For even unwittingly, by reason of past practice, he is led and works on. Even if only a mere enquirer, he reaches beyond the word of the scriptures. But the devotee who, striving for perfection because of efforts continued through many births, goeth to the supreme goal."

In the Christian Scriptures, St Paul speaks of this mystery of Death. He uses the word in two separate senses, first in its ordinary sense, and secondly, in its mystical sense, that life in a physical body and among human passions and desires, is death from the spiritual sense. He speaks of the need to die mystically from this outer life to enter into the fuller life, the Christ life. The Self which is as it were buried in the flesh, must be redeemed and changed by spiritual living and aspiration into the very nature of the Christ. Otherwise it must be born again in a new fleshly body in a new birth or incarnation until it has attained the stature of the just ones made perfect.

St Paul says:

"And that which thou sowest, thou soweth not that body that shall be, but bare grain, it may chance of wheat, or of some other grain; but God giveth it a body, as it hath pleased him, and to every seed his own body. All flesh is not the same flesh; but there is one kind of flesh of men, another flesh of beasts, another of fishes, and another of birds. There are also celestial bodies and bodies terrestrial; but the glory of the celestial is one, and the glory of the terrestrial is another. There is one glory of the sun, and another glory of the moon, and another glory of the stars, for one star differeth from another star in glory. So also is the resurrection of the dead. It is sown in corruption; it is raised in incorruption; it is sown in dishonour; it is raised in glory; it is sown in weakness, it is raised in power; it is sown a natural or psychic body, it is raised a spiritual body. There is a psychic body and there is a spiritual body. And so it is written, the first man, Adam was made a living soul; the last, Adam was made a quickening spirit. Howbeit that was not first which was spiritual, but that which is psychic; and afterwards that which is spiritual. The first man is of the earth or dust, earthy; the second man is the Lord from heaven. As the earthy, such are they also that are earthy; and as is the heavenly, such are they also that are heavenly. And as we have borne the image of the earthy, we shall also bear the image of the heavenly. Now this I say brethren, that flesh and blood cannot inherit the Kingdom of God; neither doth corruption inherit incorruption."

"Behold, I show you a mystery. We shall not all sleep but we shall all be changed. In an instant, with the flash of the inward eye, when the last of the seven trumpets shall sound, the disembodied dead shall be aroused to their immortality, and we shall be altogether changed. For this mortal must put on immortality. But when this corruptible shall have put on the incorruptible, and this mortal shall have put on immortality, then shall be brought to pass the saying that is written, Death is swallowed up in victory. 0 death where is thy sting? 0 grave, where is thy victory? Now the sting of death is failure and the measure of failure is the Law."
In an ancient Chinese scripture called the Tao Te Ching, which is a very short work, marked by the deep beauty of simplicity, we find these words:

"Death is to Life as going away is to coming.
After blossoming for awhile everything dies down to its roots. 
This going back to one's origin is called Peace;
This giving of oneself to the inevitable is called Preservation.
He who knows this Preservation is called Luminous.
He who knows it not perpetuates his own misery."

Throughout the East one finds many references to the symbol of the potter and his wheel and to the application of that symbol to the work we do while in this body of earth and while working under the wheel of the law, the great cyclic course of nature. "And when the vessel that he made upon the wheel was marred in the hands of the potter, he made it yet again another vessel." That was from the Old Testament.

Here is a similar thought from India, from the Bradarana Upanishad: "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. Having arrived at the end of the work – whatsoever he doeth here – he returns again from that world to this world of action." 

Then from the Persian:

"I died from the mineral and became a plant;
I died from the plant and became an animal;
I died from the animal and became a man. 
Why then should I fear? What have I lost by Death?
As man, Death sweeps me from this world of men, 
That I may wear an angel's wings in heaven;
Yet even as an angel may I not abide,
For nought abideth save the face of God. 
Thus o'er the angel's world I wing my way,
Onwards and upwards unto boundless lights. 
Thus let me be as nought, for in my heart 
Rings as a harp-song, that we must return to Him."

In the Egyptian Book of the Dead or the Book of the coming forth by day, we find these words:

"The soul lives after the body dies, 
The soul passes through the Great Gate,
And makes a way in the darkness to its source.
It pierces the heart of evil in order to know Truth. 
Let this soul pass on."

The ancient Egyptian religion tells of many gates through which the soul must pass, and each gate is represented as being guarded by a watcher who demands the password before allowing admittance. The soul competent to go forward replies saying: "I know thy name; thou art such and such a one" and if the name is given correctly, the guardian replies: "Pass on, O Soul."

This of course is symbolic; knowing the name of the guardian of the gate means possessing within oneself the power of mastery over the set of conditions which are represented by the gate and the guardian. That mastery must be learned on earth for all that we can take with us when we pass through the gate of Death is our character... Our wealth, social position, our cleverness of mind, our strength of body, all the outer things upon which we base our assurances while living, all these are laid aside, and what we are in essence, determines where we must pause. If we have not built into our character, say for example unselfishness, we would not be happy if we passed into a state where all those about us were unselfish. And so too with justice, and love and courage, and other virtues, we must know the name of the guardian, we must have inscribed on our characters the essential qualities of those virtues, before we can pass the gate which represents them.

In The Voice of the Silence, another very ancient book of the East, seven portals are spoken of together with their seven keys, these are:

Dana, the key of charity and love immortal.

Shila, the key of harmony in word and act, the key which counter-balances the cause and effect and leaves no further room for karmic action.

Kshanti, patience sweet which nought can ruffle.

Viraga, indifference to pleasure and to pain, illusion conquered, truth alone perceived.

Virya, the dauntless energy that fights its way to the supernal truth, out of the mire of lies terrestrial.

Dhyana, whose golden gate once opened leads to Narjol toward the realm of Sat eternal and its ceaseless contemplation.

Prajna, the Key to which makes of a man a god, creating him a Bodhisattva, son of the Dhyanis.

These virtues are qualities unfolded from the soul through the processes of earth lives. They are not things which we acquire, they are powers of which we become embodiments. It is only as these soul powers are unfolded and confirmed in action that men and women become competent and capable of self direction in creative living.

The Nazarene Master said: "Therefore doth the Father love me, because I lay down my life, that I may take it again. No one takes it away from me, but I lay it down for myself. I have power to lay it down and I have power to take it again." No one but a Master can use that last sentence, "I have power to lay it down and I have power to take it again." For the rest of us the process of reincarnation is involuntary under the great Law. And Jesus further told his disciples whom he had taught: "Whither I go ye know and the Way ye know." And there is this assurance: "He that overcometh, I will make him a pillar in the temple of my God, and he shall go no more out."

I would now ask you all to rise and recite together the Gayatri, a very ancient prayer:

"Unveil, 0 Thou who givest sustenance to the Universe, from whom all things proceed, to whom all must return, that face of the true Sun, now hidden in a vase of golden light, that we may see the Truth and do our whole duty on our journey to Thy sacred seat."
May the Light that lighteneth every man that cometh into the world, shine in our hearts and minds until all shadows vanish from the Valley of Death and we know that in the Eternal Life there is no death and no separation. May peace be with you.

AT THE CREMATORIUM

CELEBRANT:

Before his death Mr B especially requested that there should be a reading from the Bhagavad Gita by ____. The passage selected by ____ will now be read by him/her; it is the opening portion of the 16th Chapter and is from Sir Edwin Arnold's poetical version, The Song Celestial.

READING:

"Fearlessness, singleness of soul, the will 
Always to strive for wisdom; opened hand
And governed appetites; and piety, 
And love of lonely study; humbleness, 
Uprightness, heed to injure nought which lives,
Truthfulness, slowness unto wrath, a mind 
That lightly letteth go what others prize;
And equanimity, and charity 
Which spieth no man's faults; and tenderness 
Towards all that suffer; a contented heart,
Fluttered by no desires; a bearing mild, 
Modest, and grave, with manhood nobly mixed,
With patience, fortitude and purity; 
An unrevengeful spirit, never given 
To rate itself too high; – such be the signs, 
0 Indian Prince! of him whose feet are set 
On that fair path which leads to heavenly birth."

CELEBRANT:

When our friend came upon that invisible path which was to lead him beyond our sight, he found that he did not require a physical body to journey on that road. It was not a body suitable for his needs where he was going and where he would use a body "not made with hands, eternal in the heavens." And so the worn physical body was left in our temporary care.
The ancients have told us that these physical bodies are composed of the four elements of earth, water, air and fire. Of these four, fire is the purest and strongest. It is symbolic of man's spiritual nature, and just as the spiritual fire burns away the dross and impurities of our many and varied lives, so does the physical fire quickly purify the other physical elements.
Therefore, at the request of our friend and in accordance with an ancient custom of our race, we have brought this physical garment to the fire, that it may be soon reduced to its component elements and these elements returned to our gentle mother, the earth.
Inasmuch then as in the wisdom of the Eternal, the soul of our brother here departed has been called home, we commit his body to Fire, the visible element of the Eternal Spirit.
Earth to earth, ashes to ashes and dust to dust.
But the soul we commit to the wise and loving spirit which sent it forth, in the sure and certain hope of its eternal life and of its glorious return to earth after rest.
"Om, the dew is on the lotus – rise great Sun, 
And lift my leaf and mix me with the wave.
Om Mani Padme Hum, the Sunrise comes, 
The dewdrop slips into the shining sea.

May the peace of God that passeth all understanding, keep your minds and hearts in the knowledge and love of God and of His Son, the Christ, and may the blessing of the Eternal, the Father of Life, the Son of Light and the Holy Spirit of love be among us and remain with us always.
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