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“In Blackwater Woods” by Mary Oliver




						



Look, the trees
are turning
their own bodies
into pillars
of light,
are giving off the rich
fragrance of cinnamon
and fulfillment,
the long tapers
of cattails
are bursting and floating away over
the blue shoulders
of the ponds,
and every pond,
no matter what its
name is, is
nameless now.
Every year
everything
I have ever learned

in my lifetime
leads back to this: the fires
and the black river of loss
whose other side
is salvation,
whose meaning
none of us will ever know.
To live in this world
you must be able
to do three things:
to love what is mortal;
to hold it
against your bones knowing
your own life depends on it;
and, when the time comes to let it go,
to let it go.

from American Primitive. © Back Bay Books, 1983.




Northminster Baptist Church
The Reverend Lesley Ratcliff officiating

A Celebration of the Life of Sarah Diane Irvine
March 10, 1949-January 11, 2021
Daughter of Mary Hill Irvine and William C. Irvine

“We are put on earth to learn to bear the beams of love.”  William Blake

“In sorrow we must go, but not in despair.  Behold!  We are not bound forever to the circles of the world, and beyond them is more than memory.”  J.R.R. Tolkien, The Return of the King

The Gathering and Greeting
Invocation					
Responsive Reading
Leader: The Lord be with you;
People: And also with you.
Leader: Our days are like the evening shadow and we wither away like grass. Blest are they who sorrow; blest are they that mourn.
People: For they shall be comforted.
Leader:  May those who sow in sorrow with tears
People: Find solace and peace.
All: May those who go forth weeping, come home consoled.
Adapted from Matthew 5:4; Psalm 126:5-6; Psalm 102:11-13

The Lessons	
Ecclesiastes 3: 1-2, 4, 7-8
To everything there is a season, and a time to every purpose under the heaven:  a time to be born, and a time to die; a time to plant, and a time to pluck up that which is planted; a time to weep, and a time to laugh; a time to mourn, and a time to dance; a time to rend, and a time to sew; a time to keep silence, and a time to speak; a time to love, and a time to hate; a time for war, and a time for peace.
Psalm 8: 1, 3-9
O Lord our Lord, how excellent is thy name in all the earth! Who hast set thy glory above the heavens.  When I consider thy heavens, the work of thy fingers, the moon and the stars, which thou hast ordained; what is man, that thou art mindful of him?  And the son of man, that thou visitest him?  For thou hast made him a little lower than the angels, and hast crowned him with glory and honour.  Thou madest him to have dominion over the works of thy hands; thou hast put all things under his feet:  all sheep and oxen, yea, and the beasts of the field; the fowl of the air, and the fish of the sea, and whatsoever passeth through the paths of the seas.  O Lord our Lord, how excellent is thy name in all the earth!
I Corinthians 13: 1-8 & 13
If I speak in the tongues of men and angels, but have not love, I am a noisy gong or a clanging cymbal.  And if I have prophetic powers, and understand all mysteries and all knowledge, and if I have all faith, so as to remove mountains but have not love, I am nothing.  If I give away all I have, and if I deliver my body to be burned, but have not love, I gain nothing.  Love is patient and kind; love is not jealous or boastful; it is not arrogant or rude.  Love does not insist on its own way; it is not irritable or resentful; it does not rejoice at wrong, but rejoices in the right.  Love bears all things, believes all things, hopes all things, endures all things. Love never ends . . . So faith, hope, love abide, these three; but the greatest of these is love.

Tributes and Recollections
Jeanne Wells Cook
Howard Sanner
Dr. Milton Louie
Vera DeBuchananne

Closing
We live in a world where there are germs and diseases, where there is death and loss.  We live in a world where there is disappointment and pain, and if that pain can come to anyone, it can come to everyone; not because God sent it, but because that is the nature of life in this world.  But, when those bad things happen, when pain rolls over us, and the heart breaks, it is the nature of God to resurrect from brokenness something new.  That is God’s way; the ultimate sign of which is the resurrection of our Lord Jesus.                                                      
The Reverend Charles E. Poole, Northminster Baptist Church
