ST. MARK'’S EPISCOPAL CHURCH, BERKELEY, CA

THE BURIAL OF THE DEAD - Rite I
February 20th, 2021; 1:00 p.m.

Janet Marjorie Strothman
October 7, 1926 — September 9, 2020

Music in Preparation for Worship

Hark! A voice saith, all are mortal, BWV 643
When in the hour of utmost need, BWV 641

O World, I must now leave thee, Op. 122 No. 11

J.S. Bach (1685-1750)
Bach
Johannes Brahms (1833-1897)

Officiant: I am the resurrection and the life, saith the Lord;

he that believeth in me, though he were dead, yet shall he live;
and whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never die.

I know that my Redeemer liveth,

and that he shall stand at the latter day upon the earth;
and though this body be destroyed, yet shall I see God;
whom I shall see for myself and mine eyes shall behold,

and not as a stranger.

For none of us liveth to himself,

and no man dieth to himself.

For if we live, we live unto the Lord;
and if we die, we die unto the Lord.

Whether we live, therefore, or die, we are the Lord’s.

Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord;

even so saith the Spirit, for they rest from their labors.

The Collect of the Day

Officiant: The Lord be with you.
People: And with thy Spirit.
Officiant: Let us pray.

O God, whose mercies cannot be numbered: Accept our prayers on behalf of thy servant Janet, and grant her
an entrance into the land of light and joy, in the fellowship of thy saints; through Jesus Christ thy Son our
Lord, who liveth and reigneth with thee and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen.

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-aged wines,
of rich food filled with marrow, of well-aged 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 forever.
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.



Psalm 103

Bless the Lord, O my soul,
and all that is within me,
bless his holy name.
Bless the Lord, O my soul,
and do not forget all his benefits—
who forgives all your iniquity,
who heals all your diseases,
who redeems your life from the Pit,
who crowns you with steadfast love and mercy,
who satisfies you with good as long as you live
so that your youth is renewed like the eagle’s.
The Lord works vindication
and justice for all who are oppressed.
He made known his ways to Moses,
his acts to the people of Israel.
The Lord is merciful and gracious,
slow to anger and abounding in steadfast love.
He will not always accuse,
nor will he keep his anger forever.
He does not deal with us according to our sins,
nor repay us according to our iniquities.
For as the heavens are high above the earth,
so great is his steadfast love toward those who fear him;
as far as the east is from the west,
so far he removes our transgressions from us.
As a father has compassion for his children,
so the Lord has compassion for those who fear him.
For he knows how we were made;
he remembers that we are dust.
As for mortals, their days are like grass;
they flourish like a flower of the field;
for the wind passes over it, and it is gone,
and its place knows it no more.
But the steadfast love of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting
on those who fear him,
and his righteousness to children’s children,
to those who keep his covenant
and remember to do his commandments.
The Lord has established his throne in the heavens,
and his kingdom rules over all.
Bless the Lord, O you his angels,
you mighty ones who do his bidding,
obedient to his spoken word.
Bless the Lord, all his hosts,
his ministers that do his will.
Bless the Lord, all his works,
in all places of his dominion.
Bless the Lord, O my soul.

2 Corinthians 4:16-5:9

So we do not lose heart. Even though our outer nature is wasting away, our inner nature is being

renewed day by day. For this slight momentary affliction is preparing us for an eternal weight of glory beyond all
measure, because we look not at what can be seen but at what cannot be seen; for what can be seen is temporary, but
what cannot be seen is eternal.

For we know that if the earthly tent we live in is destroyed, we have a building from God, a house not made with hands,
eternal in the heavens. For in this tent we groan, longing to be clothed with our heavenly dwelling— if indeed, when
we have taken it off we will not be found naked. For while we are still in this tent, we groan under our burden, because
we wish not to be unclothed but to be further clothed, so that what is mortal may be swallowed up by life. He who has
prepared us for this very thing is God, who has given us the Spirit as a guarantee.



So we are always confident; even though we know that while we are at home in the body we are away from the
Lord— for we walk by faith, not by sight. Yes, we do have confidence, and we would rather be away from the body
and at home with the Lord. So whether we are at home or away, we make it our aim to please him.

Homily The Rev’d Blake Sawicky

Hymn 645
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1 fail - eth nev - er; I noth - ing lack if
2 soul he lead - eth, and where  the ver - dant
3 love he sought me, and on his shoul - der
4 Lord, be - side me; thy rod and staff my
5 grace be - stow - eth; and oh, what trans - port
6 fail - eth nev - er: Good Shep - herd, may I
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1 1 am his, and he is mine for ev - er.
2 pas - tures grow, with food ce - les - tal feed - eth.
3 gent - ly laid, and home, re - joic - ing, brought me.
4 com - fort still,  thy cross be - fore to guide me.
5 of de - light from thy pure chal - ice flow - eth!
6 sing thy praise with - in thy  house for ev - er.

Words: Henry Williams Baker (1821-1877); para. of Psalm 23 Music: St. Columba, Irish mlody; harm. Hymnal 1982
Reprinted under OneLicense.net # A-706487

Apostles’ Creed
Officiant: In the assurance of eternal life given at Baptism, let us proclaim our faith and say,
People: I believe in God, the Father almighty,
maker of heaven and earth;
And in Jesus Christ his only Son our Lord;
who was conceived by the Holy Ghost,
born of the Virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate,
was crucified, dead, and buried.
He descended into hell.
The third day he rose again from the dead.
He ascended into heaven,
and sitteth on the right hand of God the Father almighty.
From thence he shall come to judge the quick and the dead.
I believe in the Holy Ghost,
the holy catholic Church,



the communion of saints,

the forgiveness of sins,

the resurrection of the body,
and the life everlasting. Amen.

Lord’s Prayer

All: Our Father, who art in heaven,
hallowed be thy Name,
thy kingdom come,
thy will be done,

Officiant:

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.

In peace, let us pray to the Lord.

Almighty God, who hast knit together thine elect in one communion and fellowship, in the
mystical body of thy Son Christ our Lord: Grant, we beseech thee, to thy whole Church in
paradise and on earth, thy light and thy peace. Amen.

Grant that all who have been baptized into Christ's death and resurrection may die to sin and

rise to newness of life, and that through the grave and gate of death we may pass with him to
our joyful resurrection. Amen.

Grant to us who are still in our pilgrimage, and who walk as yet by faith, that thy Holy Spirit
may lead us in holiness and righteousness all our days. Amen.

Grant to thy faithful people pardon and peace, that we may be cleansed from all our sins, and
serve thee with a quiet mind. Amen.

Grant to all who mourn a sure confidence in thy fatherly care, that, casting all their grief on thee,
they may know the consolation of thy love. Amen.

Grant us, with all who have died in the hope of the resurrection, to have our consummation
and bliss in thy eternal and everlasting glory, and, with all thy saints, to receive the crown of life
which thou dost promise to all who share in the victory of thy Son Jesus Christ; who liveth and
reigneth with thee and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen.



Hymn 662
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1 A - bide with me: fast falls the e - ven - tide;
2 1 need thy pres - ence ev - ery pass - ing hour;
3 1 fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless;
4 Hold  thou thy cross be - fore my cos - ing eyes;
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the dark - ness deep - ens; Lord, with me a - bide:

what but  thy grace can foil the tempt-er’s power?

ills have no weight, and tears no  bit - ter - ness.

shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies;
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Who, like thy - self, my guide and stay can ber
Where is death’s  sting? Where, grave, thy vic - to - 1y?
heaven’s morn - ing breaks, and earth’s vain sha-dows flee;
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help of the help - less, O a - bide with me

Through cloud and sun - shine, Lord, a - bide with me

1 tri - umph still, if thou a - bide with me

in life, in death, O Lord, a - bide with me
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Words: Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847) Music: Eventide, William Henry Monk (1823-1889)
Reprinted under OneLicense.net # A-706487

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

Officiant: Thou only art immortal, the creator and maker of mankind; and we are mortal, formed of the
earth, and unto earth shall we return. For so thou didst ordain when thou createdst me, saying,
"Dust thou art, and unto dust shalt thou return.” All we go down to the dust; yet even at the grave
we make our song: Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.



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

Officiant: Into thy hands, O merciful Savior, we commend thy servant Janet. Acknowledge, we humbly
beseech thee, a sheep of thine own fold, a lamb of thine own flock, a sinner of thine own
redeeming. Receive her into the arms of thy mercy, into the blessed rest of everlasting peace, and
into the glorious company of the saints in light. Amen.

The Dismissal

Officiant: Let us go forth in the name of Christ.

People: Thanks be to God.

Officiant: Christ is risen from the dead, trampling down death by death, and giving life to those in the
tomb.

The Sun of Righteousness is gloriously risen, giving light to those who sat in darkness and in
the shadow of death.

The Lord will guide our feet into the way of peace, having taken away the sin of the world.

Christ will open the kingdom of heaven to all who believe in his Name, saying, Come, O
blessed of my Father; inherit the kingdom prepared for you.

Into paradise may the angels lead thee; and at thy coming may the martyrs receive thee, and
bring thee into the holy city Jerusalem.

Postlude Before thy Throne O Lord, I now appear, BWV 668 Bach
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‘ " On Wednesday, September 9, 2020, Janet Marjorie Strothman, loving daughter, sister,
~ godmother, and friend, passed away peacefully at the age of 93.

Janet was born on October 7, 1926 in New Jersey to Russel and Julia (Teepe) Strothman.
She attended Smith College and served as a teacher and librarian in Berkeley, California
for over 40 years.

Janet was an avid reader and had an ardent passion for books. Her home was filled with
the written word—from novels and magazines to newspapers and scholarly articles. To
her, books were the gift that truly kept on giving. Janet was also a fervent music lover
and listener of Bach, her favorite composer. To continue her lifelong journey of self-
education, she attended Osher Lifelong Learning Institute (OLLI) classes discussing Bach
and his musical legacy. She also loved to play the piano with her friends both at home
and at her church, St. Marks.

Janet was a passionate advocate for civil rights, women's rights, philanthropy, and
environmental conservation. She gave generously to her favorite charities and stayed active at the YMCA. She often
followed the workout schedules used by Justice Ruth Bader Ginsberg, a woman whom she admired greatly for her life's
work. Janet, or as many called her, "Auntie Janet," loved spending time with friends and family at Chez Panisse
restaurant in Berkeley. She will always be remembered for her independence, intelligence and quick wit, her infectious
laugh, and her kind and compassionate spirit.

Janet was preceded in death by close friends, second cousins, and godchildren. Janet will be interred at St. Mark's
Episcopal Church in Berkeley alongside her mother, father, and brother. A virtual funeral service will be held on
Saturday, February 20th at 1:00pm on St. Mark's Episcopal Church in Berkeley's Facebook page.

From George Emblom, the Director of Music at St. Mark’s: Janet had a strong love for the Flentrop Organ built in 1971 in
Zaandam, Holland. In 2001, the instrument was enlarged and other renovations and improvements were made. One
of the many significant modifications to the instrument was a new tremulant. This mechanism is attached to the air
reservoir and when engaged by pulling the stop “Tremolo” it turns on a motor which shakes the wind, creating a
vibrato effect. Janet was the sole donor for this stop and the parish is forever grateful to her and for her generosity and
support.




Serving Today
Rector | The Rev’d Blake Sawicky

Director of Music | George Anton Emblom
Readers | Sara Nichols, Phil Nichols and Rebecca MacKenzie

Parish Office Contact Information
Parish Administrator | Toni Clark Murdock
Email | office@stmarksberkeley.org.
Phomne | 510.848.5107
Website | www.stmarksberkeley.org

Charities that Janet wished to have honorably mentioned:

Brennan Center for Justice, New York University School of Law
Friends of the Earth
International Rescue Committee
League of Women Voters - Berkeley Albany Emeryville
Medecins Sans Frontieres

Planned Parenthood Federation of America

Project Censored /Media Freedom Foundation
Save The Bay
St. Mark’s Episcopal Church
Teachers College, Columbia University, Early Childhood Education
UNICEF



