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Burial Office and Requiem Mass 
In Loving Memory of 

The Very Reverend Mark Haney Chattin 
1953-2022 

The Holy Eucharist: Rite One         September 10, 2022 

 
Opening Hymn No. 149 

I bind unto myself today the strong Name of the Trinity, 
by invocation of the same, the Three in One, and One in Three. 

I bind this day to me for ever, by power of faith, Christ's Incarnation; 
his baptism in the Jordan river; his death on cross for my salvation; 
his bursting from the spiced tomb; his riding up the heavenly way; 

his coming at the day of doom: I bind unto myself today. 

I bind unto myself the power of the great love of cherubim; 
the sweet "Well done" in judgment hour; the service of the seraphim; 

confessors' faith, apostles' word, the patriarchs' prayers, the prophets' scrolls; 
all good deeds done unto the Lord, and purity of virgin souls. 

I bind unto myself today the virtues of the star-lit heaven 
the glorious sun's life-giving ray, the whiteness of the moon at even, 

the flashing of the lightning free, the whirling wind's tempestuous shocks, 
the stable earth, the deep salt sea, around the old eternal rocks. 

I bind unto myself today the power of God to hold and lead, 
his eye to watch, his might to stay, his ear to hearken, to my need; 

the wisdom of my God to teach, his hand to guide, his shield to ward; 
the word of God to give me speech, his heavenly host to be my guard. 

Christ be with me, Christ within me, Christ behind me, Christ before me, 
Christ beside me, Christ to win me, Christ to comfort and restore me, 
Christ beneath me, Christ above me, Christ in quiet, Christ in danger, 

Christ in hearts of all that love me, Christ in mouth of friend and stranger. 

I bind unto myself the Name, the strong Name of the Trinity, 
by invocation of the same, the Three in One, and One in Three. 
Of whom all nature hath creation, eternal Father, Spirit, Word: 

praise to the Lord of my salvation, salvation is of Christ the Lord. 
Words: Attr. St. Patrick, tr. Cecil Frances Alexander  

Music: St. Patrick’s Breastplate, adapt. Charles Villiars Stanford 
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All stand while one or more of the following anthems are sung or said 

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 Lord be with you. 

People And with thy spirit. 

Celebrant Let us pray. 
 
O God, whose mercies cannot be numbered: Accept our prayers on behalf of thy 
servant Mark and grant him 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. 
 
 
The First Reading  Revelation 7:9-17 
 

A Reading from the Revelation to John 
 

After this I looked, and there was a great multitude that no one could count, from every 
nation, from all tribes and peoples and languages, standing before the throne and before 
the Lamb, robed in white, with palm branches in their hands.  They cried out in a loud 
voice, saying, “Salvation belongs to our God who is seated on the throne and to the 
Lamb!”  And all the angels stood around the throne and around the elders and the four 
living creatures, and they fell on their faces before the throne and worshiped God, singing, 
“Amen! Blessing and glory and wisdom and thanksgiving and honor and power and might 
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be to our God forever and ever! Amen.” Then one of the elders addressed me, saying, 
“Who are these, robed in white, and where have they come from?”  I said to him, “Sir, you 
are the one who knows.” Then he said to me, “These are they who have come out of the 
great ordeal; they have washed their robes and made them white in the blood of the 
Lamb.  For this reason they are before the throne of God and worship him day and night 
within his temple, and the one who is seated on the throne will shelter them.  They will 
hunger no more and thirst no more; the sun will not strike them, nor any scorching 
heat, for the Lamb at the center of the throne will be their shepherd, and he will guide 
them to springs of the water of life, and God will wipe away every tear from their eyes.” 

 
Reader  The Word of the Lord. 
People  Thanks be to God. 

  

Hymn No. 645 

The King of love my shepherd is, whose goodness faileth never; 
I nothing lack if I am his, and he is mine for ever. 

Where streams of living water flow, my ransomed soul he leadeth, 
and where the verdant pastures grow, with food celestial feedeth. 

Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, but yet in love he sought me, 
and on his shoulder gently laid, and home, rejoicing, brought me. 

In death's dark vale I fear no ill with thee, dear Lord, beside me; 
thy rod and staff my comfort still, thy cross before to guide me. 

Thou spread'st a table in my sight; thy unction grace bestoweth; 
and oh, what transport of delight from thy pure chalice floweth! 

And so through all the length of days thy goodness faileth never:  
Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise within thy house for ever. 

Words: Twenty-third Psalm, paraphrased by Henry Williams Baker  
Music: St. Columba, Irish melody 

 
 
The Epistle                          Galatians 2:16, 19-20 
 

A Reading from the Letter of Paul to the Galatians 
 
Yet we know that a person is justified not by the works of the law but through the faith 
of Jesus Christ. And we have come to believe in Christ Jesus, so that we might be 
justified by the faith of Christ and not by doing the works of the law, because no one 
will be justified by the works of the law.  For through the law I died to the law, so that I 
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might live to God. I have been crucified with Christ, and it is no longer I who live, but 
it is Christ who lives in me. And the life I now live in the flesh I live by the faith of the 
Son of God, who loved me and gave himself for me.  

 
Reader  The Word of the Lord. 
People  Thanks be to God. 
 

 
Gradual Hymn (verses 1 & 2 before the Gospel, verse 3 after) No. 488 

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; all else be nought to me, save that thou art-- 
thou my best thought, by day or by night, waking or sleeping, thy presence my light. 

Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true word; I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord; 
thou my great Father; thine own may I be; thou in me dwelling, and I one with thee. 

High King of heaven, when victory is won, may I reach heaven's joys, bright heaven's Sun! 
Heart of my heart, whatever befall, still be my Vision, O Ruler of all. 

Words: tr. Eleanor H. Hull, vr. Mary Elizabeth Byrne  
Music: Slane, harm. David Evans Music by permission Oxford University Press.   

Reprinted under ONE LICENSE License #732497 
 

 

The Holy Gospel    John:14:1-6 

Priest The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to John 
People  Glory be to thee, O Lord 
 

Do not let your hearts be troubled. Believe in God; believe also in me.  In my Father’s 
house there are many dwelling places. If it were not so, would I have told you that I go 
to prepare a place for you?  And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again 
and will take you to myself, so that where I am, there you may be also.  And you know 
the way to the place where I am going.”  Thomas said to him, “Lord, we do not know 
where you are going. How can we know the way?”  Jesus said to him, “I am the way and 
the truth and the life. No one comes to the Father except through me. 

  
Priest  The Gospel of the Lord.                                                            
People  Praise be to thee, O Christ. 
 
 
The Sermon  
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The Apostles Creed 
Officiant and People together, all standing 

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. 

 
 
The Prayers 

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. 
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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. 

Give courage and faith to those who are bereaved, that they may have strength to meet 
the days ahead in the comfort of a reasonable and holy hope, in the joyful expectation 
of eternal life with those they love. Amen. 

Help us, we pray, in the midst of things we cannot understand, to believe and trust in 
the communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins, and the resurrection to life 
everlasting. Amen. 

Grant us grace to entrust Mark to thy never-failing love; receive him into the arms of 
thy mercy, and remember him according to the favor which thou bearest unto thy 
people. Amen. 

Grant that, increasing in knowledge and love of thee, he may go from strength to 
strength in the life of perfect service in thy heavenly kingdom. 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. 

  
 

The Peace 

Celebrant The peace of the Lord be always with you. 
People And also with you. 
 

 
Family Remembrances  

The Celebrant says 

 
Walk in love, as Christ loved us and gave himself for us, an offering and sacrifice to God.     
Ephesians 5:2 
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Offertory Hymn  No. 410 
 

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven; to his feet thy tribute bring;  
ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, evermore his praises sing: 

Alleluia, alleluia! Praise the everlasting King. 

Praise him for his grace and favor to his people in distress;  
praise him still the same as ever, slow to chide, and swift to bless.  

Alleluia, alleluia! Glorious in his faithfulness. 

Father-like he tends and spares us; well our feeble frame he knows;  
in his hand he gently bears us, rescues us from all our foes.  

Alleluia, alleluia! Widely yet his mercy flows. 

Angels, help us to adore him; ye behold him face to face;  
sun and moon, bow down before him, dwellers all in time and space.  

Alleluia, alleluia! Praise with us the God of grace. 
Words: Henry Francis Lyte 

Music: Lauda Anima, John Goss, desc Craig Sellar Lang  
Descant by permission of Novello & Company LTD;  

Reprinted under ONE LICENSE License #732497 
  

Holy Communion 
 
Eucharistic Prayer II 
The people remain standing. The Celebrant, whether bishop or priest, faces them and sings or says 

  The Lord be with you. 

People And with thy spirit. 

Celebrant Lift up your hearts. 

People We lift them up unto the Lord. 

Celebrant Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 

People It is meet and right so to do. 

 
It is very meet, right, and our bounden duty, that we should at all times, and in all 
places, give thanks unto thee, O Lord, holy Father, almighty, everlasting God. 
 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord; who rose victorious from the dead, and doth comfort 
us with the blessed hope of everlasting life; for to thy faithful people, O Lord, life is 
changed, not ended; and when our mortal body doth lie in death, there is prepared for 
us a dwelling place eternal in the heavens. 
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Therefore with Angels and Archangels, and with all the company of heaven, we laud 
and magnify thy glorious Name; evermore praising thee, and saying: 
Celebrant and People 

Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of Hosts:  
Heaven and earth are full of thy glory. 
Glory be to thee, O Lord Most High. 
 

Blessed is he that cometh in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the highest. 
 
The celebrant continues 

All glory be to thee, O Lord our God, for that thou didst create heaven and earth, and 
didst make us in thine own image; and, of thy tender mercy, didst give thine only Son 
Jesus Christ to take our nature upon him, and to suffer death upon the cross for our 
redemption. He made there a full and perfect sacrifice for the whole world; and did 
institute, and in his holy Gospel command us to continue, a perpetual memory of that 
his precious death and sacrifice, until his coming again. 

For in the night in which he was betrayed, he took bread; and when he had given 
thanks to thee, he broke it, and gave it to his disciples, saying, "Take, eat, this is my 
Body, which is given for you. Do this in remembrance of me." 

Likewise, after supper, he took the cup; and when he had given thanks, he gave it to 
them, saying, "Drink this, all of you; for this is my Blood of the New Covenant, which is 
shed for you, and for many, for the remission of sins. Do this, as oft as ye shall drink it, 
in remembrance of me." 

Wherefore, O Lord and heavenly Father, we thy people do celebrate and make, with 
these thy holy gifts which we now offer unto thee, the memorial thy Son hath 
commanded us to make; having in remembrance his blessed passion and precious 
death, his mighty resurrection and glorious ascension; and looking for his coming again 
with power and great glory. 

And we most humbly beseech thee, O merciful Father, to hear us, and, with thy Word 
and Holy Spirit, to bless and sanctify these gifts of bread and wine, that they may be 
unto us the Body and Blood of thy dearly-beloved Son Jesus Christ. 

And we earnestly desire thy fatherly goodness to accept this our sacrifice of praise and 
thanksgiving, whereby we offer and present unto thee, O Lord, our selves, our souls and 
bodies. Grant, we beseech thee, that all who partake of this Holy Communion may 
worthily receive the most precious Body and Blood of thy Son Jesus Christ, and be 
filled with thy grace and heavenly benediction; and also that we and all thy whole 
Church may be made one body with him, that he may dwell in us, and we in him; 
through the same Jesus Christ our Lord; 
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By whom, and with whom, and in whom, in the unity of the Holy Ghost all honor and 
glory be unto thee, O Father Almighty, world without end. AMEN. 
 
The Celebrant then continues 

 
And now, as our Savior Christ has taught us, we are bold to say: 
Our Father, who art in heaven, 
    hallowed be thy Name, 
    thy kingdom come, thy will be done, 
        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. 
 
The Breaking of the Bread 

A period of silence is kept. 

Christ our Passover is sacrificed for us;  
Therefore let us keep the feast. 

O Lamb of God, that takest away the sins of the world,  
have mercy upon us. 
O Lamb of God, that takest away the sins of the world, 
have mercy upon us. 
O Lamb of God, that takest away the sins of the world, 
grant us thy peace. 
 

The People may join in saying this prayer 

We do not presume to come to this thy Table, O merciful Lord, trusting in our own 
righteousness, but in thy manifold and great mercies. We are not worthy so much as to 
gather up the crumbs under thy Table. But thou art the same Lord whose property is always 
to have mercy. Grant us therefore, gracious Lord, so to eat the flesh of thy dear Son Jesus 
Christ, and to drink his blood, that we may evermore dwell in him, and he in us. Amen 
 
The Celebrant says 

The Gifts of God for the People of God.   
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Communion Hymn  No. 314 
Humbly I adore thee, Verity unseen,  

who thy glory hidest ’neath these shadows mean; 
lo, to thee surrendered, my whole heart is bowed,  

tranced as it beholds thee, shrined within the cloud. 
 

Taste and touch and vision to discern thee fail;  
faith, that comes by hearing, pierces through the veil. 

I believe whate’er the Son of God hath told;  
what the Truth hath spoken, that for truth I hold. 

 

O memorial wondrous of the Lord’s own death;  
living Bread that givest all thy creatures breath, 

grant my spirit ever by thy life may live,  
to my taste thy sweetness never-failing give. 

 

Jesus, whom now hidden, I by faith behold,  
what my soul doth long for, that thy word foretold: 

face to face thy splendor, I at last shall see,  
in the glorious vision, blessed Lord, of thee. 

 

Words: St. Thomas Acquinas.  Music: Adoro Devote,  
Words copyright the Church Pension Fund. Reprinted under ONE LICENSE License #732497 

 
 

Post Communion Hymn No. 662 

Abide with me: fast falls the eventide; the darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide:  
when other helpers fail and comforts flee,  

help of the helpless, O abide with me. 

I need thy presence every passing hour; what but thy grace can foil the tempter's power?  
Who, like thyself, my guide and stay can be?  

Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me. 

I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless; ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness.  
Where is death's sting? where, grave, thy victory?  

I triumph still, if thou abide with me. 

Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes; shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies;  
heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee;  

in life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 
Words: Henry Francis Lyte  

Music: Eventide, William Henry Monk 
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Prayer of Thanksgiving 

Let us pray. 

Almighty God, we thank thee that in thy great love thou hast fed us with the spiritual food 
and drink of the Body and Blood of thy Son Jesus Christ, and hast given unto us a foretaste 
of thy heavenly banquet. Grant that this Sacrament may be unto us a comfort in affliction, 
and a pledge of our inheritance in that kingdom where there is no death, neither sorrow nor 
crying, but the fullness of joy with all thy saints; through Jesus Christ our Savior. Amen. 
 
 
Hymn  No. 208 

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 
 

The strife is o'er, the battle done,  
the victory of life is won; 

the song of triumph has begun. Alleluia! 
 

The powers of death have done their worst,  
but Christ their legions hath dispersed: 
let shout of holy joy outburst. Alleluia! 

 

He closed the yawning gates of hell,  
the bars from heaven's high portals fell; 

let hymns of praise his triumphs tell! Alleluia! 
 

Lord! by the stripes which wounded thee,  
from death's dread sting thy servants free, 
that we may live and sing to thee. Alleluia! 

 

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 
 
 
The Commendation 

Give rest, O Christ, to thy servant(s) with thy saints, 
where sorrow and pain are no more, neither sighing, but life everlasting. 
 
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. 
 
Give rest, O Christ, to thy servant(s) with thy saints, 
where sorrow and pain are no more, neither sighing, but life everlasting. 
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The Celebrant, facing the body, says 

Into thy hands, O merciful Savior, we commend thy servant Mark. Acknowledge, we 
humbly beseech thee, a sheep of thine own fold, a lamb of thine own flock, a sinner of 
thine own redeeming. Receive him 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 Celebrant, or the Bishop if present, may then bless the people, and a Deacon or other Minister may dismiss them, saying 

 

Let us go forth in the name of Christ. 
Thanks be to God. 

 

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. 

 
Closing Hymn No. 287 

For all the saints, who from their labors rest, 
who thee by faith before the world confessed, 

thy Name, O Jesus, be forever blessed. 
Alleluia, Alleluia! 

  

Thou wast their rock, their fortress and their might; 
thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight; 

thou, in the darkness drear, the one true Light. 
Alleluia, Alleluia! 

  

O may thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 
fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 

and win, with them, the victor's crown of gold. 
Alleluia, Alleluia! 
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O blest communion, fellowship divine! 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine 
yet all are one in thee, for all are thine. 

Alleluia, Alleluia! 

And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 
steals on the ear the distant triumph song, 

and hearts are brave, again, and arms are strong. 
Alleluia, Alleluia! 

The golden evening brightens in the west; 
soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest; 

sweet is the calm of paradise the blest. 
Alleluia, Alleluia! 

But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day; 
the saints triumphant rise in bright array; 

the King of glory passes on his way. 
Alleluia, Alleluia! 

From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's farthest coast, 
through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 

singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost: 
Alleluia, Alleluia! 

Words: William Walsham How  
Music: Sine Nomine, Ralph Vaughan Williams; by permission Oxford University Press.  
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