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W E L C O M E  T O  C H U R C H  O F  O U R  S A V I O U R .  
 
The service we use today is the “Liturgy of the Resurrection” from the Book of 
Common Prayer. It expresses our close relationship with God and with one 
another. The minister and family have selected what is suitable for this occasion. 
 

Christians have always believed that there is hope in death as in life, and that 
there is renewed life, in Christ, after death. 
 

God’s love and power extend over all creation. Every life, including our own, is 
precious to God. 
 

Even those who share this faith find that there is a real feeling of loss at the death 
of a loved one. The living need our support and consolation. The whole 
congregation has an important part in giving this help; ways in which we can do 
this are by joining in those parts printed in bold type, and by singing together. 
 

Please turn off all cell phones and refrain from flash photography during the 
worship service. 
 

Although there are customary postures (such as standing or kneeling) in 
Episcopal worship, you are invited to be seated at any point, according to your 
needs and comfort. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 

October 23, 2025, 11:00 am 
The Rev. Tim Hartley, Officiant 

 
 
 

L I T U R G Y  O F  T H E  R E S U R R E C T I O N  
The Book of Common Prayer, Rite II 
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T H E  G R E E T I N G  
 

Prelude 
 
As the procession begins, the people stand, as they are able. 
 

The Officiant says the following anthems. 
 

I am Resurrection and I am Life, says the Lord. 
Whoever has faith in me shall have life,  
even though he die. 
And everyone who has life, 
and has committed himself to me in faith,  
shall not die for ever. 
 

As for me, I know that my Redeemer lives 
and that at the last he will stand upon the earth. 
After my awaking, he will raise me up; 
and in my body I shall see God. 
I myself shall see, and my eyes behold him 
who is my friend and not a stranger. 
 

For none of us has life in himself, 
and none becomes his own master when he dies. 
For if we have life, we are alive in the Lord,  
and if we die, we die in the Lord. 
So, then, whether we live or die,  
we are the Lord’s possession. 
 

Happy from now on  
are those who die in the Lord! 
So it is, says the Spirit,  
for they rest from their labors. 
 

T H E  C O L L E C T  
 
    Officiant  The Lord be with you. 
 People            And also with you. 

Officiant        Let us pray. 
 

 
O God of grace and glory, we remember before you this day our sister Ana Santos. We thank you for 
giving her to us, her family and friends, to know and to love as a companion on our earthly pilgrimage. 
In your boundless compassion, console us who mourn. Give us faith to see in death the gate of eternal 
life, so that in quiet confidence we may continue our course on earth, until, by your call, we are reunited 
with those who have gone before; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
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T H E  L I T U R G Y  O F  T H E  W O R D  
 
The people are seated for the readings. 
 
First Reading Isaiah 41:10                                                        
 

So do not fear, for I am with you; 
    do not be dismayed, for I am your God. 
I will strengthen you and help you; 
    I will uphold you with my righteous right hand. 
 

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

Second Reading   
 

When Jesus[a] saw the crowds, he went up the mountain, and after he sat down, his disciples came to 
him. And he began to speak and taught them, saying: 
 

“Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 
 

“Blessed are those who mourn, for they will be comforted. 
 

“Blessed are the meek, for they will inherit the earth. 
 

“Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for righteousness, for they will be filled. 
 

“Blessed are the merciful, for they will receive mercy. 
 

“Blessed are the pure in heart, for they will see God. 
 

“Blessed are the peacemakers, for they will be called children of God. 
 

“Blessed are those who are persecuted for the sake of righteousness, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 
 

“Blessed are you when people revile you and persecute you and utter all kinds of evil against you falsely 
on my account. Rejoice and be glad, for your reward is great in heaven, for in the same way they 
persecuted the prophets who were before you. 

 

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

In the Garden                               C. Austin Miles (1868-1946)
 

I come to the garden alone,  
While the dew is still on the roses,  
And the voice I hear falling on my ear 
The Son of God discloses. 
 

Refrain: And He walks with me, and He talks with me, 
And He tells me I am His own;  
And the joy we share as we tarry there, 
None other has ever known.  
 

He speaks, and the sound of His voice  
Is so sweet the birds hush their singing,  
And the melody that He gave to me 
Within my heart is ringing. Refrain 
 

I'd stay in the garden with Him,  
Though the night around me be falling,  
But He bids me go; through the voice of woe 
His voice to me is calling. Refrain   

 
Remembrances                  
 

Homily                          Pastor Marcos Canales 

 

T H E  P R A Y E R S  
 
After a brief silence for reflection, the people stand, as they are able for the prayers.   
 
The Apostles’ Creed              
 

Officiant   In the assurance of eternal life given at Baptism, let us proclaim our faith and say, 
 
Officiant and People 
 

I believe in God, the Father almighty, 
    creator of heaven and earth; 
I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord. 
    He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit 
        and born of the Virgin Mary. 
    He suffered under Pontius Pilate, 
        was crucified, died, and was buried. 
    He descended to the dead. 
    On the third day he rose again. 
    He ascended into heaven, 
        and is seated at the right hand of the Father. 
    He will come again to judge the living and the dead. 
I believe in the Holy Spirit, 
    the holy catholic Church, 
    the communion of saints, 
    the forgiveness of sins 
    the resurrection of the body, 
    and the life everlasting. Amen. 
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The Prayers of the People                                                                              
 

After a brief silence for reflection, the people remain standing, as they are able for the Prayers of the People.   
 

Leader For our sister Ana, let us pray to our Lord Jesus Christ who said, “I am 
Resurrection and I am Life.” 

People Hear us, Lord. 
 

Leader Lord, you consoled Martha and Mary in their distress; draw near to us who mourn 
for Connie, and dry the tears of those who weep. 

 People Hear us, Lord. 
 

 Leader You wept at the grave of Lazarus, your friend; comfort us in our sorrow. 
 People Hear us, Lord. 
 

 Leader You raised the dead to life; give to our sister eternal life. 
 People Hear us, Lord. 
 

Leader You promised paradise to the thief who repented; bring our sister to the joys of 
heaven. 

 People Hear us, Lord. 
 

Leader Comfort us in our sorrows at the death of our sister; let our faith be our 
consolation, and eternal life our hope. 

 People    Hear us, Lord. 
 
The Officiant concludes with the following prayer. 
 

Lord Jesus Christ, we commend to you our sister Ana, who was reborn by water and the Spirit in Holy 
Baptism. Grant that her death may recall to us your victory over death, and be an occasion for us to 
renew our trust in your Father's love. Give us, we pray, the faith to follow where you have led the way; 
and where you live and reign with the Father and the Holy Spirit, to the ages of ages. Amen. 
 
Music 

Hymn – How Great Thou Art (O Store Gud)                              arr. 1949 by Stuart K. Hine

Oh Lord, my God 
When I, in awesome wonder 
Consider all the worlds Thy hands have made 
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder 
Thy power throughout the universe displayed 
 

Refrain: Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art 

 

And when I think that God, His Son not sparing 
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in 
That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing 
He bled and died to take away my sin. Refrain      
 

When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation 
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart 
Then I shall bow, in humble adoration 
And then proclaim, my God, how great Thou art. 

 Refrain
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T H E  C O M M E N D A T I O N  
 
The people remain standing, as they are able. The Officiant and other ministers take their places. 
 
 Officiant Give rest, O Christ, to your servant with your saints, 
 People where sorrow and pain are no more, 
  neither sighing, but life everlasting. 
 

Officiant You only are immortal, the creator and maker of humankind; and we are mortal, 
formed of the earth, and to earth shall we return. For so did you ordain when you 
created me, saying, “You are dust, and to dust you shall return.” All of us go down 
to the dust; yet even at the grave we make our song; Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. 

 

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

Into your hands, O merciful Savior, we commend your servant Ana. Acknowledge we humbly beseech 
you, a sheep of your own fold, a lamb of your own flock, a soul of your own redeeming. Receive her, into 
the arms of your mercy, into the blessed rest of everlasting peace, and into the glorious company of the 
saints in light. Amen. 
 
The Blessing 
 

The Officiant blesses the people with these words  
 

The God of peace, who brought again from the dead our Lord Jesus Christ, the great Shepherd of the 
sheep, through the blood of the eternal covenant: Make you perfect in every good work to do his will, 
working in you that which is well-pleasing in his sight; and the blessing of God Almighty, the Father, the 
Son, and the Holy Spirit, be upon you and remain with you for ever. Amen. 
 
The Dismissal 
 

Deacon  Let us go forth in the name of Christ. Alleluia, alleluia. 
People  Thanks be to God. Alleluia, Alleluia. 
 
Postlude 
 

P l e a s e  j o i n  u s  i n  
C l e a v e r  H a l l  f o r  a  l i g h t  

r e c e p t i o n .  
 



8 | P a g e  
 

R E M E M B E R I N G  A N A  
 

Our beautiful, beautiful mother, Ana de Jesús Parada Santos, was born in 1954 in La Unión, El Salvador, to 
Josefina Majano and Santos Parada. One of thirteen children, Ana grew up in the small town of Santa Cruzita, 
where she spent her childhood playing with her brothers and sisters in the Santa Cruzita River. She attended 
school every day with her brother and lifelong best friend, Enrique. 

 

While still in high school, Ana met the love of her 
life, Mauricio Santos Navarrete, with whom she 
would share more than fifty-two beautiful years. 
They were married in 1979 in an intimate 
ceremony at their home in Los Planes de 
Renderos, San Salvador. 
 

Ana and Mauricio welcomed their first child, 
Mauricio Jr., in 1976, followed by their daughter, 
Ana Lorena, in 1978. In 1980, the young family 
moved to Monterrey, Mexico, where Mauricio 
pursued a degree in agronomy. A year later, Ana 
courageously brought her two small children to 
the United States in search of a better life. There, 
she began her lifelong vocation—caring for the 
elderly. 
 

In 1988, Ana and Mauricio welcomed their 
youngest daughter, Mariana, and raised their 
family in San Gabriel and Temple City, California. 
 

Over the next four decades, Ana became known 
for her deep compassion, dedication, and 
excellence as a caregiver. In 2005, she and 

Mauricio fulfilled a dream by opening their own business, Golden Road Assisted Living, in San Gabriel, 
where they lovingly cared for their residents together. 
 

In 2008, Ana became a grandmother to Olivia, who carries her grandmother's spirit. Ana and Olivia shared a 
special bond, spending countless afternoons shopping, laughing, and enjoying lunch dates together. 
 

Ana was a devoted wife, mother, grandmother, sister, and friend. She was adventurous, loving, witty, wise, 
and remarkably strong—a woman of grace and quiet confidence. She loved word search puzzles, telenovelas, 
music, travel, great food, and meaningful conversation. An incredible cook, Ana found joy in bringing people 
together around her dining room table. 
 

Ana's unwavering faith in God sustained her through every season of life, especially during her courageous 
eight-year battle with cancer. 
 

Ana leaves behind a legacy of love, strength, and faith that her family will honor every day. As our father 
once told her, "Ana, you are a miracle from God." We are forever blessed to have been loved by her. She was 
the calm and steady heart of our family—the soul of our family. 
 

Mom, we will remember you, love you, and honor you, forever.  




