
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Funeral Mass For 

Marilyn Braun 
Monday, June 29, 2020 

10:30 A.M. 
Immaculate Conception Catholic Church 

Celina, Ohio 
June 26, 1935     ------------------       June 25 ,2020 

 
Presider                                            Fr. Timothy McFarland C.PP.S.     
Organist                                                         Cindy Van Santvoord 
Music            Resurrection Choir 
Pallbearers: Mitchell Klosterman, Greg Klosterman, Travis 
Klosterman, Ryan Braun, Eric Braun, Chad Braun, & Jeremy Wilson 
 

INTRODUCTORY RITES 
Greeting Priest: The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of 
God and the communion of the Holy Spirit be with you all. 
 All:    And with your spirit.  
 
Placing of the Pall                                                         By the Family                
 
Processional Song                  “On Eagle’s Wings” 
 
Vs 1    You who dwell in the shelter of the Lord, 
    Who abide in his shadow for life, 
    Say to the Lord: “My refuge, my rock in whom I trust!” 
 
Refrain:   And he will raise you up on eagle’s wings, 
    Bear you on the breath of dawn, 
    Make you to shine like the sun, 
    And hold you in the palm of his hand. 
 
Vs. 2    The snare of the fowler will never capture you, 
    And famine will bring you no fear; 
    Under his wings your refuge, his faithfulness, your shield. 
Ex. 19:4, Ps 91  J. Michael Joncas  text & music © 1979, OCP 
 
 
 Opening Prayer 
 
LITURGY OF THE WORD 
First Reading          Isaiah 55:10-11   Amanda Farson 
         
Responsorial Psalm,                       Psalm 103 
                            “The Lord is Kind and Merciful”                            
 
Second Reading   2 Timothy 4:6-8, 17-18                         Beth Braun                
       
Gospel Reading             John 14:1-6 
 
Homily 
General Intercessions                                                          Beth Braun 
               All “Lord, Hear Our Prayer  



LITURGY OF THE EUCHARIST 
Offertory Song             “Precious Lord, Take my Hand” 
Vs. 1 Precious Lord, take my hand;  

Lead me on, let me stand; 
  I am tired, I am weak, I am worn; 
 Take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home. 
 
Vs. 2  When my way grows drear, precious Lord, linger near, 
  When my life is almost gone, 
  Hear my cry, hear my call, hold my hand lest I fall, 
  Take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home. 
 
Thomas A. Dorsey, 1899‐1993  George N. Allen, 1812‐1877  Arr. By T.A. Dorsey, 1899‐1993 
Text & music © 1938, renewed, Warner‐Tamerlane Publishing Corp., by perm of Alfred Music 
 
 
Preface Dialogue           Priest: The Lord be with you. 
                                       All: And with your spirit. 
                                       Priest: Lift up your hearts 
                                       All: We lift them up to the Lord. 
                                       Priest: Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 
                                       All: It is right and just. 
 
Lord’s Prayer 
 
Greeting of Peace            
 
Invitation to Communion 

 Priest: Behold the Lamb of God, behold him    
who takes away the sins of the world. Blessed 
are those called to the supper of the Lamb. 
All: Lord, I am not worthy that you should 
enter under my roof, but only say the word 
and my soul shall be healed.      

 
 
Communion Song      “Here I Am, Lord” 
 
 

Prelude                                   “Here I Am, Lord” 
Vs 1  I, the Lord of sea and sky, 

I have heard my people cry. 
All who dwell in dark and sin 
My hand will save. 
I who made the stars of night, 
I will make their darkness bright. 
Who will bear my light to them?   
Whom shall I send? 

 
Refrain: Here I am, Lord.  Is it I Lord? 

I have heard you calling in the night. 
  I will go, Lord, if you lead me. 

I will hold your people in my heart. 
 
Vs 2  I, the Lord of snow and rain, 

I have borne my people’s pain. 
  I have wept for love of them. 

They turn away. 
I will break their hearts of stone, 
give them hearts for love alone. 
I will speak my word to them. 
Whom shall I send? 

 
Vs 3  I, the Lord of wind and flame, 
  I will tend the poor and lame. 
  I will set a feast for them, 
  My hand will save. 
  Finest bread I will provide 
  Till their hearts be satisfied. 
  I will give my life to them. 
  Whom shall I send? 
 

Daniel L. Schutte text & music 1981 OCP 
 
 

MEDITATION SONG          “Ave Maria” 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
FINAL COMMENDATION 
Invitation to Prayer   
                       
                                      “Song of Farewell”   
     
Vs. 1  Come to his/her aid, O saints of God; 
  Come meet him/her angels of the Lord; 
  Receive his/her soul, O holy ones, 
  Present him/her now to God, Most High. 
 
Vs. 2  May Christ who called you take you home; 
  And angels lead you to Abraham; 
  Receive his/her soul, O holy ones, 
  Present him/her now to God, Most High. 
 
Vs. 3  Give him/her eternal rest, O Lord; 
  May light unending shine on him/her; 
  Receive his/her soul, O holy ones, 
  Present him/her now to God, Most High. 
 
Vs. 4  I know that my Redeemer lives; 
  The last day I shall rise again; 
  Receive his/her soul, O holy one, 
  Present him/her now to God, Most High. 
 
Text 1981 Dennis C. Smolarski, SJ  Attr. To Louis Bourgeois, 1510-1561                             
 
   
 
 
 
 
 

Recessional Song         “Holy God, We Praise Thy Name”                             
 
Vs 1  Holy God we praise thy name; 
 Lord of all, we bow before thee! 
 All on earth thy rule acclaim, 
 All in heaven above adore thee; 
 Infinite thy vast domain, 
 Everlasting is thy reign. 
 Infinite thy vast domain, 
 Everlasting is thy reign. 
 
Vs 2 Hark! The loud celestial hymn; 
 Angel choirs above are raising, 
 Cherubim and seraphim, 
 In unceasing chorus praising; 
 Fill the heavens with sweet accord; 
 “Holy, holy, holy Lord.” 
 Fill the heavens with sweet accord; 
 “Holy, holy, holy Lord.” 
 
Vs 3 Lo! The apostolic train 
 Join the sacred name to hallow; 

Prophets swell the loud refrain, 
 And the white-robed martyrs follow; 

And from morn to set of sun, 
Through the church the song goes on. 
And from morn to set of sun, 
Through the church the song goes on. 

 
Vs 4 Holy Father, Holy Son, 
 Holy Spirit, Three we name thee; 
 While in essence only One, 
 Undivided God we claim thee, 

And adoring bend the knee, 
While we own the mystery. 
And adoring bend the knee, 
While we own the mystery. 
 
Te Deum laudamus  Allgemeines Katholisches Gesangbuch, Vienna, 1774 
Attr. To Ignaz Franz, 1819-1790 
Tr. By Clarence A. Walworth, 1820-1900 

   Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A-735148 . All rights reserved. 
 


