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Prelude                                                                                            How Great Thou Art  
 

At Celebrant’s request, please stand as the family walks to their pew. 
 

Celebrant   I am Resurrec on and I am Life, says the Lord. 
  Whoever has faith in me shall have life, 
   even though she die. 
  And everyone who has life, 
    and has commi ed herself to me in faith, 
    shall not die for ever. 
 

People As for me, I know that my Redeemer lives 
  and that at the last he will stand upon the earth.  
A er 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. 

 

Celebrant For none of us has life in herself, 
 and none becomes her own when she 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. 

 

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

 

Welcome 
 

Remembering Kay                      Chris na Trevino  & Elena Brunkenhoufer Daughters 
                                                                                                            Sparks Devoted Friend 

Celebrant  The Lord be with you.  
People  And also with you. 
Celebrant  Let us pray.  
Celebrant  O God, whose mercies cannot be numbered: Accept our prayers on behalf of your servant Kay and grant 

her an entrance into the land of light and joy, in the fellowship of your saints; through Jesus Christ our 
Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen.  

  
The Liturgy of the Word                                                     Isaiah 25:6‐9 

Reader Dan Basche Friend 
 

On this mountain the L  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 na ons; 

    he will swallow up death forever. 

Then the Lord G  will wipe away the tears from all faces, 

    and the disgrace of his people he will take away from all the earth, 

    for the L  has spoken. 



3 

 

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 L  for whom we have waited; 

    let us be glad and rejoice in his salva on.  

 
 

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

The Psalm                                                                         Psalm 23, King James Version 
Reader Wanda Bundy Friend         

Reader    The L  is my shepherd;  

    I shall not want. 

People     He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: he leadeth me beside the s ll waters. 

    He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his name's sake. 

Reader    Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for thou art with me;  

  thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. 

  Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies:  thou anointest my head with oil; my 

  cup runneth over. 

People     Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life: and I will dwell in the house of the 

    L  for ever. 

 

The Epistle                               1 Corinthians 15:20‐26,35‐38,42‐44,53‐58  
Reader Sandy Basche Friend 

But in fact Christ has been raised from the dead, the first fruits of those who have died. For since death came 
through a human being, the resurrec on of the dead has also come through a human being; for as all die in Adam, 
so all will be made alive in Christ. But each in his own order: Christ the first fruits, then at his coming those who 
belong to Christ. Then comes the end, when he hands over the kingdom to God the Father, a er he has destroyed 
every ruler and every authority and power. For he must reign un l he has put all his enemies under his feet. The last 
enemy to be destroyed is death.  
 
     But someone will ask, ‘How are the dead raised? With what kind of body do they come?’ Fool! What you sow does 
not come to life unless it dies. And as for what you sow, you do not sow the body that is to be, but a bare seed, 
perhaps of wheat or of some other grain. But God gives it a body as he has chosen, and to each kind of seed its own 
body. 
 
So it is with the resurrec on of the dead. What is sown is perishable, what is raised is imperishable. It is sown in 
dishonour, it is raised in glory. It is sown in weakness, it is raised in power. It is sown a physical body, it is raised a 
spiritual body. If there is a physical body, there is also a spiritual body. For this perishable body must put on 
imperishability, and this mortal body must put on immortality. When this perishable body puts on imperishability, 
and this mortal body puts on immortality, then the saying that is wri en will be fulfilled: 
 ‘Death has been swallowed up in victory.’  
             ‘Where, O death, is your victory?  
  Where, O death, is your s ng?’  
 
The s ng of death is sin, and the power of sin is the law. But thanks be to God, who gives us the victory through our 
Lord Jesus Christ. 

Therefore, my beloved, be steadfast, immovable, always excelling in the work of the Lord, because you 
know that in the Lord your labour is not in vain. 
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Reader    The Word of the Lord. 
People Thanks be to God. 
 
 

Sequence Hymn                                                                                       The Old Rugged Cross 
 

The Gospel Please stand                                                                                   John 14:11‐16   
                                                                           

Celebrant  The Holy Gospel of our Savior Jesus Christ according to John. 
People        Glory to you, Lord Christ.  
 

I am the good shepherd. The good shepherd lays down his life for the sheep. The hired hand, who is not the 
shepherd and does not own the sheep, sees the wolf coming and leaves the sheep and runs away—and the wolf 
snatches them and sca ers them. The hired hand runs away because a hired hand does not care for the sheep. I am 
the good shepherd. I know my own and my own know me,  Just as the Father knows me and I know the Father. And I 
lay down my life for the sheep. I have other sheep that do not belong to this fold. I must bring them also, and they 
will listen to my voice. So there will be one flock, one shepherd.  
 

Celebrant  The Gospel of the Lord. 
People        Praise to you, Lord Christ. 
 

The Homily                                                   Father Dave Rickert  
 
The Prayers of the People                  Reader Mary Kathryn Brooks  

 
Celebrant Dear Friends: It was our Lord Jesus himself who said, "Come to me, all you who labor and are burdened, 

and I will give you rest." Let us pray, then, for our sister Kay, that she may rest from her labors, and enter 
into the light of God's eternal Sabbath rest. 

Reader     Receive, O Lord, your servant, for  she returns to you. 
People  Into your hands, O Lord,  

we commend our sister Kay 
Reader     Wash her in the holy font of everlas ng life, and clothe  

her in her heavenly wedding garment.  
People   Into your hands, O Lord,  

we commend our sister Kay 
Reader     May she hear your words of invita on, "Come, you blessed of  

my Father." 
People   Into your hands, O Lord,  

we commend our sister Kay 
Reader     May she gaze upon you, Lord, face to face, and taste the blessedness of perfect rest. 
People   Into your hands, O Lord,  

we commend our sister Kay 
Reader     May angels surround her, and saints welcome her in peace. 
People   Into your hands, O Lord,  

we commend our sister Kay 
 
Celebrant         Creator God, our Father in heaven, before whom live all who die in the Lord: Receive our sister Kay 

into the courts of your heavenly dwelling place. Let her heart and soul now ring out in joy to you, O 
Lord, the living God, and the God of those who live. This we ask through Christ our Savior.  Amen. 

 

The Peace                           Please stand   
 
 

Celebrant  The Peace of Christ be always with you. 
People   And also with you. 
 
 



5 

 

Hymn                                                                                                   Amazing Grace 

 

 

Doxology said by all                         
                  
    Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;  

  praise Him, all creatures here below;  
  praise Him above, ye heavenly host:  
  praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.  Amen. 
 
 

The Holy Communion Please stand                                                              Eucharistic Prayer A 
                                
Celebrant  The Lord be with you. 
People  And also with you.  
 

Celebrant  Li  up your hearts.  
People  We li  them to the  Lord. 
Celebrant  Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 
People  It is right to give our thanks and praise. 
 

Celebrant  It is right, and a good and joyful thing, always and everywhere to give thanks to you, Father Almighty, 
Creator of heaven and earth. Through Jesus Christ our Lord; who rose victorious from the dead, and comforts us 
with the blessed hope of everlas ng life. For to your  faithful people, O Lord, life is changed, not ended; and when 
our mortal body lies in death, there is prepared for us a dwelling place eternal in the heavens. Therefore we praise 
you, joining our voices with Angels and Archangels and with all the company of heaven, who for ever say this hymn 
to proclaim the glory of your Name: 
Celebrant and People 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power of power and might,  
Heaven and earth are full of your glory. 
Hosanna in the highest. 
Blessed is he + who comes in the name of the Lord. 
 Hosanna in the highest 

 

Celebrant  Holy and gracious Father: In your infinite love you made us for yourself and, when we had fallen into sin 
and become subject to evil and death, you, in your mercy, sent Jesus Christ, your only and eternal Son, to share our 
human nature, to live and die as one of us, to   reconcile us to you, the God and Father of all. He stretched out his 

Verse 1 
Amazing grace! How sweet the sound 
  that saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost, but now am found, 
  was blind, but now I see. 
 

Verse 2 
'Twas grace first taught my heart to fear 
  and grace my fears relieved; 
  how precious did that grace appear 
  the hour I first believed! 
 

Verse 3 
The Lord has promised good to me, 
  his word my hope secures; 
  he will my shield and por on be 
  as long as life endures. 
 

Verse 4 
Through many dangers, toils and snares 
I have already come; 
  ' s grace that brought me safe thus far, 
  and grace will lead me home. 
 
Verse 5 
When we've been there ten thousand years 
  bright shining as the sun, 
  we've no less days to sing God's praise 
  than when we first begun. 
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arms upon the cross, and offered himself in obedience to your will, a perfect sacrifice for the whole world. On the 
night he was handed over to suffering and death, our Lord Jesus Christ took bread; and when he had given thanks 
to you, he broke it, and gave it to his disciples, and said, "Take, eat: This is my Body, which is given for you. Do this 
for the remembrance of me."+ A er supper he took the cup of wine; and when he had given thanks, he gave it to 
them, and said, "Drink this, all of you: This is my Blood of the new Covenant, which is shed for you and for many 
for the forgiveness of sins. Whenever you drink it, do this for the remembrance of me." + 
    Therefore we proclaim the mystery of faith: 
 
Celebrant and People     Christ has died. 

                      Christ is risen.  
                      Christ will come again. 
  

Celebrant  We celebrate the memorial of our redemp on, O Father, in this    sacrifice of praise and thanksgiving. 
Recalling his death, resurrec on, and ascension, we offer you these gi s. Sanc fy them by your Holy Spirit to be 
for your people the Body and Blood of your Son, the holy food and drink of new and unending life in him. + 
Sanc fy us also that we may faithfully receive this holy Sacrament, and serve you in unity, constancy, and 
peace; and at the last day bring us with all your saints into the joy of your eternal kingdom. All this we ask 
through your Son Jesus Christ. 
 

+++By him, and with him, and in him, in the unity of the Holy Spirit all honor and glory is yours, Almighty Father, 
now and for ever. AMEN. 
   
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 tempta on,    

  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   

 

Celebrant  Alleluia, Christ our Passover is sacrificed for us. 
People   Therefore let us keep the feast, Alleluia. 
 

All are invited to receive Communion in The Episcopal Church. 
 
 

The appropriate response when receiving the bread is “Amen,” and you may choose to cross yourself at this time. Those who 
do not wish to receive Communion may come to the priest and cross their arms in front of their chest to receive a blessing. 

 

Gluten‐free wafers available.  If you are unable to come to the altar for Communion, the priest will bring it to you in your pew. 
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Communion Hymn                                                                            Here I Am Lord 

 
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? 
 

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 
 

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 
Who will speak my word to them 
Whom shall I send? 
 

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 
 

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 
'Til their hearts be sa sfied 
I will give my life to them 
Whom shall I send? 
 

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 
 
  

The post Communion Prayer                                                 Kneeling or standing  
 

Celebrant & People  
  Almighty God, we thank you that in your great love you have fed us with the spiritual food of the 

Body of your Son Jesus Christ, and have given us a foretaste of your heavenly banquet. Grant that 
this Sacrament may be to us a comfort in afflic on, 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 your saints; 
through Jesus Christ our Savior. Amen. 
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The Commenda on The people stand 
 

Celebrant  Give rest, O Christ, to your servant Kay with your saints, 
People  where sorrow and pain are no more, neither sighing, but life everlas ng. 
 

Celebrant   You only are immortal, the creator and maker of mankind; 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 then we make our song: Alleluia, 
alleluia, alleluia. 

 

People   Give rest, O Christ, to your servant Kay with your saints, where sorrow and pain are no more, 
neither sighing, but life everlas ng. 

 

Celebrant  Into your hands, O merciful Savior, we commend your servant Kay. Acknowledge, we humbly 
beseech you, a sheep of your own fold, a lamb of your own flock, a sinner of your own redeeming. 
Receive her into the arms of your mercy, into the blessed rest of everlas ng peace, and into the 
glorious company of the saints in light. Amen. 

 
 

The Blessing               Please stand  

 
Closing Hymn                                                                          It Is Well With My Soul  
             
 
The Dismissal   
Celebrant    Let us bless the Lord. 
People  Thanks be to God.  
 

 
Postlude                                                    Be Thou My Vision             



9 

 

                                                        Kay, My “Favorite Sister”  
 
 

Kay Louise Schooler Trevino was born on March 26, 1943 in Lincoln, Nebraska and 
died January 25, 2022 in Phoenix, Arizona. She had a ended Riverside Polytechnic 
High School, U.C.L.A. and U.C.R. She received a B.A. in Sociology in 1965 and worked 
in Texas, California, and Arizona. Kay was proud to have competed in Western riding 
as well as giving both her daughters the opportunity to compete in Western riding 
with Elena also compe ng in English riding. Kay loved her animals. She spoke with 
love and laughter when no ng Tubby and Panda, Fatsy the cat, Querida her beloved 
buckskin, and many other animals, but most of all her beloved Border Collies.  
 
 

 
 
 
 
Kay loved her dogs and sheep! She loved all things about herding. Dogs and 
working livestock were her heart. Her photos and awards were proudly 
displayed throughout her home. Her family of border collies included 
Pepper, Pepsi, Zach, Do e, Lil, Dahly, Sparks and Luz. She received 
numerous awards including AKC, ASCA, and AHBA with her border collies on 
sheep, ca le and ducks.  Most of her dogs got their AKC, ASCA, and AHBA 
herding championships. When she was unable to work her own dogs, she 
found handlers to work and compete them. Kay made sure even when 
Dahly got too old to trial, she could s ll work sheep every week, making 
sure her border collies were able to do what they were bred for. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
Kay is survived by her sister Joan Baily; eldest daughter; Elena Brunkenhoefer, 
son‐in‐law Bradford Brunkenhoefer; three grandchildren Shelby, Naomi, and 
David; youngest daughter Chris na Trevino and future son‐in‐law Nicholas Flynn. 
Kay saved my life when I must have been 3 or 4 years old. Mom was driving the 
old 1948 flat‐bed truck that had made Kay cry when she saw that it had no bed. 
There were no seatbelts in vehicles in those days. It was Mom, Kay and myself in 
the cab. A quick le  turn flung my door open, and Kay grabbed my arm which 
kept me from flying into the street. 
Kay was a joiner. She took modern dance lessons including the can‐can. She was 
in Job’s Daughters. She worked on her high school newspaper, I think as a 
reporter. She was in Border Collie Herding clubs and went to church. 
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Kay was a survivor. Born during WWII, she moved several mes as a “military brat”. 
She was far behind in math in California as compared to Nebraska, so Mom had to help 
her make an “F” turn into an “A”. She made the Honor Society to boot.  
When she moved from the hospital to the nursing home, I was sure she was going pass 
away within a week. But no! She probably set the record for how long somebody lived 
with Pulmonary Fibrosis. 
 
Kay had turquoise hair in front in her later years. My granddaughter said Kay looked 
like the younger sister because of that. Kay is 8 years older than me! So when I told Kay 
that I was a great‐grandma....twice, she agreed that I must be the older sister. We 
laughed. 
 
Kay gave playful pet names and nick names: Tubby Sebas an On It Bomb, Panda Bear 
Bee Bee Bon Bon S nkey Inkey Poodle, Mommie (the cat). Walking down the alley as a 
grown women, she was calling “Mommie, Mommie”, as she was trying to find her cat. 
That gave us a laugh for quite a while. 
 
 
 
Kay was always there to call to blow off steam, and she reciprocated the favor. Kay walked her dogs everyday before it got too 
hot outside. That is where she met Wanda. Wanda said at the end, Kay talked a lot to her about being grateful to Jesus. The last 

me I talked to Kay on the phone was shortly before she passed. I couldn’t see her that trip, but she was feeling lonely and 
excluded. I said, “if I never see you again in this life, I will surely see you in the next.” Sleep sweet, Favorite Sister. 
 

Joni Schooler Bailey 


