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Kenneth Lloyd Jennings 
 

 
 

25 December 1954 – 2 November 2013 
 
Kenneth Lloyd Jennings, son, brother, husband, 
father, grandfather, hero, and friend, decided to give 
his parents Sophie and Billy Joe the best Christmas 
present ever. Early in the frosty hours of Christmas 
morning in 1954, at RAF Sculthorpe, England, Ken 
came flying into the world, and kept right on flying 
around our world and our hearts for almost 59 
amazing years! 
 
Having a dad in the US Air Force, Ken was used to 
moving quite a lot. He grew up in several places, 
including living in New Mexico with his 
grandparents  – where he had the unique distinction 
of being the only Native American in his 5th grade 
class who was born in England! Eventually, Ken 
ended up being the only boy in the family, with five 
sisters – I think we can all imagine how those odds 
played out!  
 
Like his father, he decided to join the Air Force in 
August of 1976, where he worked in radio repair at 
Mt. Laguna Air Station. Once he began his college 
classes, he decided that it was best to leave the Air 
Force and join the Air National Guard, where he 
landed in Ontario, California. While he was still 
finishing his degree, his unit moved to March Air 
Force Base and started flying F-4s. What a dream 
come true! TO FLY!!!  
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He was one of very few men chosen to become a 
Weapons System Officer before he had even finished 
his degree – something that would never happen 
nowadays. He continued to pursue his degree, and 
graduated from Cal Poly in Pomona in 1985. What a 
grand time that was for him! With his degree under 
his belt, and only blue skies above him, he was ready 
for anything! 
 
Ken met his lovely wife of 26 years, Terri Coffee, just 
one year later, in 1986, through their mutual work ties 
to the Air National Guard. On their first real date, he 
took her to Cancun, Mexico – for a whole WEEK! 
Style, class, and surprises – that was Ken! Obviously, 
she was smitten from the start, and they married just 
a year later, in 1987.  And, being a goal-oriented man, 
they were blessed with their first child, Trevor, that 
very same year!  
 
In October of 1989, Ken, Terri, and Trevor moved to 
England when Ken was chosen as an “Exchange 
Engineer” and assigned to the Royal Air Force at 
Bascombe Down for a year. While there, their first 
daughter, Tawnya, was born, following in her father's 
footsteps by being born in the United Kingdom. Ken's 
time in England was very precious to him, and he 
loved serving at that post.  
 
But, alas! It was time to return to the United States far 
too soon, and in October of 1991, Ken and his family 
returned home to the US, where he served at 
Edwards Air Force Base, still enjoying his time in the 
sky. While at Edwards, he worked on the F-15, F-22 
and as an instructor at USAF Test Pilot School. He 
was well-respected at Edwards as well as in the Air 
National Guard.  With all of that on his hands, he still 
found time to father his and Terri's youngest child, 
Tessa, who was born in January of 1992. Of all of his 
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accomplishments in life, fathering his three beautiful 
children was by far his proudest.  
 
His greatest friendships were formed with his fellow 
fliers. There is a special connection between those 
who take to the air to serve their country. He was 
well-beloved by his fellow Guard members, and 
especially his crew. In contrast with his gregarious 
personality at work, he was a quiet, pensive man in 
his private life – once prompting his sister-in-law, 
Twila, to ask Terri if Ken ever spoke at all!  He was a 
man of many pursuits, many contrasts, and many 
talents.  
 
When news of his passing reached his fellow fliers, 
the praise and memories came flooding in. So many 
tributes to a man who always did his best, gave his 
all, and supported those he worked with and cared 
for. One comment left seemed to sum it up best:  
 
 “Ken was one of the best of the best. He was an 
example to me of one who certainly had the right 
stuff. Ken will be sorely missed by us all. I look 
forward to seeing him again on the other side. My 
prayers are for his family. Many are good, few are 
great. Ken was one of the great ones.” 
 
Yes, Grasshopper, as he was known to his fellow 
fliers, was one of the great ones. Quiet, sometimes 
solitary, funny, intelligent, thoughtful, dedicated, and 
honorable – Ken was one of a kind, and truly, one of 
the great ones.  
 
He loved to travel, watch movies and spend time 
with his family. He loved listening to music and 
working on cars including his British collection that 
included a Triumph TR-3, a GT- 6 and a cherished 
Spitfire.  
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He loved his family deeply, and was proud of every 
single achievement they earned. He raised his kids to 
be respectful, wise, and to find enjoyment in life. He 
was a companion, friend, and source of great strength 
to his wife, and she knew that he would always find 
the answer to a problem, provide for his family, and 
be home with her at the end of the day. He was 
extremely proud of his grandsons Zane and Maddix – 
they added a whole new dimension of love and joy to 
his life. 
 
Not being a total saint, he also detested barking dogs, 
noisy neighbors, loud trucks, and cell phones – 
especially when people would rudely use them in 
public! He was a man who lived his own moral code – 
and people who didn't seem to have one irritated him 
immensely. He was all about respect, and always 
showed it.  
 
He was proud of his Native American heritage and 
worked relentlessly researching his ancestry trying to 
obtain a tribal roll number given to his grandparents. 
He also contributed invaluable information to the 
New Mexico Genealogy Society by translating 
numerous volumes of Spanish documents from the 
1800s into readable English language documents. 
 
Ken loved to travel, and was fortunate to be able to 
see many parts of the world that most people only 
dream about. He loved a good beer, a good movie, 
and spending time with his wife, children, and 
grandchildren. Ken was a quiet man of truly few 
words, but many actions. If you were fortunate to be 
on the receiving end of either, cherish them always.  
 
During the night of 2 November 2013, Ken received 
his assignment to his final post. I understand that 
night flying is the most challenging – and, true to 
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form, he accepted his assignment with dignity and 
honor.  
 
We will miss Ken's quick humor, his smiles, his rock 
steady influence in our lives, and his very presence in 
our lives. We will continue to persevere in our own 
lives now, missing him so greatly; thanks in large part 
to knowing that he is watching over us, and helping 
us travel this new path in our lives. We will follow in 
his footsteps the best we can, knowing that at the end 
of our own journeys, there he'll be – waiting to greet 
us with a smile, a “well done,” and a hand to lead us 
forward into our own new lives.  
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Burial Service 

Wood Family Funeral Home 
321 West F Street 

Tehachapi, CA 
14 November 2013 

 
The service will be from the 1928 Book of Common Prayer, 

printed in facsimile form herein 
 

Rev LTC Hap Arnold 
Church of the Faithful Centurion, Descanso, CA 

GRZLY.ORG Chaplain 

 
Burial 

Bakersfield National Cemetery 
30338 East Bear Mountain Blvd. 

Arvin, CA 
1400 on 14 November 2013 

 
Reception following burial  

Tehachapi VFW 
221 W Tehachapi Blvd. 

Tehachapi, CA 
 

At the reception, there will be a period 
devoted to remembrances of Ken’s life 

here on earth. 
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American Pie 

by Don McLean 
 

A long, long time ago 
I can still remember how that music used to make 
me smile 
And I knew if I had my chance 
That I could make those people dance 
And maybe they'd be happy for a while 
 
But February made me shiver 
With every paper I'd deliver 
Bad news on the doorstep 
I couldn't take one more step 
 
I can't remember if I cried 
When I read about his widowed bride 
But something touched me deep inside 
The day the music died 
 
[Chorus] 
So bye-bye, Miss American Pie 
Drove my Chevy to the levee, but the levee was dry 
And them good old boys were drinkin' whiskey 
and rye 
Singin' "This'll be the day that I die 
This'll be the day that I die" 
 
[Verse 1] 
Did you write the book of love 
And do you have faith in God above 
If the Bible tells you so? 
Now do you believe in rock and roll 
Can music save your mortal soul 
And can you teach me how to dance real slow? 
 
Well, I know that you're in love with him 
'Cause I saw you dancin' in the gym 
You both kicked off your shoes 
Man, I dig those rhythm and blues 
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I was a lonely teenage broncin' buck 
With a pink carnation and a pickup truck 
But I knew I was out of luck 
The day the music died 
 
[Chorus] 
I started singin' bye-bye, Miss American Pie 
Drove my Chevy to the levee, but the levee was dry 
Them good old boys were drinkin' whiskey and rye 
Singin' "This'll be the day that I die 
This'll be the day that I die" 
 
[Verse 2] 
Now for ten years we've been on our own 
And moss grows fat on a rollin' stone 
But that's not how it used to be 
When the jester sang for the king and queen 
In a coat he borrowed from James Dean 
And a voice that came from you and me 
 
Oh, and while the king was looking down 
The jester stole his thorny crown 
The courtroom was adjourned 
No verdict was returned 
 
And while Lenin read a book on Marx 
A quartet practiced in the park 
And we sang dirges in the dark 
The day the music died 
 
[Chorus] 
We were singin' bye-bye, Miss American Pie 
Drove my Chevy to the levee, but the levee was dry  
Them good old boys were drinkin' whiskey and rye 
Singin' "This'll be the day that I die 
This'll be the day that I die" 
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[Verse 3] 
Helter skelter in a summer swelter 
The birds flew off with a fallout shelter 
Eight miles high and falling fast 
It landed foul on the grass 
The players tried for a forward pass 
With the jester on the sidelines in a cast 
 
Now the halftime air was sweet perfume 
While the sergeants played a marching tune 
We all got up to dance 
Oh, but we never got the chance 
 
'Cause the players tried to take the field 
The marching band refused to yield 
Do you recall what was revealed 
The day the music died? 
 
 [Chorus] 
We started singin' bye-bye, Miss American Pie 
Drove my Chevy to the levee, but the levee was dry 
Them good old boys were drinkin' whiskey and rye 
And singin' "This'll be the day that I die 
This'll be the day that I die" 
 
 [Verse 4] 
Oh, and there we were all in one place 
A generation lost in space 
With no time left to start again 
So come on, Jack be nimble, Jack be quick 
Jack Flash sat on a candlestick 
'Cause fire is the devil's only friend 
 
Oh, and as I watched him on the stage 
My hands were clenched in fists of rage 
No angel born in Hell 
Could break that Satan's spell 
 
And as the flames climbed high into the night 
To light the sacrificial rite 
I saw Satan laughing with delight 
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The day the music died 
 
He was singin' bye-bye, Miss American Pie 
Drove my Chevy to the levee, but the levee was dry 
Them good old boys were drinkin' whiskey and rye 
And singin' "This'll be the day that I die 
This'll be the day that I die" 
 
[Outro] 
I met a girl who sang the blues 
And I asked her for some happy news 
But she just smiled and turned away 
I went down to the sacred store 
Where I'd heard the music years before 
But the man there said the music wouldn't play 
 
And in the streets, the children screamed 
The lovers cried and the poets dreamed 
But not a word was spoken 
The church bells all were broken 
 
And the three men I admire most 
The Father, Son and the Holy Ghost 
They caught the last train for the coast 
The day the music died 
 
And they were singin' bye-bye, Miss American Pie 
Drove my Chevy to the levee, but the levee was dry 
And them good old boys were drinkin' whiskey 
and rye 
Singin' "This'll be the day that I die 
This'll be the day that I die" 
 
[Chorus] 
They were singin' bye-bye, Miss American Pie 
Drove my Chevy to the levee, but the levee was dry 
Them good old boys were drinkin' whiskey and rye 
And singin' "This'll be the day that I die" 
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Blue to be said by the congregation 
¶ The Minister, meeting the Body, and going before it, either into the Church or towards the Grave, shall say or sing, 
 

 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.  
 We brought nothing into this world, and it is certain 
we can carry nothing out. The LORD gave, and the LORD 
hath taken away; blessed be the name of the LORD. 
 
¶ After they are come into the Church, shall be said the following Psalm and Gloria Patri. 
 

Dixi, custodiam. Psalm xxxix. 
ORD, let me know mine end, and the number of my 
days; * that I may be certified how long I have to live.  

 Behold, thou hast made my days as it were a span 
long, and mine age is even as nothing in respect of thee; * 
and verily every man living is altogether vanity.  
 For man walketh in a vain shadow, and disquieteth 
himself in vain; * he heapeth up riches, and cannot tell 
who 
shall gather them. 
 And now, Lord, what is my hope? * truly my hope is 
even in thee. 
 Deliver me from all mine offences; * and make me not a 
rebuke unto the foolish. 
 When thou with rebukes dost chasten man for sin, 
thou makest his beauty to consume away, like as it were 
a moth fretting a garment: * every man therefore is but 
vanity. 
 Hear my prayer, O LORD, and with thine ears consider 
my calling; * hold not thy peace at my tears; 
 For I am a stranger with thee, and a sojourner, * as all 
my fathers were. 
 O spare me a little, that I may recover my strength, * 
before I go hence, and be no more seen. 
 
¶ Here, all standing up, the Minister shall say, 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost; 
Answer. As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall 
be, world without end. Amen. 

I 

L 
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¶ Then shall follow the Lesson, taken out of the fourteenth Chapter of the Gospel of St. John, beginning 
at the first Verse. 

St. John xiv. 1. 
ESUS said, Let not your heart be troubled: ye believe in 
God, believe also in me. In my Father's house are many 

mansions: if it were not so, I would have told you. I go to 
prepare a place for you. And if I go and prepare a place for 
you, I will come again, and receive you unto myself; that 
where I am, there ye may be also. And whither I go ye 
know, and the way ye know. Thomas saith unto him, 
Lord, we know not whither thou goest; and how can we 
know the way? Jesus saith unto him, I am the way, the 
truth, and the life: no man cometh unto the Father, but by 
me.  
 
¶ Here may be sung a Hymn or Anthem; and, at the discretion of the Minister, the Creed, the Lord's 
Prayer, the Prayer which followeth, and such other fitting Prayers as are elsewhere provided in this 
Book, ending with the Blessing; the Minister, before the Prayers, first pronouncing, 
 

Photographs and Memories – Jim Croce 
 

Photographs and memories 
Christmas cards you sent to me 
All that I have are these to remember you 
Memories that come at night 
Take me to another time 
Back to a happier day, when I called you mine 
 

But we sure had a good time 
When we started way back when 
Morning walks and bedroom talks 
Oh, how I loved you then 
 

Summer skies and lullabies 
Nights we couldn't say goodbye 
And of all of the things that we knew 
Not a dream survived 
 

Photographs and memories 
All the love you gave to me 
Somehow it just can't be true 
It's all I've left of you 
 

But we sure had a good time 
When we started way back when 
Morning walks and bedroom talks 
Oh, how I loved you then 

J 



 
Page 18 

 
¶ Here the Minister shall say, 
Let us say together the Apostle’s Creed confirming our 
Christian faith:  
 

 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: 
Resurrection of the body: And the Life everlasting. Amen. 
 
¶ To be said by all, 

 SAVING Victim, open wide 
the gate of heaven to man below; 

our foes press on from every side; 
thine aid supply; thy strength bestow. 
 

All praise and thanks to thee ascend 
for evermore, blest One in Three; 
O grant us life that shall not end 
in our true native land with thee. 

 
¶ Here the Minister shall say, 
And now, as our Saviour Christ hath taught us, we are 
bold to say, 
 

UR 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. 
 
¶ Here the Minister shall say, 
   The Lord be with you. 
 

Answer. And with thy spirit. 

I 

O 
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EMEMBER thy servant, O Lord, according to the 
favour which thou bearest unto thy people, and 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; through Jesus Christ our Lord, 
who liveth and reigneth with thee and the Holy Ghost 
ever, one God, world without end. Amen. 
 

HEREFORE are they before the throne of God, and 
serve him day and night in his temple: and he that 

sitteth on the throne shall dwell among them.  
 They shall hunger no more, neither thirst any more; 
neither shall the sunlight on them, nor any heat.   
 For the Lamb which is in the midst of the throne shall 
feed them, and shall lead them unto living fountains of 
waters: and God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes. 
 

 LORD, support us all the day long, until the shadows 
lengthen and the evening comes, and the busy world 

is hushed, and the fever of life is over, and our work is 
done. Then in thy mercy grant us a safe lodging, and a 
holy rest, and peace at the last. Amen. 
 

LMIGHTY God, Father of mercies and giver of all 
comfort; Deal graciously, we pray thee, with all those 

who mourn, that, casting every care on thee, they may 
know the consolation of thy love; through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen. 
 

NTO God’s gracious mercy and protection we 
commit you. The LORD bless you and keep you. The 

LORD make his face to shine upon you, and be gracious 
unto you. The LORD lift up his countenance upon you, and 
give you peace, both now and evermore. Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

R 
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High Flight 
Oh! I have slipped the surly bonds of Earth 
And danced the skies on laughter-silvered wings; 
Sunward I’ve climbed, and joined the tumbling mirth 
of sun-split clouds, — and done a hundred things 
You have not dreamed of—wheeled and soared and swung 
High in the sunlit silence. Hov’ring there, 
I’ve chased the shouting wind along, and flung 
My eager craft through footless halls of air.... 
Up, up the long, delirious, burning blue 
I’ve topped the wind-swept heights with easy grace 
Where never lark nor even eagle flew— 
And, while with silent lifting mind I’ve trod 
The high untrespassed sanctity of space, 
Put out my hand, and touched the face of God.  
 
High Flight is customarily read at the funerals and burial 
services of military aviators.  It was written by American 
Pilot Officer John Gillespie Magee, an American aviator 
who died as a result of a mid-air collision over 
Lincolnshire during World War II while serving in the 
Royal Canadian Air Force. 
 

 
 

Magee was killed four days after Pearl Harbor at the age of 
19 when the Spitfire (VZ-H) he was flying collided with a 
Royal Air Force Oxford trainer. 
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Brief Eulogies by: 
 

Patrick Zane 
Bill Ingram 
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Closing Song 

 PS – I love you 
The Beatles 

As I write this letter 
Send my love to you 
Remember that I'll always 
Be in love with you 
 

Treasure these few words 'till we're together 
Keep all my love forever 
P.S., I love you 
You, you, you 
 
I'll be coming home again to you, love 
And 'till the day I do, love 
P.S., I love you 
You, you, you 
 
As I write this letter 
Send my love to you 
Remember that I'll always 
Be in love with you 
 
Treasure these few words 'till we're together 
Keep all my love forever 
P.S., I love you 
You, you, you 
 

As I write this letter 
(Oh) 
Send my love to you 
(You know I want you to) 
Remember that I'll always 
(Yeah) 
Be in love with you 
 
I'll be coming home again to you, love 
And 'till the day I do, love 
P.S., I love you 
You, you, you 
You, you, you 
I love you 
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¶ Read while the chaplains lead the way out 
Give rest, O Christ, to thy servant with thy saints: where 
sorrow and pain are no more; neither sighing but life 
everlasting.  
 Thou only art immortal, the creator and maker of man: 
and we are mortal formed from the dust of the earth, and 
unto earth shall we return: for so thou didst ordain, when 
thou created me saying: "Dust thou art and unto dust shalt 
thou return." All we go down to the dust; and weeping o'er 
the grave we make our song: Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. 
(Kontakion of the Departed) 
 
Christ is risen from the dead, trampling down death by 
death, and giving life to those in the tomb. (Pascha 
Troparion) 
 
Through the tender mercy of our God; whereby the 
dayspring from on high hath visited us, To give light to 
them that sit in darkness and in the shadow of death, to 
guide our feet into the way of peace. (Luk 1:78-79 KJV) 
 
But unto you that fear my name shall the Sun of 
righteousness arise with healing in his wings; and ye shall 
go forth, and grow up as calves of the stall. (Mal 4:2 KJV) 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
Page 24 

 
AT THE GRAVE. 

 
 
 
¶ When they come to the Grave, while the Body is made ready to be laid into the earth, 
shall be sung or said, 
 

LL that the Father giveth me shall come to me; and 
him that cometh to me I will in no wise cast out. 

 He that raised up Jesus from the dead will also quicken 
our mortal bodies, by his Spirit that dwelleth in us. 
 Wherefore my heart is glad, and my glory rejoiceth: my 
flesh also shall rest in hope. 
 Thou shalt show me the path of life; in thy presence is 
the fulness of joy, and at thy right hand there is pleasure 
for evermore. 
 
¶ Then, while the earth shall be cast upon the Body by some standing by, the Minister 
shall say, 

NTO Almighty God we commend the soul of our 
brother departed, and we commit his body to the 

ground; earth to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to dust; in sure 
and certain hope of the Resurrection unto eternal life, 
through our Lord Jesus Christ; at whose coming in 
glorious majesty to judge the world, the earth and the sea 
shall give up their dead; and the corruptible bodies of 
those who sleep in him shall be changed, and made like 
unto his own glorious body; according to the mighty 
working whereby he is able to subdue all things unto 
himself. 
 
¶ Then shall be said or sung, 

 HEARD a voice from heaven, saying unto me, Write, 
from henceforth blessed are the dead who die in the 

Lord: even so saith the Spirit; for they rest from their 
labours. 
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¶ Then the Minister shall say, 
 

The Lord be with you. 
 
Answer. And with thy spirit. 
 

Let us pray. 
 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 
Christ, have mercy upon us. 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 
 

UR 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. Amen. 
 
¶ Then the Minister shall say one or more of the following Prayers, at his discretion.  
 

 GOD, whose mercies cannot be numbered; Accept 
our prayers on behalf of the soul of thy servant 

departed, and grant him an entrance into the land of light 
and joy, in the fellowship of thy saints; through Jesus 
Christ our Lord.  Amen. 
 
¶ The Minister, at his discretion, may also use any of the following Prayers before the 
final Blessing. 
 

OST merciful Father, who hast been pleased to take 
unto thyself the soul of this thy servant (or this thy 

child); Grant to us who are still in our pilgrimage, and who 
walk as yet by faith, that having served thee with 
constancy on earth, we may be joined hereafter with thy 
blessed saints in glory everlasting; through Jesus Christ 
our Lord. Amen. 
 

 LORD Jesus Christ, who by thy death didst take 
away the sting of death; Grant unto us thy servants so 

to follow in faith where thou hast led the way, that we may 
at length fall asleep peacefully in thee, and awake up after 
thy likeness; through thy mercy, who livest with the Father 

O 

O 

M 
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and the Holy Ghost, one God, world without end. Amen. 
 

LMIGHTY and everliving God, we yield unto thee 
most high praise and hearty thanks, for the wonderful 

grace and virtue declared in all thy saints, who have been 
the choice vessels of thy grace, and the lights of the world 
in their several generations; most humbly beseeching thee 
to give us grace so to follow the example of their 
stedfastness in thy faith, and obedience to thy holy 
commandments, that at the day of the general 
Resurrection, we, with all those who are of the mystical 
body of thy Son, may be set on his right hand, and hear 
that his most joyful voice:  Come, ye blessed of my Father, 
inherit the kingdom prepared for you from the foundation 
of the world. Grant this, O Father, for the sake of the same, 
thy Son Jesus Christ, our only Mediator and Advocate. 
Amen. 
 
¶ Inasmuch as it may sometimes be expedient to say under shelter of the 
Church the whole or a part of the service appointed to be said at the 
Grave, the same is hereby allowed for weighty cause. 

¶ It is to be noted that this Office is appropriate to be used only for the 
faithful departed in Christ, provided that in any other case the Minister 
may, at his discretion, use such part of this Office, or such devotions 

taken from other parts of this Book, as may be fitting. 
 

Military Honors at this point. 
 

LMIGHTY God, Father of mercies and giver of all 
comfort; Deal graciously, we pray thee, with all those 

who mourn, that, casting every care on thee, they may 
know the consolation of thy love; through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

A 
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Our love to you 
 

 
Terri, Trevor, Tawnya and Tessa thank each one of you for 
your love and friendship over the years.   
 
 

God • Honor • Country • Family 


