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OPENING HYMN Morning has broken (Bunessan) (H 8) 

OPENING ANTHEM 
Blessed are those who mourn, for they will be comforted.  (Matthew 5:4) 

God is our refuge and strength, a very present help in trouble. (Psalm 46) 
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Since we believe that Jesus died and rose again, even so, through Jesus, God will 
bring with him those who have died. So we will be with the Lord forever. 
Therefore encourage one another with these words. (1 Thessalonians 4:14,17b, 18 
(Common Worship, pp. 275-293)) 

Peace I leave with you, my peace I give to you; not as the world gives, give I to 
you. (John 14:27) 

Officiant 
We have come here today to remember before God our sisters and brothers, to give 
thanks for their lives; to commend them to God our merciful redeemer and judge; 
and to comfort one another in our grief. 

BURIAL COLLECT 
Officiant May God be with you. 
People And also with you. 
Officiant Let us pray. 

Silence may be kept; after which the Officiant says 
Merciful God, our only help in time of need, be with your people in their trouble.  
Give them hope, and nourish them with your loving-kindness; receive our brothers 
and sisters in their deaths and take them into your holy keeping, for your mercy’s 
sake. Amen. 
The people sit. 

OLD TESTAMENT READING 
Isaiah 61:1-3 
The spirit of the Lord GOD is upon me, 

because the LORD has anointed me; 
he has sent me to bring good news to the oppressed, 

to bind up the brokenhearted, 
to proclaim liberty to the captives, 

and release to the prisoners; 
to proclaim the year of the LORD’s favor, 

and the day of vengeance of our God; 
to comfort all who mourn; 

to provide for those who mourn in Zion— 
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to give them a garland instead of ashes, 
the oil of gladness instead of mourning, 

the mantle of praise instead of a faint spirit. 
They will be called oaks of righteousness, 

the planting of the LORD, to display his glory. 

Psalm 139:1-11 
All 
LORD, you have searched me out and known me; * 

you know my sitting down and my rising up; 
you discern my thoughts from afar. 

You trace my journeys and my resting-places * 
and are acquainted with all my ways. 

Indeed, there is not a word on my lips, * 
but you, O LORD, know it altogether. 

You press upon me behind and before * 
and lay your hand upon me. 

Such knowledge is too wonderful for me; * 
it is so high that I cannot attain to it. 

Where can I go then from your Spirit? * 
where can I flee from your presence? 

If I climb up to heaven, you are there; * 
if I make the grave my bed, you are there also. 

If I take the wings of the morning * 
and dwell in the uttermost parts of the sea, 

Even there your hand will lead me * 
and your right hand hold me fast. 

If I say, “Surely the darkness will cover me, * 
and the light around me turn to night,” 

Darkness is not dark to you; 
the night is as bright as the day; * 

darkness and light to you are both alike. 

NEW TESTAMENT READING 
1 John 3:1-2 
See what love the Father has given us, that we should be called children of God; 
and that is what we are. The reason the world does not know us is that it did not 
know him. Beloved, we are God’s children now; what we will be has not yet been 
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revealed. What we do know is this: when he is revealed, we will be like him, for 
we will see him as he is. 
 
Psalm 23 
All 
The LORD is my shepherd; * 

I shall not be in want. 
He makes me lie down in green pastures * 

and leads me beside still waters. 
He revives my soul * 

and guides me along right pathways for his Name’s sake. 
Though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 
I shall fear no evil; * 

for you are with me; 
your rod and your staff, they comfort me. 

You spread a table before me in the presence of those who trouble me; * 
you have anointed my head with oil, 
and my cup is running over. 

Surely your goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life, * 
and I will dwell in the house of the LORD for ever. 
 

HYMN What wondrous love is this (Wondrous Love) (H 439) 
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GOSPEL READING  
Then, all standing, the Minister appointed reads the Gospel, first saying 
  The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to John. 
People Glory to you, Lord Christ. 
 
John 14:1-6 
“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.” 
At the end of the Gospel, the Reader says 
  The Gospel of the Lord. 
People Praise to you, Lord Christ. 
  
 
Homily      The Rev. Kirsten Snow Spalding 
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HYMN The King of love my shepherd is (St. Columba) (H 645) 

THE APOSTLES’ CREED  
The Apostles’ Creed may be said, all standing. 
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. 
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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. 

 
THE LORD’S PRAYER  
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, 
forever and ever. Amen. 

 
THE PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE  
Leader 
In peace, let us pray to God. 
God, your will for us is abundant life; receive our brothers and sisters-- 
Ava Jean Brumbaum, Whitney (Bud) Donaldson, Nancy D. Eckert, Joseph R. 
Fink, Lucio Gonzalez, James Robert Grey, Mary Wyman Hennen, Murry O’Neil, 
Phillip Sandahl, Caroline Shoemaker, Nancy Kuhlman Schulte, Emma Jennings 
Spalding, Richard (Rick) George Tullis-- now into the fullness of life in your 
presence. 
Hear our prayer. 
 
 
You know the thoughts of our hearts and our search for faith; shed the brightness 
of your light on our brothers and sisters who also sought understanding. 
Hear our prayer. 
 
You are greater than all our ideas and images of you; draw our brothers and sisters 
into the mystery of your being. 
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Hear our prayer. 
 
We know you as perfect Mercy and Love; welcome our brothers and sisters in the 
grace of that love and mercy. 
Hear our prayer. 
 
We praise you as the giver of life; gather all who mourn into the hope of renewed 
life. 
Hear our prayer. 
 
The Church commends all who die to the care of Christ, the love of God, and the 
communion of the Holy Spirit; and so we commend our brothers and sisters to you, 
giving thanks for the gift of their lives. 
Hear our prayer. 
 
Officiant 
May the Holy One, to whom all the desires of our hearts are known before we ask, 
hear our prayers for Ava Jean, Bud, Nancy Eckhart, Joseph, Lucio, James, Mary, 
Murry, Phillip, Caroline, Nancy Schulte, Emma, Rick and for all who mourn, and 
grant us newness of life, and peace. Amen. 
 
 
THE PEACE 
Officiant and people greet one another with God’s peace. 
 
The peace of God be always with you.  
And also with you. 
 
THE COMMENDATION  
Give rest, Gracious God, to your servants with your saints, 
where sorrow and pain are no more, neither sighing, but life everlasting. 
 
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 at the grave we make our song: Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. 
Give rest, Gracious God, to your servants with your saints, where sorrow and pain 
are no more, neither sighing, but life everlasting. 
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Into your hands, O Immortal One, we commend your servants Ava Jean, Bud, 
Nancy Eckhart, Joseph, Lucio, James, Mary, Murry, Phillip, Caroline, Nancy 
Schulte, Emma, and Rick. Of your infinite goodness, wisdom, and power, work in 
them the wonderful purpose of your perfect will, for your mercies; sake. Amen. 

Now unto the One who is able to keep you from falling, and to present you 
faultless before the Divine Presence, to the only wise God, our refuge and our rock, 
be glory, dominion, and power, now and forever. Amen. 

ANTHEM 
All
Christ is risen from the dead, trampling down death by death and giving life to 
those in the tomb.  

CONCLUDING WORDS 
Officiant 
In the midst of life we are in death.  Of whom can we seek comfort but from you, 
the secret of our hearts.  Reassure us, eternal Presence, in our last hour, lest we 
forget that we always have been, and always will be in your embrace.  For as much 
as it is the nature of the everlasting Reality that we live and then die, our brothers 
and sisters have been returned to the living Source of the universe.  At birth they 
came from God; during life, they were a manifestation of God; in death, they are in 
God.  From where they came, there they have returned, from the Infinite to the 
Infinite.  Thanks be to God for them and for the Eternal Spirit who acted in them.  

DISMISSAL  
Let us bless the Lord. 
Thanks be to God. 

HYMN May choirs of angels lead you (Christus, der ist mein Leben) (H 356) 
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OBITUARIES 

Ava Jean Brumbaum    
July 11, 1922 -- February 2, 2020 

Whitney (Bud) Donaldson Jr. left this planet on April 7th.  While the 
world will not be the same without Bud in it, it will also never be the 
same because he was here. He was a whirling dervish of energy — the 
funnest and funniest person who could light up a room.  He was born 
in 1933 in Butte, Montana; and lived in Seattle, Portland; and 
Montclair, California, with parents who gave him independence to the 
extreme. He loved his time in the army with brother-from-another-
mother, Mick Culbertson, who mentored him into being a lifeguard, 
traveling the world as a medic, and his life-changing San Jose State 
fraternity friends.  He often took his kids skiing and proudly built a 
cabin on his father’s lot in Tahoe for them. He spent his retirement 
taking care of his family’s home’s - mowing his kids lawns and 

washing their windows, and cared passionately their lives. He could beat anyone at tennis and 
golf, despite playing tennis only occasionally and hating golf with a passion (two homes on golf 
courses notwithstanding - his kids had great sandboxes and cross-country ski courses).  During 
his career, he was often salesman of the year, sometimes nationally, because his clients loved 
him.  He never encountered a stranger; just friends he hadn’t met.  He cherished his times with 
his friends at Tadich’s, Harrington’s, and Perry’s.  His last year was spent in Silverado Memory 
Care in Belmont, where he made many friends and was the staff’s favorite.  Just like at home, it 
was important to him to take care of things, so he was careful to clean the grounds and feed the 
chickens. His final months were at Muir Woods Memory Care in Petaluma, where he again, 
made friends with all.  Over the last few weeks, his body caught up with his mind, and he took to 
bed for a few days, then just calmly stopped living - sadly, the day before we were to bring him 
home. Special thanks to our San Jose State and SAE friends.   Frank Thomas came up from LA 
to visit Bud often and with Garry Graham, Barnie & Clem McCarthy and others took Bud to 
their monthly lunch, and came to visit him in both homes. Garry even played piano for them all 
to sing together (Violet!!) at Muir Woods.   We are also deeply grateful to Kris Moe, son of 
Chris Moe, who lived with Donna while Bud was in memory care.  Donna is grappling with the 
loss of her 65-year soul mate and living peacefully in Lucas Valley  She intrepidly took off to 
Tahoe last June, the weekend after her chemo finished, and broke her hip on the first morning 
walk.  Fortunately, they popped in a new hip and she spent a couple months enjoying the 
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international team at her rehab facility.  Right after she was sprung to her Lucas Valley retreat, 
she broke her arm and lived with Kalen for a month or so.  Now she has some lovely and 
powerful sisters from Fiji helping her stay at home to plant vegetables and enjoy the sunshine.   
With love and fondness, 
Donna, Kalen (Myles, Jack, Joe), Kathrin (Jim, Kendall), Kyle (Ben), and Whit (Robin, Rory, 
Fiona) 

Nancy D. Eckhart, of Mountain Top, PA, died April 7, 2020. Bob Robertson 
introduced his best friend Bill to Nancy when they were all students at 
University of Vermont, and the Eckharts’ marriage lasted 55 years. Nancy 
was a lifetime member of the Girl Scouts, earning the Curved Bar, the highest 
honor in the program at the time. She positively impacted the lives of 
thousands of girls through her years as a Girl Scout leader, and as the 
Program Director for the Penn’s Woods Girl Scout Council. Nancy loved the 
outdoors, enjoying hiking, camping, canoeing, being at the beach, and tending 
her own garden. She was a wife, mother, grandmother, quilter, mahjong 

player, photographer, scrap-booker, and devout churchgoer. 

Joseph R. Fink, President of Dominican University of California in San 
Rafael for 23 years, died at his home in Napa on May 5, 2020. Until his 
retirement in 2011, Joe’s “vision and vitality, talent and tenacity, charm and 
humor” transformed Dominican from a small, mostly-women’s college of 
650 students, more than doubling the undergraduate student body. He 
inspired a robust university with diverse and talented students, faculty, and 
staff, and innovative, rigorous programs at the undergrad and graduate 
levels. More than half the buildings on the current campus were built or 
renovated during his tenure. Originally from New York and New Jersey, 
Joe held a BA in history from Rider University, and a PhD in American 
history from Rutgers University. Dr. Fink was a husband, father, academic, 

historian, visionary, motivator, and leader. 

Bob Robertson’s friend Lucio Gonzales died March 27, 2020, the first 
Marin casualty of the coronavirus. Lucio was an adventurous spirit who 
loved his family, nature, gardening, and soccer. Born in the small village of 
San Francisco Mihualtepec, in the state of Mexico, of the indigenous 
Mazahua tribe, Lucio emigrated to the US in 1966. He worked on the trail 
and maintenance crews in the California State Parks system at Samuel P. 
Taylor and Angel Island State Parks, before spending his next 25 years of 
service at his beloved Mt. Tamalpais State Park. Lucio was a husband, 
father, grandfather, backpacker, soccer player, Boy Scout dad, dancer, and a 

bear of a man who touched so many lives in our community. 
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 James Robert Grey, age 77, of Ludington, formerly of Northville and 
Hornell, New York, passed away Saturday, May 2, 2020 at his home with his 
family by his side. He was born March 31, 1943, in Hornell, New York, to 
Robert and Beth Grey. Jim graduated from Hornell High School and Alfred 
University. He married Jennifer "Jenny" Upjohn on Jan. 30, 1988 at St. John's 
Episcopal Church in Plymouth. 

Jim worked for IBM as a Systems Engineer. He retired after 30 years of 
service. He went on to work for Spectrum Health as a respiratory therapist, 
where he finally retired after 18 years of service. Jim loved working at 

Spectrum. He was a family man who spent as much time as possible with his four children and 
nine grandchildren. He also enjoyed going for walks in the parks and on the beach with his wife, 
Jenny, and their dog, Beau. 

Jim will be greatly missed by his wife of 32 years, Jenny Grey, his children; Larry, Andy, Dennis 
and Katie; his grandchildren, Katie, Jonny, Hunter, Jackson, Anderson, Lincoln, Hudson, Karl 
and Sadie; his sisters, Connie and Kathy Schlegel; and his extended family members and loved 
ones, Fred, Kristin, Shannon, Heather and Dave. 

 Mary Wyman Hennen, resident of Oakwood Village, Madison, 
Wisconsin passed on Feb. 4, 2020. She was born April 18, 1928, to 
Ruth (nee Brown) and George Wyman. Mary received her B.A. in 
Education from the University of Michigan in 1951 and her M.A. in 
Special Education from the University of Wisconsin, Madison in 1976. 
She was married to Richard J. Hennen in 1971. Mary  enjoyed travel, 
dancing musical theater, and sailing. She will be remembered by 
countless students and colleagues throughout the Madison and 
Middleton public school systems. Mary is survived by six children: 
Gene (Kathy) Hennen of Hawaii, Mark Hennen of New York, Martha 
(Richard) Armstrong of Madison, Greg (Luanne) of Florida, Janet 

(Richard) Danielson of Fitchburg, and Joseph (Kirsten) Lough of Berkeley, seven grandchildren, 
and 10 great-grandchildren. Mary was preceded in death by her husband, Chick Hennen and her 
son, Alex. 

Bob Robertson’s football and track coach at Burnt Hills-Ballston Lake (NY) 
High School, the legendary Murry O’Neil, died on April 23, 2020, at the age 
of 90. Born in Burlington, VT, and a graduate of Springfield (MA) College, 
Coach O’Neil was revered by his student-athletes on football, wrestling, 
basketball, track and field teams throughout Saratoga County until his 
retirement in 2010. Coach O’Neil was a husband, father, grandfather, great-
grandfather, Boy Scout, teacher, Marine Corps veteran, bocce player, golfer, 
friend, snowbird, and legend. 
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 Sandahl, Phillip loving brother, uncle, partner, friend and 
mentor, died peacefully on April 21, 2020 at home in San Rafael, 
California of complications from bladder cancer at age 72. Phil's 
mission was as a professional coach and trainer, beginning with 
Coaches Training Institute (CTI.) He became one of the most 
sought-after trainers for CTI, and co-authored the leading book 
for CTI, "Co-Active Coaching." He was also co-founder of Team 
Coaching International (TCI) a team development, coaching, and 
coach-training company and co-authored a new textbook for TCI 
that has just been published: "Teams Unleashed: How to Release 
the Power and Human Potential of Work Teams." Phil's special 
gifts brought him all over the world giving training sessions for 

both CTI and TCI. Phil's legacy is not only in the work he did, but also in the many people that joined 
his journey, and in his example of living "An Inspired Life", which he defined as "To be fully alive in 
every moment and in every relationship of life." As he described it himself - The Inspired Life: An 
inspired life exists within each of us. It is already there. It is our birth right and it is instinctive we 
yearn for it. We are drawn to it. It may be buried, even lost, but that inspired life is there. To be fully 
alive is to live an inspired life: in your personal journey, in every relationship, and in your work. Phil 
most definitely lived an Inspired Life. Phil was a graduate of the University of Minnesota, and a 
devoted Gopher fan. One of Phil's great joys was sailing. He logged 8,000 ocean miles as he crossed 
the Atlantic Ocean and the Pacific from Hawaii to San Francisco. His favorite place for sailing was on 
Lake Superior, departing on long weekend trips from one of the ports near the Apostle Islands, joined 
by groups of friends and family. He also completed 17 marathons, and was an accomplished 
musician, playing in many folk, blue grass, and 70's rock n' roll groups. He is survived by his brother 
Steve Sandahl and Steve's children Scott, Tim, Nick and Lindsay; brother Mike and sister-in-law Sue 
Sandahl, and their sons, daughters-in-law and granddaughters John, Sarah and Beatrix and Bryan, 
Rebecca and Leah; sister Gayle and brother-in-law Tom Junnila; and Alexis Phillips, Phil's business 
partner, support through years of medical appointments and challenges, and sweetheart. Alexis and 
Phil's life-long best friend, Gary Brisbin, lovingly cared for Phil while he was in Hospice, and his 
family will be ever grateful for their healing presence and loving care. Phil was a "cradle" 
Episcopalian and was active in many churches over his life, including Nativity on the Hill in San 
Rafael and St. Luke's Episcopal Church in Minneapolis. He created liturgies, wrote service music for 
worship, and led congregational singing, playing his guitar or sometimes his banjo. His faith was very 
important to him, and it sustained him as he walked with cancer. A memorial service will be held at 
St. Luke's in Minneapolis at a later date. When Phil first realized he wanted to write, he wrote in his 
journal, "If people remember me and love, I have lived." We do, and he has. 

Nancy Kuhlman Schulte  
Date of Birth: April 27, 1972 
Date of Death: April 14, 2020 

Nancy is survived by her husband Todd, children Piper and 
Finn, siblings, relatives and numerous friends. 
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Shoemaker, Caroline       
July 14, 1923 – December 24, 2019 
Rev. Scott Gambrill Sinclair 

Emma Jennings Spalding    November 12, 1938—April 26, 
2020  Emma was born Emma Snow Jennings, and raised in New 
Bedford, Massachusetts.  She graduated from New Bedford High 
and then from U. Mass Amherst with a Bachelor’s in Art.  Later, 
she got her Masters from Southeastern Mass. University in 
graphic design. While an undergraduate, she met Edward Barker 
Spalding.  They were married in 1959 and raised three daughters, 
Kirsten Snow Spalding, Heather Spalding Swofford, Miriam 

Spalding McNabb. 
Emma worked in graphic design for MITRE Corp. and she taught Art in the elementary grades in 
New Bedford, Dartmouth, and Fairhaven.   

Family and friends were the center of Emma’s life.  Known as “Snowie” in high school and 
“Emma” in college, she and Ed valued and maintained deep and lifelong friendships with high 
school and college friends.  She developed lasting friendships with neighbors in New Bedford, 
Dartmouth, Reston, VA and North Attleboro, exchanging cards, letters, and phone calls 
regularly.  She kept up connections with her extended family as the eldest of 30 cousins. Having 
lost her own parents in her thirties, she cared for several elderly relatives with the attention of a 
daughter.   

A consummate cook, gardener, and interior designer, Emma was truly a “homemaker” who knew 
that providing the place for loving family was what was most important.  Over the course of their 
60-year marriage, Emma and Ed knew “for better or for worse” and found strength and
happiness in the family life they created together. As their daughters grew up and had their own
children, Emma and Ed became doting grandparents who celebrated every accomplishment,
relished every milestone, and fretted over every bump in the road.

Emma is survived by her husband, daughters, sons-in-law and grandchildren, Isaac Woodfin 
Swofford, Lydia Raisa Swofford, Averil Spalding Lough, Yates Hennen Lough, Ian James 
McNabb and Helene Snow McNabb.  
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Richard “Rick” George Tullis was born January 11th, 1944 in Los 
Angeles, California, son to Helen Van Aken and Richard Anthony 
Tullis.  He was a life long California resident. He grew up in West Covena 
with his half sisters Charette and Antoinette, by Thomas Serazin. Rick 
served in the U.S. Army as an Army Security Agent stationed in Ankara, 
Turkey. He attended San Francisco State College where he graduated 
Magna Cum Laude, and University of San Francisco where he earned a 
Law Degree in 1973. Rick was a dedicated public servant working for the 
Attorney General’s office for 30 years where he led litigation teams on a 
number of high profile cases. He had a passion for public service and civic 
engagement including his work on numerous political campaigns, and his 

support for the Marin Smart Train. In retirement, Rick worked as a mediator and arbitrator until 
his passing. He is survived by three daughters Kerry Hattevik, Angela Wynia, and Lauren Tullis, 
and grandchildren Noah and Liam Hattevik, and Tallula and Orion Wynia.  He lived in San 
Rafael, California until his passing on April 8th, 2020. 

On the Death of the Beloved 

Though we need to weep your loss, 
You dwell in that safe place in our hearts 
Where no storm or night or pain can reach you. 

Your love was like the dawn  
Brightening over our lives,  
Awakening beneath the dark  
A further adventure of color. 

The sound of your voice  
Found for us 
A new music 
That brightened everything. 

Whatever you enfolded in your gaze 
Quickened in the joy of its being;  
You placed smiles like flowers 
On the altar of the heart.  
Your mind always sparkled  
With wonder at things. 

Though your days here were brief,  
Your spirit was alive, awake, complete. 

We look toward each other no longer 
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From the old distance of our names; 
Now you dwell inside the rhythm of breath, 
As close to us as we are to ourselves.  

Though we cannot see you with outward eyes, 
We know our soul's gaze is upon your face,  
Smiling back at us from within everything  
To which we bring our best refinement. 

Let us not look for you only in memory,  
Where we would grow lonely without you.  
You would want us to find you in presence, 
Beside us when beauty brightens, 
When kindness glows 
And music echoes eternal tones. 

When orchids brighten the earth,  
Darkest winter has turned to spring;  
May this dark grief flower with hope 
In every heart that loves you. 

May you continue to inspire us: 
To enter each day with a generous heart.  
To serve the call of courage and love  
Until we see your beautiful face again 
In that land where there is no more separation, 
Where all tears will be wiped from our mind,  
And where we will never lose you again. 

--John O’Donohue,  To Bless the Space Between Us: A book of blessings. 
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