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Opening Anthem and Prayers

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.

O God, who by the glorious resurrection of your Son Jesus Christ destroyed death, 
and brought life and immortality to light: Grant that your servant Bud, being raised 
with him, may know the strength of his presence, and rejoice in his eternal glory; 
who with you and the Holy Spirit lives and reigns, one God, for ever and ever.   
Amen.

Merciful God, you heal the broken hearted and bind up the wounds of the afflicted.  
Strengthen us in our weakness, calm our troubled spirits, and dispel our doubts and 
fears.  In Christ’s rising from the dead you renew our trust in you that by the power 
of your love we shall one day be brought together again with Bud.  Grant this we 
pray through Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen.

please stand as we begin the service

Prelude
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Holy Scripture

A Reading from the Prophet Isaiah Isaiah 61:1-3
Laura Winter, Friend

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 broken-hearted,
to proclaim liberty to the captives,
   and release to the prisoners; 
to proclaim the year of the LORD’s favour,
   and the day of vengeance of our God;
   to comfort all who mourn; 
to provide for those who mourn in Zion—
   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. 

The Word of the Lord
Thanks be to God

Psalm 23  in unison

The Lord is my shepherd; * 
  I shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures; * 
  he leadeth me beside the still waters.
He restoreth my soul; * 
  he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness 
  for his Name’s sake.
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.
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life, *

  and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever.
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A Reading from the Book of Revelation Revelation 7:9-17
Bruce Roberts, Friend

After this I looked, and there was a great multitude that no one could count, from 
every nation, from all tribes and peoples and languages, standing before the throne 
and before the Lamb, robed in white, with palm branches in their hands. They cried 
out in a loud voice, saying,

‘Salvation belongs to our God who is seated on the throne, and to the Lamb!’ 
And all the angels stood around the throne and around the elders and the four 
living creatures, and they fell on their faces before the throne and worshipped God, 
singing,

‘Amen! Blessing and glory and wisdom
and thanksgiving and honour
and power and might
be to our God for ever and ever! Amen.’ 

Then one of the elders addressed me, saying, ‘Who are these, robed in white, and 
where have they come from?’ I said to him, ‘Sir, you are the one that knows.’ Then 
he said to me, ‘These are they who have come out of the great ordeal; they have 
washed their robes and made them white in the blood of the Lamb. 

For this reason they are before the throne of God,
   and worship him day and night within his temple,
   and the one who is seated on the throne will shelter them. 
They will hunger no more, and thirst no more;
   the sun will not strike them,
   nor any scorching heat; 
for the Lamb at the centre of the throne will be their shepherd,
   and he will guide them to springs of the water of life,
and God will wipe away every tear from their eyes.’ 

The Word of the Lord
Thanks be to God
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The Holy Gospel of Our Lord Jesus Christ According to John John 6:37-40
Glory to you, Lord Christ

Everything that the Father gives me will come to me, and anyone who comes to me I 
will never drive away; for I have come down from heaven, not to do my own will, but 
the will of him who sent me. And this is the will of him who sent me, that I should 
lose nothing of all that he has given me, but raise it up on the last day. This is indeed 
the will of my Father, that all who see the Son and believe in him may have eternal 
life; and I will raise them up on the last day.’ 

The Gospel of the Lord
Praise to you, Lord Christ

Remembrances and Homily Dave Gayner, Stepson
    Julie Gayner, Stepdaughter

    Pam Glynn, Daughter
    Jeff Pearson, Son

    Judy Kobsar, Daughter
The Rev. Lori Walton, Rector
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For our Papa Bud, let us pray to our Lord Jesus Christ who said, “I am Resurrection 
and I am Life.” 

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

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

You raised the dead to life; give to our Papa eternal life.
Hear us, Lord.

You promised paradise to the thief who repented; bring our Papa to the joys of 
heaven.
Hear us, Lord.

Our Papa was washed in Baptism and anointed with the Holy Spirit; give him 
fellowship with all your saints.
Hear us, Lord.

He was nourished with your Body and Blood; grant him a place at the table in your 
heavenly kingdom.
Hear us, Lord.

Comfort us in our sorrows at the death of our Papa; let our faith be our consolation, 
and eternal life our hope.
Hear us, Lord.
 
The Officiant says a concluding prayer. 
Father of all, we pray to you for Bud, and for all those whom we love but see no 
longer.  Grant to them eternal rest.  Let light perpetual shine upon them.  May his 
soul and the souls of all the departed, through the mercy of God, rest in peace.
Amen.

Prayers of the People McKenna Ensley, Sierra Pearson, Sky Kobsar
Granddaughters

The Passing of the Peace

It is tradition in the Christian faith to wish one another God’s peace.  The typical 
bidding is, “Peace be with you”, to which the response is, “and also with you.”

Offertory Anthem: Panis Angelicus by César Franck
The St. James’ Choir
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All who desire to may receive Holy Communion.

The Great Thanksgiving
Celebrant   The Lord be with you.
People   And also with you.
Celebrant   Lift up your hearts.
People   We lift them to the Lord.
Celebrant   Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.
People   It is right to give God thanks and praise.

Celebrant 
It is right and a good and joyful thing, always and everywhere to give thanks to you, 
God 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 everlasting 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 sing this hymn to proclaim the glory of your 
Name: 

Celebrant and People
  Holy, holy, holy Lord, God 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 God: 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.
Jesus stretched out his 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.”
After 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.”
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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 redemption, O God, in this sacrifice of praise and 
thanksgiving.  Recalling Jesus’ death, resurrection, and ascension, we offer you these 
gifts.

Sanctify 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.  Sanctify 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 God, now and for 
ever.    Amen.

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, 
    for ever and ever. Amen.

Celebrant And now, as our Savior Christ has taught us, we bold to say:

The Breaking of the Bread
Celebrant   Alleluia, Christ our Passover is sacrificed for us;
People   Therefore, let us keep the feast, Alleluia.

When prompted by the usher, please come forward for communion.  If you prefer a blessing 
rather than communion, simply cross your arms over your chest and the priest will bless you.
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Title: In the Garden; Words: C. Austin Miles (1868–1946); Music: C. Austin Miles

In the Garden L69
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The Commendation

Give rest, O Christ, to your servant with your saints,

where sorrow and pain are no more,
neither sighing, but life everlasting.

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.

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

Into your hands, O merciful Savior, we commend your servant Bud. Acknowledge, we 
humbly beseech you, a sheep of your own fold, a lamb of your own flock, a sinner of 
your own redeeming.  Receive him 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 Taken from 2 Thessalonians 2:16-17

Now may our Lord Jesus Christ himself and God our Father, who loved us and by his 
grace gave us eternal comfort and a wonderful hope, comfort you and strengthen 
you in every good thing.  

The blessing of God Almighty, Father, Son and Holy Spirit be with you and remain 
with you forevermore.  Amen.

The Post-Communion Prayer

Celebrant and People

 Almighty God, we thank you that in your great love you have 
fed us with the spiritual food and drink of the Body and Blood 
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 afflication, 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.

Video Tribute
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For All the Saints H287

The Dismissal

Let us go forth in the name of Christ.
Thanks be to God. 

Postlude
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The Pearson Family invites everyone to continue the celebration of 
Bud’s life during the reception.

Donations in Bud’s memory may be made to:
St. James’ Episcopal Church Endowment Fund 

Rector & Celebrant: The Rev. Lori A. Walton
Music Director: Jennifer Ravera

Eucharistic Ministers: Lynn Locher, Laura Winter
Ushers: Bob Bynum, John Kimber, Sylvia Ma, Dave Nelsen

Reception Coordinator: Lauren Doherty

St. James’ Episcopal Church
PO Box 457

Fremont, California, 94537

Permission to reprint and podcast / stream the music in this service obtained from 
ONE LICENSE, License #A-715397. All rights reserved.

Harry “Bud” Pearson
On October 19, 1934 in Jefferson City, Missouri, Harry “Bud” Pearson began what 
would be an 88-year streak of magnanimity and goodwill. He grew up with his 
cherished older brother, Bill, and their parents who raised them throughout the 
Midwest until finally settling down in San Diego. He collected a patchwork of passions 
and skills, from scuba diving to singing to technological tinkering.

Bud found love in his first wife, Patricia Belzer, who he was married to for 35 years 
before her passing.  Together, they raised a beautiful family that now stretches 
into great-grandchildren. Their children, Jeff, Pam and Judy, recall fond memories 
characterized by the signature Pearson Sense of Adventure: camping, boating, 
skiing (both water and snow, of course), and lots of time with friends at their cabin 
in the Sierra Mountains. Steeped in love and independence, Bud and Pat’s children 
eventually made lives of their own, allowing the empty-nesters to travel to the Far 
East, Europe, and yearly trips to Mexico.

In 1997, Bud was lucky enough to find love a second time in his wife, Jan, with 
whom he enjoyed 25 years of marriage. Their love was full of globe-trotting, cruises, 
Shakespeare festivals and the joys of grandchildren and great-grandchildren. The 
pair’s romance never dwindled with age, and surely continues now from afar. 

No amount of time with the remarkable Bud would have been enough for his 
family and friends.  He led a life easy to celebrate, leaving an evergreen legacy of 
generosity, reliability, loyalty and love. Oh, how we cherished him, and may he rest 
in peace. 


