Prelude : John Badgley playing a medly of hymns on the harmonica.





Opening: Welcome to the Memorial Service of Kathleen Chalmers Nichols.  In the weeks before she died, she read and had read to her, the Evening Prayer:





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, BREATHE


Grant us a safe lodging,


And a holy rest, 


And peace at the last.  Amen.





Kathleen enjoyed singing, as we all know. 


We will sing several hymns and songs during the service.  For each, our singers Lila and Robin will sing the first verse through. Then we will all sing the hymn together, starting again with the first verse.





First hymn: Abide with me.  Please rise.





Words of welcome: Now I would like to introduce myself.  I’m Chalmers Hardenbergh, one of Kathleen’s many relatives and friends, I’m her oldest nephew, son of her sister Nancy.  (Hymns No guide to relatives)





You are invited to figure out relationships after the service, you are invited to cake, and anyone is welcome to come to Lisa’s to continue celebrating life.





Choral hymn: Kathleen requested this next piece, O Sacred Head, work as part of her service. It’s not the easiest to sing, so a few of us will sing it. 





Spirituality:   Now two people will introduce two aspects of Kath’s spiritual search.  


First, her grandson Ezra McAllister will recite the Lord’s Prayer. 


Then Kath’s friend Kathleen Flowers will deliver a Buddhist blessing.





Second hymn: “The Strife is Over” Alleluja.





Eulogy: I have the honor of giving the first part of Kathleen’s eulogy.  The second part, those of you would like to say something, please do. We’re going to hand around Kath’s walking stick, as a talking stick.  


I’ll start with it.





Kathleen died on the morning of April 13th, at 4:33 AM.  And we are here, to celebrate her life. 





Third hymn: As a lead in to the second part of the Eulogy, Lisa suggested we sing, “All I want is a room somewhere,” in honor of Kath’s favorite Broadway play, My Fair Lady.  She saw it twice. The first time Kathleen and her friend Sally Terse Lee had regular seats for the original show, with Rex Harrison and Julie Andrews. The second ti,e Kath told us, she got up at 4AM to take a train to Grand Central in New York City, and rushed to get stand in line for standing-room only tickets.  For me, the song evokes the room at the St. George, her last residence, living in one room.





For this song, you h
