
A service in celebra on of the life of 

Susan Diane Chortyk 
February 6, 1956 – November 24, 2022 



A service in celebra on of the life of 

Susan Diane Chortyk 
Friday, December 9, 2022 

 

Officiant: The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and the fellowship 

 of the Holy Spirit, be with you all. 

People:  And also with you. 

Officiant: In this me and place, we acknowledge that we gather on the unceded 

 ancestral lands of the Musqueam, Squamish, and Tsleil‐Waututh Na ons. 

People:  From many places and peoples we come to this house of prayer. 

The officiant welcomes those present, invi ng all to give thanks for Susan’s life, to 

commend her soul to almighty God, and to pray for all who mourn. 

Remembrances of Susan ‐ shared by her sister Lorie 

It is Well with my Soul ‐ (Hora o Spafford/Philip Bliss)  

The Collect 

Officiant: Let us pray. 

All may pray silently. The Officiant then says the Collect: 

O God, the maker and redeemer of all, grant us with your servant Susan, and all the 

faithful departed, the sure benefits of your Son’s saving passion and glorious 

resurrec on; that in the last day, when you gather up all things in Christ, we may with 



them enjoy the fullness of your promises; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and 

reigns with you in the unity of the Holy Spirit, God for ever and ever. Amen 

The Proclama on of the Word 

1 Corinthians 15:50‐57  

 I declare to you, brothers and sisters, that flesh and blood cannot inherit the kingdom 

of God, nor does the perishable inherit the imperishable. Listen, I tell you a 

mystery: We will not all sleep, but we will all be changed ‐ in a flash, in the twinkling of 

an eye, at the last trumpet. For the trumpet will sound, the dead will be raised 

imperishable, and we will be changed.  For the perishable must clothe itself with the 

imperishable, and the mortal with immortality.  When the perishable has been clothed 

with the imperishable, and the mortal with immortality, then the saying that is wri en 

will come true: “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! He 

gives us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ. 

Reader: The word of the Lord. 

All: Thanks be to God. 

Psalm 121 

I li  up my eyes to the mountains – where does my help come from? 

My help comes from the L , the Maker of heaven and earth. 

 He will not let your foot slip— he who watches over you will not slumber; 
 indeed, he who watches over Israel will neither slumber nor sleep. 

The L  watches over you— the L  is your shade at your right hand; 
 the sun will not harm you by day, nor the moon by night. 



The L  will keep you from all harm—  he will watch over your life; 
 the L  will watch over your coming and going, both now and forevermore. 

Philippians 4: 4‐9  
 Rejoice in the Lord always. I will say it again: Rejoice! Let your gentleness be evident 

to all. The Lord is near.  Do not be anxious about anything, but in every situa on, by 

prayer and pe on, with thanksgiving, present your requests to God. And the peace of 

God, which transcends all understanding, will guard your hearts and your minds in 

Christ Jesus. 

Finally, brothers and sisters, whatever is true, whatever is noble, whatever is right, 

whatever is pure, whatever is lovely, whatever is admirable—if anything is excellent or 

praiseworthy—think about such things. Whatever you have learned or received or 

heard from me, or seen in me—put it into prac ce. And the God of peace will be with 

you. 

Reader: The word of the Lord. 

All: Thanks be to God. 

 

Sermon 

The Creed ‐ Blue hymnal ‐ Common Praise #44  

The Prayers of the People  

Leader: Let us pray 

 Almighty God, you have knit your chosen people together in one 

 communion, in the mys cal body of your Son, Jesus Christ our Lord. Give 

 to your whole Church in heaven and on earth your light and your peace. 

People: Hear us Lord. 



Leader: May all who have been bap zed into Christ’s death and resurrec on die to 

 sin and rise to newness of life, and may we with him pass through the 

 grave and gate of death to our joyful resurrec on. 

People: Hear us Lord. 

Leader: Grant to us who are s ll in our pilgrimage, and who walk as yet by faith, 

 that your Holy Spirit may lead us in holiness and righteousness all our days. 

People: Hear us, Lord. 

Leader: Grant to your faithful people pardon and peace, that we may be cleansed 

 from all our sins and serve you with a quiet mind. 

People: Hear us, Lord. 

Leader: Grant to all who mourn a sure confidence in your loving care that cas ng 

 all their sorrow on you, they may know the consola on of your love. 

People: Hear us, Lord. 

Leader: Give courage and faith to those who are bereaved, that they may have 

 strength to meet the days ahead in the comfort of a holy and certain hope, 

 and in the joyful expecta on of eternal life with those they love. 

People: Hear us, Lord. 

Leader: Grant us grace to entrust Susan to your never–failing love which sustained 

 her in this life. Receive her into the arms of your mercy, and remember her 

 according to the favour you bear for your people. 

People: Hear us, Lord. 

The Lord’s Prayer 

Officiant:  As our Saviour taught us, let us pray, 



All: Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name, your kingdom come, your 

 will be done, on earth as in heaven. Give us today our daily bread. 

 Forgive us our sins as we forgive those who sin against us. Save us from 

 the me of  trial, and deliver us from evil. For the kingdom, the power, 

 and the glory are yours, now and forever. Amen. 

The Commenda on 

Give rest, O Christ, to your servants with your saints, where sorrow and pain are no 

more, neither sighing, but life everlas ng. 

You only are immortal, the creator and maker of all; 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 servants with your saints, where sorrow and pain are no 

more, neither sighing, but life everlas ng.  





Officiant: Into your hands, O merciful Saviour, we commend your servant Susan. 

 Acknowledge, we pray, 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 Commi al  



My heart, therefore, is glad, and my spirit rejoices; my body also shall rest in hope. 

Psalm 16.9 

You will show me the path of life; in your presence there is fullness of joy, and in your 

right hand are pleasures for evermore. Psalm 16.11 

In sure and certain hope of the resurrec on to eternal life through our Lord Jesus 

Christ, we commend to almighty God our sister Susan, and we commit her body to be 

consumed by fire, ashes to ashes, dust to dust. The Lord bless her and keep her, the 

Lord make his face to shine upon her and be gracious to her, the Lord li  up his 

countenance upon her and give her peace. Amen. 

Minister: Rest eternal grant to her, O Lord. 

People: And let light perpetual shine upon her. 

Minister: May her soul and the souls of all the departed, through the mercy of God, 

 rest in peace. 

Li  High the Cross ‐ Blue hymnal ‐ Common Praise #602 

   Susan’s favourite hymn. 

The Officiant dismisses the people with these or similar words. 

May the God of peace who brought again from the dead our Lord Jesus, the great 

shepherd of the sheep, by the blood of the eternal covenant, equip you with 

everything good that you may do his will, working in you that which is pleasing in his 

sight, through Jesus Christ, to whom be glory for ever and ever. Amen. 

Go forth in the name of Christ. 

People: Thanks be to God. 

 

Everyone is warmly invited for refreshments in the Lower Hall. 



 

Susan Diane Chortyk 
February 6, 1956 ‐ November 24, 2022 

If there is ever a tomorrow when we 

are not together, there is something 

you must remember.  

You are braver than you believe, 

stronger than you seem and smarter 

than you think.  

But the most important thing to 

remember is that even if we are apart . . . I will always be with you.  

Winnie the Pooh 
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