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The people’s responses are in bold.

PRELUDE
Ariana Corbin, Organ Scholar, Washington National Cathedral

Prelude and Fugue in E-flat major, BWV 552 Johann Sebastian Bach (1685—1750)
The Cathedral Choir
Morning Has Broken Traditional Celtic melody

Chloe Lee, violin, National Symphony Orchestra Youth Fellowship Program
“Memory” from Cats Andrew Lloyd Webber (b. 1948)

Washington Performing Arts Children of the Gospel Choir

Cathedral Contemporary Ensemble

Let There Be Peace on Earth Sy Miller (1908-1971), Harlan Wood (1913-1995);
arr. Ricky Dillard (b. 1965)

Dana Lyons
Circle the World Dana Lyons (b. 1960)

Edward Hewes, Associate Director of Music and Cathedral Organist, Washington National Cathedyal
“Ode to Joy” from Symphony No. 9, Op. 125 Ludwig van Beethoven (1770-1827)
“Sheep May Safely Graze” from Was mir behagt, ist nur die muntre Jagd, BW'V 208 J.S. Bach

The people stand as able at the tolling of the bourdon bell.



THE ANTHEM IN PROCESSION
The Very Reverend Randolph Marshall Hollerith, Dean, Washington National Cathedral

Creator of all things

we acknowledge the uncertainty of our life on earth.

We are given a mere handful of days,

and our span of life seems nothing in the face of eternity.
All flesh is as grass;

and all its beauty is like the flower of the field.

The grass withers, the flower fades;

but the universal word, the spirit of truth, will stand forever.
In this is our hope,

for we are part of this enduring mystery.

Even in the valley of the shadow of death,

we are held by life’s eternal embrace.

Spirit of Life, let us know our end

and the number of our days,

that we may learn how fleeting life is.

Turn your ear to our cry, and hear our prayer.
Do not be silent at our tears,

for we live as strangers before you,
wandering pilgrims as all our ancestors were.
But you are the same

and your years shall have no end.

WELCOME
The Very Reverend Randolph Marshall Hollerith

The people are seated.

TRIBUTES
Anna Rathmann

Francis S. Collins, MD, PhD

ANTHEM
The Cathedral Choir

Ave Maria, D. 839

Sung in Latin.

Hail Mary, full of grace, the Lord is with thee;
Blessed art thou among women,

And blessed is the fruit of thy womb, Jesus.
Holy Mary, Mother of God,

Pray for us sinners,

Now and at the hour of our death. Amen.

Franz Schubert (1797-1828)



TRIBUTES
Leonardo DiCaprio

Merlin van Lawick

A READING
Nick van Lawick

« . »
Immortality

Do not stand

at my grave and weep
I am not there,

I do not sleep.

I am a thousand winds that blow.

I am the diamond glints on snow.

I am the sunlight on the ripened grain.
I am the gentle Autumn’s rain.

Clare Harner (1909-1977)

When you awaken

In the morning hush,

I am the swift uplifting rush
Of quiet birds in circled flight.

I am the soft stars that shine at night.

Do not stand
at my grave and cry.
I am not there.

I did not die.
The people stand as able at the introduction to the hymn.
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THE COLLECT FOR BURIAL
The Right Reverend Mariann Edgar Budde, Bishop, Episcopal Diocese of Washington

Bishop The Lord be with you.

People And also with you.

Bishop Let us pray.
O God of grace and glory, we remember before you this day our sister Jane. We thank you for giving her to
us, her family and friends, to know and to love as a companion on our earthly pilgrimage. In your boundless
compassion, console us who mourn. Give us faith to see in death the gate of eternal life, so that in quiet
confidence we may continue our course on earth, until, by your call, we are reunited with those who have
gone before; through Jesus Christ our Lord.

People Amen.

THE COLLECT FOR THOSE WHO MOURN

Bishop Most merciful God, whose wisdom is beyond our understanding: Deal graciously with those around the
world in their grief. Surround them with your love, that they may not be overwhelmed by their loss, but
have confidence in your goodness, and strength to meet the days to come; in your Holy Name we pray.

People Amen.

The people are seated.

NAVAJO REFLECTION
DeWayne “Dee” Crank

THE PSALM Read responsively by whole verse. Psalm 104:1-5, 24-28
The Very Reverend Randolph Marshall Hollerith

Bless the Lord, O my soul;
O Lord my God, how excellent is your greatness!
You are clothed with majesty and splendor.

You wrap yourself with light as with a cloak
and spread out the heavens like a curtain.

You lay the beams of your chambers in the waters above;
you make the clouds your chariot;
you ride on the wings of the wind.

You make the winds your messengers
and flames of fire your servants.

You have set the earth upon its foundations,
so that it never shall move at any time.

O Lord, how manifold are your works!
In wisdom you have made them all;
the earth is full of your creatures.

Yonder is the great and wide sea with its living things too many to number,
creatures both small and great.

There move the ships, and there is that Leviathan,
which you have made for the sport of it.

All of them look to you
to give them their food in due season.

You give it to them; they gather it;
you open your hand, and they are filled with good things.
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THE LESSON 1 Corinthians 13:1-13
Angel van Lawick

If I speak in the tongues of mortals and of angels, but do not have love, I am a noisy gong or a clanging cymbal. And
if I have prophetic powers, and understand all mysteries and all knowledge, and if I have all faith, so as to remove
mountains, but do not have love, I am nothing. If I give away all my possessions, and if I hand over my body so that I
may boast, but do not have love, I gain nothing. Love is patient; love is kind; love is not envious or boastful or arrogant
or rude. It does not insist on its own wayj it is not irritable or resentful; it does not rejoice in wrongdoing, but rejoices
in the truth. It bears all things, believes all things, hopes all things, endures all things. Love never ends. But as for
prophecies, they will come to an end; as for tongues, they will cease; as for knowledge, it will come to an end. For we
know only in part, and we prophesy only in part; but when the complete comes, the partial will come to an end. When
I was a child, I spoke like a child, I thought like a child, I reasoned like a child; when I became an adult, I put an end
to childish ways. For now we see in a mirror, dimly, but then we will see face to face. Now I know only in part; then
I will know fully, even as I have been fully known. And now faith, hope, and love abide, these three; and the greatest
of these is love.

Reader The Word of the Lord.
People Thanks be to God.

The people stand as able at the introduction to the hymn.

HYMN
For the Beauty of the Earth Sung by all. Dix
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THE HOLY GOSPEL Matthew s:3-9

The Reverend Canon Rosemarie Logan Duncan, Canon Precentor, Washington National Cathedral

Cn. Duncan The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to Matthew.
People Glory to you, Lord Christ.

“Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.

Blessed are those who mourn, for they will be comforted.

Blessed are the meek, for they will inherit the earth.

Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for righteousness, for they will be filled.
Blessed are the merciful, for they will receive mercy.

Blessed are the pure in heart, for they will see God.

Blessed are the peacemakers, for they will be called children of God.”

Cn. Duncan The Gospel of the Lord.
People Praise to you, Lord Christ.

The people are seated at the invitation of the bishop.

THE HOMILY
The Right Reverend Mariann Edgar Budde

MUSICAL REFLECTION
Joshua Bell, violin

Susan Robinson, harp
“Méditation” from Thais Jules Massenet (1842-1912)
The people stand as able.

THE LORD’S PRAYER Said by all.
Let us pray together in the words our Savior taught us.

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.

CHEROKEE PRAYER
McClellan “Mac” Hall



THE PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE
The Reverend Canon Jan Naylor Cope, Provost, Washington National Cathedral

Cn. Cope
People

Cn. Cope

People

Cn. Cope
People

Cn. Cope
People

Cn. Cope
People

Silence is kept.

Dean

People

God, your will for us is abundant life; receive Jane 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 Jane,
who also sought understanding,
Hear our prayer.

You are greater than all our ideas and images of you; draw Jane into the mystery of your being.
Hear our prayer.

We know you as perfect Mercy and Love; welcome Jane 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 communion of the Holy
Spirit; and so we commend Jane to you, giving thanks for the gift of her life.

May the Holy One, to whom all the desires of our hearts are known before we ask, hear our prayers for
Jane, and for all who mourn, and grant us newness of life, and peace.
Amen.

THE COMMENDATION
The Right Reverend Mariann Edgar Budde
The Very Reverend Randolph Marshall Hollerith

The Reverend Canon Rosemarie Logan Duncan

Cn. Duncan Give rest, O Christ, to your servant with your saints,

People

Dean

People

Bishop

People

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, 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 Jane. Acknowledge, we humbly beseech
you, 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 everlasting peace, and into the glorious company of
the saints in light.

Amen.



THE BLESSING
The Right Reverend Mariann Edgar Budde

The bishop blesses the people, and the people respond, Amen.

THE DISMISSAL

The Reverend Canon Rosemarie Logan Duncan

Cn. Duncan Let us go forth in peace.

People Thanks be to God.
HYMN
All Things Bright and Beautiful Sung by all. All Things Bright and Beautiful (Monk)
Refrain
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1. Each lit - tle flow'r that o -  pens, each lit - te bird that  sings,
2. The pur - ple head - ed moun - tain, the fiv - er run - ning by,
3. The cold wind in the win -  ter, the plea - sant sum - mer sun,
4. He gave us  eyes to  see them, and lips  that we might  tell,
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He made  their glow - ing col - ors, He made their & - ny  wings.
the sun - set and the morn - ing that bright - ens up  the sky.
the ripe fruits in  the gar - den: He made them ev - ery one.
how  great is God Al - might - 'y, who  has made all things  well.
POSTLUDE

Elias Swift, cello, National Symphony Orchestra Youth Fellowship Program
Prelude from Cello Suite No. 3, BWV 1009

Washington Performing Arts Children of the Gospel Choir

Cathedral Contemporary Ensemble
Why Do We Sing

Edward Hewes

Jerusalem

J.S.Bach

Gale Jones Murphy (b. 1955)

Charles H. H. Parry (1848-1918)

The people are asked to be seated until the family departs and the people are directed to depart by an usher.
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Following the service, the Washington Ringing Society will attempt a quarter peal in memory of Dr. Jane Goodall.

0%

Memorial gifts may be made to:

Jane Goodall Institute
JaneGoodall.org/CelebrationofLife

0%

Jane Goodall Institute USA Planning Committee

Linda Berdine
Daniel Kemp
Susana Name

Nicole Palardy
Anna Rathmann
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SERVICE PARTICIPANTS

OFFICIATING CLERGY
The Right Reverend Mariann Edgar Budde
Bishop, Episcopal Diocese of Washington

The Very Reverend Randolph Marshall Hollerith
Dean, Washington National Cathedral

ASSISTING CLERGY

The Reverend Canon Jan Naylor Cope
Provost, Washington National Cathedyal

The Reverend Canon Rosemarie Logan Duncan
Canon Precentor, Washington National Cathedral

TRIBUTES

Anna Rathmann
Executive Director, Jane Goodall Institute USA

Francis S. Collins, MD, PhD
Former Director, National Institutes of Health

Leonardo DiCaprio
Actor and Environmentalist

Merlin van Lawick

Grandson of Jane Goodall

READERS

DeWayne “Dee” Crank
Deputy Executive Director, Navajo Nation VVasbz'ngton Oﬁce

Nick van Lawick
Grandson of Jane Goodall

Angel van Lawick
Granddaughter of Jane Goodall

McClellan “Mac” Hall
Cherokee, Founder of the National Indian Youth Leadership Project

DoG SALUTE
PAL Therapy Dog-Handler Teams
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SERVICE PARTICIPANTS

MUSICIANS
The Cathedral Choir
Cathedral Contemporary Ensemble
Washington Performing Arts Children of the Gospel Choir

Julie DeBoer
Associate Director of Music and Chorister Program Director, Washington National Cathedral

Michele Fowlin
Associate Director of Music and Director of Contemporary Ensemble, Washington National Cathedral
& Artistic Director, Washington Performing Arts Children of the Gospel Choir

Edward Hewes
Associate Director of Music and Cathedyal Organist, Washington National Cathedral

Ariana Corbin
Organ Scholar, Washington National Cathedral

Joshua Bell
violin
Susan Robinson

harp

Dana Lyons
singer-songwriter

Chloe Lee
violin, National Symphony Orchestra Youth Fellowship Program

Elias Swift
cello, National Symphony Orchestra Youth Fellowship Program

VERGERS

Dr. Torrence N. Thomas
Head Cathedyal Verger

G. Scott Sanders
Senior Cathedral Verger

Simone Bramble
Assistant Cathedral Verger

Catherine Able-Thomas
Dan Hewitt
Josie Jordan

ACOLYTES

Henry Barnett, Head Acolyte
Gabriel Donoghue, Head Acolyte
Amber Lin, Head Acolyte
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PERMISSIONS  Bible texts of the Epistle and Gospel taken from the New Revised Standard Version Bible, Copyright 1989,
Division of Christian Education of the National Council of the Churches of Christ in the USA. Used by permission. All
rights reserved. Anthem taken from taken from Book of Common Worship, Copyright 1993, Westminster/John Knox
Press. Used by permission. All rights reserved. Collects (adapted), Lord’s Prayer, commendation, and dismissal taken
from the Book of Common Prayer, 1979. Public domain. “Immortality” (adapted), Clare Harner, 1934. Public domain.
Psalm taken from A Liturgical Psalter, General Synod 2016 Edition, The Anglican Church of Canada. Prayers taken from
Enriching Our Worship 3, Burial Rites for Adults together with a Rite for the Burial of a Child, Copyright 2007, The Church
Pension Fund. Used by permission. All rights reserved. Al Creatures of Our God and King. Text: Giovanni “Francesco”
di Bernadone (1182-1226); tr. William Draper (1855-1933), alt. Music: Lasst uns erfreuen. From Auserlesene Catholische
Geistliche Kirchengeseng, 1623; adapt. Ralph Vaughan Williams (1872-1958). Public domain. For the Beauty of the Earth.
Text: Folliot S. Pierpoint (1835-1917), alt. Music: Dix. Conrad Kocher (1786-1872); arr. William Henry Monk (1823~
1889). Public domain. A/ Things Bright and Beautiful. Text: Cecil F. Alexander (1818-1895). Music: Al Things Bright and
Beautiful. William Henry Monk (1823-1889). Public domain.

Photo Credit: Portrait of Jane Goodall by Vincent Calmel. Courtesy of the photographer.
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