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Mass of Christian Burial 
For the life of 

 

Myrtle May Payne 
September 22, 1942 - November 30, 2021 

 

At 
 

IMMACULATE CONCEPTION CATHOLIC  CHURCH 
Stony Hill, St. Andrew 

 

On 
 

Wednesday, December 8, 2021 
At 10:00 a.m. 

 
CELEBRANT:  Rev. Fr. Collin Henriques 
 

ORGANIST:  Allison Wallace 
 

CHOIR:  Church 
 

Cremation to follow at a later date 
 
 

 



 
People:   Praise the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit for ever and ever.  
 
Antiphon:     I will walk in the presence of the Lord in the Land of the living. 
 
Priest:  Myrtle, may the angels take you into paradise, may the martyrs come to welcome you on your  
 way and lead you into the Holy City, Jerusalem. May the Choir of angels welcome you, and  
 with Lazarus who once was poor, may you have everlasting rest. 
 
People:  Amen. 
 
Priest: Eternal rest give to Myrtle, O Lord 
 
People And Let perpetual light shine upon her. 
 
Priest May her soul and all the souls of all the faithful departed, through the mercy of God, rest in 

peace. 
 
People Amen 
 
Priest: In the peace of Christ let us take the body of Myrtle to the place of rest. 
 
RECESSIONAL HYMN:    “MINE EYES HAVE SEEN THE GLORY”. 

 
Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord; 
He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored; 
He hath loosed the fateful lightning of His terrible swift sword; 
His truth is marching on. 

 

Refrain: 
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! His truth is marching on. 

 

He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never call retreat; 
He is sifting out the hearts of men before His judgment seat; 
Oh, be swift, my soul, to answer Him! be jubilant, my feet; 
Our God is marching on. 

 

In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the sea, 
With a glory in His bosom that transfigures you and me: 
As He died to make men holy, let us live to make men free; 
While God is marching on. 

 

He is coming like the glory of the morning on the wave, 
He is wisdom to the mighty, He is honor to the brave; 
So the world shall be His footstool, and the soul of time His slave, 
Our God is marching on. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

MUSICAL PRELUDE 
 
EULOGY:   Jheanelle McKay, MD (Grandniece) 

 
 
 
 
 

The Order of Mass 
 
ENTRANCE HYMN:   “ENTER INTO JERUSALEM” 
 

Enter into Jerusalem, 
Let us go to God’s house 
With the healthy and the sick 
With the worker and the weak, 
Let us go to God’s house. 
Enter into Jerusalem, 
Let us go to God’s house, 
Come and run with the wind, 
And the God who reigns in peace, 
Let us go to God’s house. 

 
GREETINGS:  
  
(The Priest welcome Myrtle’s body at the door of the church and blesses it with holy water, reminding  
us of her baptism when she was welcomed in to church) 
  
Priest: The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God and the communion of the Holy Spirit be  
 with you. 
 
People: And with your Spirit  
 
Priest: Praised be God, the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of mercies and the God of all  
 consolation. He comforts us in all our afflictions and thus enables us to comfort those who are  
 in trouble with the same Consolation we have received from Him. 
 
People: Blessed be God, the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ. 
 
Priest: I bless the body of Myrtle with Holy Water that recalls her baptism of which St. Paul writes:  
 “All of us who were baptized into Christ Jesus, were baptized into His death. By baptism into  
 His death we were buried together with Him, so that just as Christ was raised from the dead  
 by the glory of the Father, we too might live a new life.  For if we have been united with Him  
 by Likeness to His death, so shall we be united with Him by likeness to His resurrection. 
 
(A white pall, in remembrance of the baptismal garment is placed on the casket) 
 
 On the day of her baptism Myrtle put on Christ. In the day of Christ’s coming may she be  
 clothed with glory. 



 
ENTRANCE HYMN CONTINUES:  
 

Enter into Jerusalem 
Mek we walk-a-down there, 
With the young and the old, 
With the little and the large, 
Mek we walk-a-down there. 
Enter into Jerusalem 
Mek we walk-a-down there, 
Swaying to the breeze 
With the God who reigns in peace, 
Mek we walk-a-down there. 
 
Chorus:   
We go celebrate, we go celebrate, 
We go celebrate, O Israel! 
Praise the name of the Lord on high, 
Praise his name in song. 
Praise the Lord with a heav’nly song 
With a heav’nly song, with a heav’nly song 
Praise the Lord. 

 
CEREMONY OF THE PASCHAL CANDLE  
 
(The Paschal or Easter Candle reminds us of Jesus, the Light of the World, who rose from the dead and  
that we are destined to follow him) 
 
Priest:  Behold the Light of Christ. 
 
People:  Thanks be to God. 
 
Priest:  As long as the day lasts I must carry out the work of the one who sent me, the night will soon  
 be here when no one can work. 
 
People:  As long as I am in the world, I am the light of the world. 
 
Priest:  I am the resurrection and the life, he who believes in me, though he dies, yet shall he live, 
  and whoever lives and believes in me shall never die. Do you believe this? 
 
People:  Yes, we believe that Jesus is the anointed one, the Son of God, He who is to come into the 

world. 
 
Priest:  Our life is hidden now with Christ in God. When Christ our life appears, then we shall appear  
 with Him in glory. 
 
People: If we have died with Christ, we believe that we are also to live with Him. 
 
Priest:  He who raised up the Lord will raise up Myrtle and us along with Jesus and place us in His  
 presence. 
 
 

Enter into Jerusalem 
Let us go to God’s house, 
With yu Papa and yu Mama, 
With yu Uncle and yu Aunt, 
Let us go to God’s house. 
Enter into Jerusalem, 
Let us go to God’s house, 
Run and catch the breeze 
With the God who reigns in peace, 
Let us go to God’s house. 

 
Chorus:                 
Dearest Mother, tell my Jesus,  
How I love Him fond and true;  
And oh Mary, dearest Mother,  
Tell Him I belong to you.  
 
Plead for me when Jesus judges,  
Answer for me when He asks;  
How I spent so many moments  
How perform so many tasks.  
Mary, oh my dearest Mother  
May it e'er to me be giv'n;  
As on earth I fondly love Thee  
So, to love Thee still in Heav'n. 

 
Priest: Father into your hands we commend our sister Myrtle. We are confident that with all who have 

died in Christ, she will be raised to life on the last day and live forever with Christ.  We thank  
 you for all the blessings you gave her in this life to show your motherly care for all of us and the  
 fellowship which is ours with the saints in Jesus Christ. 
 
 Lord hear our prayer. Welcome our sister to paradise and help us to comfort each other with the 

assurance of our faith until we all meet in Christ to be with you and with our sister forever. We  
 ask this through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
 
All:  Amen. 
 
PSALM 116     
 
Antiphon:  I will walk in the presence of the Lord in the land of the living. 
 
Priest: I love the Lord for He has heard the cry of my appeal. 
 
People:  For He has turned His ear to me, in the day when I called Him. 
 
Priest:  They surrounded me, the snares of death, with the anguish of the tomb. 
 
People:  They cause me sorrow and distress, I called on the Lord’s name. 
 
Priest:  How gracious is the Lord, and just: our God has compassion. 
 
People:  The Lord protects the simple hearts: I was helpless so he saved me. 
 
Priest:  Turn back, my soul, to your rest for the Lord has been good. 
 
People:  He has kept my soul, from death, and my feet from stumbling. 
 
Priest: I will walk in the presence of the Lord in the Land of the living. 
 
 



 
COMMUNION HYMN:    “I AM THE BREAD OF LIFE” 

 
I am the Bread of life, He who comes to Me shall not hunger, 
He who believes in Me shall not thirst. 
No one can come to Me unless the Father beckons. 
 

Refrain: 
And I will raise him up, and I will raise him up, 
And I will raise him up on the last day. 
 
The bread that I will give is My flesh for the life of the world, 
And if you eat of this bread, You shall live forever, 
You shall live forever. 
 
Unless you eat of the flesh of the Son of Man 
And drink of His blood, and drink of His blood, 
You shall not have life within you. 
 

THANKSGIVING HYMN:  “CHOIR” 
 
FINAL COMMENDATION AND INCENSATION 
 
(There is a long tradition of the use of incense in Judeo-Christian worship. With its sweet smelling  
perfume and high Ascending smoke, incense is typical of the prayers of good Christians which,  
enkindled in the heart by the fire of God’s love, rise up to God as a pleasing offering) 
 
Priest: Our sister Myrtle has gone to her rest in the Peace of Christ. With faith and hope in eternal life,  
 let us commend her to the loving mercy of God our Father and assist her with our prayers. Our  
 sister became God’s daughter, through baptism and was often fed at the table of our Lord. May  
 the Lord now welcome her to the table of God’s children in heaven, and with all the saints may  
 she now inherit the promise of eternal life. 
 
 Let us now pray to the Lord for ourselves: May we who mourn be reunited one day with our sister 

Myrtle. Together may we meet Christ Jesus when He, who is our life shall appear in His glory. 
 
People:  Amen. 
 
INCENSATION HYMN:  “MOTHER AT YOUR FEET” 
 

Mother at your feet is kneeling,  
One who loves you 'tis your child  
Who has sought so oft to see you.  
Bless me Mother, bless your child.  
Mother, when my Jesus calls me  
From this world so dark and drear;  
From the wily snares of Satan,  
Shield me Mother, Mother dear.  
 

 

 
People:  Both in life and in death we are the Lord’s. We know that Christ, once raised from the dead, 

will never die again. Death has no power over Him.  We know also that our own death is the 
beginning of our participation in victory of Christ.  We believe that God is faithful to His  

 Covenant and He will give us the fullness of life on the last day. 
 
Priest:  Let us pray (Pause) 
 Almighty Father, you raised your Son, Jesus Christ from the dead so that we who believe Him  
 to be the Light of the world may with Him be brought to the fullness of life in His resurrection. 

Grant, we ask You, that your servant Myrtle, who has left this world, might merit Your forgiveness 
for the sins she has committed and inherit eternal life. We ask this through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

 
People:  Amen. 
 
FIRST READING:   ISAIAH 25:6-9 
     Andrew Allison (Nephew) 

 

RESPONSORIAL PSALM:       “THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD” 
                     (Happy Wanderer) 
  

The Lord’s my Shepherd I’ll not want He makes me down to lie, 
In pastures green; He leadeth me, the quiet waters by. 
 

Refrain: 
He lives! He live! He lives! I know that my redeemer lives 
He lives! He lives! He lives within my heart 
 
My soul he doth restore again, and me to walk doth make 
Within the paths of righteousness, E’en for His own name’s sake. 
  
Yea, though I walk through death’s dark vale, yet will I fear no ill 
For thou art with me and Thy rod, and staff me comfort still. 
 
My table Thou has furnished, in presence of my foes. 
My head Thou dost with oil anoint and my cup overflows 
 
Goodness and mercy all my life shall surely follow me 
And in God’s house for evermore, my dwelling place shall be.   

 
SECOND READING:     ROMANS 5: 5-11 
      Genevieve Reid (Family Friend) 
 
ACCLAMATION 
  

“Happy are those who die in the Lord. Let them rest forever after their labours,  
since their good deeds go with them.”  

 
 



 
GOSPEL READING:   JOHN 14:1-6 
     Fr. Collin Henriques 
      
THE HOMILY:        Fr. Collin Henriques 
 
UNIVERSAL PRAYER    
 
RESPONSE: Lord hear our prayer   
 
PREPARATION OF GIFTS  “THE LORD LOVES A CHEERFUL GIVER” 
 

Refrain:   
The lord loves a cheerful giver, 
///give it with love./// 
the lord loves a cheerful giver, give it with love. 
praise the lord, and give it with love. 
 
Give and you shall receive, o give it with love, 
//give it with love.// 
give and you shall receive, o give it with love. 
praise the lord, and give it with love. 
 
You will receive a blessing, give it with love, 
//give it with love.// 
you will receive a blessing, give it with love, 
praise the lord, and give it with love. 

 
PRESENTATION OF GIFTS:  “WE BRING OURSELVES LORD” 
 

We bring ourselves Lord, heart and mind 
O, Lord heart and mind. 
 
Make us pray, Lord as you prayed 
O Lord, as you prayed. 
 
Joined to you, Lord, offered up 
O Lord, offered up. 
 
Perfect praise, Lord, to our God. 
O Lord, to our God. 

 

SANCTUS: HOLY, HOLY, HOLY Fr. Richard Ho Lung 
 

Holy, Holy, Holy is the Lord, 
Holy is the Lord God of hosts. 
Hosanna in the highest, Hosanna in the highest, 
Blessed is he who comes in God’s name. 
 

 
Holy is the Lord God of hosts, 

Heav’n and earth are full of your glory. 

Hosanna in the highest, Hosanna in the highest. 

 

He comes in the name, in the name of the Lord 

He comes in the name, in the name of the Lord 

He comes in the name, in the name of the Lord 

Hosanna in the highest. 

Holy, Holy, Holy is the Lord, 

Holy is the Lord God of hosts. 

Hosanna in the highest 

 

MEMORIAL ACCLAMATION 

 
We remember how You loved us to Your death 
And still we celebrate for You are with us here. 
And we believe that we will see you 
When You come in Your glory Lord 
We remember! We celebrate! We believe! 

 

GREAT AMEN: 
 

Yes! To celebration, Yes! To Sorrow 
Yes! To today, Yes! To tomorrow 
Yes! To You, Lord, and all you send 
Yes! Lord, Yes! Amen! Amen! 
 

OUR FATHER (Recited) 
 

GREETING OF PEACE  

 

AGNUS DEI (Lamb Of God):   Father Richard Ho Lung 

 
Lamb of God You take away the sins of the world 
Have mercy, have mercy on us 
O Lamb of God You take away the sins of the world 
Have mercy, have mercy on us. 
 
Jesus Christ, Lamb of God 
Lamb of God take away our sins 
Jesus Christ, Lamb of God 
Lamb of God, grant us peace! 

 
 


