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Mass of Christian  

Burial for 
 

Robert Elvin Ralph  
Sunrise: March 6, 1955 - Sunset: February 12, 2023 

 

At 
 

ST. BENEDICT THE MOOR CATHOLIC CHURCH 
Bull Bay, St. Andrew 

 

On 
 

Friday, February 24, 2023 
 At 10:00 a.m. 

 

CELEBRANT:  Rev. Ricardo Perkins, SJ 
 Rev. Fr. Clifton Harris, OP 
 

DEACONS: Rev. Altius Williams 
 Rev. Oswald Tie 
 

ORGANIST: Mrs. Nikisha Walters 
 

SOLOIST: DiMario McDowell 
 

SAXOPHONIST: Andre Gillespie 
 

CHOIR: St. Benedict Choir 
 

INTERMENT: 
Meadowrest Memorial Gardens 

 

 
HYMN: “I’LL FLY AWAY” 
 

Some glad morning when this life is over 
I'll fly away 
To a home on God's celestial shore 
I'll fly away. 
 
Refrain: 
I'll fly away, O Glory 
I'll fly away 
When I die, Hallelujah, by and by 
I'll fly away. 
 
Just a few more weary days and then 
I'll fly away 
To a land where joy shall never end 
I'll fly away. 
 
When the shadows of this life have grown 
I’ll fly away 
Like a bird from prison bars has flown 
I’ll fly away. 

 
CHORUSES: 
 

“SOME SWEET DAY” 
 
Some sweet day I’m going away 
I’m gonna leave this world 
No more to roam 
Some sweet day when life is over 
Some sweet day, I’m going away. 
 
 “WHEN WE ALL GET TO HEAVEN” 
 
When we all get to Heaven 
What a day of rejoicing that will be, 
When we all see Jesus,  
We’ll sing and shout the victory. 
  

“NO GRAVE CAN HOLD MY BODY DOWN” 
  
No grave can hold my body down. 
No grave can hold my body down. 
When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound, 
And the dead in Christ shall rise, 
No grave can hold my body down. 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 



 
Great things He hath taught us, great things He hath done, 
And great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son; 
But purer, and higher, and greater will be 
Our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we see. 
 

 At the Graveside 
 
HYMN: “I COME TO THE GARDEN” 
 

I come to the garden alone, 
While the dew is still on the roses; 
And the voice I hear, falling on my ear, 
The Son of God discloses. 
 
Refrain: 
And He walks with me, and He talks with me, 
And He tells me I am His own, 
And the joy we share as we tarry there, 
None other has ever known. 
 
He speaks, and the sound of His voice 
Is so sweet the birds hush their singing, 
And the melody that He gave to me 
Within my heart is ringing.   
 
I'd stay in the garden with Him 
Tho' the night around me be falling; 
But He bids me go; thro' the voice of woe, 
His voice to me is calling.  

 

HYMN: “WHEN THE ROLL IS CALLED UP YONDER” 
 

When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound and time shall be  
No more, and the morning breaks eternal bright and fair 
When the saved of earth shall gather over on the other shore 
And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there. 
 
Refrain:  
When the roll is called up yonder (x3) 
When the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there. 
 
On that bright and cloudless morning when the dead in  
Christ shall rise, and the glory of His resurrection share; 
When His chosen ones shall gather to their home beyond  
The skies, and the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there. 
 
Let us labour for the Master from dawn 'til setting sun, 
Let us talk of all his wondrous love and care; 
Then when all of life is over and our work on Earth is done 
And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there. 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Order of Mass 
 
TRIBUTES:   

• Harbour View Citizens’ Association 

• Social Development Commission (SDC) 

• Mr. Ludlow Pryce (Friend) 

• Clyde Jureidini - Harbour View Football Club 

• Sandra Buchanan, CDC President, Parade Gardens Community 

• POEM: Raegan Ralph (Granddaughter) 

• Damani Ralph (Son) 
 

REMEMBRANCE: Joan Grant and Andrea Robinson (sisters) 
    
PROCESSIONAL 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, 
With the God who reigns in peace; 
Let us go to God’s house. 
 
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! 

 
GREETING 
 

(The Priest welcomes Robert’s body at the door of the church and blesses it with holy water,  
reminding us of his baptism when he was welcomed into the church). 
 
Priest:   The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God and the fellowship of the Holy 

Spirit be with you all. 
 
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 Robert with Holy Water that recalls his baptism of  which St. 

Paul writes: All of who we were baptized into Jesus Christ, 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 over the casket) 
 

On the day of his baptism Robert put on Christ.   In the day of Christ’s  
coming may he be clothed with glory. 

 
ENTRANCE HYMN (cont’d) 
 

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. 
 
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. 
 

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 last 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 Robert and us along with  
 Jesus  and place us in His presence. 
 
People:   Both in life and in death we are the Lord’s. 
 
 

 
PSALM 116 
  
All:  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 turned His ear to me in the day when I called Him. 
  
Priest: They surround me, the snares of death, with the anguish of the  tomb. 
 
 People: They caught 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. 
  
People: Praise the Father, Son and Holy Spirit forever and ever. 
  
All: I will walk in the presence of the Lord in the land of the living. 
  
Priests: Robert, 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 on your way, and with Lazarus who once was poor, 
may you have everlasting rest. Eternal rest grant unto Robert, O Lord. 

  
People: And light perpetual shine upon him.  
  
Priest:   May his soul and the souls of the faithful departed through the mercy of  
 God rest in peace.    
  
All:   Amen. 
 
SENDING HYMN: “TO GOD BE THE GLORY” 
 

To God be the glory, great things He hath done, 
So loved He the world that He gave us His Son, 
Who yielded His life an atonement for sin, 
And opened the life gate that all may go in. 
 
Refrain: 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, let the earth hear His voice! 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, let the people rejoice! 
Oh, come to the Father, through Jesus the Son, 
And give Him the glory, great things He hath done. 
  
Oh, perfect redemption, the purchase of blood, 
To every believer the promise of God; 
The vilest offender who truly believes, 
That moment from Jesus a pardon receives. 
 



 
THE HOLY CITY 
 
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 brother Robert has gone to rest in the peace of Christ. With faith and  
 hope in eternal life, let us commend him to the loving mercy of our eternal  
 Father and assist him with our prayers.   He became God’s son through  
 baptism. May the Lord now welcome him to the table of God’s children in  
 heaven, and with all the saints may he inherit the promise of eternal life. 
 
 t us now pray to the Lord for ourselves:  May we who mourn be reunited  
 one day with our brother Robert. Together may we meet Jesus when He,  
 who is our life, shall appear in His glory! 
 
People: Amen 
 
HYMN DURING INCENSATION:       “MOTHER AT YOUR FEET IS KNEELING” 
 

Mother at your feet is kneeling, 
One who love 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. 
 
Refrain: 
Dearest Mother tell my Jesus, 
How I love Him fond and true 
And, O 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 performed so many tasks 
Mary, O 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:   To You, Lord, we commend the soul of your servant Robert. He has passed  
 from this life; may he live for you.  Blot out the sins which he has committed 

through the frailty of human nature by the pardon of your merciful love, we  
 ask this through Christ our Lord. 
 
People:   Amen. 
 
 

 
 

All:    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 the 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. 
 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 be  
 brought to the fullness of life in His resurrection.   Grant we ask  
 You that our brother Robert, who has left this world, might merit  
 Your forgiveness for the sins he has committed and inherit eternal  
 life. We ask this through the same Jesus Christ our Lord. 
 
People:  Amen 
 
LITURGY OF THE WORD 

 
FIRST READING:  ECCLESIASTES 3: 1-12 
  Yakini Johnson (Niece) 
 
RESPONSORIAL PSALM:                “THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD”  Quinlan 
 

The Lord is my Shepherd; 
He is Lord and I am His guest. 
Fresh and green are the pastures  
where He leads me to my rest. 
Near peaceful waters He leads me 
To cheer up my cheerless heart. 
He guides me on the safe path, 
He will always do his part. 
 
Chorus: 
If I should ever walk in the valley of darkness, 
No evil would I fear; 
You are there to show the way 
If I should ever walk in the valley of darkness, 
Your crook and your staff, 
They will lead me to the day. 
 
You prepare a banquet in the sight of my foes, 
You cool my head with oil, and my cup now overflows. 
Surely goodness and kindness will be with me all the way. 
The Lord’s house for my dwelling, I will thank Him ev’ry day. 
Glory be to the Father; glory to His only Son. 
Glory be to the Spirit; glory, glory ev’ry one. 
Glory be to the Father; glory to His only Son. 
Glory be to the Spirit; glory, glory ev’ry one. 

 
SECOND READING 1 CORINTHIANS 15: 51-58             
  Bouclair Ralph (Cousin)   
  
GOSPEL ACCLAMATION 
 
GOSPEL:   MATTHEW 25: 31-46   
              
HOMILY:  Rev. Fr. Perkins, SJ  
 



 
 

UNIVERSAL PRAYER    
   
PREPARATION OF GIFTS:             “GREAT IS THY FAITHFULNESS” 
(The offering will be collected in aid of St. Benedict Building Fund) 
 

Great is Thy faithfulness, O God my Father 
There is no shadow of turning with Thee 
Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not 
As Thou hast been, Thou forever will be. 
 
Chorus:    
Great is Thy faithfulness, Great is Thy faithfulness 
Morning by morning new mercies I see 
All I have needed Thy hand hath provided 
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me. 
 
Summer and winter and springtime and harvest 
Sun, moon and stars in their courses above 
Join with all nature in manifold witness, 
To Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love. 
 
Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth, 
Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide. 
Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow 
Blessings all mine with ten thousand beside. 

 
LITURGY OF THE EUCHARIST 
 
GIFT BEARERS:  Nicole Ralph            

Sydjia Guerra 
Damani Ralph 
Yannik Robinson 

 
PRESENTATION OF GIFTS: “FATHER LORD” 
 

Father Lord, we offer you our daily life, 
Father Lord we offer you our flesh; 
Father Lord we give you all our daily works, 
Father Lord, we give you all as prayers. 
 
Refrain:     
And I know that we will rise again, again;  
And I know we’ll die but rise again. 
For I know He is the living yeast of life 
And I know that life will rise again. 
 
Father, take our lives so small we give to you; 
Father, take the bread we offer you; 
Father, raise the banquet which the priest is now giving; 
Father take the love we offer you. 
 
Father Lord, we know the time to die will arise; 
Father God, you gave us living life; 
Father Lord, you offer us eternal love; 
Father Lord, you gave us Jesus Christ. 

 

 
 

EUCHARISTIC PRAYER (all stand) 
 
SANCTUS  HOLY, HOLY, HOLY  
 
MEMORIAL ACCLAMATION   
 
GREAT AMEN 
 
THE LORD’S PRAYER 
 
GREETING OF PEACE 
 
LAMB OF GOD 
 
COMMUNION HYMN:  “EAGLE’S WINGS” 
 

You who dwell in the shelter of the Lord 
Who abide in His shadow for life 
Say to the Lord, "My refuge, my rock in whom I trust!" 
 
Refrain: 
And He will raise you up on eagles' wings 
Bear you on the breath of dawn 
Make you to shine like the sun 
And hold you in the palm of His hand. 
 
The snare of the fowler will never capture you 
and famine will bring you no fear. 
Under His wings your refuge, 
His faithfulness your shield. 
 
You need not fear the terror of the night 
nor the arrow that flies by day 
Though thousands fall about you, 
near you it shall not come. 
 
For to His angels He's given a command 
to guard you in all of your ways 
Upon their hands they will bear you up, 
Lest you dash your foot against a stone. 

                 
FINAL COMMENDATION AND FAREWELL 
 

Priest:   Before we part, let us take leave of our brother Robert. May this last  
 farewell express the depth of our love for him; ease our sadness and  
 strengthen our hope.  We know that one day we shall greet him with   
 joy where the love of Christ, which overcomes all things, will destroy 
 even death itself. 
 
 May God grant him mercy when he is judged. May he be redeemed  
 from death and forgiven his sins. May he be at peace and brought  
 home on the shoulder of the Good Shepherd. May he deserve  
 everlasting joy, and companionship of the saints in the court of the  
 Eternal King. 
 
People:  Amen 
 






