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Gathering Music 
Welcome

Proclamation 
In life and in death we belong to God. 

Through the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
The love of God, and the communion of the Holy Spirit, 

we trust in the one triune God, 
whom alone we worship and serve.

Reading 
Sung Response

“Faithful Friend”
Hold me near faithful friend and keep my heart 

close to yours in a love without end
Silence 

1 Corinthians 13:1-13 
Homily 

Special Music 
“Three Song Melody”

Reflections 
A Living Memorial 

Hymn 836 
“Abide With Me”

Credo 
With believers in every time and place, 

we rejoice that nothing in life or in death 
can separate us from the love of God 

in Christ Jesus our Lord. 
Blessing 
Postlude 

The family requests that memorial gifts be given to: 
Shepherdstown Shares, PO Box 1780, Shepherdstown, WV 25443

Reception to follow in the Fellowship Hall

I am the wind, breathing in you and for you, 
blowing gently over you, caressing you.

I am the earth, holding you. 
Give me the weight of your body and relax into my arms.

I am the sun, warming you, 
melting away the cares of this world.

I am the mountain, always here for you, 
always here for you, always here for you.

I am a river flowing through you—through your head, 
your neck, your shoulders, your arms, your body, your legs, 

your feet. I give you peace.

I am the ocean, rising and falling, 
giving you deep beauty and rest.

I am the sky, open space never-ending, 
open space, vast and edgeless space, 

where you may float forever and ever.

I am the Light, the Light of eternal spirit. 
I am all around you. I am in this world and in all worlds, for 

I am the Light of all being.

I am peace, I am spirit, I am love, 
I am life growing into new life.

Sarah York
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Marty held court on his front porch 
in sun or thunder,

Sharing tales of life and 
pontificating wonders. 

His humor was spun from deep 
wisdom and sure wit, 

You knew he was happy 
when his eyes were lit. 

We will miss his presence 
in our village’s soul,

What he offered the world 
was truth in the whole.

We already miss his smile and 
humorous testament
And now he is a star 

in the universe’s firmament.

—  Steve Bartlett, 
    Shepherd Village

Martin “Marty” Broadhurst
April 28, 1932 – November 3, 2021


