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Opening Hymn. #460 Alleluia Sing to Jesus (Please Stand)
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How Beautiful Upon the Mountains
Music: Frederick Flaxington Harker  /  Words: Isaiah 52:7, Psalm 104: 31-33

PRELUDE
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Beverly Jean Feichter was born on August 30, 1930 in Fort Wayne, Indiana, 
the youngest of four daughters to Victor and Lucile Rudig. Participating 
in theater and choir, she developed a love of theater and music that she 
would share with others throughout her life, including her husband with 
whom she would perform in local theater groups early in their marriage.

She married the love of her life, Robert Henry Feichter, also of Fort Wayne, 
on October 7, 1950 in Indiana. While the early years involved lots of  
travel during Bob’s Navy service years, they settled back in the Mid-
west to raise their growing family of eventually five beautiful daughters.  
Stories of Bev and the farm she and Bob owned are family legend, and 
memories of their girls sitting in a row with little white gloves on at church 
are still around today.  

The “big move” to Seattle came in 1972. Bob and Bev had fallen in love 
with the Pacific Northwest all those years ago while Bob was stationed 
in Bremerton. Bev had an over 15-year career at PEMCO Credit Union.  
After retiring, she and Bob took a camper across the country, sight- 
seeing and visiting family across the United States. This love of camping 
and travel was shared with all their children and grandchildren in lots of  
family vacations, and naturally lots of family stories. Of course, the love of 
food and discovering the best “eats” became an on-going family joke that 
they were going to write a book called “Eating across America.” Bob and 
Bev shared 54-years of marriage until his passing in 2005. 

Bev’s love of music, the outdoors, gardening, cooking, and perhaps most 
especially ice cream – “there’s always room for ice cream” – were passed 
on and known to all who knew her. Bev always seemed to have flowers 
blooming and fresh homegrown vegetables for the table. The kitchen 

Beverly Jean Rudig Feichter
T H E  E X T R A O R D I N A R Y  L I F E  O F
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was her favorite way to show her love, from fresh baked bread for school 
lunches when the girls were little, to baking your favorite cookies or pie, 
to entire meals for those in need. Family gatherings were centered on 
food and always involved planning the next meal while eating, which has  
become a family tradition.

Her love of all these things was only surpassed by her love of her  
family - Bob and daughters Melanie, Vandy, Carlene, Sylvia, and Shannon.  
Having only daughters, Bev had a special place in her heart, with special 
desserts in hand fresh from “Bev’s Diner”, for sons-in-law Ronald Tibbetts, 
Dirk Washington, Steve Patton, and Tom Tepley. She also had very special 
relationships with her two beloved grandchildren, Ryan and Megan. 

Her seemingly never-ending love also extended to her niece and  
nephews Terry, Craig, and Pam and their families. Bev’s longtime neighbors,  
Bob and Judy, became honorary family members, along with her many, 
many dear, close friends from church. She had her cherished “groups” 
that she loved and kept her busy including her theatre group, brunch after  
Sunday church group, her women’s group, Wednesday service group, 
“counter” group, and of course the choir group. It’s hard to name each 
and every person she had special relationships with, but know that she  
treasured each and every person she called “friend.”

Bev lived her life in service of others, always feeling like she could do  
more. She was an inspiration to all who met her in her devotion to Christ, 
to serving her community, and helping others. She is missed dearly by her 
family and friends but is remembered in so many of our memories, and 
her light lives on in all of us through our many shared loves of life.
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I am Resurrection and I am Life, says the Lord.
Whoever has faith in me shall have life,
 even though he died.
And everyone who has life,
 and has committed himself to me in faith,
 shall not die forever.
As for me, I know that my Redeemer lives
 and that at the last he will stand upon the earth.
After my awaking, he will raise me up;
 and in my body I shall see God.
I myself shall see, and my eyes behold him
 who is my friend and not a stranger.

Opening Anthem

Presider The Lord be with you.
People  And also with you.
Presider Let us pray.

O God of grace and glory, we remember before you this day our  
sister, Bev.  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
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Lector: A reading from the Book of Lamentations

The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases, his mercies never come 
to an end; they are new every morning; great is your faithfulness. “The 
Lord is my portion,” says my soul, “therefore I will hope in him.” The 
Lord is good to those who wait for him, to the soul that seeks him. It 
is good that one should wait quietly for the salvation of the Lord. For 
the Lord will not reject forever. Although he causes grief, he will have 
compassion according to the abundance of his steadfast love; for he 
does not willingly afflict or grieve anyone.
Lector: The Word of the Lord.

People:  Thanks be to God.

1st Reading  .  Lamentations 3:22-26, 31-33
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One night I dreamed a dream.

As I was walking along the beach with my Lord.
Across the dark sky flashed scenes from my life.
For each scene, I noticed two sets of footprints in the sand,
One belonging to me and one to my Lord.

After the last scene of my life flashed before me,
I looked back at the footprints in the sand.
I noticed that at many times along the path of my life— 
especially at the very lowest and saddest times—there was 
only one set of footprints.

This really troubled me, so I asked the Lord about it.
“Lord, you said once I decided to follow you,
You’d walk with me all the way.
But I noticed that during the saddest and most troublesome 
times of my life, there was only one set of footprints.
I don’t understand why, when I needed You the most, 
You would leave me.”

He whispered, “My precious child, I love you and will never 
leave you, never, ever, during your trials and testings.
When you saw only one set of footprints,
It was then that I carried you.”

Poem: Footsteps in the Sand (Authorship Contended)

7



Lector: A reading from Paul’s First Letter to the Corinthians 

Christ has been raised from the dead, the first fruits of those who 
have died. For since death came through a human being, the resur-
rection of the dead has also come through a human being; for as all 
die in Adam, so all will be made alive in Christ. But each in his own 
order: Christ the first fruits, then at his coming those who belong to 
Christ. Then comes the end, when he hands over the kingdom to God 
the Father, after he has destroyed every ruler and every authority and 
power. For he must reign until he has put all his enemies under his 
feet. The last enemy to be destroyed is death. But someone will ask, 
“How are the dead raised? With what kind of body do they come?” 
Fool! What you sow does not come to life unless it dies. And as for 
what you sow, you do not sow the body that is to be, but a bare seed, 
perhaps of wheat or of some other grain. But God gives it a body as 
he has chosen, and to each kind of seed its own body. So it is with the 
resurrection of the dead. What is sown is perishable, what is raised is 
imperishable. It is sown in dishonor, it is raised in glory. It is sown in 
weakness, it is raised in power. It is sown a physical body, it is raised 
a spiritual body. If there is a physical body, there is also a spiritual 
body. For this perishable body must put on imperishability, and this 
mortal body must put on immortality. When this perishable body 
puts on imperishability, and this mortal body puts on immortality, 
then the saying that is written will be fulfilled: “Death has been swal-
lowed up in victory.” “Where, O death, is your victory? Where, O death, 
is your sting?” The sting of death is sin, and the power of sin is the 
law. But thanks be to God, who gives us the victory through our Lord  
Jesus Christ.   Therefore, my beloved, be steadfast, immovable, always  
excelling in the work of the Lord, because you know that in the Lord 
your labor is not in vain.

Lector: The Word of the Lord.
People:  Thanks be to God.

2nd Reading  .  1 Corinthians 15:20-26, 35-38, 42-44, 53-58
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Sequence Hymn. H. #693 Just as I am.

9



Please Stand.

Deacon: The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to John.
People: Glory to you, Lord Christ

Jesus said to his disciples, “Do not let your hearts be troubled. Believe 
in God, believe also in me.   In my Father’s house there are many dwell-
ing places. If it were not so, would I have told you that I go to prepare a 
place for you? And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again 
and will take you to myself, so that where I am, there you may be also. 
And you know the way to the place where I am going.” Thomas said to 
him, “Lord, we do not know where you are going. How can we know 
the way?” Jesus said to him, “I am the way, and the truth, and the life. 
No one comes to the Father except through me.” 

Deacon: The Gospel of the Lord. 
People:  Praise to you, Lord Christ.

The Gospel .  John 14:1-6

• Remembrances.   
     5 Daughters remember Bev’s legacy and influence

• Homily.   
     Father Michael Ryan

• Musical Meditation.   
     How great thou art

(continue on to next page)
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In the assurance of eternal life given at Baptism, let us proclaim our 
faith and say:

I believe in God, the Father almighty,
    creator of heaven and earth.
I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord.
    He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit
        and born of the Virgin Mary.
    He suffered under Pontius Pilate,
        was crucified, died, and was buried.
    He descended to the dead.
    On the third day he rose again.
    He ascended into heaven,
        and is seated at the right hand of the Father.
    He will come again to judge the living and the dead.
I believe in the Holy Spirit,
    the holy catholic Church,
    the communion of saints,
    the forgiveness of sins,
    the resurrection of the body,
    and the life everlasting.  Amen.

The Apostles Creed
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Deacon:  For our sister, Bev, let us pray to our Lord Jesus
Christ who said, “I am Resurrection and I am Life.”

Intercessor:  Lord, you consoled Martha and Mary in their distress; 
draw near to us who mourn for Bev, and dry the tears of those who 
weep.
People:  Hear us, Lord.

You wept at the grave of Lazarus, your friend; comfort us in our  
sorrow.
People:  Hear us, Lord.

You raised the dead to life; give to our sister eternal life.
People:  Hear us, Lord.

You promised paradise to the thief who repented; bring our sister  
to the joys of heaven.
People:  Hear us, Lord.

Our sister was washed in Baptism and anointed with the Holy Spirit; 
give her fellowship with all your saints.
People:  Hear us, Lord.

She was nourished with your Body and Blood; grant her a place at 
the table in your heavenly kingdom.
People:  Hear us, Lord.

Comfort us in our sorrows at the death of our sister; let our faith be our 
consolation, and eternal life our hope.

The Presider Concludes:  Father of all, we pray to you for Bev, and for 
all those whom we love but see no longer. Grant to them eternal rest. 
Let light perpetual shine upon them. May her soul, and the souls of all  
the departed, through the mercy of God, rest in peace.  

People: Amen.

Prayers of the People 
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People offer peace to each other.

Priest:  The peace of the Lord be always with you. 
People :  And also with you. 

Peace

THE OFFERTORY
The Presider begins the Offertory by saying:
Let us with gladness present the offerings and oblations of our life and 
labor to the Lord.

OFFERTORY ANTHEM: SHALL I CRY OUT?
Words: Rabbi Morris Adler  /  Choral Setting: Ted Christensen

Written with great respect for and dedicated to the life of  
Robert Feichter

The Liturgy of Holy Eucharist 
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Shall I Cry Out?
Words: Rabbi Morris Adler  /  Choral Setting: Ted Christensen
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Shall I Cry Out?
Words: Rabbi Morris Adler  /  Choral Setting: Ted Christensen
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Shall I Cry Out?
Written with great respect for and dedicated to the life of Robert Feichter
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Presider: The Lord be with you.
People  And also with you.
Presider Lift up your hearts.
People:  We lift them to the Lord.
Presider:  Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.
People:  It is right to give God thanks and praise.

It is right, and a good and joyful thing, always and everywhere to give thanks 
to you, Father Almighty, Creator of heaven and earth.  Through Jesus Christ 
our Lord; who rose victorious from the dead, and comforts us with the bless-
ed hope of everlasting life. For to your faithful people, O Lord, life is changed, 
not ended; and when our mortal body lies in death, there is prepared for us 
a dwelling place eternal in the heavens. Therefore we praise you, joining our 
voices with Angels and Archangels and with all the company of heaven, who 
for ever sing this hymn to proclaim the glory of your Name: Sanctus.

The Great Thanksgiving
17



The Great Thanksgiving Hymn.

18



All may remain standing, or sit or kneel as they choose.

Holy and gracious Father: In your infinite love you made us for your-
self; and, when we had fallen into sin and become subject to evil and 
death, you, in your mercy, sent Jesus Christ, your only and eternal Son, 
to share our human nature, to live and die as one of us, to reconcile  
us to you, the God and Father of all. 

He stretched out his arms upon the cross, and offered himself in  
obedience to your will, a perfect sacrifice for the whole world.

On the night he was handed over to suffering and death, our Lord  
Jesus Christ took bread; and when he had given thanks to you, he 
broke it, and gave it to his disciples, and said, “Take, eat: This is my 
Body, which is given for you. Do this for the remembrance of me.”

After supper he took the cup of wine; and when he had given thanks, 
he gave it to them, and said, “Drink this, all of you: This is my Blood 
of the new Covenant, which is shed for you and for many for the  
forgiveness of sins. Whenever you drink it, do this for the remem-
brance of me.” 

Therefore we proclaim the mystery of faith:
 People
 Christ has died.
 Christ is risen.
 Christ will come again.

We celebrate the memorial of our redemption, O Father, in this  
sacrifice of praise and thanksgiving. Recalling his death, resurrection, 
and ascension, we offer you these gifts. 

The Great Thanksgiving
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Sanctify them by your Holy Spirit to be for your people the Body  
and Blood of your Son, the holy food and drink of new and unend-
ing life in him. Sanctify us also that we may faithfully receive this  
holy Sacrament, and serve you in unity, constancy, and peace; and  
at the last day bring us with all your saints into the joy of your eternal 
kingdom. All this we ask through your Son Jesus Christ. By him, and 
with him, and in him, in the unity of the Holy Spirit all honor and glory 
is yours, Almighty Father, now and for ever.  Amen!

And now, as our Savior Christ has taught us, we are bold to say,
As our Savior Christ has taught us, we are bold to pray: 

The Lord’s Prayer
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The Presider breaks the consecrated  bread and a moment of silence  
is observed.

The Fraction
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Deacon and Priest present the consecrated bread and wine, to the people, 
the presider says:

The Gifts of God for the People of God.  Whoever you are and wherev-
er you find yourself on the journey of faith, you are welcome at God’s 
Table to receive the Bread and Wine made Holy.

INSTRUCTIONS FOR RECEIVING HOLY COMMUNION

Unvaccinated Communicants: The ushers will invite you up to receive 
Holy Communion first.  Please come forward removing your mask as 
you approach to receive the Holy Communion bread.

Vaccinated Communicants: Once all the unvaccinated people have re-
ceived Holy Communion, the ushers will invite you to receive by rows.  
Please come forward removing your mask as you approach to receive 
the Holy Communion bread.

Consecrated Gluten-Free Communion bread is available for all.

Holy Communion
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Communion Hymn. #304  I Come with Joy to Meet My Lord.
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After Communion, the Presider says:  Let us pray.

Presider and People:
Almighty God, we thank you that in your great love you have fed us 
with the spiritual food and drink of the Body and Blood of your Son 
Jesus Christ, and have given us a foretaste of your heavenly ban-
quet. Grant that this Sacrament may be to us a comfort in affliction, 
and a pledge of our inheritance in that kingdom where there is no 
death, neither sorrow nor crying, but the fullness of joy with all your 
saints; through Jesus Christ our Savior. Amen.

Post Communion Prayer

The Commendation
The Priest and other ministers take their places at the urn.

Presider:  Give rest, O Christ, to your servant with your saints,
People:  Where sorrow and pain are no more, Neither sighing, but life 
everlasting.

Presider: 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.

People:  Give rest, O Christ, to your servant with your saints, where sor-
row and pain are no more, neither sighing, but life everlasting.

Presider: Into your hands, O merciful Savior, we commend your servant Bev.   
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.

People:  Amen. 
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Priest offers a blessings

Live without fear: your Creator has made you holy, has always  
protected you, and loves you as a mother. Go in peace to follow the 
good road and may the blessing of Almighty God, Father Son, and  
Holy Spirit be with you always.  Amen.  (Blessing of Saint Clare)

The Blessing

RECEPTION TO FOLLOW

At the close of the Recessional Hymn, the Feichter family invites you 
to gather in March Hall for light refreshments, where they will join you 
after a brief, private interment of Bev’s ashes in the columbarium.
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Recessional Hymn. #376  Joyful, Joyful We Adore You.
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Until I See You Again in  Heaven...


