
                                
 
IN MEMORIAM 

 
 

Paul A. Babcock, III 06/15/1999 Stephen S. Kroll, M.D. 11/19/2000 
L. Patrick Bailey  09/17/1963 William W. Kruger, Jr.  06/15/1990 
Edward O. Bailly  04/06/1989 Parker S. Linton, Jr.  04/01/2000 
Paul S. Balgley  11/26/1996 Joel David Meyers 10/27/1991 
Gregory S. Ball  10/17/2004 James P. Moreno  07/24/1984 
Joel P. Benezet  11/30/1963 Eric P. Muller  09/07/1967 
Gary S. Bryson  01/29/2004 David L. Nicholas 10/17/1969 
Dennis L. Chemberlin 03/12/2002 Edward H. Northrop 07/16/1996 

 
George D. Detlefsen,   David P. Osborne, Jr. 08/06/1982 
   Ph.D., PE  11/20/2005 Timothy Paige, Jr. 07/25/1993 
Kirk J. Ditzler  03/21/1982 William L. Parkerton 04/01/1994 
Steven W. Draheim 08/31/1996 Theodore A. Pittiglio 09/29/1994 
Julian S. Ferris  11/14/1996 George H. Reese, III 09/02/1985 
Harry S. Fisher  06/12/1966 Peter J. Reichard  09/30/1980 
William B. Fryberger 09/30/1979 Fredric T. Rosenblatt 09/22/1993 
William J. Garry  06/29/2000 Randall M. Schulze 03/01/1998 
Lawrence O. Graeber, III 05/16/1999 

 
Blan W. Hale, Jr.   08/01/1983 James H. Season    3/30/2002 
J. William Heckman, Jr. 09/06/1991 Robert B. Swett, Jr.  10/23/1992 
Peter R. Helwig  05/28/1998 Pieter VanDen- 
William W. Hester 11/05/1965    Steenhoven  08/08/1980 
Toni K. Hinderman 08/19/2001 Charles E. Wilmont, Jr. 12/29/1996 
John P. Kelly  06/10/1990 Noel M. Yurch  01/27/1983 
Glen E. Kilpatrick, Jr. 03/12/2003 Robert L. Zartler  11/04/1993 
Eric M. King  01/30/1990 Mark Zebrowski  08/22/1999 
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ORDER OF SERVICE 
MINISTER:  FRED BERTHOLD ‘45 

ORGANIST:  CHRISTOPHER LUNDELL 
 
 

 
PRELUDE 
 

All Glory Be to God on High                   J. S. Bach 
 

CALL TO WORSHIP 
 

The Prayer of St. Francis 

THE INVOCATION Psalm 139: 7-12 
  

 
HYMN Morning Has Broken                      Stevens/Farjeon 

 
   Morning has broken, like the first morning 
   Blackbird has spoken, like the first bird. 
   Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning! 
   Praise for the, springing, fresh from the world! 

   Sweet the rain’s new fall, sunlit from heaven, 
   Like the first dewfall, on the first grass. 
   Praise for the sweetness, of the wet garden, 
   Sprung in completeness where his feet pass. 

   Mine is the sunlight! mine is the morning, 
   Born of the one light, Eden saw play! 
   Praise with elation, praise every morning, 
   God’s re-creation of the new day! 
 

READING 
 
 

Ode to Man             from the Antigone of Sophocles  
 
 

IN MEMORIAM Words of Remembrance……….. Bill Higgins and  
Steve Warhover 

 
A Prayer of Thanksgiving for Departed Friends 

 
  

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

  
 

 

 
SINGING OF 
DARTMOUTH  
UNDYING 

Dartmouth! There is no music for our singing 
No words to bear the burden of our praise; 
Yet how can we be silent  and remember 
The splendor and the fullness of her days? 
Who can forget her soft September sunsets? 
Who can forget those hours that passed like dreams? 
The long cool shadows floating on the campus? 
The drifting beauty where the twilight streams? 

Who can forget her sharp and misty mornings, 
The clanging bells, the crunch of feet on snow, 
Her sparkling noons, the crowding into Commons, 
The long white afternoons, the twilight glow? 
See! By the light of many thousand sunsets, 
Dartmouth Undying like a vision starts: 
Dartmouth, the gleaming, dreaming walls of  Dartmouth 
Miraculously builded  in our hearts! 
 

READING  The Age-long March of the Generations, 
                        from “Song of Myself” by Walt Whitman 

 
HYMN O God, Our Help In Ages Past, St Anne 

   O God, our help in ages past, 
   Our hope for years to come, 
   Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
   And our eternal home. 

   A thousand ages in Thy sight 
   Are like an evening gone; 
   Short as the watch that ends the night 
   Before the rising sun.  

   Before the hills in order stood, 
   Or earth received her frame 
   From everlasting Thou art God, 
   To endless years the same.  

   Time like an ever-rolling stream 
   Bears all its sons away. 
   They fly forgotten, as a dream 
   Dies at the opening day.  

   O God, our help in ages past, 
   Our hope for years to come, 
   Be thou our guard while troubles last, 
   And our eternal home. 
    

BENEDICTION  
POSTLUDE                                         Toccata in F, C.M. Widor 
  

 
  
  


