APPENDIX E
Sample Readings for Funeral Services

READINGS

Scripture to Read at Time of Loss 

1.
John 14:1-9, 27, 28

"Do not let your hearts be troubled. Trust in God, trust also in me. In my Father's house are many rooms: if it were not so, I would have told you. I am going there to prepare a place for you. And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come back and take you to be with me that you also may be where I am. You know the place where I am going." Thomas said to him, "Lord, we don't know where you are going, so how can we know the way?" Jesus answered, "I am the way and the truth and the life. No one comes to the Father except through me. If you really knew me, you would know my Father as well. From now on, you do know him and have seen him." Philip said, "Lord, show us the Father and that will be enough for us." Jesus answered: "Don't you know me, Philip, even after I have been among you such a long time? Anyone who has seen me has seen the Father. How can you say, Show us the Father?"'

Peace I leave with you; my peace I give you. I do not give to you as the world gives. Do not let your hearts be troubled and do not be afraid. You heard me say, "I am going away and I am coming back to you." If you loved me, you would be glad that I am going to the Father, for the Father is greater than I.

John 11:25, 26

Jesus said to her, "I am the resurrection and the life. He who believes in me will live, even though he dies; and whoever lives and believes in me will never die. Do you believe this?"

2.
Romans 8:31-39

What, then, shall we say in response to this? If God is for us, who can be against us? He who did not spare his own Son, but gave him up for us all--how will he not also, along with him, graciously give us all things? Who will bring any charge against those whom God has chosen? It is God who justifies. Who is he that condemns? Christ Jesus, who died--more than that, who was raised to life--is at the right hand of God and is also interceding for us. Who shall separate us from the love of Christ? Shall trouble or hardship or persecution or famine or nakedness or danger or sword? As it is written: "For your sake we face death all day long; we are considered as sheep to be slaughtered."

Psalms 27:5

For in the day of trouble he will keep me safe in his dwelling; He will hide me in the shelter of his tabernacle and set me high upon a rock.

Nahum 1:7

The Lord is good, a refuge in times of trouble. He cares for those who trust in him.

3.
Psalms 23

The Lord is my shepherd, I shall lack nothing. He makes me lie down in green pastures, he leads me beside quiet waters, he restores my soul. He guides me in paths of righteousness for his name's sake. Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil, for you are with me; your rod and your staff, they comfort me. You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies. You anoint my head with oil: my cup overflows. Surely goodness and love will follow me all the days of my life, and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.

4.
1 Peter 5:7

Cast all your anxiety on him because he cares for you. 

5.
II Corinthians 1:3, 4a

Praise be to the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of compassion and the God of all comfort, who comforts us in all our troubles, so that we can comfort those in any trouble with the comfort we ourselves have received from God.

6.
Psalms 46:1-3, 10, 11

God is our refuge and strength, an ever present help in trouble. Therefore we will not fear, though the earth give way and the mountains fall into the heart of the sea, though its waters roar and foam and the mountains quake with their surging.

"Be still, and know that I am God; I will be exalted among the nations, I will be exalted in the earth." The Lord Almighty is with us; the God of Jacob is our fortress.

I

LEADER

O God, who heals the broken in heart, and binds up their wounds, look in tender pity and compassion upon your servants whose joy has turned to mourning. Leave them not comfortless, but grant that they may be drawn closer to one another and to you by their common sorrow. Fill their souls with the light and comfort of your presence. Grant unto them such a vision of that life wherein all mysteries shall be revealed, and all tears be wiped away, that they may be able to Endure. Dwell with them and be their God, until the day breaks and the shadows flee.

We are gathered here on this occasion to pay our respects to a brother fireman who has answered his final call on this earth. He was a loyal member of this association. He stood forth as a real man, highly regarded by his brother firemen.

Let the words of the 23rd Psalm give comfort:

The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want: He makes me lie down in green pastures. He leads me beside still waters: He restores my soul. He leads me in the paths of righteousness for his name's sake. Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I fear no evil, for you are with me. Your rod and your staff comfort me. You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies. You anoint my head with oil, my cup overflows. Surely, goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of life, and I shall dwell in the house of the Lord forever.

God's message comes to us from the book of Ecclesiastes, Chapter 3:

There is a time for everything: A time for every occupation under heaven . . . A time for giving birth . . . A time for dying . . . A time for planting . . . A time for uprooting what has been planted . . . A time for suffering . . . A time for healing . . . A time for tears . . . A time for laughter . . . A time for mourning . . . A time for dancing . . . A time for loving . . . A time for hating . . .

What does man gain for the effort that he makes? I contemplate the tasks that God gives to mankind for labor. All that he does is apt for its time: But though He has permitted man to conserve time in its wholeness, man cannot comprehend the work of God from beginning to end. I know there is no happiness for man except in pleasure and enjoyment while he lives. And when man eats and drinks and finds happiness in his work this is a gift from God.

MINISTER: 

Let us pray …

O Lord, we implore you to grant this mercy to your departed servant that he who in his desires served his fellow man may not receive punishment for his misdeeds: So that as charity and love unite him with us on earth, your mercy may unite him with you in heaven. Amen.

Let us consider the words of Psalm 90:

Lord, you have been our dwelling place in all generations, before the mountains were brought forth or ever you had formed the earth and the world. From everlasting to everlasting you are God. You turn man back to the dust and say 'Turn Back 0 Children of Men". For a thousand years in your sight are but as yesterday when it is past, or as a watch in the night. You sweep men away: They are like a dream, like grass which is renewed in the morning: In the morning it flourishes and is renewed: In the evening it fades and withers.

For we are consumed by your wrath; we are overwhelmed. You have set our iniquities before you, our secret sins in the light of your countenance. For all our days pass away under your wrath, our years come to an end like a sigh. The years of our life are three score and ten, or even by reason of strength fourscore: Yet their span is but toil and trouble: They are soon gone and we fly away. Who considers the power of your anger, and your wrath according to the fear of you? So teach us to number our days, that we may get a heart of wisdom. Return, 0 Lord, how long? Have pity on your servants: Satisfy us in the morning with your steadfast love, that we may rejoice and be glad all our days. Make us glad as many days as you have afflicted us, and as many years as we have seen evil, let your work be manifest to your servants, and your glorious power to their children. Let the favor of the Lord our God be upon us, and establish you. the work of our hands upon us.

Our second scripture reading is taken from St. Matthew:

When the son of man comes in his glory escorted

all the angels then he will take his seat on his throne of glory.

All the nations will be assembled before him and he will separate men one from another as the shepherd separates sheep from goats. He will place the sheep on his right hand and the goats on his left. Then the king will say to those on his right hand, "Come you whom my father has blessed": Take for your heritage

the kingdom prepared for you since the foundation of the world. For I was hungry and you gave me food: I was thirsty and you gave me drink: I was a stranger and you made me welcome: Naked and you clothed me: Sick and you visited me: In prison and you came to me. Then the virtuous will say to him in reply: "Lord, when did I see you hungry and feed you: Thirsty and gave you drink?" 'When did I see you a stranger and make you welcome: Naked and clothe you: Sick or in prison and go to see you?" And the king will answer, "I tell you solemnly, in so far as you did this to one of the least of these brothers of mine, you did it to me."

MINISTER: Let us pray . .

O God, who said as long as you did it for one of these, my children, you did it for me, grant a fitting reward to your fireman who has given his time and energy for the good of others. To him who gave up his rest at all hours of the day and night, grant eternal rest: To him who has answered his final alarm on earth, grant a place of refreshment, joy and peace . . . Amen.

LEADER:

Because of this man and other firemen, our lives are free: Because of them our families live: Because of them our homes are blessed. Let us not enshroud their memory with thoughts of sorrow. Tears or words of sympathy cannot bring back the comfort of those loving hands. Only the solemn pride of service to others is theirs who live to remember.

Firemen and friends, let us here pledge ourselves anew to united service, to consecrate and dedicate our work by a devotion to mutual helpfulness in the protection of those left behind. And finally, to you, the family, the relatives, and the intimate friends of our departed fireman, we realize how futile are mere words to express our deep and abiding sympathy in your loss. May you be consoled with our promise for continued devotion to firefighting and for the protection of property and life of our fellow men.

The words of the poem, "The Abiding Love," are significant: It singeth low in every heart, we hear it each and all--The song of those who answer not, however we may call: They throng the silence of the breast, we see them as of yore--The kind, the brave, the sweet, who walk with us no more.

"Tis hard to take the burden up, when these have laid it down: They brightened all the joy of life, they softened every frown:

But o, 'tis good to think of them, when we are troubled sore! Thanks be to God that such have been, although they are no more. More homelife seems the vast unknown since they have entered there: To follow them were not so hard, wherever they may fare, They cannot be where God is not, on any sea or shore: Whate'er betides, thy love abides, our God, forever more.

MINISTER:

And now, let us pray together The Lord's Prayer …

LEADER:

Holy Father, in these moments of remembrance, lift our hearts and minds above the shadowy darkness of death to the light of your presence. We thank you for the life of our comrade now removed from our association. We are grateful for his devotion to a fireman's duty, for his dedication to the preservation of life and property, for the way he faced danger in his service to the community.

We ask the comfort of your blessing upon his family. May they be sustained by pleasant memories, a living hope, the compassionate friends, and the pride of duty well done. Grant them peace and freedom from fear. Finally, we pray your guidance and strength for those who continue to battle the fiery foe. Grant safety to those who engage in the constant war against the destructive force of the flame and explosion. Keep them who devote themselves to the work of a fireman in your hands. So may men be free of the danger of fire . . . Amen.

MINISTER:

The blessing . . .

The Lord bless you and keep you,

The Lord make his face shine upon and give you peace, The Lord lift up the light of his presence upon you,

Now and always . . . Amen.

-Cumberland County Volunteer Fireman’s Association

A Firefighter's Prayer 

Dear Lord:

We call upon You for strength and guidance. 

Look kindly upon us in our needs.

Teach us to look always to You for assistance, as our fellow 

citizens look to us.

Give us courage, that we may impart courage to others. 

Make us studious, and give us pride and joy in our work. 

When the gong sounds, calling us to duty, give us speed

and efficiency.

As our siren wails, ride with us through the city streets, shielding us from danger. 

On the fire scene, may our officers and men always work as

an honorable, courageous and victorious team.

Walk with us through the terror of flame and explosion. 

May our hearts be always ready if we should be summoned

before our Eternal Chief in the midst of our labors. 

Through our ministrations to our suffering fellowmen, we

dedicate our lives humbly to Your praise and glory.

In joy or sorrow, we ask only that You may be pleased with

 our service, that when the Last Alarm shall have sounded

 for us, we may receive our eternal assignment with You.

AMEN

        Author Unknown

A Fire Chief’s Prayer
(In memory of L. Marvin Mokma, Chief, Holland Fire Dept.)

I am called to many duties, Lord 

And now I've been called home.

I've had to leave the ones I love 

To stand before your throne.

I'll not complain, it's not my way 

But there are some things I'll ask

And please, Lord, grant them to me 

For the loved ones I hold fast.

I dare to ask because I know 

How you've blessed in the past.

I've learned to trust your grace, O Lord 

That's how I've come this far

So now, O God, I humbly pray, 

Hear this Fire Chiefs prayer.

Bless my wife and family--so often left alone, 

They knew where I was going and 

Trusted you to bring me home.

Well, now I'm home and wait for them

Keep them within the faith--that one day, 

Someday, we'll be together in this place.

And O dear God, bless my men 

I trained them as best I could.

I tried to do your will with them 

And lead them as You would.

I need to know You're with them Lord

Or else how can I stay

And peacefully enjoy this place of endless day.

This heaven where there is no night,

No fire to kill and burn

I guess that's why it's now my rest, my place, my turn.

And Lord, be with my community

And keep it safe as it can be

For all its folks are special, and very dear to me.

They are all my friends, and by your grace

I served them as best I could

So hear this Fire Chiefs prayer, 0 Lord

And grant it please--I already knew You would.

AMEN!

Dennis B. Wilcox
Chaplain, Holland Fire Dept.

Firemen's Funeral and Graveside Services: 

(X)
                (X)
              (X)

Three (3) strokes on the gong or chimes the gong has sounded

In His infinite wisdom, the Supreme Chief of the Universe has one more sounded to last alarm, and our brother has answered his last call to duty.

When the hour of death comes, it is faith and knowledge that alleviate our sorrow and that comfort us; faith in God and knowledge that He has called our brother home.

God sent our brother into our midst so that we might enjoy his love, his friendship, and his loving devotion--so that we might know his virtues, and bury his imperfections.

Because of these things, we cling to the memory of our pleasant associations with our brother and cherish the hope that when the Supreme Chief sounds that last alarm for us, we shall answer that call to our Father's home and there find our brother waiting to welcome us once more.

 
was born
.

(Name)
(Date)

He was appointed to the
 Fire Department on

 _______________ as a
on
 

He retired on
 and answered his last alarm on ____________________    

(Date)   

(or answered his last alarm while performing his duty to his fellow men on _____________ ). His departmental record shows _________ years, _______months, _______ days of faithful service. He leaves to mourn: ____________, ___________.

We give our love and heartfelt sympathy to the bereaved family and loved ones.

LET US PRAY

Almighty God, Supreme Chief of the Universe, we humbly bow before Thy Sovereign will, as in Thy providence. Thou hast seen fit to call our brother home. We submit to Thy divine will, and draw our comfort from Thy promises contained in Thy Holy Word, assuring us of immortality. Our brother has responded to the higher call and Thou has promoted him to the celestial ranks where he may more fully serve Thee. We are mindful of the life of service and the good deeds of our departed. brother.

He faithfully and unselfishly gave of his time, talents, and energy in the safety and protection of the life and home of his fellowmen. We praise Thee for his life and example, and would emulate his virtues.

Now that his earthly career has been completed, we implore Thee to receive his soul, and grant to him a glorious entrance into that eternal home of bliss and everlasting joy.

May thy comforting spirit minister to the family and relatives bereaved; console them in their sorrow, cheer them in their grief, and provide for them in the days to come. May they find comfort in the memory of the happy days of association with their loved one now departed, and may they look with hope and trust to that day when they shall meet again. For Thy Name's Sake. AMEN

THREE (3) STROKES ON THE GONG OR CHIMES: (X) (X) (X) 

Presentation of the Emblem:
_______________________it is an honor that 

(Name of nearest of kin)

I have the privilege of presenting to you an emblem of the Department of which our late brother was a member; this emblem symbolizes the esteem we held for him. May the memory thereof always bring happiness.

GRAVESIDE SERVICES

Reverently we commit the body of our brother to the grave (flames, if cremation). "Earth to Earth" -- "Ashes to Ashes" and "Dust to Dust." Though our brother has passed beyond our mortal view, through our faith in God we know that we can leave him in the hands of the Supreme Chief of the Universe who doeth all things well, who is glorious in His holiness, wonderous in His power and boundless in His goodness and love to His children.

Now my brother, with a firm faith in God, we know we shall meet again in our Father's house and until then - my brother - farewell.

The Lord bless thee and keep thee; The Lord make his face to shrine upon thee and be gracious to thee; The Lord lift up the light of countenance upon thee and give thee peace. AMEN.

The life of a firefighter is closely associated with the ringing of a bell.

As he begins his hours of duty it is the bell that starts it off and so through the day and night, each alarm is sounded by a bell, which calls him to fight fire and to place his life in jeopardy for the good of his fellow man.

And when the fire is out and the alarm has come to an end, the bell rings three times to signal the end.

And now--
--has completed the task, his duties well done and the bell rings three times.

PRAYER Chaplain:

Almighty and Merciful God! Father of all! Amidst these monuments of the dead we see Thy hand.

In the depth of our sorrow we realize the truth of the inspired words: "I am the resurrection and the life, he that believeth in Me, though he were dead, yet shall be live."

As comrade after comrade departs we march on with the ranks grown thinner.

Help us to be faithful unto Thee and to one another.

We beseech Thee, look in mercy upon all of us here assembled and, with Thine own tenderness, console and comfort those bereaved by the hand of death.

Give them the "oil of joy for mourning, the garment of praise for the spirit of heaviness."

Heavenly Father, bless our country with freedom, peace and righteousness, and through Thy Sovereign and Holy Spirit's favor, may we all meet at last before Thy throne of Grace in Heaven. And to Thy Great Name shall be praise forever and forever. Amen.

(All comrades repeat Amen and assume position of "at ease.")

(If a choir, quartet or soloist is present an appropriate hymn will be sung, preferably "Sleep, Soldier Boy.")

(Commander will read the following or he may extemporize):

One by one, as the years roll on, we are called upon to fulfill these sad duties of respect to our departed comrades.

The present, full of the cares that beset all nations whether engaged in war or peace, fades away as we look back on the day this comrade left his home to defend his country. Imbued by a spirit of devotion and inspired by an undying love of this native land, he gladly went forth and joined with comrades both young and old to preserve our heritage of freedom.

We trust that the example set by our comrade will prove a glorious beacon to the youth of our country, who may be called to uphold the honor of our flag.

As the years roll on, we, too, shall have finished our fight, shall be laid to rest, and our souls follow the long column to the realms above, as all-enfolding death, hour by hour, shall mark his recruits.

Comrades, let us so live that when the Keeper of the Eternal Records shall have called our names for the last time, those we leave behind may say of us, as we say now true-hearted comrade, and. a fearless defender of his country and flag."

Commander: Officers, you will now perform the last duties of your stations.

1.
Junior vice-commander places a sprig of evergreen upon the casket and repeats: On behalf of
Post No.

_______, Veterans of Foreign Wars of the United States, I present this tribute as a symbol of our undying love for our comrade."

2. 
Senior vice-commander, placing white flowers upon the casket, repeats: "I place this symbol of purity upon this casket, and may each future generation emulate the unselfish devotion to duty of the lowest of our comrades."

3. 
Officer of the day, placing a laurel wreath upon the casket, repeats: "We place this last token of affection from his comrades in arms upon the casket of our departed comrade and crown his mortal dust with this symbol of victory."

4. 
Commander, gently holding up one corner of the regulation flag covering the casket, or placing a small Flag of the United States on the casket if there is none on it already, repeats: "On behalf of our glorious republic, for whom integrity our comrade of the Veterans of Foreign Wars enlisted and served, we place upon his casket this emblem of our country, a country whose arms are always open to shelter the oppressed."

(If casket is to be interred the small flag if used, will be placed at the head of the grave--never to be covered with earth.)

(Address by chaplain. The chaplain shall here repeat the following, or may make an address of the same length):

The march of our comrade is over and he lieth down in the house appointed for all the living.

This grave reminds us of the frailty of human life and the tenure by which we hold our own. "In such an hour as ye think not, the final summons may come which no one disobeys."

It seems fitting that we should leave our comrade to rest under the arching sky, as he did when he pitched his tent or laid down in days gone by, weary and footsore by the roadside, or on the field of battle.

Our departed comrades of the navy no longer hear the sound of the waves or float upon the bosom of the deep, no longer sail beneath peaceful skies, nor are driven before the angry storm.

May each of us, when our voyages and battles of life are over, find a welcome in that region of the blest where there is no more storm tossed sea, nor scorching battlefield.

Our comrade is in the hands of our Heavenly Father, and "God giveth His beloved sleep."

He will be laid to rest, but let us cherish his virtues and learn to imitate them, reminded by the place he fills no more, that our ranks are thinning. Let each one be so loyal to every virtue, so true to every friendship, so faithful in the remaining marches, that he will be ready to fall out and take his place in the great review hereafter; not in doubt, but with faith that the merciful Captain of our Salvation will call him to that fraternity which on earth and in heaven remains unbroken.

COMMITTAL

(The chaplain or minister in charge will then recite the following committal service):

The Master saith: 'Thy brother shall rise again. I am the resurrection and the life."

(This paragraph to be used at discretion of Post.)

I

Dust shall be returned to dust and the spirit to God who gave it.

Earth to Earth, ashes to ashes, dust to dust and the spirit unto the Great Spirit, that watcheth over the lives and souls of men. Amen.

All Comrades: Amen. 

BENEDICTION

May the blessing and benediction of heaven upon us and our comrades wherever dispersed the world over. Amen.

(At the grave, the commander gives the signal to the firing squad, which fires three volleys. Commander then commands right hand salute.)

The bugles sound Taps; the Post colors only, drooping full, fly over the grave. At the last note commander calls "attention."

War department regulations governing the conduct of a military funeral provide that at the conclusion of Taps body bearers shall fold the interment flag and present it to the cemetery representatives or funeral director for transmittal to the next of kin.

When the graveside services are concluded the chaplain remains to render any assistance required by the family. The band, escort and firing party, color guard, body bearers, honorary pallbearers and other V.F.W. comrades leave the scene.

SPECIAL NOTICE

(When the services are held elsewhere than at the grave (without burial) formations will be maintained as nearly as possible to those of the foregoing burial ritual, and the commander shall omit the committal service beginning with the words "the Master saith."

A short, appropriate address should be given by the chaplain followed by the benediction, or an assisting minister may give this address and benediction.

Note: The commander and his staff must exercise judgment to fit the services in this Ritual to the occasion in all instances, varying only as exceptional circumstances demand. If the prescribed formation cannot be used owing to setting of the casket the commander will inform his members where to take station before the exercises begin. No man should take part unless he can render it creditably. Rather appoint a substitute who can do it well. If volley firing is objected to omit that part of the ceremonial. Always conform to the wishes of the relatives in charge. Let no mistake mar the solemnity of this beautiful service.

Every Post should have on hand at all times copies of the V.F.W. memorial song, "Sleep, Soldier Boy," for use at all funerals and on all commemorative occasions. Get copies from National Headquarters, high or low key or for mixed quartet.)

CREMATED REMAINS

When remains are cremated and the ashes interred with military honors, the foregoing instructions will govern, with necessary modifications.

Military regulations provide that where the cremated remains are carried by hand one man will be detailed to carry the receptacle containing the ashes. Four (4) other men will function as bearers of the Flag of the United States.

When the receptacle containing the ashes is carried from the conveyance into the chapel, from the chapel to conveyance, or from the conveyance to the grave, the flag bearers follow with the flag folded in proper manner and carried by the leading flag bearer on the right.

When the receptacle has been placed on the stand before the chancel of the chapel, or in the conveyance, the folded flag is placed beside the receptacle. If the caisson is equipped with casket container for the receptacle, the open flag is laid upon the container as prescribed for a casket.

When the remains of the deceased are conducted to a crematory and the ashes are to be interred with military honors later, the ceremony consists only of the escort to the crematory. Arms are presented as the remains are borne into the crematory. The firing of volleys and the sounding of Taps are omitted. However, if the funeral ceremony is held at the crematory and no further military honors are anticipated, the volleys may be fired and Taps sounded at discretion of the commanding officer.

CEREMONY FOR DRAPING CHARTER

After motion from floor, the Commander requests ceremony:

Commander: Officer of the Day, you will obtain drape in preparation for draping charter.

(Officer of the Day obtains drape, proceeds to the altar and salutes Commander.)

Commander: (Raps gavel twice) Members rise and face charter at attention. Officer of the Day you will now drape our charter in memory of our beloved Comrade . . . who has passed on.

APPENDIX F Sample Eulogies

EULOGY EXAMPLE

The following is an example of an eulogy read by a dear friend and fellow firefighter of the deceased. - The deceased was a twenty-five (25) year old volunteer firefighter who gave his life while attempting to rescue a young boy. In the process, the boy was rescued through the deceased's efforts.

'Tragedy" is an event that many people assume to become routine for the professionals of fire fighting. This past Thursday, many of us suddenly recognized new meaning to that term.

The scales that we weigh success with, the measures we pose to determine our efforts, the evaluations we use to score our potential, and the graphs we. form to portray our triumphs, all crumbled as we viewed with vivid reality this tragic moment in our lives. The entire community, friends, and fellow firefighters were shocked as the news quickly spread.

This morning as we gather here to pay our respects, share the sorrow, and express our appreciation for
, I want us to focus on the purpose and efforts of his life as well as the circumstances of this fateful dilemma.


was born _______, ________in ______________.  He spent most of his early life in the city. When he married, it was his desire to live in the rural atmosphere. He moved to _________ and became interested in blueberry farming. He also worked for the
 school system. He was totally involved, with his family, in the civic events of this community. On his application to the fire department he wrote, I have a desire to serve the people of this area, and become involved in helping others." I did not have to search long for a term that described
as I prepared for today. To me, he was a very Selective Man. He carefully chose the people he wanted to be his friends. He carefully considered what he wanted to do and how his time was going to be spent.

As you talked with
you would notice he was cautious with his responses. He would often hesitate with answers as if he might be evaluating how they would affect everyone else involved. On occasions some of us might have been quick, sharp, unkind, or even nasty, toward a given situation._______
attitude would have appeared much more sympathetic.

 
loved his family and spent time doing things they enjoyed, as he found pleasure in his own life. A couple of weeks ago I spent the early hours one morning with him on the tennis

court. As we finished and were walking together he said, "It sure is a beautiful day." I don't remember my reply, and then he said, "I don't understand people who hate to get up in the morning." It was an expression that showed his love for being able to do things.

A few months ago
was faced with a decision that would have limited his opportunities to serve the fire department. We discussed the situation at great length. His final comment went something like this: "I've got to decide where I can do the most good for others, even if I can't be the happiest." Again this showed the selectivity of his attitude.

When the alert was sounded for this water rescue, I'm sure _________________realized more than most what was ahead, as he thought to bring his diving gear to the scene, and did not hesitate to prepare himself to do all he could disregarding the hazards. Every emergency incident carries with it certain risk factors. However, it never entered any of our minds that this would be ______________Last Alarm.

The dilemma which the combined crews faced last Thursday at times.. appeared to have no comprehendible solution and yet a constant vigil and unrelenting efforts came from so many people. What at one moment appeared as a stopping point suddenly seemed to take on new stamina, as everyone surged to a revitalized purpose, as we realized the sacrifice one of our people had made.

The family of
asked me to express their greatest appreciation for the efforts made by everyone, as they too, feel the pain all of us share in losing Firefighter 
. Chief and the firefighters of this community express their gratitude for the cooperation and assistance extended to them and for your courtesies this day.

When I first talked with
, his wife, after revealing what had happened, she asked, "How is the boy doing?" I gave her a brief report and she said, 

"
 certainly would be pleased to know he is going to be O.K."

All of us have to deal with uncertainties in life. You who are involved in emergency services realize and have to face them routinely. But I want to remind all of you, that for each of us, our days are numbered; death is a certainty, an event that all our living moments prepare us for. We need to utilize each opportunity as a preparation for our final day.
 years were short here on earth, only twenty-five (25), but he was given opportunities some of us will never have, and we will have occasions that never came his way. Each of us must use our situations as we prepare our own lives for eternity.

I would like to quote for you a Fireman's Prayer by an unknown author. It has reminded many of us of the certainties and the inevitables as well as the unsure and fateful occasions we face.

When I am called to duty God,

Where ever flames may rage,

Give me the strength to save some life, 

What ever be its age. 

Help me embrace a little child, 

Before it is too late, 

Or save an older person from 

The horror of that fate. 

Enable me to be alert, 

And hear the weakest shout, 

And quickly and efficiently 

To put the fire out. 

I want to fill my calling Lord, 

To give the best in me. 

To guard my every neighbor and 

Protect his property. 

And if according to my fate. 

I am to lose my life,

Please bless with your protecting hand, 

My children and my wife.

In my closing remarks, I would like to say thank you to ____________wife __________,  his _____________children, _____________ and ____________, to his parents and other relatives, and to God, his creator, for having shared a portion of his life with each of us. Thank you. Thank you. Thank you.

-Duane L. Goss

