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The Burial of the Dead: Rite One
Harry Leslie Vickery

December 27, 1927 ~ May 31, 2021

All stand while the following anthem is said
I am the resurrection and the life, saith the Lord; 
he that believeth in me, though he were dead, yet shall he live; 
and whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never die.  
I know that my Redeemer liveth, 
and that he shall stand at the latter day upon the earth; 
and though this body be destroyed, yet shall I see God; 
whom I shall see for myself and mine eyes shall behold, 
and not as a stranger.  
For none of us liveth to himself, 
and no man dieth to himself. 
For if we live, we live unto the Lord; 
and if we die, we die unto the Lord. 
Whether we live, therefore, or die, we are the Lord’s.  
Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord; 
even so saith the Spirit, for they rest from their labors.

The Collect
 Celebrant The Lord be with you. 
 People And with thy spirit. 
 Celebrant  Let us pray.

O God, whose mercies cannot be numbered: Accept our prayers on 
behalf of thy servant Harry, and grant him an entrance into the land 
of light and joy, in the fellowship of thy saints; through Jesus Christ 
thy Son our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with thee and the Holy 
Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen.

The people sit.

First Reading Isaiah 61:1-3 (3:1-8)
The spirit of the Lord GOD is upon me,
 because the LORD has anointed me;
he has sent me to bring good news to the oppressed,
 to bind up the brokenhearted,
to proclaim liberty to the captives,
 and release to the prisoners;
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to proclaim the year of the LORD’s favor,
 and the day of vengeance of our God;
 to comfort all who mourn;
to provide for those who mourn in Zion--
 to give them a garland instead of ashes,
the oil of gladness instead of mourning,
 the mantle of praise instead of a faint spirit.
They will be called oaks of righteousness,
 the planting of the LORD, to display his glory.

 Leader The Word of the Lord. 
 People Thanks be to God.

Psalm 121
1 I lift up my eyes to the hills; * 

from where is my help to come?

2 My help comes from the LORD, * 
the maker of heaven and earth.

3 He will not let your foot be moved * 
and he who watches over you will not fall asleep.

4 Behold, he who keeps watch over Israel * 
shall neither slumber nor sleep;

5 The LORD himself watches over you; * 
the LORD is your shade at your right hand,

6 So that the sun shall not strike you by day, * 
nor the moon by night.

7 The LORD shall preserve you from all evil; * 
it is he who shall keep you safe.

8 The LORD shall watch over your going out and your coming in, * 
from this time forth for evermore.
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Second Reading Romans 8:14-19, 34-35, 37-39
All who are led by the Spirit of God are children of God. For you 
did not receive a spirit of slavery to fall back into fear, but you have 
received a spirit of adoption. When we cry, “Abba! Father!” it is 
that very Spirit bearing witness with our spirit that we are children 
of God, and if children, then heirs, heirs of God and joint heirs 
with Christ-- if, in fact, we suffer with him so that we may also be 
glorified with him.

I consider that the sufferings of this present time are not worth 
comparing with the glory about to be revealed to us. For the creation 
waits with eager longing for the revealing of the children of God.

Who is to condemn? It is Christ Jesus, who died, yes, who was 
raised, who is at the right hand of God, who indeed intercedes for 
us. Who will separate us from the love of Christ? Will hardship, or 
distress, or persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or peril, or sword?

No, in all these things we are more than conquerors through him 
who loved us. For I am convinced that neither death, nor life, 
nor angels, nor rulers, nor things present, nor things to come, nor 
powers, nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, 
will be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our 
Lord.

 Leader The Word of the Lord. 
 People Thanks be to God.

Psalm 23 KJV
1 The Lord is my shepherd; * 

I shall not want.

2 He maketh me to lie down in green pastures; * 
He leadeth me beside the still waters.

3 He restoreth my soul; * 
He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his Name’s sake.

4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 
I will fear no evil; * 
For thou art with me; Thy rod and thy staff, they comfort me.

5 Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies; * 
Thou anointest my head with oil; My cup runneth over.
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6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life, * 
And I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever.

Gospel Reading John 14:1-6
Jesus said, “Do not let your hearts be troubled. Believe in God, 
believe also in me. In my Father’s house there are many dwelling 
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.”

 Leader The Word of the Lord. 
 People Thanks be to God.

Homily The Reverend Steven M. Balke, Jr.

The Apostles’ Creed (all standing)
I believe in God, the Father almighty, 
 maker of heaven and earth; 
And in Jesus Christ his only Son our Lord; 
 who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, 
 born of the Virgin Mary, 
 suffered under Pontius Pilate, 
	 was	crucified,	dead,	and	buried. 
 He descended into hell. 
 The third day he rose again from the dead. 
 He ascended into heaven, 
 and sitteth on the right hand of God the Father almighty. 
 From thence he shall come to judge the quick and the dead. 
I believe in the Holy Ghost, 
 the holy catholic Church, 
 the communion of saints, 
 the forgiveness of sins, 
 the resurrection of the body, 
 and the life everlasting. Amen.
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Prayers of the People
 Leader In peace, let us pray to the Lord.

Almighty God, who hast knit together thine elect in one communion 
and fellowship, in the mystical body of thy Son Christ our Lord: 
Grant, we beseech thee, to thy whole Church in paradise and on earth, 
thy light and thy peace. Amen.

 Grant that all who have been baptized into Christ’s death and 
resurrection may die to sin and rise to newness of life, and that 
through the grave and gate of death we may pass with him to our 
joyful resurrection. Amen.

Grant to us who are still in our pilgrimage, and who walk as yet by 
faith, that thy Holy Spirit may lead us in holiness and righteousness 
all our days. Amen.

Give courage and faith to those who are bereaved, that they may have 
strength to meet the days ahead in the comfort of a reasonable and 
holy hope, in the joyful expectation of eternal life with those they 
love. Amen. 

Grant us grace to entrust Harry to thy never-failing love; receive him 
into the arms of thy mercy, and remember him according to the favor 
which thou bearest unto thy people. Amen.

Grant us, with all who have died in the hope of the resurrection, to 
have our consummation and bliss in thy eternal and everlasting glory, 
and, with blessed St. Stephen and all thy saints, to receive the crown 
of life which thou dost promise to all who share in the victory of thy 
Son Jesus Christ; who liveth and reigneth with thee and the Holy 
Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen.

The Commendation
The Celebrant and other ministers take their places at the body.
 Celebrant Give rest, O Christ, to thy servant, Harry, with thy saints, 

People where sorrow and pain are no more, neither sighing, 
but life everlasting.

Thou only art immortal, the creator and maker of mankind; and we 
are mortal, formed of the earth, and unto earth shall we return. For 
so thou didst ordain when thou createdst me, saying, “Dust thou art, 
and unto dust shalt thou return.” All we go down to the dust; yet 
even at the grave we make our song: Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.
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 People Give rest, O Christ, to thy servant with thy saints, 
where sorrow and pain are no more, neither sighing, 
but life everlasting. 

The Celebrant, facing the body, says
Into thy hands, O merciful Savior, we commend thy servant Harry. 
Acknowledge, we humbly beseech thee, a sheep of thine own fold, 
a lamb of thine own flock, a sinner of thine own redeeming. Receive 
him into the arms of thy mercy, into the blessed rest of everlasting 
peace, and into the glorious company of the saints in light.  Amen.

The Blessing

The Dismissal

The Committal
 Everyone the Father gives to me will come to me; 
 I will never turn away anyone who believes in me. 
 He who raised Jesus Christ from the dead 
 will also give new life to our mortal bodies 
 through his indwelling Spirit. 
 My heart, therefore, is glad, and my spirit rejoices; 
 my body also shall rest in hope. 
 You will show me the path of life; 
 in your presence there is fullness of joy, 
 and in your right hand are pleasures for evermore.

Then, the Celebrant says these words
In sure and certain hope of the resurrection to eternal life through our 
Lord Jesus Christ, we commend to Almighty God our beloved Harry, 
and we commit his body to its resting place; earth to earth, ashes to 
ashes, dust to dust. The Lord bless him and keep him, the Lord make 
his face to shine upon him and be gracious to him, the Lord lift up his 
countenance upon him and give him peace. Amen.

 Celebrant: The Lord be with you. 
 People: And also with you. 
 Celebrant: Let us pray.
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Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy Name, thy 
kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give 
us this day our daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses, as 
we forgive those who trespass against us. And lead us not into 
temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, and 
the power, and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen.

 Celebrant: Rest eternal grant to him, O Lord; 
 People: And let light perpetual shine upon him. 
 Celebrant: May his soul, and the souls of all the departed, through  
 the mercy of God, rest in peace. Amen.

 Celebrant: Christ is risen. 
 People: The Lord is risen indeed. 
 Celebrant: Let us go forth in the name of Christ. 
 People: Thanks be to God.

The God of peace, who brought again from the dead our Lord Jesus 
Christ, the great Shepherd of the Sheep, through the blood of the 
everlasting covenant: Make you perfect in every good work to do his 
will, working in you that which is well-pleasing in his sight; through 
Jesus Christ, to whom be glory for ever and ever. Amen.
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Harry Leslie Vickery, 93, of Beaumont, died Monday, 
May 31, 2021, at Baptist Hospitals of Southeast Texas, Beaumont. 
He was born on December 27, 1927, in Beaumont, to Netti Collier 
Vickery and Frank Leslie Vickery.

Survivors include his son, Wayne Vickery, of Beaumont; brother, 
Phil Vickery, of Beaumont; sisters, Pattee Newman and Kitty 
Hebert and her husband, Louis, both of Beaumont; nieces, Mickey 
Crutchfield, of Beaumont; Patsy Blanchette, of Beaumont; Sarah 
Dial and her husband, Dale, of Nederland; and Colleen Farrow and 
her husband, Guy, of Beaumont; and nephews, Rodney Henckel 
and his wife, Judy, of Houston and Robert Henckel and his wife, 
Laurie, of Nederland.

He is preceded in death by his parents and wife, Mary Lou Vickery.
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Please sign Mr. Vickery’s guest book and share your memories at 
www.broussards1889.com

Funeral Service
Monday, June 7, 2021   10:00 a.m.

Broussard’s Chapel
Beaumont, Texas

Pallbearers
Wayne Vickery
Larry Vickery

Robert Vickery
Bobby Whynot

Dale Dial
Austin Dial

Interment
Forest Lawn Memorial Park

Beaumont, Texas

Military Honors
United States Navy


