
 

 

Well done thou good and faithful servant...  

Enter thou into the joy of the Lord!  Matthew 25-21 
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PRELUDE Eric Paździora 

GREETING 

THE WORD OF GRACE 

Jesus said: I am the resurrection, and I am life. Those who 
believe in me, even though they die, they shall also live.  
I am the Alpha and the Omega, the beginning and the end, the 
first and the last. 

OPENING PRAYER 

OPENING HYMN #77 How Great Thou Art 

Oh Lord, my God 
When I, in awesome wonder 
Consider all the worlds Thy hands have made 
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder 
Thy power throughout the universe displayed 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art 

And when I think that God, His Son not sparing 
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in 



That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing 
He bled and died to take away my sin 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art 

When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation 
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart 
Then I shall bow, in humble adoration 
And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art 

SCRIPTURE READING Psalm 23 

 Erin and Oliver Kuntz 

The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want. 
The Lord makes me lie down in green pastures, 
Leads me beside still waters, 
Restores my life, leads me in right paths, 
For the sake of the Lord’s name. 

Even thou I walk through the darkest valley 
I 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 mercy shall follow me 
All the days of my life; 
And I shall dwell in the house of the Lord 
As long as I live. 



SCRIPTURE READING The Gospel of John 14:1-6, 18-19, 27 

 David Pérez 

“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.” 

“I will not leave you orphaned; I am coming to you. In a little 
while the world will no longer see me, but you will see me; 
because I live, you also will live. 

Peace I leave with you; my peace I give to you. I do not give to 
you as the world gives. Do not let your hearts be troubled, and 
do not let them be afraid.” 

IN HONOR OF ANA Tributes to Ana 

ONE OF HER FAVORITE HYMNS #344 
 Lord You Have Come to the Lakeshore 

Lord, you have come to the lakeshore. 
looking neither for wealthy nor wise ones. 
you only asked me to follow humbly. 

O Lord, with your eyes you have searched me, 
and while smiling have spoken my name. 
now my boat’s left on the shoreline behind me; 
by your side I will seek other seas. 

  



You know so well my possessions. 
My boat carries no gold and no weapons. 
You will find there, my nets and labor. 

O Lord, with your eyes you have searched me, 
and while smiling have spoken my name. 
now my boat’s left on the shoreline behind me; 
by your side I will seek other seas. 

TESTIMONY Rev. Yolanda Pupo-Ortiz 

ANOTHER OF HER FAVORITE HYMNS #575 
 Onward, Christians Soldiers 

Onward Christian soldiers! Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus going on before. 
Christ, the royal Master, leads against the foe; 
Forward into battle, see, His banners go! 

Onward, Christian soldiers! Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus, going on before. 

At the sign of triumph Satan’s host doth flee; 
On then, Christian soldiers, on to victory! 
Hell’s foundations quiver at the shout of praise: 
Brothers, lift your voices, loud your anthems raise! 

Onward, Christian soldiers! Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus, going on before. 

Like a mighty army moves the Church of God: 
Brothers, we are treading where the saints have trod; 
We are not divided, all one Body we— 
One in hope and doctrine, one in charity. 

Onward, Christian soldiers! Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus, going on before. 

Crowns and thrones may perish, kingdoms rise and wane; 
But the Church of Jesus constant will remain. 



Gates of hell can never gainst the Church prevail; 
We have Christ’s own promise, and that cannot fail. 

Onward, Christian soldiers! Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus, going on before. 

Onward, then, ye people! Join our happy throng; 
Blend with ours your voices in the triumph song. 
Glory, laud and honor unto Christ, the King; 
This through countless ages Men and angels sing. 

Onward, Christian soldiers! Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus, going on before. 

SCRIPTURE READING Romans 8:31-39 

 Lauren Kough and Michael Austin 

What then are we to say about these things? If God is for us, 
who is against us? He who did not withhold his own Son, but 
gave him up for all of us, will he not with him also give us 
everything else? Who will bring any charge against God’s 
elect? It is God who justifies. 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? As it 
is written, 

“For your sake we are being killed all day long; 
we are accounted as sheep to be slaughtered.” 

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. 



SPECIAL MUSIC Abide with Me 

 James Craig Bazen 

MEDITATION Rev. Jennifer Fenner 

OUR LORD’S PRAYER 

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. 
Forgive us our trespasses 
As we forgive others 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 forever. 
Amen 

CLOSING SONG 
 When the Trumpet Shall Sound |Cuando el trompeta Suena  

Cuando la trompeta suene en aquel día final, 
y el alba eterna rompa en claridad;  
cuando las naciones salvas 
a su patria lleguen ya, y allá se pase lista, yo he de estar. 

Cuando allá se pase lista,  
cuando allá se pase lista, 
cuando allá se pase lista,  
a mi nombre yo feliz responderé. 

En aquel dia sin nieblas en que muerte ya no habrá, 
y su gloria el Salvador impartirá;  
cuando los llamados entren 
a su celestial hogar, y allá se pase lista, yo he de estar.  



Cuando allá se pase lista,  
cuando allá se pase lista, 
cuando allá se pase lista,  
a mi nombre yo feliz responderé. 

Pues sirvamos al Maestro desde el alba al vislumbrar; 
siempre hablemos de su amor y fiel bondad;  
cuando todo aqui fenezca 
y nuestra obra cese ya, y allá se pase lista, yo he de estar. 

Cuando allá se pase lista,  
cuando allá se pase lista, 
cuando allá se pase lista,  
a mi nombre yo feliz responderé. 

English Translation of Lyrics (not to sing) 

When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound, and time shall be no 
more, 

And the morning breaks, eternal, bright and fair; 
When the saved of earth shall gather over on the other shore, 
And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there. 

When the roll is called up yonder, 
When the roll is called up yonder, 
When the roll is called up yonder, 
When the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there. 

On that bright and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ 
shall rise, 

And the glory of his resurrection share; 
When his chosen ones shall gather to their home beyond the 

skies, 
And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there. 

When the roll is called up yonder, 
When the roll is called up yonder, 
When the roll is called up yonder, 
When the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there. 



Let us labor for the Master from the dawn till setting sun, 
Let us talk of all his wondrous love and care; 
Then when all of life is over, and our work on earth is done 
And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there. 

When the roll is called up yonder, 
When the roll is called up yonder, 
When the roll is called up yonder, 
When the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there. 

PASTORAL BENEDICTION  

The peace of God that surpasses all understanding keep your 
hearts and thoughts in Jesus Christ. 

POSTLUDE Guantanamera 

 A Cuban song with the verses of Cuban poet José Martí 

Yo soy un hombre sincero 
De donde crece la palma 
Y antes de morirme quiero 
Echar mis versos del alma 
Guantanamera, guajira Guantanamera 

Mi verso es de un verde claro 
Y de un carmin encendido 
Mi verso es un ciervo herido 
Que busca en el monte amparo 
Guantanamera, guajira Guantanamera 

 

  



 

Ana America Brito 

Loving wife to Francisco Brito, beloved mother, and a champion of English 
Literacy. Ana died of natural causes, peacefully in her sleep, on June 5, 
2020. Ana was born in Taguasco, Cuba on September 27. She was a proud 
alumna of La Progresiva de Cardenas y Varadero and served as a math 
teacher in Cuba.  

Ana and Francisco bravely fled the Cuban Revolution in 1968 to come to 
the United States with their four daughters and two grandsons. Ana 
instilled lessons of love of God, courage, strength, tenacity, kindness, and 
education in her family and in those she touched.  

As an educator, Ana knew that success for immigrants in this country 
must begin with the mastery of language, so in 1985, she founded Ayuda 
Especial. The program served local immigrants learning English at the 
Bethesda United Methodist Church and later moved to its current location 
at the Epworth United Methodist Church in Gaithersburg. In 2014, the 
nearly thirty-year program was succeeded by the Ana A. Brito Foundation 
(AABFI), a non-profit foundation launched to continue Ana's legacy of 
support and commitment to the local community.  

Memorial contributions may be made to the Ana A. Brito Foundation 
www.aabfi.org  

http://www.aabfi.org/
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