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The service we use today was constructed by Ann and seeks to express our close
relationship with God and with one another.
Christians have always believed that there is hope in death as in life, and that there is
renewed life in Christ after death. God’s love and power extend over all creation. Every
life, including our own, is precious to God.
Even those who share this faith find that there is a real feeling of loss at the death of a
loved one. Support and consolation are needed by us all to some lesser or greater
extent. We each have a role in providing this help; and one simple way this can be done
is by joining in speaking those parts printed in bold type.

(Music below)

Please stand as you are able.

For All the Saints
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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.

We have come together to remember
before God the life of Ann, to commend
her to God’s keeping, and to comfort
those who mourn with our sympathy and
with our love; in the hope we share
through the death and resurrection of
Jesus Christ.

For none of us has life in herself, and
none becomes her own master when she
dies. For if we have life, we are alive in
the Lord, and if we die, we die in the
Lord. So, then, whether we live or die, we
are the Lord’s possession. Happy from
now on are those who die in the Lord!
So it is, says the Spirit, for they rest from
their labors.

In a time of silence let us make our
personal thanksgiving to God for all that
Ann has meant to us.
Silence
For her life and our memories we give
thanks.

Celebrant: The Lord be with you.
People:
Celebrant: Let us pray.

God our Creator we thank you that you
have made each of us in your own image,
and given us gifts and talents with which
to serve you. We thank you for Ann, the
years we shared with her, the good we
saw in her, the love we received from her.
Give us strength and courage to leave her
in your care, confident in your promise of
eternal life through Jesus Christ our Lord.

O God, whose mercies cannot be
numbered: Accept our prayers on behalf
of your servant Ann, and welcome her
into the land of light and joy, in the
fellowship of your saints; through Jesus
Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with
you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now
and forever.

Most merciful God, whose wisdom is
beyond our understanding: Deal
I am Resurrection and I am Life, says the graciously with Ann's family and friends
Lord. Whoever has faith in me shall have in their grief. Surround them with your
life, even though she die.
love, that they may not be overwhelmed
by their loss, but have confidence in your
And everyone who has life, and has
goodness, and strength to meet the days
committed herself to me in faith, shall not to come; through Jesus Christ our Lord.
die for ever.
.
As for me, I know that my Redeemer lives Please be seated.
and that at the last he will stand upon the
earth. After my awaking, he will raise me
2

7 LORD God of hosts, hear my prayer; *
hearken, O God of Jacob.
8 Behold our defender, O God; * and
look upon the face of your Anointed.
Many waters cannot quench love, neither 9 For one day in your courts is better
than a thousand in my own room, *
can floods drown it. If one offered for
and to stand at the threshold of the
love all the wealth of one’s house, it would
house of my God than to dwell in
be utterly scorned.
the tents of the wicked.
Reader: Hear what the Spirit is Saying
10 For the LORD God is both sun
to God’s people.

and shield; * he will give grace
and glory;
11 No good thing will the LORD
1 How dear to me is your dwelling,
withhold * from those who walk
O LORD of hosts! * My soul has a
with integrity.
desire and longing for the court of the
LORD; my heart and my flesh rejoice 12 O LORD of hosts, * happy are they
who put their trust in you!
in the living God.

2 The sparrow has found her a house
and the swallow a nest where she may
lay her young; * by the side of your
altars, O LORD of hosts, my King
and my God.
3 Happy are they who dwell in your
house! * they will always be praising
you.
4 Happy are the people whose strength
is in you! * whose hearts are set on
the pilgrims' way.
5 Those who go through the desolate
valley will find it a place of springs, *
for the early rains have covered it
with pools of water.
6 They will climb from height to
height,* and the God of gods will
reveal himself in Zion.

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.
Reader: Hear what the Spirit is Saying to
God’s people.

(Music on page 4)
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As Longs the Deer for Cooling Streams

Please stand as you are able.
A Samaritan woman came to draw water,
and Jesus said to her, “Give me a drink.”
(His disciples had gone to the city to buy
food.) The Samaritan woman said to him,
Reader: The Holy Gospel of our Lord
“How is it that you, a Jew, ask a drink of
Jesus Christ according to John.
me, a woman of Samaria?” (Jews do not
share things in common with Samaritans.)
Jesus came to a Samaritan city called
Jesus answered her, “If you knew the gift
Sychar, near the plot of ground that Jacob of God, and who it is that is saying to you,
had given to his son Joseph. Jacob’s well ‘Give me a drink,’ you would have asked
was there, and Jesus, tired out by his
him, and he would have given you living
journey, was sitting by the well. It was
water.” The woman said to him, “Sir, you
about noon.
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have no bucket, and the well is deep.
Where do you get that living water? Are
you greater than our ancestor Jacob, who
gave us the well, and with his sons and
his flocks drank from it?” Jesus said to
her, “Everyone who drinks of this water
will be thirsty again, but those who drink
of the water that I will give them will
never be thirsty. The water that I will give
will become in them a spring of water
gushing up to eternal life.” The woman
said to him, “Sir, give me this water, so
that I may never be thirsty or have to
keep coming here to draw water.”

him, “I know that Messiah is coming”
(who is called Christ). “When he comes,
he will proclaim all things to us.” Jesus
said to her, “I am he, the one who is
speaking to you.”
Just then his disciples came. They were
astonished that he was speaking with a
woman, but no one said, “What do you
want?” or, “Why are you speaking with
her?” Then the woman left her water jar
and went back to the city. She said to the
people, “Come and see a man who told
me everything I have ever done! He
cannot be the Messiah, can he?” They left
the city and were on their way to him.

Jesus said to her, “Go, call your husband,
and come back.” The woman answered
Reader: The Gospel of the Lord
him, “I have no husband.” Jesus said to
her, “You are right in saying, ‘I have no
husband’; for you have had five husbands,
and the one you have now is not your
John Fontaine
husband. What you have said is true!”
The woman said to him, “Sir, I see that
The Rev. Kay Flores
you are a prophet. Our ancestors
Silence may be kept for personal reflection.
worshiped on this mountain, but you say
that the place where people must worship
is in Jerusalem.” Jesus said to her,
“Woman, believe me, the hour is coming
when you will worship the Father neither
on this mountain nor in Jerusalem. You
worship what you do not know; we
worship what we know, for salvation is
from the Jews. But the hour is coming,
and is now here, when the true
worshipers will worship the Father in
spirit and truth, for the Father seeks such
as these to worship him. God is spirit,
and those who worship him must worship
in spirit and truth.” The woman said to
5

In the blessed assurance of eternal life
You promised paradise to the thief who
given at Baptism, let us proclaim our faith repented; bring our sister to the joys of
and say,
heaven.
Our sister was washed in Baptism and
anointed with the Holy Spirit; give her
fellowship with all your saints.
She was nourished with your Body and
Blood; grant her a place at the table in
your heavenly kingdom.
Comfort us in our sorrows at the death of
our sister; let our faith be our consolation,
and eternal life our hope.
Silence may be kept.

Please stand as you are able.
Lord, you consoled Martha and Mary in
Celebrant: The peace of the Lord be
their distress; draw near to us who mourn
always with you.
for Ann, and dry the tears of those who
weep.
The Ministers and People may greet one another in
the name of the Lord.
You wept at the grave of Lazarus, your
friend; comfort us in our sorrow.
You raised the dead to life; give to our
sister eternal life.
6

(Music Below)

Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing
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†

Spoken

†

†

Celebrant: All things come from Thee,
O Lord,

The Celebrant continues.
Glory and honor and praise to you, holy
Celebrant: The Lord be with you.
and living God. To deliver us from the
:
power of sin and death and to reveal the
Celebrant: Lift up your hearts.
riches of your grace, you looked with
:
favor upon Mary, your willing servant,
Celebrant: Let us give thanks to the
that she might conceive and bear a son,
Lord our God.
Jesus the holy child of God. Living
:
among us, Jesus loved us. He broke
bread with outcasts and sinners, healed
We praise you and we bless you, holy and the sick, and proclaimed good news to the
poor. He yearned to draw all the world to
gracious God, source of life abundant.
himself yet we were heedless of his call to
From before time you made ready the
walk in love. Then, the time came for him
creation. Your Spirit moved over the
to complete upon the cross the sacrifice
deep and brought all things into being:
of his life, and to be glorified by you. †
sun, moon, and stars; earth, winds, and
waters; and every living thing. You made On the night before he died for us, Jesus
us in your image, and taught us to walk
was at table with his friends. He took
in your ways. But we rebelled against
bread, gave thanks to you, broke it, and
you, and wandered far away; and yet, as a gave it to them, and said: “Take, eat:
mother cares for her children, you would This is my Body, which is given for you.
not forget us. Time and again you called Do this for the remembrance of me.” †
us to live in the fullness of your love.
As supper was ending, Jesus took the cup
And so this day we join with Saints and
of wine. Again, he gave thanks to you,
Angels in the chorus of praise that rings
gave it to them, and said: “Drink this, all
through eternity, lifting our voices to
of you: This is my Blood of the new
magnify you as we say:
Covenant, which is poured out for you
and for all for the forgiveness of sins.
Whenever you drink it, do this for the
remembrance of me.” †
(from Enriching our Worship)
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Now gathered at your table, O God of all
creation, and remembering Christ,
The Celebrant breaks the consecrated Bread.
crucified and risen, who was and is and is
to come, we offer to you our gifts of bread Celebrant: Alleluia! Christ our Passover
is sacrificed for us;
and wine, and ourselves, a living sacrifice.
Pour out your Spirit upon these gifts that
they may be the Body and Blood of
The Celebrant says:
Christ. Breathe your Spirit over the whole
earth and make us your new creation, the The Gifts of God for the People of God.
Body of Christ given for the world you
have made.
In the fullness of time bring us, with Ann
and all your saints, from every tribe and
language and people and nation, to feast
at the banquet prepared from the
foundation of the world.
Through Christ and with Christ and in
Christ, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, to
you be honor, glory, and praise, for ever
†
and ever.

Receiving the bread: lift your crossed hands palms up.
To receive
bread: please notify the
Celebrant at the altar rail.
Receiving the wine: help guide the chalice to your lips.
Intinction: allow the server to dip the bread in the
wine and place it upon your tongue.
Receiving a blessing instead of bread/wine - cross
your arms upon your chest.
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Into your hands, O merciful Savior, we
commend your servant Ann.
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.

Please stand as you are able.

Give rest, O Christ, to your servant with
your saints,

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.
Give rest, O Christ, to your servant with
your saints,

10

(Lyrics Below)

Alleluia, Alleluia, let us go forth in the
name of Christ.
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On behalf of the family, thank you for your presence,
your prayers, and your love for Ann.
Please join the family for a reception following the
service downstairs in our Parish Hall.
Those who wish to further honor Ann’s memory, may
offer a financial gift to the following:
Episcopal Relief and Development
ACLU
Northwest Immigrant Rights Project
Grace Episcopal Church, Astoria
Columbia Memorial Hospital Hospice Program
Camp Namanu Scholarships
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Celebrant The Rev. Lance Peeler
Homilist The Rev. Kay Flores
Deacon The Rev. Dcn. Diane Higgins
Organist Vincent Centeno
Lay Liturgical Leaders Roy Chamberlain, Jana Libby, Karin Temple
Acolytes George Ashley, Jacob Peeler, McKenzie Zieg
Lector Kristin Fontaine
Greeters/Ushers

Frank & Ashley Lertora, Wendela Howie,
Linda Marquet, Heather Coleman, Jay Haldors

St. Anne’s Altar Guild Allison Cellars, Nancy Chamberlain,
Gino Fellin, Jana Libby, Karin Temple
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The Rev. Ann Kristin (Haldors) Fontaine, age 76, died in her home in
Cannon Beach, Oregon on Wednesday, April 18, 2018, in the presence of
her loving family and the prayers of those whose lives she touched
around the world. A kind and caring mother and grandmother, Ann
spent her life fighting for justice and equality and helping people from all
walks of life discover their purpose and strength.
Ann was born in Portland, Oregon on November 22, 1941, the daughter
of Gustav Charles and Dorothy Margaret (Miller) Haldors. From a young
age, she spent her summers on the Oregon coast in Clatsop County.
She attended Lewis and Clark College in Portland and graduated with a Bachelor of Arts degree
in Education in 1963. She married James Heryford Fontaine on March 9, 1963 at Grace Episcopal
Church in Portland, Oregon, and had three children, Kristin Elizabeth Haldors Fontaine (born
1968), John Stephen Fontaine (born 1973) and Matthew James Fontaine (born 1977).
After four years as an elementary school teacher, Ann moved to Ft Washakie, Wyoming, where
James served as a physician in the Public Health Service. They returned to Portland where Jim
completed his ophthalmology residency. They then moved to Lander, Wyoming where James
started his medical practice. There, she became a local lay leader in the Episcopal Church,
quickly rising to state and national leadership positions while raising her three children.
She fought tirelessly for the equality of women, LGBTQ people, and people of color within and
outside the church, working to ensure that all could live without fear and serve where they were
called. Ann was instrumental in growing and developing the Education for Ministry (EfM)
program, a unique four-year distance learning certificate in theological education that has
served more than 80,000 people. She trained hundreds of EfM trainers around the world and,
always a digital innovator, brought EfM to the world of e-learning.
In 1991, Ann was called to the priesthood and attended Harvard Divinity School, graduating with
a Masters in Divinity. She was ordained on January 6, 1996. She found her vocation serving as an
interim priest throughout Wyoming and Oregon, helping congregations exploring new ways to
see themselves as communities and developing innovative leadership models to remain vital
through challenge and change.
She officially retired from the priesthood in 2006. In 2012 they moved to Cannon Beach, Oregon
where she was called out of retirement to work as an interim priest at both Grace Episcopal in
Astoria and St. Catherine’s of Alexandria in Nehalem.
Outside of her work changing the world, Ann was a devoted Cubs fan and all-around baseball
nut, and loved spending time with her children and grandchildren at Cannon Beach. She
remained an active member of the global online community and continued to advocate for
social justice and equality until the end of her life.
Ann is survived by her husband, James; brother, James Haldors; daughter, Kristin Fontaine (David Dailey); sons John Fontaine (Reidy Brown) and Matt Fontaine (Tamara Paris); and her grandchildren Quinn Dailey, Sarah Fontaine, Hetty Fontaine, Lander Fontaine, and Mickey Fontaine.
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