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Celebration of Life 

October 10, 2020 

Herbert Joslin Wilson, M.D. 

April 15, 1921-June 1, 2020 

Saint George’s Episcopal Memorial Church 

Bismarck, ND 

Prelude              Arlene Gray, Organist 

Welcome 

Burial Rite II 

Officiant: The Rev’d Canon Hal Weidman 

 

Processional         Urn bearer:  Paul Flynn Wilson 

All stand while one or more of the following anthems are sung or said. 
A hymn, psalm, or some other suitable anthem may be sung instead. 

Hymn:           Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise 

1 Immortal, invisible, God only wise, in light inaccessible hid from our eyes, most 
blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days, almighty, victorious, thy great name we 
praise. 

2 Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light, nor wanting, nor wasting, thou rulest in 
might; thy justice like mountains high soaring above thy clouds which are fountains of 
goodness and love. 

3 Great Father of glory, pure Father of light, thine angels adore thee, all veiling their 
sight; all praise we would render; O help us to see 'tis only the splendor of light hideth 
thee! 
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The Officiant says 

I am Resurrection and I am Life, says the Lord. Whoever has faith in me shall have life, 
even though he die. And everyone who has life, and has committed himself to me in 
faith, shall not die for ever. 

As for me, I know that my Redeemer lives and that at the last he will stand upon the 
earth. After my awaking, he will raise me 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. 

For none of us has life in himself, and none becomes his own master when he 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. 

When all are in place, the Celebrant may address the congregation, briefly acknowledging the purpose of the 
gathering, and bidding their prayers for the deceased and the bereaved. 

The liturgy for the dead is an Easter liturgy. It finds all meaning in the resurrection. 
Because Jesus was raised from the dead, we too, shall be raised. 

The liturgy, therefore, is characterized by joy, in the certainty that "neither death, nor 
life, nor angels, nor principalities, 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." 

This joy, however, does not make human grief unchristian. The very love we have for 
each other in Christ brings deep sorrow when we are parted by death. Jesus himself 
wept at the grave of his friend. So, while we rejoice that one we love has entered into 
the nearer presence of our Lord, we sorrow in sympathy with those who mourn. 

The Celebrant then says 

  The Lord be with you. 
People And also with you. 
Celebrant Let us pray. 

O God of grace and glory, we remember before you this day our brother Herbert. We 
thank you for giving him to us, his family and friends, to know and to love as a 
companion on our earthly pilgrimage. In your boundless compassion, console us who 
mourn. Give us faith to see in death the gate of eternal life, so that in quiet confidence 
we may continue our course on earth, until, by your call, we are reunited with those 
who have gone before; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

The people sit. 
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The Liturgy of the Word 

The Old Testament  Reading          Heather Johnson 

Lamentations 3:22-26,31-33    (The Lord is good to those who wait for him) 
22 The steadfast love of the LORD never ceases,  

his mercies never come to an end; 
23 they are new every morning; 

great is your faithfulness. 
24 “The LORD is my portion,” says my soul, 

“therefore I will hope in him.” 

25 The LORD is good to those who wait for him, 
to the soul that seeks him. 

26 It is good that one should wait quietly 
for the salvation of the LORD. 

31 For the Lord will not reject forever. 
32 Although he causes grief, he will have compassion 

according to the abundance of his steadfast love; 
33 for he does not willingly afflict 

or grieve anyone. 

Psalm 121             In Unison 
1 I lift up my eyes to the hills— 
    from where will my help come? 
2 My help comes from the LORD, 
    who made heaven and earth. 
3 He will not let your foot be moved; 
    he who keeps you will not slumber. 
4 He who keeps Israel 
    will neither slumber nor sleep. 
5 The LORD is your keeper; 
    the LORD is your shade at your right hand. 
6 The sun shall not strike you by day, 
    nor the moon by night. 
7 The LORD will keep you from all evil; 
    he will keep your life. 
8 The LORD will keep 
    your going out and your coming in 
    from this time on and forevermore. 
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The New Testament Reading              Alison Turner 

1 Corinthians 15:53-58         (The imperishable body) 
 For this perishable body must put on imperishability, and this mortal body must put on 
immortality.  When this perishable body puts on imperishability, and this mortal body 
puts on immortality, then the saying that is written will be fulfilled: 
 

“Death has been swallowed up in victory.” 
“Where, O death, is your victory? 
    Where, O death, is your sting?” 
 
 The sting of death is sin, and the power of sin is the law.  But thanks be to God, who 
gives us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ. Therefore, my beloved, be steadfast, 
immovable, always excelling in the work of the Lord, because you know that in the 
Lord your labor is not in vain. 
 

Hymn: Lord of all Hopefulness, Lord of all Joy    Traci Juhala, Cello 
1 Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy, whose trust, ever childlike, no cares could 
destroy: Be there at our waking, and give us, we pray, your bliss in our hearts, Lord, at 
the break of the day. 
 

2 Lord of all eagerness, Lord of all faith, whose strong hands were skilled at the plane 
and the lathe: Be there at our labors, and give us, we pray, your strength in our hearts, 
Lord, at the noon of the day. 
 
3 Lord of all kindliness, Lord of all grace, your hands swift to welcome, your arms to 
embrace: Be there at our homing, and give us, we pray, your love in our hearts, Lord, at 
the eve of the day. 
 
4 Lord of all gentleness, Lord of all calm, whose voice is contentment, whose presence is 
balm: Be there at our sleeping, and give us, we pray, your peace in our hearts, Lord, at 
the end of the day. 
 

The Gospel        The Rev. Gretchen Deeg 
Then, all standing, the Deacon or Minister appointed reads the Gospel, first saying 

  The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to John. 
People Glory to you, Lord Christ. 
 

John 14:1-6      (In my Father's house are many rooms) 
“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. 
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The Deacon or Minister appointed says 
  The Gospel of the Lord. 
People Praise to you, Lord Christ. 

 

Eulogy                  Brian Hanlon 

 

“Great Grandpa Wilson”              Poem written and read by Owen Johnson 

 
His hands were old, his skin so wrinkled 
The fingers did shake, and still my feet tingled. 
For with just a touch, 
A nudge and a push,  
His music came playing 
And with it a rush. 

All of a sudden, his old age had faded 
His feet now were moving, his joints no more jaded. 
This big box of wood, 
With holes and “the player” 
Had a disc in it now 
That filled up the crater! 
A crater of fun, 
A crater of joy, 
A crater of energy, 
Held by a boy. 
Along came his grandpa 
As we did see, 
And now they are dancing 
Jumping with glee! 

There’s something I saw 
When he jumped around, 
It was something more 
Than moving with sound. 
He moved with his joy, 
Spread it around 
And hoped he could share it 
With a little boy. 
 

 

Homily:        The Rev. Canon Hal Weidman 
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Hymn:            For All the Saints 
1 For all the saints who from their labors rest, who thee by faith before the world 
confessed, thy name, O Jesus, be forever blest. Alleluia! Alleluia! 

2 Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their might; thou, Lord, their captain in the 
well-fought fight; thou, in the darkness drear, their one true light. Alleluia! Alleluia! 

3 O may thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, fight as the saints who nobly fought of 
old, and win with them the victor's crown of gold. Alleluia! Alleluia! 

4 O blest communion, fellowship divine, we feebly struggle, they in glory shine; yet all 
are one in thee, for all are thine. Alleluia! Alleluia! 

5 And when the fight is fierce, the warfare long, steals on the ear the distant triumph 
song, and hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. Alleluia! Alleluia! 

6 The golden evening brightens in the west; soon, soon to faithful warrior cometh rest; 
sweet is the calm of paradise the blest.  Alleluia! Alleluia! 

7 But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day; the saints triumphant rise in bright array; 
the King of glory passes on his way.  Alleluia! Alleluia! 

8 From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's farthest coast, through gates of pearl streams 
in the countless host, singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 

The Lord’s Prayer 

Celebrant and People 

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. 
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Prayers of the People: 

For our brother Herbert, let us pray to our Lord Jesus Christ who said, "I am 
Resurrection and I am Life." 
 
Lord, you consoled Martha and Mary in their distress; draw near to us who mourn for 
Herbert., and dry the tears of those who weep. 
Hear us, Lord. 
 
You wept at the grave of Lazarus, your friend; comfort us in our sorrow. 
Hear us, Lord. 
 
You raised the dead to life; give to our brother eternal life. 
Hear us, Lord. 
 
You promised paradise to the thief who repented; bring our brother to the joys of 
heaven. 
Hear us, Lord. 
 
Our brother was washed in Baptism and anointed with the Holy Spirit; give him 
fellowship with all your saints. 
Hear us, Lord. 
 
He was nourished with your Body and Blood; grant him a place at the table in your 
heavenly kingdom. 
Hear us, Lord. 
 
Comfort us in our sorrows at the death of our brother; let our faith be our consolation, 
and eternal life our hope. 

Stillness follows. 

The Celebrant concludes with one of the following or some other prayer. 

Father of all, we pray to you for Herbert, and for all those whom we love but see no 
longer. Grant to them eternal rest. Let light perpetual shine upon them. May his soul 

and the souls of all the departed, through the mercy of God, rest in peace. Amen. 
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The Commendation 
 

The Celebrant and other ministers take their places at the cremains. 
 

This anthem, or some other suitable anthem, or a hymn, may be sung or said 
 

Give rest, O Christ, to your servant with your saints, 
where sorrow and pain are no more, neither sighing, but life everlasting. 
 

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

The Officiant asperges the congregation in remembrance of their Baptism, then facing the cremains, says 
 

Into your hands, O merciful Savior, we commend your servant Herbert. Acknowledge, 
we humbly beseech you, a sheep of your own fold, a lamb of your own flock, a sinner of 
your own redeeming. Receive him into the arms of your mercy, into the blessed rest of 
everlasting peace, and into the glorious company of the saints in light. Amen. 
 

The Celebrant may then bless the people 
 

As the cremains are borne from the church a hymn may be sung or said. 
 

Recessional Hymn:        Lead On, O King Eternal 
1 Lead on, O King eternal, the day of march has come; henceforth in fields of conquest 
your tents will be our home. Through days of preparation your grace has made us 
strong; and now, O King eternal, we lift our battle song. 
 
2 Lead on, O King eternal, till sin's fierce war shall cease, and holiness shall whisper the 
sweet amen of peace. For not with swords' loud clashing or roll of stirring drums with 
deeds of love and mercy the heavenly kingdom comes. 
 
3 Lead on, O King eternal; we follow, not with fears, for gladness breaks like morning 
where'er your face appears. Your cross is lifted o'er us, we journey in its light; the crown 
awaits the conquest; lead on, O God of might. 
 

A Deacon or other Minister may dismiss the congregation, saying 
 

Let us go forth in the name of Christ.  
Thanks be to God. 
 

 
Military Funeral Honors 
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Obituary 

Herbert Joslin Wilson passed away on June 1st, 2020, in Bismarck, North Dakota. He was born in 
Bethel, Vermont on April 15, 1921, to Paul Flynn Wilson and Eleanor Joslin Wilson.  Herbert 
joined the U.S. Army Air Corps in 1942 and was stationed in Norfolk, England, and completed 
31 bombing missions over occupied Europe.  While in England, he met Corporal Lilian May 
Osborne of the WAAF and discovered that she was also reading War and Peace. They were 
married in 1945.  After WWII, he graduated from Harvard as part of the class of 1944 and then 
from Tufts Medical School in 1950.  

He completed his education on the G. I. Bill and, in exchange for his medical internship, he owed 
two years of work to the US Public Health Service.  In his second year, he was transferred to 
Elbowoods, ND to work for the Indian Health Service.  When the town of Elbowoods was flooded 
by the Missouri River with the construction of the Garrison Dam, his family relocated to New 
Town, ND. 

In New Town, he started a clinic to serve the community.  When he built it, he made it to 
temporarily house a third-grade classroom in the basement, and later, the public library. At his 
home, he had an office with a tiny pass through to the dining room so he could answer patient 
phone calls, even while eating dinner with his family. At the New Town Nursing Home, he made 
regular visits with his first grandchild Jason who would walk beside him shaking hands. He also 
was an Episcopal lay reader who held services on Sunday. He continued this work for the next 42 
years. 

Herbert and Lilian had six children. They have many fond memories of helping their father in the 
New Town clinic, where he took x-rays, set bones, mixed plaster for casts, sutured wounds, and 
had a drawer full of toys for children. He was proud of his family: his ancestors, his progeny, and 
his town. New Town, North Dakota had his heart. He was given many gifts and remembrances, 
and was honored when Luther Grinnell of the Three Affiliated Tribes gave him the name Agowa-
ge-shi-hish, “One that Heals”. 

Herbert retired in 1995 and moved to Bismarck, but he did not slow down. He opened a weekly 
free medical clinic in Selfridge, ND.  He was active in the North Dakota Democratic Party, 
running for the ND legislature for District 47 in 1998.  He gave his time to the ND Heritage 
Center, the Capitol Building, and served on the board of the Former Governor’s Mansion with 
the State Historical Society.   He joined numerous Bible study groups, Bismarck Kiwanis, a writing 
group, and a group that “stood in black” on the capitol grounds during the noon hour as a 
promotion for world peace.  A ready volunteer, he worked with the crisis hotline, Physicians for 
Peace, and the American Lung Association, among many other programs. When his days of 
practicing medicine were over, he continued to make hospital visits to pray with the sick until 
2018. 

 He was an impressive man.  He always wore a suit and tie.  He loved higher education and 
classical music. He danced with his grandkids: “He moved with his joy, spread it around”. He was 
a humanitarian, always trying to advocate and educate for health, peace, and compassion.  He 
lifted people up.  He was a sort of anti-capitalist.  He preached against “affluenza.”  A job was not 
really for making money, it should be a way to help others. He took action in every way he could. 
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He is survived by his wife of 75 years, Lilian, 6 children, Frances (Terry Mack), Paul (Ginger 
Wilson), Jocelyn (Richard Turner), Penelope Wilson (Mark Clark), Kathryn (Mark Hanlon), and 
Herbert Jr. (Janice Wilson), 14 grandchildren, and 13 great-grandchildren. A small family 
gathering was held on June 2nd; in attendance were his spouse, all his children, officiants from St. 
George’s and the United Church of Christ, and representatives from the Three Affiliated Tribes. 
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