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Mass Book – John Anthony Peter Kitchen

Loved husband of Mary-Anne 
Loved father, father-in-law and friend of Peter and Sanela, 

Thomas and Christiane

Dearest Grandpa of Rose and Esca

Loved brother of Judy, Pip, Jeremy and Tim
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Special thanks to Father Richard and Father Tom  
for their prayers, guidance and support.



Entrance Hymn

City of God

Awake from your slumber! Arise from your sleep! 
A new day is dawning for all those who weep 
The people in darkness have seen a great light 
The Lord of our longing has conquered the night

Let us build the city of God 
May our tears be turned into dancing! 
For the Lord, our light and our love 
Has turned the night into day!

We are sons of the morning; we are daughters of day 
The One who has loved us has brightened our way

Let us build the city of God 
May our tears be turned into dancing! 
For the Lord, our light and our love 
Has turned the night into day!

God is light; in him there is no darkness 
Let us walk in his light, his children, one and all

O comfort My people; make gentle your words 
Proclaim to My city the day of her birth

Let us build the city of God 
May our tears be turned into dancing! 
For the Lord, our light and our love 
Has turned the night into day!

D. Schutte, OCP, OL# 806 76

Invitation to Prayer
Father Tom Thornton & Father Richard Thompson

Words of Remembrance

John asked that there be no funeral oration or eulogy or other 
words, but that you remember him as you knew him. However, 
Peter has just a few words to say!



LITURGY OF THE WORD

First Reading
Sanela Kitchen

A Reading from the Book of Wisdom 
(Ch 3: Verses 1-9)

But righteous people are protected by God and will never suffer 
torment. It is a foolish mistake to think that righteous people 
die and that their death is a terrible evil. They leave us, but it is 
not a disaster. In fact, the righteous are at peace. It might appear 
that they have suffered punishment, but they have the confident 
hope of immortality. Their sufferings were minor compared 
with the blessings they will receive. God has tested them, like 
gold in a furnace, and found them worthy to be with him. He 
has accepted them, just as he accepts the sacrifices which his 
worshippers burn on the altar.

When God comes to reward the righteous they will blaze out 
against the wicked like fire in dry straw. They will rule over 
nations and peoples, and the Lord will be their king forever. 
Those who have put their trust in God will come to understand 
the truth of his ways. Those who have been faithful will live with 
him in his love, for he is kind and merciful to the ones whom he 
has chosen.

The word of the Lord

All: Thanks be to God.



Psalm

The Lord is my Shepherd 
(Crimond)

The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want  
He makes me down to lie 
In pastures green; He leadeth me 
The quiet waters by.

My soul He doth restore again;  
And me to walk doth make 
Within the paths of righteousness, 
Even for His own Name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale, 
Yet will I fear no ill; 
For thou art with me; and Thy rod 
And staff me comfort still. 
My table Thou hast furnished 
In presence of my foes; 
My head Thou dost with oil anoint, 
And my cup overflows,

Goodness and mercy all my life 
Shall surely follow me; 
And in God’s house forevermore 
My dwelling place shall be.

Crimond, public domain, OL#97242



Second Reading
David Webster

A Reading from St. Paul’s 1st letter to the Corinthians
(1:13 4 - 10)

Love is patient and kind; it is not jealous or conceited or proud; 
love is not ill-mannered or selfish or irritable; love does not 
keep record of wrongs; love is not happy with evil, but is happy 
with truth. Love never gives up, and its faith, hope and patience 
never fail.

Love is eternal. There are inspired messages, but they are 
temporary; there are gifts of speaking in strange tongues, but 
they will cease; there is knowledge, but it will pass, For our gifts 
of knowledge and of inspired messages are only partial; but when 
what is perfect comes, then what is partial will disappear.

The word of the Lord

All: Thanks be to God.

Gospel Acclamation

Gospel

A reading from the Holy Gospel according to John 
(14: 1 - 6)

“Do not be worried and upset” Jesus told them. “Believe in God 
and believe also in me. There are many rooms in my Father’s 
house, and I am going to prepare a place for you. I would not 
tell you this if it were not so. And after I go and prepare a place 
for you, I will come back and take you to myself, so that you will 
be where I am. You know the way that leads to the place where I 
am going.”

Thomas said to him: “Lord, we do not know where you are 
going so how can we know the way to get there?”

Jesus answered him: “I am the way the truth, and the life; no one 
goes to the Father except by me.”

The Gospel of the Lord

All: Praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ.



Homily
Father Tom Thornton

Prayers of the Faithful
Celebrant

Let us pray with confidence to God our Father to listen to 
our petition:

Dr Paul Jenkins

God our father we ask you to receive John’s soul into your 
heavenly home. 

We pray to the Lord.

All: Lord hear our prayer.

Lord we ask that John’s family, his siblings who unfortunately 
cannot be present and friends may be comforted in their grief in 
the knowledge that John is with you. 

We pray to the Lord

All: Lord hear our prayer.

We pray for all deceased members of the Kitchen and 
Gerhard families. 

We pray to the Lord

All: Lord hear our prayer.

Lord bless and protect the staff of the ACT Ambulance Service, 
ACT Fire Service, the Emergency Department and the Intensive 
Care Unit of the Canberra Hospital and we thank them for their 
compassionate care of John during his hospitalisation.

We pray to the Lord

All: Lord hear our prayer.

Celebrant

Lord Jesus you are the resurrection and the life. Hear our prayers 
for our brother John and receive him into your kingdom. Amen.



Offertory Procession
Thomas Kitchen, Christiane Nowak and Esca Kitchen

Offertory Hymn

Prayer of St Francis

Make me a channel of your peace.  
Where there is hatred, let me bring your love.  
Where there is injury, your pardon, Lord,  
And where there’s doubt, true faith in you.

Make me a channel of your peace.  
Where there’s despair in life, let me bring hope.  
Where there is darkness only light,  
And where there’s sadness ever joy.

Oh Master, grant that I may never seek  
So much to be consoled as to console.  
To be understood as to understand,  
To be loved as to love with all my soul.

Make me a channel of your peace.  
It is in pardoning that we are pardoned;  
In giving of ourselves that we receive,  
And in dying that we’re born to eternal life.

S. Temple,OCP, OL#80478



Communion Hymn

Soul of My Saviour

Soul of my Saviour, sanctify my breast 
Body of Christ, be thou my saving guest; 
Blood of my Saviour, bathe me in thy tide,  
Wash me with water flowing from thy side.

Strength and protection may thy Passion be; 
O Blessed Jesus, hear and answer me; 
Deep in thy wounds, Lord, hide and shelter me; 
So shall I never, never part from thee.

Guard and defend me from the foe malign; 
In death’s dread moments make me only thine; 
Call me, and bid me come to thee on high,  
Where I may praise thee with thy saints for aye.

WJ. Maher, OL #84264
Text: Anima Christi – Pope John XXIII

Invitation to Prayer
Celebrant

Before we go our separate ways, let us take leave of our brother, 
John. May our farewell express our affection for him. May it ease 
our sadness and strengthen our hope. One day, we will joyfully 
greet him again when the love of Christ, which conquers all 
things, destroys even death itself. 



Farewell
Celebrant

Saints of God, come to John’s aid! 
Hasten to meet him, angels of the Lord!

All: Receive his soul and present him to God the Most High.

May Christ, who called you, take you to Himself; 
may angels lead you to the bosom of Abraham.

All: Receive his soul and present him to God the Most High.

Eternal rest grant unto him, O Lord, 
and let perpetual light shine upon him.

All: Receive his soul and present him to God the Most High.

Commendation
Celebrant:

To you, O Lord, we commend the soul of John, your servant; 
in the sight of this world he is now dead; 
in your sight may he live forever.

Forgive whatever sins he committed through human weakness 
and in your goodness grant him everlasting peace. 
We ask this through Christ our Lord.

All: Amen.

In peace let us take our brother to his place of rest.  
May the angels lead you into paradise;  
may the martyrs come to welcome you  
and take you to the holy city,  
the new and eternal Jerusalem.

Recessional Music

The Ashokan Farewell
Music from the original soundtrack “The Civil War”





Felix Randal

Felix Randal the farrier, O is he dead then? my duty all ended,  
Who have watched his mould of man, big-boned 
and hardy-handsome  
Pining, pining, till time when reason rambled in it, and some  
Fatal four disorders, fleshed there, all contended? 

Sickness broke him. Impatient, he cursed at first, but mended  
Being anointed and all; though a heavenlier heart began some  
Months earlier, since I had our sweet reprieve and ransom  
Tendered to him. Ah well, God rest him all road ever he offended! 

This seeing the sick endears them to us, us too it endears.  
My tongue had taught thee comfort, touch had quenched 
thy tears,  
Thy tears that touched my heart, child, Felix, poor Felix Randal; 

How far from then forethought of, all thy more boisterous years,  
When thou at the random grim forge, powerful amidst peers, 
Didst fettle for the great grey drayhorse his bright and 
battering sandal! 

Gerard Manley Hopkins SJ

Death is now a welcome guest 
When I am laid in earth 
May my wrongs create 
No trouble in thy breast. 
Remember me, remember me, but ah! forget my fate. 
Remember me, but ah! forget my fate.

From Henry Purcell’s Dido and Aeneas from the Aeneid by Virgil







We do not have to rely upon memories  

to recapture the spirit of those we have  

loved and lost – they live within our souls  

in some perfect sanctuary  

which even death cannot destroy.
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John’s family wish to thank you for your kind  
expressions of love, sympathy and support at this time.


