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CLOSING PRAYER 

PRAYER OF COMMENDATION 

RECESSIONAL HYMN 

On Eagle’s Wings  
Michael Joncas 

 
You who dwell in the shelter of the Lord 

Who abide in His shadow for life 
Say to the Lord, "My refuge, my rock  

in whom I trust!" 
 

And He will raise you up 
 on eagle’s wings 

Bear you on the breath of dawn 
Make you to shine like the sun 

And hold you in the palm of His hand 
(final) And hold you, hold you  

n the palm of His hand 

Dr. Thomas Nelson 
Dr. Thomas Nelson, 76, of Lynchburg, passed away 
on Friday, July 16, 2021. 
 
He was the husband of Virginia "GeeGee" Nelson. 
Born on August 18, 1944, in Brooklyn, N.Y., he was 
the son of the late Gustave Nelson and the late Miri-
am Nelson. 
 
Thomas is survived by his wife, Virginia Ann Nelson 
of Lynchburg; siblings, Robert Nelson of New Hyde 
Park, N.Y., and Miriam Multer of Lynbrook, N.Y.; 
children, Thor Nelson and wife, Jordan, of Spring-
field, Mo., Sara Nelson May and husband, Michael, 
of Lynchburg, and Joshua Nelson and wife, Megan, 

of Old Hickory, Tenn.; and grandchildren, Taylor, Spencer, Emma, and Lillian May 
of Lynchburg, Va. 
 
Dr. Tom Nelson practiced veterinary medicine for over 40 years in Lynchburg, 
owning and operating the Animal Medical Center. 
 
He was a loving husband, father and grandfather. He loved trains and had a very 
impressive model train setup in the basement of the family home (HO scale). Tom 
loved to travel and would often drive hours to a favorite restaurant on a whim. He 
was a veteran and Officer in the U.S. Army and was a member of St. Thomas More 
Catholic Church. In addition to his parents, he was preceded in death by brothers, 
Skippy, Ronnie and Kenny Nelson; and nephew, Thomas John Fiorvanti.  

 
The snare of the fowler  
will never capture you 

And famine will bring you no fear 
Under His wings your refuge,  
His faithfulness your shield 

 
You need not fear the terror of the night 

Nor the arrow that flies by day 
Though thousands fall about you,  

near you it shall not come 
 

For to His angels He's given a command 
To guard you in all of your ways 

Upon their hands they will bear you up 
Lest you dash your foot against a stone 

  

All Lyrics printed under  
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* Immediately following the Mass please follow the family to the Parish 

Columbarium  for the Inurnment and then a reception in More Hall. 



OPENING  HYMN 
  

Here I Am, Lord 

Dan Schutte 
 

I, the Lord of sea and sky, 
I have heard my people cry. 

All who dwell in dark and sin 
My hand will save. 

I, who made the stars of night, 
I will make their darkness bright. 
Who will bear my light to them? 

Who shall I send? 
 

Here I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord? 
I have heard you calling in the night.  

I will go, Lord, if you lead me. 
I will hold your people in my heart. 

 
I, the Lord of snow and rain, 

I have borne my people’s pain. 
I have wept for love of them. 

They turn away. 
I will break their hearts of stone, 
Give them hearts for love alone. 
I will speak my word to them. 

Whom shall I send? 
 

I, the Lord of wind and flame, 
I will tend the poor and lame. 

I will set a feast for them. 
My hand will save. 

Finest bread I will provide. 
Till their hearts be satisfied. 
I will give my life to them. 

Who shall I send? 
 

OPENING PRAYER 
 

Please be seated for the Liturgy of the Word 
  

 LITURGY OF THE WORD 
  

FIRST READING            Isaiah 25:6a, 7-9  

  Response: Thanks be to God 
 
PSALM  23 
  

Shepherd Me, O God, Beyond my wants,  
beyond my fears, from death into life 

 

 SECOND READING                       Romans 6:3-9  

  Response: Thanks be to God 

GOSPEL ACCLAMATION: 
   

Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia! 
   

GOSPEL READING                             John 14:1-6 

             Response: Praise to You, Lord Jesus Christ 
 

 HOMILY Rev. Msgr. Michael D. McCarron 

     Please be seated for the homily. 
 
PRAYERS OF THE FAITHFUL: 

 

LITURGY OF THE EUCHARIST 
   

OFFERTORY 
  

I Am The Bread Of Life 
Suzanne Toolan 

  
I am the Bread of life.  

You who come to me shall not hunger;  
And who believe in me shall not thirst.  

No one can come to me unless the Father beckons.  
 

And I will raise you up, and I will raise you up,  
And I will raise you up on the last day.  

 
The bread that I will give  

Is my flesh for the life of the world,  
And if you eat of this bread,  

You shall live forever,  
You shall live forever. 

  
Unless you eat of the flesh of the Son of Man.  

And drink of his blood,  
And drink of his blood,  

You shall not have life within you. 
I am the Resurrection, I am the life. 

If you believe in me, even though you die 
You shall live forever. 

 
Yes, Lord we believe that you are the Christ, 

The son of God,  
Who has come into the world. 

  

HOLY, HOLY, HOLY 

MEMORIAL ACCLAMATION 

GREAT AMEN 

THE LORD’S PRAYER 

SIGN OF PEACE                       Instrumental 

BREAKING OF BREAD: LAMB OF GOD 

As Catholics, we fully participate in the celebration of 
the Eucharist when we receive Holy Communion. We 
are encouraged to receive Communion devoutly and 
frequently. We welcome our visitors to this celebra-
tion of the Eucharist as our brothers and sisters. We 
pray that the action of the Holy Spirit in this Eucha-
rist will draw us closer to one another. Although you 
may not receive the Eucharist, you are invited for-
ward for a blessing.  
  

COMMUNION  
 

Gift of Finest Wheat  
Omer Westendorf & Robert E. Kreutz 

 
You satisfy the hungry heart  

With gift of finest wheat, 
Come, give to us, O saving Lord, 

The bread of life to eat. 
 

As when the shepherd calls his sheep, 
They know and heed his voice; 

So when you call your family, Lord,  
We follow and rejoice. 

 
With joyful lips we sing to you 

Our praise and gratitude, 
That you should count us worthy, Lord, 

To share this heavenly food. 
 

Is not the cup we bless and share 
The blood of Christ out-poured? 
Do not one cup, one loaf, declare 

Our oneness in the Lord? 
 

They mystery of your presence, Lord,  
No mortal tongue can tell: 

Whom all the world cannot contain 
Comes in our hearts to dwell. 

 
You give your self to us, O Lord; 

Then selfless let us be, 
To serve each other in your name 

In truth and charity 

 
FINAL COMMENDATION 


