
A Celebration for the Life of 
 

Carolyn Kay Hinig 
 
 
 

August 19, 1949 ~ September 10, 2022 

Almighty God,  
our Father in heaven, 
Before whom live all who die in the Lord: 
Receive our Sister Carolyn into the courts 
Of your heavenly dwelling place. 
Let her heart and soul now ring out 
In joy to you, O Lord, the living God,  
and the God of those who live.  
This we ask through Jesus Christ our Lord.   
Amen. 



I Did Not Die 
 

Do not stand at my grave and weep, 
I am not there, I do not sleep. 

 

I am a thousand winds that blow, 
I am the diamond glints on snow. 

 

I am the sunlight on ripened grain, 
I am the gentle autumn rain. 

 

When you awake in the morning’s hush, 
I am the swift upflinging rush of quiet birds in circling flight. 

 

I am the soft star shine at night. 
I am the bright blue sky at morning’s first light. 

 

I am the love you feel deep within your heart. 
I am the strength you summon to face the unknown.  

 

Do not stand at my grave and cry, 
I am not there, I did not die. 

 
     Author Unknown 



 
 
 
 

A Memorial Service for Carolyn Kay Hinig 
Tuesday, October 11, 2022 ~ 11:00 AM 

 
Pre-service Music                                                                                      Sean o’Neal 
 

(Please stand as the bell tolls.) 
 

Opening Anthem 
 

              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. 
 

 



Collects  
 Officiant: The Lord be with you 
 People: And also with you. 
 Officiant: Let us pray: 
 

Officiant: O God of grace and glory, we remember before you this day our sister 
Carolyn. We thank you for giving her to us, her 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. 

 

Most merciful God, whose wisdom is beyond our understanding: deal graciously 
with Carolyn’s family and friends in their grief. Surround them with your love, that 
they may not be overwhelmed by their loss, but have confidence in your goodness, 
and strength to meet the days to come; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

 

The Liturgy of the Word  
 

First Lesson: 1 Corinthians 13:1-13                                             Caylee Augino 

 

If I speak in the tongues of mortals and of angels, but do not have love, I am a noisy 
gong or a clanging cymbal. And if I have prophetic powers, and understand all 
mysteries and all knowledge, and if I have all faith, so as to remove mountains, but 
do not have love, I am nothing. If I give away all my possessions, and if I hand over 
my body so that I may boast, but do not have love, I gain nothing. 
 
Love is patient; love is kind; love is not envious or boastful or arrogant or rude. It 
does not insist on its own way; it is not irritable or resentful; it does not rejoice in 
wrongdoing, but rejoices in the truth. It bears all things, believes all things, hopes all 
things, endures all things. Love never ends. But as for prophecies, they will come to 
an end; as for tongues, they will cease; as for knowledge, it will come to an end. For 
we know only in part, and we prophesy only in part; but when the complete comes, 
the partial will come to an end. When I was a child, I spoke like a child, I thought like 
a child, I reasoned like a child; when I became an adult, I put an end to childish ways. 
For now we see in a mirror, dimly, but then we will see face to face. Now I know 
only in part; then I will know fully, even as I have been fully known. And now faith, 
hope, and love abide, these three; and the greatest of these is love.  



Psalm 23    Dominus regit me                                                                    (Said Together) 
 

 1 The Lord is my shepherd;  
           I shall not want. 
 

 2 He maketh me to lie down in green pastures;  
            he leadeth me beside the still waters. 
 

 3 He restoreth my soul; 
            he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his Name's sake. 
 

 4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 
          I shall fear no evil; 
                 for thou art with me; 
                 thy rod and thy staff, they comfort me. 
 

 5 Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies; 
            thou anointest my head with oil, 
            my cup runneth over. 
 

 6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life,  
            and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever. 
 

Second Lesson: Romans: 8: 37-39                                                      Emily Mills         
 

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. 
 

Family Remarks                                                          Valerie Hinig-Cox & David Hinig 
 

Sequence Hymn                      “Amazing Grace”                           John Newton 
 

 Amazing grace! how sweet the sound, that saved a wretch like me! 
 I once was lost but now am found, was blind but now I see. 
 

 ‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, and grace my fears relieved; 
 how precious did that grace appear the hour I first believed! 
  

 The Lord has promised good to me, his word my hope secures; 
 he will my shield and portion be as long as life endures. 



Gospel:  John 14:1-6                                                         The Rev. Susan Scranton 
  
Jesus said, "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." 
 
 

 Officiant: The Word of the Lord. 
 People: Thanks be to God. 
 
Homily  The Rev. Susan L. Scranton 
. 

The Apostles’ Creed  
 
 

Officiant: In the assurance of eternal life given at Baptism, let us proclaim our 
 faith and say: 
 

         I believe in God, the Father almighty,  
               creator of heaven and earth. 
 

         I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord. 
                He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit  
                       and born of the Virgin Mary.   
                He suffered under Pontius Pilate,  
                       was crucified, died, and was buried.   
                He descended to the dead.  
                On the third day he rose again.  
                He ascended into heaven,  
                       and is seated at the right hand of the Father.  
                He will come again to judge the living and the dead.   
 

      I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy catholic Church, the communion of saints, 
               the forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the body,  
               and the life everlasting.  Amen. 
 



The Lord’s Prayer 
 

Officiant: And now as our Savior Christ has taught us, we are bold to say: 
 

 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. 
 

Prayers of the People 
 

Intercessor:  For our sister Carolyn, let us pray to our Lord Jesus Christ who said, “I 
am Resurrection and I am Life.” 
 

Intercessor:  Lord, you consoled Martha and Mary in their distress; draw near to us 
who mourn for Carolyn, and dry the tears of those who weep.  
 

People:  Hear us, Lord. 
Intercessor:  You wept at the grave of Lazarus, your friend; comfort us in our 
sorrow.  
 

People:  Hear us, Lord. 
 

Intercessor:  You raised the dead to life; give to our sister eternal life.  
 

People:  Hear us, Lord. 
 

Intercessor:  You promised paradise to the thief who repented; bring our sister to 
the joys of heaven.  
 

People:  Hear us, Lord. 
 

Intercessor:  Our sister was washed in Baptism and anointed with the Holy Spirit; 
give her fellowship with all your saints.  
 

People:  Hear us, Lord. 
 



Intercessor:  She was nourished with your Body and Blood; grant her a place at the 
table in your heavenly kingdom.  
 

People:  Hear us, Lord. 
 

Intercessor:  Comfort us in our sorrows at the death of our sister; let our faith be 
our consolation, and eternal life our hope.  
 

People:  Hear us, Lord. 
 
 

Officiant:   
Father of all, we pray to you for Carolyn, and for all those whom we love but see no 
longer. Grant to them eternal rest. Let light perpetual shine upon them. May her 
soul and the souls of all the departed, through the mercy of God, rest in peace. 
AMEN. 
 
Hymn:                                     “How Great Thou Art” (vs. 1, 4)   Carl Boberg 
 

  Verse 1 
  O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder 
  consider all the works Thy hands have made, 
  I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, 
  Thy pow’r thru-out the universe displayed! 
 
  Refrain 
  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! 
 

  Verse 4 
  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! 
  Refrain 

 



The Commendation 
 

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

Officiant: 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. 
 

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

Officiant: Into your hands, O merciful Savior, we commend your servant Carolyn. 
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. AMEN. 
 
Blessing 
                         
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."  
 REFRAIN 
 

 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. 
 REFRAIN 
 

 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.  
 REFRAIN 
 

 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.  
 REFRAIN 
 



    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.  
 REFRAIN 
 

~ Please remain seated until the family has processed out. ~  
(The ushers will be dismissing the congregation.) 

 

Blessing 
b 

Dismissal 
 

Officiant: Go in peace to love and serve the Lord. 
People: Thanks be to God. 
 
Postlude  Sean O’Neal 

Please join us for a reception in Baxter Hall 
immediately following the service. 



Obituary for Carolyn K. Hinig 

Carolyn Kay Hinig, age 73 of Glendora, California passed away on Saturday, 
September 10, 2022.  Carolyn was born in Escondido, California on August 
19, 1949.  She and her parents, Velda and Virgil Goode, moved to Azusa and 
then later to Duarte, where she attended school.  While in high school, she 
met Dave Hinig and they married on December 1, 1968.  Carolyn was a 
successful banker, rising to the level of Vice President with Bank of America 
before her retirement. 
 

Carolyn was an outgoing, generous person who never met anyone who 
didn’t become one of her new best friends.  She loved to spend time with 
everyone in her immediate and extended families and always was there to 
help anyone in their time of need.  She enjoyed event planning and was 
ready to help with any party or gathering.  One of her true joys was working 
with the reunion group from Duarte High School for their get-togethers. 
She loved the holidays and each was an occasion for a party. 
 

She also loved travel.  She and Dave, along with family and friends, went on 
cruises, excursions throughout Europe, the United Kingdom, and trips 
covering virtually all of the United States. She was always the designated 
researcher and planner for travel.  No matter what the destination, she had 
everything in order. 
 

Her warm smile, bright blue eyes, laughter and sense of humor were the 
hallmarks of her personality.  She was indeed a beautiful person, inside and 
out.  Carolyn was diagnosed with Ovarian Cancer in early May of 2022.  She 
fought the disease valiantly and without complaint until it overwhelmed 
her. She passed peacefully in home hospice with her family at her side. 
Carolyn is survived by her husband of nearly 54 years, Dave, her daughter 
and son-in-law, Carrie and Joseph Augino, granddaughter Caylee Augino 
and her brother, Daryl Goode and his family.  In addition, she has numerous 
brothers and sisters-in-law, nieces, nephews and cousins.  In every sense of 
the word, Carolyn was the matriarch of the family and she will be deeply 
missed by all. 



Participants in this service: 
 

 

Officiant……………………..…………………..The Rev. Susan L. Scranton 

Lectors………………………………...………….Caylee Augino, Emily Mills 
Organist………………………………………………………….Sean O’Neal 

GEC Stream Team…………….……….…Wayne Kawamoto, Rick Sandona 

Flower Guild……………………………………………………..Liz Sandona 
Ushers…………………………………………..Carl Colley, Frank Hageman 

Parish Administrator & Bulletin Design……………………..…...Nancy Rice 
Hospitality Ministry………………………….….Lynn Colley, Debbi England 
   

Grace Episcopal Church 
555 E. Mountain View Ave., Glendora, CA 91741 

626.335.3171 ~ Grace@GraceGlendora.org 
www.GraceGlendora.org 

In lieu of flowers, please make a donation to  
City of Hope (Ovarian Cancer Research)  

in memory of Carolyn Hinig. 


