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“Tell me how he died.” –Emperor Meiji
Nathan Algren– “I will tell you how he lived.”
– dialogue from the movie, Th e Last Samurai



2pm, Sunday October 25, 2020
Hennepin Avenue United Methodist Church

Prelude  John Williams Medley Donald Livingston

Word of Grace  Rev. Frenchye Magee – Associate Pastor, HAUMC

Greeting 

The Prayer (Celine Dion and Andrea Bocelli) David Foster, Carole Bayer Sager,
 Alberto Testa and Tony Renis

(The congregation is invited to meditate or pray the songs in silence)

I pray you’ll be our eyes, and watch us where we go
And help us to be wise in times when we don’t know
Let this be our prayer, when we lose our way
Lead us to the place, guide us with your grace
To a place where we’ll be safe

I pray we’ll find your light and hold it in our hearts
When stars go out each night 
Let this be our prayer when shadows fill our day
Lead us to a place, guide us with your grace
Give us faith so we’ll be safe

We dream of a world with no more violence
A world of justice and hope
Everyone give their hand to their neighbor
Symbol of peace, of fraternity

We ask that life be kind, and watch us from above
We hope each soul will find another soul to love

Let this be our prayer (Let this be our prayer)
Just like every child (Just like every child)
Need to find a place, guide us with your grace

 Give us faith so we’ll be safe
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Gathering Prayer (unison) 
Holy One, in whom we move and breathe and live, gather us into your arms of 
love. Hold us tightly. Form us as your people. Shape this gathering of family 
and friends into a holy community – one that extends a balm of comfort to one 
another even in the midst of our deep sadness and grief.  May we share stories 
that honor and celebrate the life of our beloved Sean. May we hold one another’s 
pain. May we listen well.  In this time together, awaken us to your presence, feed 
our spirits, strengthen us as a sacred community, and offer us your peace. Amen.

Remembrances Bill Tipping
 Rev. Nate Melcher – Pastor, Richfield UMC 

Humble and Kind (Tim McGraw) Lori McKenna
You know there’s a light that glows by the front door
Don’t forget the key’s under the mat
When childhood stars shine, always stay humble and kind

Go to church ‘cause your mamma says to
Visit grandpa every chance that you can
It won’t be wasted time, always stay humble and kind

Hold the door, say “please,” say “thank you”
Don’t steal, don’t cheat, and don’t lie
I know you got mountains to climb but always stay humble and kind
When the dreams you’re dreamin’ come to you
When the work you put in is realized
Let yourself feel the pride, but always stay humble and kind

Don’t expect a free ride from no one
Don’t hold a grudge or a chip and here’s why
Bitterness keeps you from flyin.’ Always stay humble and kind

Know the difference between sleeping with someone
And sleeping with someone you love
“I love you” ain’t no pick-up line, so always stay humble and kind

When it’s hot, eat a root beer popsicle
Shut off the AC and roll the windows down
Let that summer sun shine. Always stay humble and kind

Don’t take for granted the love this life gives you
When you get where you’re going, don’t forget turn back around
And help the next one in line. Always stay humble and kind



Family Remembrance  Read by Rev. Judy Zabel – Senior Pastor, HAUMC

The Dance (Garth Brooks) Tony Arata
Looking back on the memory of  
the dance we shared beneath the stars above
For a moment all the world was right
How could I have known that you’d ever say goodbye

And now I’m glad I didn’t know
The way it all would end, the way it all would go
Our lives are better left to chance  
I could have missed the pain, but I’d have had to miss the dance

Holding you I held everything.  
For a moment wasn’t I the king
But if I’d only known how the king would fall
Hey, who’s to say, you know I might have changed it all

Yes, my life is better left to chance
I could have missed the pain, but I’d have had to miss the dance

Old Testament Reading Joshua 1:1-3, 7-9 (NIV)  Amy Griffiths
New Testament Reading 2 Corinthians 4:1, 7-11, 13-18 (CEV)

Message  Rev. Frenchye Magee

Instrumental Music   Donald Livingston

Prayer of Thanksgiving  Rev. Judy Zabel
God of hope, thank you for all of the gifts and blessings of our lives:
for family who love us, for work and pleasures that give meaning 
to our days, for friends to walk by our side. Thank you for the abundant and 
sustaining gifts of our beloved earth home. And thank you for Jesus, who walked 
this earth, preached a message of justice and compassion, knew our grief, and taught 
us to pray, saying:

Our God, who art in heaven, hallowed be your name. 
Your kingdom come, your 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 yours is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen 

You’re My Home (Billy Joel) Billy Joel
When you look into my eyes and you see the crazy gypsy in my soul
It always comes as a surprise when I feel my withered roots begin to grow

Well I never had a place that I could call my very own
But that’s all right my love
‘Cause you’re my home

When you touch my weary head and you tell me everything will be all right
You say use my body for your bed 
And my love will keep you warm throughout the night

Well I’ll never be a stranger and I’ll never be alone
Wherever we’re together that’s my home
Home could be the Pennsylvania turnpike, Indiana’s early morning dew
High up in the hills of California, home is just another word for you

If I travel all my life and I never get to stop and settle down
Long as I have you by my side there’s a roof above and good walls all around
You’re my castle, you’re my cabin and my instant pleasure dome
I need you in my house
‘Cause you’re my home
You’re my home.

Prayer of Commendation  Rev. Frenchye Magee, Rev. Nate Melcher, Rev. Judy Zabel
(The congregation is invited to pray silently.)

O God, all that you have given us is yours.
As first you gave Sean to us, now we give Sean back to you.
Receive him into the arms of your mercy.  
Raise him up with all your people.
Receive us also, and raise us into a new life.
Help us so to love and serve you in this world
That we may enter into your joy in the world to come.

Benediction

Postlude John Williams Medley Donald Livingston

Thank you for being here to celebrate and remember Sean’s life.  
Please depart through the North Doors at the back of the Sanctuary. 

Officiant: Rev. Frenchye Magee – Associate Pastor, HAUMC 
Lector: Amy Griffiths, HAUMC Director of Communications

Music: Donald Livingston, HAUMC Principal Organist
HAUMC Funeral Coordinator: Larry Duncan



Sean Patrick Carroll (20) of Plymouth, passed away on October 12, 2020. Sean will be 
deeply missed by his parents, John and Lynne, his sisters, Catie and Becca, and by all his 
grandparents, aunts, uncles, and cousins, as well as the broad community of friends he 
developed over his lifetime.  

Sean’s life is a witness to the blessing of modern biomedical science and the gift of courage. 
Had he been born just a few years earlier, he would almost certainly have not survived past 
his 10-day checkup. It is fi tting, perhaps, that his journey ended at Children’s Hospital, 
where his ability to have a life really began two decades ago. He had several surgeries as a 
child and his health issues meant he had to work harder than most just to do normal things, 
whether playing sports or even just tying his shoes. Sean met these challenges with grace, 
perseverance, and humor...an indication of his character and the supportive love of his family, 
who remember that he never complained.

Th e adults in his life, including coaches, teachers, church and scout leaders recall his positive 
attitude and strong work ethic. In addition to graduating from Wayzata High School, 
Sean also achieved the rank of Eagle Scout in Wayzata’s Troop 283, participated in over 
a half-dozen church mission trips across the US, served as a counselor for LYFE Camp, 
volunteered as an audio/video technician for Hennepin Avenue United Methodist Church, 
and later as editor/producer of Hennepin’s weekly web-based Sunday School and Vacation 
Bible School lessons during the pandemic. Most recently, he was excelling at his college 

studies, pursuing a lifelong passion in fi lm/cinematography at 
Minneapolis Community and Technical College.

In lieu of fl owers, donations to the Sean Carroll Memorial 
Fund may be sent to his parents, John and Lynne Carroll.  
Funds will be shared with Children’s Hospital, scouting, and 
scholarships for church retreats and fi lm students.
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Life is either a daring      
adventure or nothing.
– Helen Keller


