
A Celebration in the Memory of 
David Raymond Seibel 

May 8, 1927 – October 18, 2023 

Memorial Service 
December 2, 2023, at 11 a.m. 

Kenilworth Union Church 
Kenilworth, Illinois



Order of Worship 

Prelude    Fugue in G Major BWV 54   J.S. Bach 
   “Autumn” from The Four Seasons A. Vivaldi
    Rhosymedre  R. Vaughan Williams
 This is My Father’s World     M.D. Babcock 

Call to Worship 

*Opening Hymn        For the Beauty of the Earth         # 473 

Prayer for Illumination 

Musical Offering        Amazing Grace How Sweet the Sound   Traditional Tune 

Lessons in Gospel     John 14 vs. 1–4 
Jim Wool  

Remembrances       Christina Wool 
            John Seibel 
        Stephen Wool 
       Mark Penkhus  
       David B. Seibel 

Reading           He’s Gone  David Harkins 
Elizabeth Hoff 

Meditation 

Scripture Lesson             Philippians 4 vs. 4-9 

Musical Offering What a Wonderful World     Bob Thiele/George Weis

Prayer of Thanksgiving and Commendation 

*Closing Hymn               On Eagle’s Wings    vs. 1 & 3
        (Insert) 

Benediction 

Postlude     Joyful, Joyful we adore thee       Ludwig van Beethoven 

*Please stand as you are able*
† † † † † † † † † † † † † † †



Participants: 

Alyssa Bennett, Soloist 
Eun Joo Ju, Organist  
Katie Snipes Lancaster, Senior Associate Minister, Officiant 
Eljasz Perez, Audio/Visual 
Alexis Damon, Sallie Smith and Ralph Smith, Ushers 
             Lorraine Wallace, Cello 
Elizabeth Hoff, Granddaughter of David  
Mark Penkhus, Nephew of David 
David B. Seibel, Son of David 
John Seibel, Son of David 
Christina Wool, Granddaughter of David 
Jim Wool, Grandson of David 
Steve Wool, Son-in-Law of David 

Please join the family for a reception  
immediately following the service in the Culbertson Room 

If you wish to honor Dave’s memory with a gift, please consider 
The Special Olympics (www.specialolympics.org) 

The obituary of David life’s can be found at 
www.donnellanfuneral.com 



Afterglow 
By Helen Lowrie Marshall 

I’d like the memory of me to be a happy one. 
I’d like to leave an afterglow of smiles 

when life is done. 
I’d like to leave an echo whispering 

softly down the ways, 
Of happy times and laughing times 

and bright and sunny days. 
I’d like the tears of those who grieve, 

to dry before the sun; 
Of happy memories that I leave when life is done. 
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