
Order of Service
Friday, September 26, 2025

In lieu of flowers, 
the family asks you to consider a contribution to:

HOW Foundation of Oklahoma
5649 S Garnett Rd

Tulsa, OK 74146
howfdn.org

Seasons Hospice
6532 E 71st St

Tulsa, OK 74133
seasonshospice.com

All Souls Unitarian Church
2952 S Peoria Ave
Tulsa, OK 74114

allsoulschurch.org

Prelude

Invocation	 Rev. Jacob George

Welcome

Hymn #205	 Amazing Grace
                                                                                                                              —Traditional

Readings                   Romans 8: 35, 37-39	   Michael Horton
                                     Bhagavad Gita 2: 20, 22-25

Homily

Musical Interlude

Reading                    Psalm 23	 Michael Horton

Meditation	
	

Remembrances	
	

Hymn #38	 Morning Has Broken
	 —Traditional                                                             
Eulogy

Hymn #30	 Over My Head
—Traditional                                                             

Prayer

Pronouncement

Tolling of the Bells

Benediction

Postlude

OfficiantOfficiant
Rev. Dr. Marlin Lavanhar 

All Souls Senior Minister

MusicMusic
Rick Fortner

Piano

Please join us for a

Reception
immediately following in 

Emerson Hall



All Souls Unitarian Church  |  2952 South Peoria Avenue  |  Tulsa OK 74114

Victor M. ParachinVictor M. Parachin
Celebrating the Life of

December 11, 1946 - August 4, 2025

Autumn Leaf by Thich Nhat Hanh 
from At Home in the World: Stories and Essential 

Teachings from a Monk’s Life

One day as I was about to step on a dry leaf, I stopped. Looking 

closely, I saw that the leaf was not really dead; it was merg-

ing with the moist soil and preparing to appear on the tree 

the following spring in another form. I smiled at the leaf 

and said, “You are just pretending.”

Everything is pretending to be born and pretending to die, 

including the leaf I almost stepped on. The Buddha said, 

“When conditions are sufficient, the body reveals itself, and 

we say the body is. When conditions are not sufficient, the 

body cannot be perceived by us, and we say the body is not.” 

The day of our so-called death is a day of our continuation 

in many other forms. Touching this truth is a deep practice, 

and brings us relief from our deepest fears.


