Edward Russell
January 22, 1928 - February 23, 2019

HOLDEN – Edward Russell, 91, passed away on Saturday, February 23, 2019 at Holden
Rehabilitation & Skilled Nursing Center after an illness. He was born in Reading, PA, the
son of Mason and Emma J. (French) Russell and had lived most of his life in Worcester
and Holden.
He leaves his loving wife of 68 years, Beverly L. (Morse) Russell; his two sons, James E.
Russell and his wife, Dorothy of Ashland and Jeffery M. Russell of Holden; two
grandchildren, Gregory and Jennifer Russell; and nieces and nephews.
After graduating from high school, Edward served his country and enlisted into the U.S.
Navy. He served during World War II and during the Korean Conflict, he served aboard the
USS Rawlins. He was national sales manager for Smith Corona Marchant Company for
forty-five years before retiring in 1995. He was a life member of the YMCA in Greendale.
A committal service with military honors will be held on Friday, March 1st at 2 p.m. at the
Massachusetts Veterans’ Memorial Cemetery, 111 Glenallen Street, Winchendon. A
celebration of life service for Edward will be held at a later date at the Unitarian Church of
Marlborough and Hudson. There are no calling hours. In lieu of flowers, memorial
contributions may be made to the Town of Holden Fire Dept. Ambulance Fund, 1370 Main
Street, Holden, MA 01520. Arrangements are under the care of the Miles Funeral Home,
1158 Main Street, Holden.
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“

Cemetery Representative Opens Ceremony
Singing Bowl
Welcome: Good afternoon, friends and welcome to this military committal service for
Edward Russell. Today we gather to say a loving farewell to a husband, a father, a
grandfather, an uncle, a friend. We gather to remember Ed and celebrate all 91 years
of a life that was lived fully -- a life filled with travel, hard work, service to his country
– and most of all, dedication to his wife of 68 years, Beverly, and their family.
Intentions: Here in this sacred place we return to the earth the elements that made
up Ed’s body.
Earth, air, fire, water,
Joined by the ligaments of the spirit,
The bindings of life and love.
Ashes to ashes,
Dust to dust,
Memory to memory,
Story to story,
Blessing to blessing,
Strength to strength,
Gratitude to gratitude,
Spirit to spirit,
Love to love.
The wheel turns ever,
And what came out of the earth
Will now return to it in peace.
The wheel turns ever,
Yet whatsoever love and grace and gift
We know from Edward is at the center of that wheel,
The center which turns not,
But remains as constant
As the flow of time.
Reading: Ed was climbing ladders and changing lightbulbs right up until his fall. I
share with you this reading by S. Hall Young that seems to capture Ed’s work ethic
as well as the care that he gave to his family his entire life:
Let me die working,
Still tackling plans unfinished, tasks undone!
Clean to its end, swift may my race be run.
No laggard steps, no faltering, no shirking;
Let me die working.
Let me die thinking,

Let me fare forth still with an open mind,
Fresh secrets to unfold, new truths to find,
My soul undimmed, alert, no question blinking;
Let me die thinking.
Let me die giving,
The substance of life, for life’s enriching;
Time, things and self on heaven converging,
No selfish thought, love redeeming, living;
Let me die giving.
Litany of memory: I invite you now to hold hands as we say a litany of memory for
Edward and for any others whom you hold dear in your memory. Please respond to
each line that I read with the words, “We remember you.”
In the rising of the sun and in its going down …
We remember you
In the blowing of the wind and in the chill of winter …
In the opening of buds and in the rebirth of spring …
In the blueness of the sky and in the warmth of summer …
In the rustling of leaves and in the beauty of autumn …
In the beginning of the year and when it ends …
When we are weary and in need of strength …
When we are lost and sick at heart …
When we have joys we yearn to share …
Yes, we remember you. So long as we live, Ed too shall live, for he is a part of all
who have known him. We will remember him forever with love.
Prayer & Benediction Let us join our hearts in prayer:
O God who knows our every hope and fear, cradle gently the distress of all who feel
so deeply the loss of this good man. Touch those who through this sorrow are
reminded of the cumulative losses of their lives. Grant that each of us may hold on to
a shining moment of memory, that we may carry in our hearts as a candle, to
companion us in the dark. May we have faith that goodness reigns, that hope
endures, and we may feel your presence in our hearts through the continuity of trust
and love.
And now may the courage of the early morning’s dawning,
The strength of the eternal hills,
The peace of the evening’s ending
And the love of Life
Be in our hearts.
Now and forever.
Amen, Blessed Be, May it ever be so.

Military Honors: I now invite you all to rise while military honors are rendered.
(3 round volley & “Taps”)
Presentation of Flag Please be seated while the Honor Guard ceremonially prepares
our nation’s flag for presentation.
(flag is folded & presented, hymn of the Navy is played)
Personal Goodbyes & Conclusion (Cemetary Rep)
Cemetery representative makes final remarks. Family members & friends are invited
to come forward, beginning in rear of the chapel, to pay their final respects and then
proceed to their vehicl
Jim Russell - March 03 at 09:56 AM

“

Dear Beverly,
My sympathy to you and your family.
All of his many YMCA friends will miss Eddie's friendship, knowledge, and humor.
We are all fortunate to have made his acquaintance. A real gentleman.
God bless, John B

John B. - March 01 at 03:23 PM

“

Beverly and family,
I was very sad when I heard about Eddie, I was friends with him at the greendale
ymca for 42 years where we shared life stories and a few jokes.
I will miss his companionship.
My sincere condolences to everyone.
Rob.mcginnes (Scottie)

rob mcginnes - March 01 at 10:33 AM

