
 

 

Well done thou good and faithful servant...  
Enter thou into the joy of the Lord!  Matthew 25:21 
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A Service of Remembrance for 

Sarah Helen Clagett 

October 6, 1938 – February 6, 2022 

Tuesday February 15, 2022 10:00am 

Brinsfield Funeral Home  Charlotte Hall, Maryland  

THE GATHERING 

PRELUDE  

WORDS OF GRACE AND GREETING 

WORDS OF PRAISE Psalm 103:1-18 

Praise the Lord, my soul; 
    all my inmost being, praise his holy name. 
Praise the Lord, my soul, 
    and forget not all his benefits— 
who forgives all your sins 
    and heals all your diseases, 
who redeems your life from the pit 
    and crowns you with love and compassion, 
who satisfies your desires with good things 
    so that your youth is renewed like the eagle’s. 

The Lord works righteousness 
    and justice for all the oppressed. 



He made known his ways to Moses, 
    his deeds to the people of Israel: 
The Lord is compassionate and gracious, 
    slow to anger, abounding in love. 
He will not always accuse, 
    nor will he harbor his anger forever; 
he does not treat us as our sins deserve 
    or repay us according to our iniquities. 
For as high as the heavens are above the earth, 
    so great is his love for those who fear him; 
as far as the east is from the west, 
    so far has he removed our transgressions from us. 

As a father has compassion on his children, 
    so the Lord has compassion on those who fear him; 
for he knows how we are formed, 
    he remembers that we are dust. 
The life of mortals is like grass, 
    they flourish like a flower of the field; 
the wind blows over it and it is gone, 
    and its place remembers it no more. 
But from everlasting to everlasting 
    the Lord’s love is with those who fear him, 
    and his righteousness with their children’s children— 
with those who keep his covenant 
    and remember to obey his precepts. 

OPENING HYMN  O For a Thousand Tongues to Sing 

O for a thousand tongues to sing 
my great Redeemer's praise, 
the glories of my God and King, 
the triumphs of his grace! 

My gracious Master and my God, 
assist me to proclaim, 
to spread through all the earth abroad 
the honors of thy name. 

Jesus! the name that charms our fears, 
that bids our sorrows cease, 



'tis music in the sinner's ears, 
'tis life and health and peace. 

He breaks the power of canceled sin, 
he sets the prisoner free; 
his blood can make the foulest clean; 
his blood availed for me. 

In Christ, your head, you then shall know, 
shall feel your sins forgiven; 
anticipate your heaven below, 
and own that love is heaven. 

OPENING PRAYER  

UNISON DECLARATION OF PSALM 23 

The LORD is my shepherd, I lack nothing. 
    He makes me lie down in green pastures, 
he leads me beside quiet waters, 
    he refreshes my soul. 
He guides me along the right paths 
    for his name’s sake. 
Even though I walk 
    through the darkest valley, 
I will fear no evil, 
    for you are with me; 
your rod and your staff, 
    they comfort me. 

You prepare a table before me 
    in the presence of my enemies. 
You anoint my head with oil; 
    my cup overflows. 
Surely your goodness and love will follow me 
    all the days of my life, 
and I will dwell in the house of the LORD 
    forever. 



OLD TESTAMENT READING Isaiah 55:1-3, 6-7 

“Come, all you who are thirsty, 
    come to the waters; 
and you who have no money, 
    come, buy and eat! 
Come, buy wine and milk 
    without money and without cost. 
Why spend money on what is not bread, 
    and your labor on what does not satisfy? 
Listen, listen to me, and eat what is good, 
    and you will delight in the richest of fare. 
Give ear and come to me; 
    listen, that you may live. 
I will make an everlasting covenant with you, 
    my faithful love promised to David. 

Seek the Lord while he may be found; 
    call on him while he is near. 
Let the wicked forsake their ways 
    and the unrighteous their thoughts. 
Let them turn to the Lord, and he will have mercy on them, 
    and to our God, for he will freely pardon. 

HYMN The Doxology 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow 
Praise Him, all creatures here below 
Praise Him above the Heavenly host 
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost 
Amen, Amen. 

  



THE REMEMBERING 

GOSPEL READING John 14:1-6 

“Do not let your hearts be troubled. You believe in God; believe also 
in me. My Father’s house has many rooms; if that were not so, 
would I have told you that I am going there to prepare a place for 
you? And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come back and 
take you to be with me that you also may be where I am. You know 
the way to the place where I am going.” 

Thomas said to him, “Lord, we don’t know where you are going, so 
how can we know the way?” 

Jesus answered, “I am the way and the truth and the life. No one 
comes to the Father except through me. 

HYMN Blessed Assurance 

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! 
O what a foretaste of glory divine! 
Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 
Born of his Spirit, washed in his blood. 

This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Savior, all the day long; 
This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Savior all the day long. 

Perfect submission, perfect delight, 
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight; 
Angels descending, bring from above 
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 

This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Savior, all the day long; 
This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Savior all the day long. 



Perfect submission, all is at rest, 
I in my Savior am happy and blest, 
Watching and waiting, looking above, 
Filled with his goodness, lost in his love. 

This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Savior, all the day long; 
This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Savior all the day long. 

WITNESSING TO THE WORK OF GOD THROUGH THE LIFE OF SARAH 

HELEN CLAGETT 

NEW TESTAMENT READING  1 Corinthians 5:1 

We know, for instance, that if our earthly dwellings were taken 
down, like a tent, we have a permanent house in Heaven, made; not 
by man, but by God. 

NEW TESTAMENT READING  1 Corinthians 5:17-21 

For if a man is in Christ he becomes a new person altogether- the 
past is finished and gone, everything has become fresh and new. All 
this is God’s doing, for he has reconciled us to himself through Jesus 
Christ; and he has made us agents of the reconciliation. God was in 
Christ personally reconciling the world to himself- not counting their 
sins against them- and has commissioned us with the message of 
reconciliation. We are now Christ’s ambassadors, as though God 
were appealing direct to you through us. As his personal 
representatives we say, “Make your peace with God.” For God 
caused Christ, who himself knew nothing of sin, actually to be sin 
for our sakes, so that in Christ we might be made good with the 
goodness of God.  

  



HYMN Amazing Grace 

Amazing grace 
How sweet the sound 
That saved a wretch like me 
I once was lost 
But now I'm 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 

Through many dangers 
Toils and snares 
We have already come 
'Twas grace hath brought 
Us safe thus far 
And grace will lead us home 

When we've been there 
Ten thousand years 
Bright shining as the sun 
We'll have no less days to sing God's praise 
Than when we first begun 

REFLECTION Rev. Jennifer Fenner 

SONG OF RESPONSE AND INVITATION TO CHRIST 

  



THE SENDING FORTH 

WORDS OF COMMENDATION  

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING 

BENEDICTION 

WORDS OF FAITH TO SEND US OUT  1 Thessalonians 4:13-18 

Now we don’t want you, my brothers, to be in any doubt about 
those who “fall asleep” in death, or to grieve over them like men 
who have no hope. After all, if we believe that Jesus died and rose 
again from death, then we can believe that God will just as surely 
bring with Jesus all who are “asleep” in him. Here we have a definite 
message from the Lord. It is that those who are still licking when he 
comes will not in any way peeves those who have previously fallen 
asleep. One word of command, one shout from the archangel, one 
blast from the trumpet of God and the Lord himself will come down 
from Heaven! Those who have died in Christ will be the first to rise, 
and then we who are still living on the earth will be swept up with 
them into the clouds to meet the Lord in the air. And after that we 
shall be with him for ever. So by all means use this message to 
encourage one another. 

CLOSING HYMN Victory in Jesus 

I heard an old, old story, how a Savior came from glory 
How He gave His life on Calvary to save a wretch like me; 
I heard about His groaning, of his precious blood's atoning, 
Then I repented of my sins and won the victory. 

Oh, victory in Jesus, my Savior forever! 
He sought me and bought me 
With His redeeming blood; 
He loved me ere I knew Him, 



And all my love is due Him; 
He plunged me to victory 
Beneath the cleansing flood. 

I heard about His Healing, of His cleansing power revealing, 
How He made the lame to walk again and caused the blind to see; 
And then I cried, "Dear Jesus, come and heal my broken spirit," 
And somehow Jesus came and brought to me the victory. 

Oh, victory in Jesus, my Savior forever! 
He sought me and bought me 
With His redeeming blood; 
He loved me ere I knew Him, 
And all my love is due Him; 
He plunged me to victory 
Beneath the cleansing flood. 

I heard about a mansion He has built for me in glory, 
and I heard about the streets of gold beyond the crystal sea; 
about the angels singing and the old redemption story, 
and some sweet day I’ll sing up there the song of victory. 

Oh, victory in Jesus, my Savior forever! 
He sought me and bought me 
With His redeeming blood; 
He loved me ere I knew Him, 
And all my love is due Him; 
He plunged me to victory 
Beneath the cleansing flood. 

DISMISSAL WITH BLESSING 

POSTLUDE   

 



  



 

 

OFFICIATING PASTOR 

Rev. Jennifer Fenner, Lead Pastor 

Epworth United Methodist Church 

ARRANGEMENTS 
Brinsfield Funeral Home 

Charlotte Hall, Maryland 

PIANIST 

Howie Jung 

Memorial donations may be made to Ambassador Camp 

702 Lakeshore Drive, Lake Waccamaw, NC 28450 

The Internment of Ashes will in a private family gathering  

in Whiteville, North Carolina at a future time  

 

 



Sarah Helen Clagett 

Sarah Helen was born to Robert and Helen High in Whiteville, North 
Carolina on October 6, 1938. She led an idyllic childhood, spending the 
school year in Whiteville and every summer at Lake Waccamaw, just 10 
miles down the road. While she physically moved to Maryland as a 
young woman, her heart and soul never left Columbus County. 

Sarah Helen was raised in a Christian household and carried that strong 
faith her entire life. She had a large, close-knit family. In her household, 
the only thing more important than family was God. She was also raised 
in a musical family. Like her mother before her, Sarah Helen was an 
excellent pianist. She never stopped playing piano. 

Sarah Helen attended Agnes Scott College in Decatur, Georgia, then 
moved to Upper Marlboro, Maryland to start a career as a school 
teacher. That is where she met her husband, Tom Clagett. Tom and 
Sarah Helen were married December 28, 1967 in Whiteville, North 
Carolina. 

They soon welcomed three children, Tucker, Marnie and Helen Dasher. 
Her love and support was ever-present in their lives. Sarah Helen and 
Tom raised their children in the church. They raised them to love their 
extended family. They raised them to be musical. And they raised them 
to love Lake Waccamaw, since Tom loved the lake almost as much as 
Sarah Helen. 

Sarah Helen stayed home to raise her children. She may have stopped 
working for the school, but she never stopped teaching. She taught 
piano to many of her children’s friends after school. Many of the children 
of Upper Marlboro have memories of sitting at Sarah Helen’s piano 
learning how to tickle the ivories. 

Sarah Helen and Tom were lifelong members of Bethel United Methodist 
Church. Sarah Helen served as church pianist for as long as her children 
can remember. She was also the choir director for most of that time. The 
Bethel community was a major fixture in the lives of her children, and a 
source of blessing for them as they grew up. 



 

Sarah Helen loved Jesus, her family, Lake Waccamaw, and music – in 
roughly that order. She is preceded in death by her parents Robert and 
Helen High; her husband, Tom Clagett; and her brother, Bill High. She is 
survived by her siblings Bob High and Walter High; and her children, 
Tucker Clagett, Marnie Robison, and Helen Dasher Millman; and her 
seven grandchildren.  

 


