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[ KEITH WELCOMES ALL THOSE IN Attendance ]  

 

With heartfelt appreciation, I welcome all those who have 
come to bear witness to and participate in this funeral rite 
which has been prepared in accordance with Jocelyn’s wishes. 
 
Jocelyn Sarah Almond was my dear and treasured wife for 
thirty-seven years, until she died peacefully in the early 
morning of 27th November. 
 
She made two earnest requests about what should take place 
at our gathering today. First, she was adamant that no eulogy 
should be spoken here; no praise of her merits or 
achievements, no biased or partial focus on what was good 
and agreeable. For others, who have led different lives with 
different trials, to be sure, a celebration of their achievements 
may be appropriate. But Jocelyn’s words ring with clarity in 
my mind now, even as I speak here. Whatever could perhaps 
be celebrated – her writing, her teaching, her training for the 
priesthood and her working as a Priestess in the Fellowship 
of Isis – must at every moment of her life be set against the 
constant and unremitting background of the pain and 
suffering and exhaustion that her illness and disability heaped 
upon her. With respect to this more complete picture, she 
said that no celebration could make sense in such 
circumstances, and would in fact be a sort of dishonest sham. 
 
Thoughts of what was good and agreeable, of seeing our 
friends, of sitting in our garden, of our being together in the 
sanctuary of our home, should be left for quieter, more 
private moments. 
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And secondly, Jocelyn wished very much that this funeral 
rite, the Dulce Domum, The Soul Returns Home, be performed 
here, at this occasion. 
 
The proper performance of this rite requires the presence 
and participation of Priests and Priestesses (of various 
ancient Egyptian Gods and Goddesses) in full regalia, 
together with several Companions, the burning of candles 
and incense, the sprinkling of water, grain and earth. In place 
of such a complete performance, we will instead present the 
rite by reading it out as reported speech, and in place of 
incense and real candles we will shake a Sistrum and activate 
electric candles; and in place of full regalia, we will honour 
the Gods and Goddesses by wearing stoles. In doing this, 
our intention is to invoke the presence of Deity to come 
amongst us and to aid us in our thoughts, meditations and 
recollections here and in the coming days, and to bring 
healing to all those who need it. 
 
The rite makes reference to Egyptian myth, as is to be 
expected, especially to the story of Isis and Osiris. Those 
here unfamiliar with these myths may of course wish to look 
them up in future days. 
 
 

• 
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[ Oracle of the Goddess Isis ]  

 

• The rite begins when the presiding Priestess speaks these 
words:  
 
Divine Isis, Who doth hold the Ankh, Sign of Life, have 
pity on our human weakness. We all fear death. The most 
terrible calamities that befall us are yet more acceptable than 
their ending through even the quickest death. We dread the 
loss of ourselves, our own consciousness, of all that we know. 
When we grieve for those who die, truly we fear for 
ourselves! Thou Who didst shed Thy tears for Thy dead 
husband Osiris, and Who brought Him to everlasting life, 
bring us true knowledge. 
 

• The Oracle responds:  
 
Know that your very love of life, of your own selves, is a 
surety that you live forever! It is only the body that perishes. 
Therefore those who dread death the most are those who 
enjoy life the most! And in that very enjoyment is your 
salvation. If you see death as an unpredictable but inevitable 
disaster in the future, soon or far ahead, you naturally dread a 
sudden end to all you love, a stop to your own individual 
consciousness. But in verity you can experience your own 
immortality now! Eternity may be experienced through two 
passing seconds of earth time. You can awaken from this 
dream of worldly life into a greater reality. Only veils of 
ignorance and unconsciousness divide each one of you from 
your own Immortal Self. 
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Enjoy those delights that belong to the eternal spheres, 
such as the love and care of each other, of animals and plants: 
philosophy and religion; the practice of arts and crafts. Thus 
you will strengthen your spiritual body with the nectar and 
ambrosia of the Deities. You will learn to participate in 
heavenly life as your earthly body sleeps. Love, and you are 
in harmony with Heaven. Be truthful, and you drink of the 
Water of Life. Laugh, and you laugh with Jove! Weep with 
compassion, and you mingle your tears with Mine. 

Remove then the deadening pall of gloom which stifles 
your earthly funeral rites! Death is for the ignorant. 
Immortality is for those who know the truth! Develop your 
psychic and spiritual gifts, so that not only will you recognise 
this “death” as the impostor it is, but you will help others to 
lose any fear, but rather look forward to participating in 
heavenly joys, for reunion with those you love is certain. 

In your originality is your immortality, for nothing that is 
original can perish. It is an essential part of the cosmic 
scheme. Manifest your Divine Origin which is born from the 
Mother of All, the Goddess Nuit. Whose children are 
immortal like unto Herself. Nourish then all good gifts in 
each person and each being and you strengthen the harmony 
between the Divine Sphere of Heaven with its transient 
reflection which is this world. There is no death. Love is 
eternal. Osiris and I are One. So is it with us all.  

 
[On a white-covered altar let there be three unlighted candles, 
and in the centre let there be placed a Statuette of Isis veiled in 
black, and also an Ankh on a gold cord. Music may be played. 
The coffin is covered with a white or purple pall and adorned 
with foliage and flowers.]  
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[ Shedding the Shadow ]  

 

[The Sistrum is shaken.] • The Priestess of Mayet says: 
 
May the sound of this Sistrum honour the Goddess Mayet. 
Thou who doth preside over the weighing of the heart at the 
Judgment of Osiris, bless and help our departed friend, 
Jocelyn Sarah, who says, “My heart, My Mother, it was Thy 
heart that brought my heart into being! May there be nothing 
to resist my good name at Thy judgment, O Mayet, Who 
holdeth the feather of Truth. May there be no parting of me 
from Thee. Thou, My heart, art the Ka within my body 
which knitteth together and strengtheneth my limbs. Mayest 
thou, heart of love given by my Mother, come forth to the 
place of happiness to which I am advancing.”  
 
• The Priest of Anubis continues: 
 
I invite the God Anubis, guardian of the threshold between 
this world and the next, to guide our friend Jocelyn through 
the mists which enshroud our earth like unto a veil! Lead her 
through the long tunnel that is the way from this shadowy 
world of Illusion to the many-coloured land beyond!  
 
• The presiding Priestess proclaims:  
 
Jocelyn Sarah, pilgrim of eternity, go forth from this world 
with our love and blessing!  
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• The Priestess of Mayet lights the first candle [on the left ] , 
and declares:  
 
The light of good deeds done make a pathway for our friend 
through the veil which divides this world from the etheric 
plane. Rejoice! The body is cast forth as a garment disused. 
The soul journeys on. 
 
[The Sistrum is shaken.] • The Priestess of Isis says: 
 
Jocelyn learns to hear, to see, to feel, in a body of light. She 
rises to her feet and comes forth by day! With gratitude for 
the vesture of earth, the body is returned to the Mother of 
All.  
 
[ The Fair Heaven ]  

 
• The Priestess of Persephone makes this invocation: 
 
I ask that the goddess Persephone, Divine Persephone, Maid 
of flowers of spring, Queen of the Spirit World, Goddess of 
High Olympus, shine for our departed friend Jocelyn as 
Thou didst shine for the Initiates of Eleusis as the Shining 
One of Midnight. Lighten our darkness so that we too may 
have spiritual vision. Remembering the mourning for Thee 
by Thy Mother Demeter, take pity on those who mourn and 
bring them to knowledge of life after death! Grant also that 
Jocelyn shall remember this life on earth, as a dream that has 
passed. Give us joyful reunion now and in the hereafter.  
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• The Priest of Hermes proclaims:  
 
I offer praise to the God Hermes. Psychopompos, Teacher 
of souls, who doth guide the pilgrim through the spheres by 
the light of wisdom and love, bring our friend Jocelyn to the 
astral sphere of joy and love and beauty. There, may new 
friends be found, and past friends discovered again!  
 
• The Priestess of Persephone lights the second candle [on the 
right ], and says: 
 
May the flame of wisdom and love illumine the pathway of 
our friend Jocelyn as she reaches the lovely astral plane! 
[ she sprinkles water on the veil THAT COVERS THE 

Statuette.  ]  I offer this water to Jocelyn. May the Water 
of Life bring back memory of many loves and the fruits 
thereof and give visions of the future.  
 
[ The Spirit Awakens ]  

 
• The Priestess of Isis says: 
 
I offer gratitude to the compassionate Isis who wipes the tears 
from the eyes of those who mourn. Thou who didst weep for 
Thy dead husband Osiris, Who searched for Him through 
many spheres of being, help us to be faithful to those we 
love! May we never forget them, but seek for them as Thou 
didst seek for Osiris, and like thee find those for whom we 
search! Thou who art reunited with Thy Twin Soul Osiris, 
and live in love and harmony with the Holy Deities of every 
faith, bring us from loneliness to the company of Blessèd 
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Spirits! As thou didst bring Osiris to everlasting life, bring 
us to remembrance of our immortality! 
 
• The Priest of Isis says: 
 
I offer praise to the God Osiris. God of many lives, Who of 
thine own choosing descended to a body of earth, like unto a 
painted coffin, and who through Isis didst rise from the dead 
into eternal life, help us to turn to the ways of Truth and 
Goodness. Bring our departed friend Jocelyn Sarah into 
such self-knowledge that she may gain the true judgment that 
springs from understanding and compassion.  
 
• The Priest of Osiris lights the third [central ], candle, and 
intones: 
 
May the Star of Isis draw the soul of Jocelyn Sarah to 
Spiritual Awakening.  
 
[ the priest touches the Ankh to the forehead of 

the veiled statuette, and places it at the 

statuette ’s feet.  ]  Let the Key of Life open for Jocelyn 
Sarah the Sphere of the Sophia, the Divine Wisdom!  
 
• The Priestess of Isis shakes the Sistrum and unveils the 
Statuette of Isis, and facing the gathered company, declares in a 
loud voice:  
 
In the name of Isis, I declare that Jocelyn Sarah, Daughter of 
the Goddess, is risen! She lives forever. 
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[The Sistrum is shaken again.] • The Priestess of Isis 
continues: 
 
The holy time has come when we shall keep tryst with our 
friends in the other world. We shall, with the Blessings of the 
Deities, accompany our friend Jocelyn on her transition.  
 
• The Priestess of Persephone invites us to hear the words of 
Aeon, Bard of Eire:  
 

For many a one a tryst has kept 
With the immortal while he slept, 
Woke unremembering, went his way; 
Life seemed the same from day to day 
Till the predestined hour came, 
A hidden will leapt up in flame, 
And through its deed the risen soul 
Strides on self-conquering to its goal. 

 
• The Priestess of Persephone continues:  
 
Let us visualise the Ankh of Isis, Sign of Life, shining in the 
midst of us ... with the blessing of the Deities, we accept any 
vision given to us of our friends in the spirit world.  
 
We will now close our eyes in silent reflection and commune with 
Deity in meditation, or prayer or reflection or contemplation, 
each according to their own tradition and practice (we will rouse 
you in about two minutes). 
 
[Two minutes pass.]
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As we keep our eyes closed for a bit longer, in our mind’s 
eye we see our departed friend Jocelyn Sarah bathed in the 
Light of the Ankh, surrounded by spirit helpers and other 
loving ones on the other side. We now leave her in the living 
care of the Priesthood of the Inner Spheres. We ourselves 
receive their help that our faith become knowledge; our hope, 
certainty. Slowly we return to our bodies, blessed and 
strengthened for our life’s work. 
 
Please open your eyes and return from your prayer or reflection. 
 
[ The Committal for the cremation ]  

 

• The Priest of Osiris says: 
 
In the name of the Winged God Horus who rose as the Sun 
at dawn from the body of his Mother Isis, we commit this 
body to the Fire Goddess. Osiris is risen as Horus! 
 
[The Sistrum is shaken once more.] • The Priestess of Isis says: 
 
In the Name of Isis, Mother of the Sun, may this soul of 
Jocelyn Sarah arise as Horus from the ashes and return to 
her Heavenly Home. 
 
[All say at once:] So mote it be! 
 
We give thanks to Mayet and Anubis, Persephone and Hermes. 
We thank Isis, Osiris and Horus for blessing our Dulce Domum 
rite. May we go forth with their Divine Blessing. 
 
[ end of rite ]  



 

Glossary 

 
Ankh – also known as key of life, the key of the Nile or crux ansata (Latin, meaning 

“cross with a handle”). The Ankh is the ancient Egyptian hieroglyphic character that 
is read “life”. It represents the concept of eternal life, and the Egyptian Gods are often 
portrayed carrying it by its loop, or bearing one in each hand, arms crossed over their 
chest. 

Anubis – the jackal-headed God, protector of the dead and patron of embalming, and also 
God of funerals and death. 

Hermes – is the God of transitions and boundaries. He is quick and cunning, and moves 
freely between the worlds of the mortal and divine, as emissary and messenger of the 
Gods, intercessor between mortals and the divine, and conductor of souls into the 
afterlife. 

Horus – God of vengeance, sky and kingship, was born to the Goddess Isis after she 
retrieved all the dismembered body parts of her murdered husband Osiris. 

Isis – meaning “Throne”, was worshipped as the ideal mother and wife as well as the 
patroness of nature and magic. She was the friend of slaves, sinners, artisans and the 
downtrodden, but she also listened to the prayers of the wealthy, maidens, aristocrats 
and rulers. Isis is often depicted as the mother of Horus, the falcon-headed Deity 
(although in some traditions Horus’ mother was Hathor). Isis is also known as 
protector of the dead and Goddess of children. 

Mayet – Goddess of truth and justice. She was the ancient Egyptian concept of truth, 
balance, order, law, morality, and justice. Mayet was also personified as a Goddess 
regulating the stars, seasons, and the actions of both mortals and Deities, who set the 
order of the universe from chaos at the moment of creation. 

Nuit – the Egyptian sky Goddess who arches over her husband/brother, Geb, the Earth 
God. She is usually depicted as a naked woman who is covered with stars. She 
represents the All, pure potentiality both as it flowers into the physical universe and as 
it resides beyond embodiment. 

Oracle – a person or agency considered to provide wise counsel or prophetic predictions 
or precognition of the future, inspired by the Gods. 

Osiris – God of the afterlife, the underworld and the dead. He is the brother and husband 
of Isis. Osiris was considered not only a merciful judge of the dead in the afterlife, but 
also the underworld agency that granted all life, including sprouting vegetation and the 
fertile flooding of the Nile. 

Persephone – the daughter of Zeus and the harvest goddess Demeter, she is the queen of 
the underworld. 

Sistrum – a sacred instrument in ancient Egypt. Perhaps originating in the worship of 
Bastet, it was used in dances and religious ceremonies, particularly in the worship of 
the Goddess Hathor, with the U-shape of the Sistrum’s handle and frame seen as 
resembling the face and horns of the cow goddess. Isis, in her role as mother and 
creator, was depicted holding a pail symbolising the flooding of the Nile in one hand, 
and a Sistrum in the other. The Goddess Bast, too, is often depicted holding a 
Sistrum, symbolising her role as a Goddess of dance, joy, and festivity. 





 


