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HEAVEN’S THRESHOLD 

Draping the Charter 

 

This sister in obedience stood 

On Heaven’s threshold fair 

And waited for the opened door 

That she might enter there. 

 

Then at the golden trumpet’s sound 

The door swung open wide 

And in the presence of the Lord  

She gently stepped inside. 

 

Our hearts in silence we unite 

And drape the Charter now. 

We know our Father’s way is best, 

Unto his will we bow. 

 

 

A  substitute for the first line, in the case of more than one departed, can be:  “Those loved ones in 
obedience stood.”  Brother, he, or they, can be substituted in its proper place.  

After name of deceased has been called and orders given, the Conductress and Associate Conductress 
reach the Charter and wait until the poem is read by the Secretary, or some good reader who has been 
chosen, then drape and return to stations. 


