Sermon preached @ Marie Pearl's memorial service 13 January 2010

at Bethesda UMC/Baltimore.

Liturgy:  "A Service of Death and Resurrection," p. 870ff 1989 UM Hymnal.   Hymns:  "Amazing Grace,"  "He Touched Me," and "It Is Well with  My Soul."

Scriptures:  Selections from Isaiah, Revelation, and John, and responsive readings of Psalm 23 and Psalm 121.


I've done some reflecting on the role of the pastor lately.


As best I can figure, there's no special quality to us clergy.   The Bible says God just calls people to do things, whether they want to or not, whether they're suited or not.


From Moses to the disciples, there are protests.   "I can't speak," Moses says.   "Ill tell you what to say, and I'll get Aaron to speak for you," God replies.   "Give us special standing," James and John ask Jesus.   They had good reason:  Jesus had taken them into highly important places:   On the mountain to see him transfigured;  into the deceased daughter's room of the synagogue leader;   but Jesus said special status wasn't necessary, and set a little child before them as his model for leadership;  and, on the night he bade goodbye, he washed their feet, and told them to do likewise to each other.


But Jesus did designate leaders; twelve, in fact, like the traditional twelve tribes of Israel, a long-standing number in community;  and they were as different, as mixed a bag of characters, as can be --- and one betrayed him, and at the crucial moment, "they all forsook him and fled."


Scripture is quite clear about this.   If you want something done., you designate.   Put a name on it.   On the other hand, nobody's standing outlasts his or her work.   It's the forward thrust of a life that matters, not the status or particular attributes.


But there ARE leaders.  Whether it's feeding the widows like Stephen, or preaching the Word like Peter and Paul, the movement has specified, authorized personnel, chosen by the Church under the guidance of the Holy Spirit.


So, you've got us.


One way or another, the church, the beloved community, the representative sign of human fellowship, has clergy; and you must deal with our quirks, and discipline and tolerate our foibles, just as we must deal with yours, the laity's.


This is a round-about way of saying I think Marie would've made a fine preacher.


Hers wasn't the time and the place to do that;   but her clear eyes, direct look, absolute positive attitude, and faithful attendance, were bedrock.   Like Grace Frederick, and Joanne Williams, and Dottie English, Marie Pearl was one of those strong women from Lauraville Church who carried their faith forward into the fellowship of Bethesda.


There was never a doubt, at least in my time, that these women supported the pastor.   The designated authorities had their full backing;  but each in her own way has contributed unique witness, moving this fellowship where it would not have gone, in service, in mission, in kindness and team spirit worthy of the best that's in us as a group, and the best in them as individuals.


I leave it at that, and let the liturgy expand on what we're about here today.


This is not about Marie anyway.   This is about God, and the wonders of life and death that we celebrate when we lose something precious, when we say goodbye to someone as beautiful as Marie.


We need help to go forward.    She will be sorely missed.   God has God's ways to make up for her mistakes and beautify her strong points.  We believe, we ask, that to be done now that she is beyond our seeing or influencing.


Let us honor the power of this woman in our midst.   When we see qualities like hers in ourselves and others, give us the wisdom and courage to foster them, and to give them authority wherever their influence can reach.


And let us face the future, unafraid,  thankful, reminding one another that God did good things through Marie, and that we haven't seen the half of it yet --- what God has done is always just the beginning, in Jesus Christ,   Amen.

Arthur Dan Gleckler, pastor

