Nancy Snead Grisham’s Memorial Service @ Bethesda UMC/Baltimore

7 p.m. Friday 18 November 2011

Order of Worship:   United Methodist Hymnal,  p 870ff

Hymns:“Jesus  Loves Me,”    “Jesus Loves the Little Children,” “Let There Be Peace on Earth”

The service included Holy Communion, open to all

Several people spoke.

Following are remarks by Rev. Gleckler


As much as I would like to come forward with a healing word, I feel led to step back and let this moment be itself, un-interpreted, unexplained.


Let the Spirit of Jesus fill the room.   Imagine him in all the biblical scenes you can recall.   Think of him as the Apostle Paul spoke and taught of him, long before the first Gospels were written, when the energy of Easter was coursing through those earliest sad times and their subsequent joyful gatherings around his memory, doing the things he did regularly:   Going to worship, praying, caring for the sick and calming the troubled.   Think of the new viewpoint he presented to everything sad, and to all fear, and to relating to one another.


Forgive your enemies.


Bless those who persecute you.


Ask, and yet shall receive.


Knock, and it shall be opened unto you.


Not a sparrow falls to the ground but your heavenly Father knows of it.   Thou art worth more than many sparrows.

“Inasmuch as ye did it unto the least of these my brethren, so ye did it unto me.”


Doesn’t that kind of thinking ring true of Nancy as we know her?


I don’t mean to put her on a pedestal;  but isn’t this Jesus-energy that must’ve started the young church after Jesus died, what we’re dealing with here, today?


Of course, I didn’t even know Nancy that long.   Many of you have years of her stored up in you, to use, and reflect on, and improve on, each in your own way.


This is bigger than Nancy, and bigger than all of us together.


This is good news, the way we see it.   Other people come to it other ways.   Even Christians think lots of ways;  but the fundamental harmony with the way things are, and what we can do to improve during our time, and how much it matters to work at it --- and also, how basic it is just to relax and let be what can’t be changed, and see light behind the dark, and rejoice in the beauty all around, close at hand….


This is what we’re talking here, now --- not because it’s gone, but because we’ve tasted it, and even got used to it, as Nancy did --- and because it isn’t stopping here.


We are going forward, just like those early Christians.   We don’t know where this hope, this positive attitude, this gratitude, is taking us.   Nancy didn’t; but we’re on track, and we have one another, and Jesus stands among us in his risen Spirit, offers us more, pushes us to be    more than we were;  and in his name, we thank God, and promise to try to love as we have been loved, and seen love, through Jesus Christ.

Thanks be to God.


Amen.

