Sermon preached 19 June 2011 @ Sherri Evans’ funeral

Bruzdzinski’s Funeral Home, Essex, Md.


Being still is hard for some of us … until it becomes the easiest thing in the world.


Being scared comes naturally for some of us…until the time for being scared is past, and we’ve no more use for it.


In the Christian faith, we are offered the privilege of trusting that dying is no more unnatural than being born;   of trusting in the process of letting go,  just as we learned, as children, to take hold:  first of a grown-up’s hand, and then of our own legs, and language abilities, and all those other growing-up things.


We are invited to love life;   but also, we are urged to look beyond what we call life, and to expect good things not only for those who die, but for the rest of us, who are left grieving, and uncertain about going on.


We work on so many things in our hearts and minds!


Nobody can really explain how it feels to be this particular person;   and nobody has a right to judge how we handle our particular issues, or what happens to us.


We do know it is a great comfort to be kind and loyal.   We know none of us is alone, although some things can only be done individually.


Also … and this is knowledge that only comes slowly, though some people seem to know it earlier and more instinctively than others … sadness is a great teacher.    It teaches us how to say, “I love you,” sometimes with words, sometimes in other ways;  sometimes to one another, and sometimes to ourselves.   It teaches us we don’t have to be busy to be worthy.   It teaches us to listen.


Sadness can slow us down in the presence of the very young and the very old, showing us we need them, and they need us.


Let us be patient with one another, and with ourselves.   Let us face the future unafraid.   If we need help, let us not be ashamed to look for it and accept it.


Nothing can separate us from the great underlying love that surrounds us.


That is the good news we share with each other this day, through Jesus Christ.


Amen.

Arthur Dan Gleckler, pastor
