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In Jesus’ name. Amen. 
Dear fellow redeemed in Christ, especially you, Mark, Mitchel, Kim, Anita, Jerry, and Sharon.  

   We read as follows in Jesus’ name: 
And Jesus came and said to them, “All authority in heaven and on earth has been given to Me. 

Go therefore and make disciples of all nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father and of the 
Son and of the Holy Spirit, teaching them to observe all that I have commanded you. And behold, I 
am with you always, to the end of the age.”(ESV) 

This is Your Word, heavenly Father; sanctify us in the truth, Your Word is Truth. Amen. (John 17:17) 

I have a wonderful story to tell you.  
 Some of you may have heard it before (I have told a few people already), but it is too great not to tell.  
  It starts some years ago, not just nearly 93 years ago, but 1,000s of years ago.  
  
God had made a beautiful garden as a home for our first parents, Adam and Eve.  
 There He walked with them in the cool of the evenings and spoke with them.  
 They were not afraid of Him; in fact, they were not afraid of anything.  
  They knew nothing but peace and joy. 
   That is, until the devil tempted Eve, who ate the forbidden fruit & gave some to Adam, who also ate.  
  Their peace and joy in the Lord’s presence turned to shame and fear.  
   When He came to find them that evening, they hid from Him.  
 The wages of their sin, He told them, is death…  
   And that is part of Lyla’s story… but it’s not the end of her story.  

On that day, the Lord also gave them a promise: He’d never leave them; that He would be with them. 
  In fact, He promised that He would join them… in their humanity by being born of a woman.  
   And, in faith, they believed this promise of God.  
  Even in the face of death, they had peace and joy.   
                   

Years later, the Lord spoke to a man named Abraham and told him to leave behind everything he knew. 
  “Fear not,” the Lord told him, “I am your shield; your reward shall be very great.” Genesis15:1 
  What is this, but a poetic way of saying that the Lord would be with him and bless him.  
 That promise was more explicitly repeated to Abraham’s son, Isaac Genesis26:24,  
    and grandson, JacobGenesis 28:15 - “I am with you,” the Lord promised them. 

Lyla’s story continues w/ Moses whom the Lord called to lead the Israelites out of Egyptian slavery. 
 He led them out of Egypt and through the wilderness for 40 difficult years, but the Lord was with him. 
  Moses led Israel up to the boarder of the Promised Land, but another, Joshua, would bring them in. 
 There would be years of battles to fight, but Joshua was also given the promise:  
    Have I not commanded you? Be strong and courageous.  
    Do not be frightened, and do not be dismayed,  
       for the Lord your God is with you wherever you go.”Joshua 1:9 

A few generations passed and godly men, like Boaz would greet and bless his workers in the field 



   by bestowing the Lord’s name upon them saying, “The Lord be with you.” 
  And they would respond, “The Lord bless you.” Ruth 2:4 

After times of great distress on account of their own rebellion,  
  the Lord continued His faithfulness to His people, promising those who would listen to Him:  
    “Fear not, for I am with you; be not dismayed, for I am your God; 
    I will strengthen you, I will help you, I will uphold you with My righteous Right Hand.”Isaiah 41:10 
  And again, the Lord doubled down on His promise to Adam and Eve  
    that He would send a Savior and call His name, Immanuel,Isaiah7:14 meaning, “God with Us.” 

The day came for that promise to be fulfilled and Jesus Christ was conceived and born of Mary. 
 The Son of God united Himself to Adam and Eve, to Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, to Moses and Joshua,  
   to Boaz, to Isaiah and the Israelites, to Mary… & to Lyla by taking on their flesh/blood. 
 In this flesh and blood, Jesus dwelt among us.  
   He was baptized “in order to fulfill all righteousness” for Lyla… and you.   
    He came, not to condemn the world and separate it from God,  
      but that the world through Him might be saved by uniting it to God Himself.  
    He called sinners to Himself, ate with them, forgave them, healed them, and blessed them. 
   And though He gave only good, some through envy, greed, and hatred sought His death.  
     His disciples abandoned Him.  
     His priests and government condemned Him.  
     His Father forsook Him.  
    In exchange for His perfect life lived with us, among us, and for us,  
      He was crucified, died, and was buried. (Apostles’ Creed) 
      On the third day, He rose again and before He ascended into heaven, He spoke the words of our text,  
         promising His apostles and the Church that He was not leaving or abandoning them,  
         but that He would be with them through Baptism, His Word & His Supper, Holy Communion.  

But that’s not the end of this story that I am telling you, either.  
 Almost 93 years ago, Jesus came to be with Lyla.  
  He came upon her as the Son’s name was given to her in baptism.  
  Of course, the Triune God was completely present. Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.  
   In Baptism, the Father united Himself to her… made her His child.  
  And just like Jesus promised His disciples, so He promised Lyla,  
    “Behold, I am with you always, even to the end of the age.” 
   
For almost 93 years, she heard this promise over and over in the Divine Service.  
   She was reminded of her Baptism and the Lord’s presence there through the Invocation,  
      “In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit.”  
     Even though, like Adam and Eve, she had shame and guilt, she was not afraid of Him. 
       Nor did she hide from His presence.  
     Emboldened by His promises, she confessed her sins to Him and prayed for His mercy thru Jesus. 
       And through her pastors, she received God’s forgiveness and His holiness. 
    Like Boaz, her pastors would bless her saying, “The Lord be with you.”  



      And she would respond, “And with your spirit.”  
    Here He spoke to her through His Word as her true Father.  
       There, in those pews, she listened and rejoiced and reseted in His peace.  
     At this altar her Lord came to her and put His crucified and risen body and blood in her mouth.  
        
For almost 93 years, the Lord kept His promises to her. He never forsook her.  
 So when I got to visit her at the hospital a few days before she died,  
   she was lying there as peacefully as one can with an oxygen mask on.  
  After a brief conversation, I asked her, “Lyla, are you afraid to die?”  
   Her response (with effort to catch all the breath needed to speak) was, “No. The Lord is with me.”  

Now, Lyla was not a doctor of theology. She was simply a regular and joyful hearer of her Shepherd.  
 In her response, she shows how deeply she understood the Lord’s promise to her in Baptism,  
   When He promises, “And behold, I am with you always, to the end of the age,” 
     He doesn’t mean, “up until the point of your death.”  
     He means all through this life, through death, and into eternal glory.  
  He can do this because He has already been through death and rose again to life.  
   Death no longer has any power over Him and so it has no power over any of those united with Him. 
        
Lyla and I continued with our devotion liturgy and as some time happens,  
  while she laid there peacefully, it appeared that she had dosed off while I read to her Revelation 7[:9-17] 
   the vision that St. John was given in his old age.  
 It was the scene where a great crowd from every nation stood before the throne and the Lamb  
   clothed in white robes and praising God.  
  An angel told St. John, “These are the ones coming out of the great tribulation.  
     They have washed their robes and made them white in the blood of the Lamb.” 
   And as I was about to read on, Lyla spontaneously broke out with “Thank you, Jesus!”  
     And not just once, but she repeated it like 6 more times.  
   This was her, coming out of the great tribulation,  
     having been washed in holy Baptism by the blood of the Lamb, pure and holy in God’s sight. 
  
Family and friends of Lyla, but more importantly, dearly beloved of your Savior Jesus Christ,  
 Even in the face of death, Lyla had peace and joy. But how could this be? 
  Her peace was not because of ignorance about what death would be like.  
  Her joy was in the regular reception of her Lord’s promises as she heard them 
    each week at the Divine Service and each day in her private devotions.  
  Jesus was with her, even through the valley of the shadow of death,  
    and she looked forward to the unending peace, joy, and glory on the other side.   

This blessing was something that she desired for you, too.  
 What a joy it was for her to bring you to your Savior in her yellow Volkswagen Beetle. 
 What a joy is was for her to mail you the weekly sermons and quarterly Portals of Prayer  
    so that you could have your Savior with you regularly and daily.  
 What a joy it was for her the day only a few years ago when 6 great-grandchildren were baptized,  



    washing their sins away and being adopted into their heavenly Father’s family,  
      and being united with the Triune God.  
  What a joy it was when she was able to come out of isolation to hear the confession of faith  
    of two granddaughters, to watch them get baptized and to receive the Lord’s Supper with you.  

The wages of sin is death, but the gift of God is eternal life in Christ Jesus our Lord.  
 Death is part of Lyla’s story… but it’s not the end of her story. 
  Because she died daily to her sin, remembering her baptism,  
   and rose up daily trusting in God’s forgiveness through Jesus and in His presence with her,  
     she now lives with Him who sits on the throne … shelter[ing] [her] with His presence.Rev.7:15 
   And she will rise again on the Last Day with all the faithful in Christ.  
    Thanks be to God. Amen.  

Soli Deo Gloria 


