                                                         Funeral Service for Lois Both

                                                       Saturday March 18th 2006 11:00am

                                      First Christian Reformed Church-Owen Sound, Ontario

Prelude & Procession

You may be seated.

Welcome & Thanks from family:  Pastor George Holthof

The Lord has blessed us with good weather today, for travelling, to be able to come here to this church in Owen Sound.  People have come from quite a distance, some of you, and we are certainly glad that you are able to come, to be a part of this worship service, this funeral service for Lois.  On behalf of the family, I would like to welcome all of you here as we spend some time reflecting on Lois’ life and upon God and who God is and what God promises us here, on this day when we say goodbye to Lois Both.  

Opening Sentences of Scripture:

The author of Psalm 46:1, very confidently says, “God is our refuge and our strength, an ever present help in trouble”.  It is to that true God whom we know as Father, Son and Holy Spirit, to whom we now turn to for help and comfort, something that we have assurance of from Jesus Christ our Lord and Saviour who says in Matthew 5:4 in scripture “Blessed are those who mourn, for they will be comforted”.  The apostle Paul also assures us of this saying, in II Corinthians 1:3-4 “Praise be to the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of all compassion and the God of all comfort, who comforts us in all our troubles, so that we can comfort those in any trouble with the comfort we ourselves have received from God”.  

God’s Greeting:

I invite you now to stand again for a moment to receive God’s greeting:  Family and friends of Lois Both; God is faithful, God is here.  With these words of scripture it is my blessed privilege to greet you saying “Grace and Peace be yours in abundance through the knowledge of God and of Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen.

I invite you now to turn to the grey song books that you will find in the pew racks before you and turn to page # 579 and together we will sing “What A Friend We Have in Jesus”.

What a friend we have in Jesus, all our sins and grief’s to bear!

What a privilege to carry everything to God in prayer!

Oh, what peace we often forfeit, oh, what needless pain we bear,

All because we do not carry everything to God in prayer.

Have we trials and temptations?  Is there trouble anywhere?

We should never be discouraged; take it to the Lord in prayer.

Can we find a friend so faithful, who will all our sorrows share?

Jesus knows our every weakness’ take it to the Lord in prayer.

Are we weak and heavy laden, cumbered with a load of care?

Precious Saviour, still our refuge!  Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Do your friends despise, forsake you?  Take it to the Lord in prayer!

In His arms he’ll take and shield you; you will find a solace there. 

Invitation to Prayer:  Pastor Bruce Jones-Meaford Olivet Baptist Church

Thank you.  You may be seated.  I want to bring my greetings to you from the Olivet Baptist Church in Meaford this morning, the home church of some of the extended family.  We have been praying for you folks all week long, and we have been realizing again as we pray, that prayer is a precious lifeline to God, a lifeline for our Christian growth, a lifeline for our encouragement and a lifeline for our comfort as we pour our hearts, cares, worries and our questions before a loving God.  Let’s look to God for comfort right now, as we pray together.  Let’s bow our heads in prayer. 

Prayer:  Pastor Bruce Jones

Heavenly Father; We recognize this morning that you are the great King of Kings, the Lord of Lords, the Creator and Sustainer of all life.  We thank you Lord that you are the Giver of Peace, that you are the Giver of Eternal Life.  We thank you that in a world of change, pain and grief, you are the one thing that is constant.  In a world full of death, you hold the keys to abundant life, not only in this world but also in the world to come.  We come before you today Lord, on behalf of a grieving family, a family sadly missing a young member whose life was tragically cut short.  You know Lord, there are no words that we could pray at this time other than, Lord would you hold them up?  Lord, would you be their strength at this moment when they have no strength?  Lord, would you be their peace when all around they see no peace?  Lord, would you be their hope even when they feel no hope right at this moment?  

We thank you dear Father for the life of Lois Both, short as it was.  Your mercy and your grace have been extended to her in life and now she has experienced the full measure of your mercy and grace in death.  Although Lord, it hurts to have Lois taken from us, we restate our faith in you and in your good plan this morning.  We restate our belief in your complete master plan and you are in control of every facet of life including death, through the power of Jesus Christ who himself died and was raised to life again, triumphing over death in the grave, once and for all.  Lord Jesus, we pray that in this service your name would be lifted up.  We pray that your name would be blessed and that each one here would be given reason to rejoice in your goodness even as we grieve.  

We ask Lord that your Holy Spirit would work in hearts, even this hour, to convict and to convince many for the need of a Saviour, the need to trust in Jesus Christ alone, for forgiveness of wrong and for eternal life in Heaven.  Use this time oh Lord, for your honour and glory and may eternity reveal how you use these painful days to accomplish your kingdom purposes.  We pray this in the name of our Saviour, the Lord Jesus Christ, Amen.

Words of Remembrance:

There are folks that are going to come up right now with words of remembrance of Lois, and I believe that Laura Hudson is the first one, Laura:  

We are here today to honour the life of the lady I knew as Lois Both.  I, Laura Hudson, will now read how her Dad’s sister Aunt Jean Hudson best remembers Lois’ life.  Lois was a special girl who made an impact in everyone she knew.  She arrived on a stormy night, January 13th, 1971 and within a few weeks she made it known that the meal menu was not acceptable.   And so on a night when the road was closed and her father was trucking in northern Ontario, her Mother slid her down a 10 foot snow bank to a snowmobile for a trip to the hospital to have her formula changed.  Later on when her parents were in western Canada on a trip, Lois broke out in a red rash and was taken to the emergency followed by a non-stop trip home.  When she arrived at the farm in Meaford, she got out of the car, ran to the house calling, “Gramma, Gramma”.  Instant cure!  She loved her Gramma Wilson. Gramma wore out 2 sets of wheels on her stroller walking the 9th line.  When Lois was two, a brother Robert arrived to complete the family.   

Growing up “Wilson”, met cows, dogs and a horse named Mark, chores in the morning and the beach in the afternoon, snowmobiling and skiing in the winter but most important were the family get-togethers.   Lois attended school in Meaford as well as St. Mary’s in Owen Sound.  She graduated from Canadore College, North Bay Ontario with a double diploma in Business Administration, and then completed the College Aircraft Structures Program.  She found study difficult, but set goals and methods to achieve anything she wanted to do.  Airplanes were her passion and Air Cadets her life.  She graduated a Warrant Officer with Cadet Wings in Glider and Private Pilot License and then continued throughout her life supporting the league.   

Lois took everything in stride.   She took her Uncle Harry gliding.  He asked, “When are we going to do roller coasters”?  She said, “Not right now”!  The tow cable had broken and she was busy landing in an open field, safely.  

Lois was always willing to help others and was very generous in her efforts.  Her brother Bob brought Chris Galliher home from college and Lois thereafter considered him, as her brother.  

It was in the early 1990’s, a handsome dutch lad was smitten with her and Doug became the one true love of her life.  Lois married Doug on August 29th, 1992 and they moved to North Bay, then in 2000 to Kelowna, British Columbia where in 2003 they were evacuated twice from the firestorms.   Shortly thereafter, they moved to Edmonton, then to Devon, Alberta.

Harry and I have been blessed with only two special nieces, whom we love dearly.  Lois will be greatly missed for the remainder of our lives.  I wish to give you all something to carry with you.   Lois would not want us to hang our heads in sorrow, but hold our heads up and carry on.   I know she loved aircraft, so we can look up, admire the aircraft and remember her.   So in closing, look up often, admire and remember Lois.

Pastor George Holthof:  

We will now have Dr. Fred Veenstra, an Elder from this Church and a good friend to Pete & Eleanor and the family, who is going to share a few words as well.  

Good Morning!  I am honoured to be asked by the Both family to tell you a little bit of my remembrance about Lois and her work.  First, a few words about how we met Lois.  Pete and Eleanor have been involved with Hazel and myself from our first day in Owen Sound in 1985.  Eleanor actually sold us our home when she was a realtor.   And then in the interaction, I convinced her to become my office manager.  When I needed something fixed, Pete was the man to do it and still is.  So naturally we met the Both boys and if I remember it right, one of my first memories of Doug was re-staining the deck of our home one night and the splotches are still on the carpet to show the trick.

Through the Both’s, we met Lois.  We watched with great interest as their courtship progressed.  We were pleased to be involved at Doug and Lois’ wedding in August 1992.  The couple planned to be married at the little Wayside Chapel near Shallow Lake, but the weather was rather unpromising, so the event moved indoors to this church.  My wife played the piano and our son Ryan played the violin.  At the reception I was asked to play the “Yellow Rose of Texas” on the guitar.  I am not sure what that had to do with the wedding, but it was a wonderful song.  That’s probably why I remember it!

Lois was still quite short, still is, at least compared to me, so maybe that’s why she had an urge to fly above it all.  As a student, she was a member of the Air Cadets and took the opportunity to take ground school and flight lessons.  She achieved her glider pilot license at the Hanover Airport and while in North Bay successfully obtained her Fixed Wing License sponsored through the Air Cadets.   If you go to the Fellowship Hall, you can see this event commemorated by her badges and the story there.  I read it this morning and I was quite taken by it.  

After school here, she still wanted to be involved in avionics and aircraft.  So, she attended college and apprenticeship at North Bay where she succeeded in receiving her diploma in maintenance of aircraft airframe structural repair.  A work opportunity took Lois out west to a job as an Aircraft Structures Technician in Kelowna, located in the Okanagan Valley of British Columbia.  Doug remained in North Bay for a few months to prepare for that move.  Doug and Lois moved to Kelowna in 2000, so Lois could use the training she had in repairing aircraft structures, particularly composite wings at a company called Kelowna Flightcraft.  Likely, if you have received an airfreight parcel recently through Purolator, Lois may have been involved in the maintenance of that very plane.

Then September 11th, 2001 happened!  The volume of air travel decimated and Lois was downsized.  Both Doug and Lois really liked Kelowna.  Doug was busy doing I T work, so they stayed and Lois did a variety of jobs in the meantime, hoping that the aircraft business would recover.  The summer of 2003 was the “summer of the great fire” in the Okanagan and twice in 2 weeks Doug, Lois and their Dalmatian dog “Purdy” were evacuated.  At that point, they decided enough was enough and they moved “on faith” to Edmonton, Alberta trusting work would find them.  Doug continued working as a house call computer technician and continues to do that today.  He doesn’t come to Owen Sound though.  Lois did a variety of jobs in the area until the job that she had always hoped for became available - repair of aircraft structure and particularly wings.  

Edmonton hosts a large service unit for NATO planes and much of the repair work for planes from around the world is done there.  Lois was able to work in her chosen field with the big Hercules aircraft from Turkey, until last Friday evening.  Returning home from work that night, March 10th, she was killed instantly in a head on collision on Highway 19, three minutes from home.

Some of you may know that I too have a pilot’s license.  I very much appreciate the work and the discipline that it takes to achieve the pilot’s license and I share that with Lois.  I also have great admiration and respect for the aircraft technicians who maintain and repair structures.   Anyone here who fly’s or has taken a flight recently is demonstrating a complete faith in the technician who serviced that plane.  Lois had accomplished the skills and discipline to do that work.

I am reminded of a story when I was taking my pilot’s license.  You end up talking to your instructor about what you do and how you accomplish it.  He said, “Was medical school difficult”?  I said, “Yes it was rather difficult”, but I figured if I learned 80% on the exam, then I could manage to learn the rest of it, as I had to learn it.  I thought that was pretty good!  At the next landing, he asked me to stop the plane and he got out.  He said, “Have a good flight”.  I said, “But wait a minute, I can’t fly without you sitting beside me”!  And he said, “I am not flying with you if you only make 80% of your landings”.  So sometimes first class honours isn’t good enough.  It just doesn’t cut it.   Lois was one of those people, but despite her learning difficulties, she really strived to become first class in whatever she did.

Doug, we grieve with you today in your profound loss of your wife, our friend and in the hopes and dreams that you cherished as a couple.  You can only rely on God, He knows better than we do.   Thank you very much.

Pastor George Holthof:  

We are now going to have a moment of meditation.  We can sit quietly in our seats and listen while a song is played for us; a song that is written and sung by Rita MacNeil entitled “Flying On Your Own”.  After we listen to that song, there will be another opportunity for anyone who would like to come forward to share a memory of Lois; we will take a few minutes to do that after we listen to “Flying On Your Own”.   

You were never more strong girl, you were never more alone

Once there was two, now there’s just you, you’re flying on your own

You were never more happy girl, you were never oh so blue

Once heartaches begin, nobody wins; you’re flying on your own

Chorus

And when you know the wings you ride, can keep you in the sky

There isn’t anyone holding you back

First you stumble, then you fall, you reach out and you fly

There isn’t anything that you can’t do.

You were never more wise girl, you were never more a fool

Once you break through, it’s all up to you; you’re flying on your own

You were never more together, you were never more apart

Once pieces of you were all that you knew, you’re flying on your own

Chorus 

And when you know the wings you ride, can keep you in the sky

There isn’t anyone holding you back

First you stumble, then you fall, you reach out and you fly

There isn’t anything that you can’t do.

Pastor George Holthof:  Is there anyone who would like to come up and use the microphone here?

I am Derek Both, Doug’s brother.  The first time I met Lois, it was funny.  It was at Christmas time.  I walked upstairs, I saw these two women.  Wow Doug, you’re a stud!  Then I met her, and she was a wonderful person.  She was just like a sister to me.  After that she took me canoeing at Meaford, went to the sands and the shoreline.  There we found just like beer bottle pieces that had washed up on the sand, we collected them all and I still have them at home.  It was funny when I was moving, I found them and the memory came right back to me, there was just something about her.  When Doug and Lois lived in North Bay I went up there a couple of times, not too often as I had a family, but I tried to make it up there as often as I could.   

There was this one time when we going up to the Cabin on Manitoulin.  Doug phoned, "Are you going to be at the Cabin"?  Yea, so we headed up there, Doug met us and Lois came over with her dog.  Like Fred says, this dog Purdy was quite the dog!  Lois kept saying, don’t set nothing on the table!  Don’t set or she’ll eat’r up!  I just dropped my sandwich for a minute, turned my neck and there she was, that dog picked that friggin sandwich up and Lois almost peed her pants because she was laughing so hard!  You know, Lois was a great person and to my extended family also.  I have a stepdaughter now, and you know she included everybody.  Lois gave her something for Christmas and always remembered cards and it was very beautiful.  She was a wonderful person.  Thank you.

Pastor George Holthof:  Anyone else would like to say something, you have that opportunity.

My name is Rebecca Evans.  I have known Lois for about 18 years since we met through Air Cadets on Glider Scholarship.  Our friendship endured our teens, twenty’s and into our thirty something and many life changing experiences along the way.  But through it all, Lois was always there, a constant in my life, a most loyal and selfless friend whose sunny disposition and smile was infectious. Although we never lived in the same town we have always been able to stay in touch over the miles and years.  Whenever she called me when we were younger, she would say “hey Becko, how is it going”?  Now it’s “hey Rebecca, how is it going”?  She endured herself to anyone who had the opportunity to know her.  She made people feel really special and that is not even a talent, it is something you are born with.  

Recently, she and Doug joined us on a week-long cruise to celebrate a special occasion in our life and along the way she won the hearts of our friends whom were with plus our entire family and us.  Paul, my husband and his family are here today too, will attest to that.  Lois was at a wonderful time in her life.  She was married to an amazing man and her best friend Doug.  She was doing what she loved to do, working with aircraft.  She was finally treating herself to some of the little luxuries in life.  On the cruise her and Doug went a little crazy and treated themselves to every spa treatment under the sun from massages to facials to I don’t even know what they did, as they were truly happy and she was happy!  I know Lois would want us to remember her that way and to celebrate her life.  She was a tremendous woman and a friend and I am so glad that she was a part of my life and she will continue to hold a special place in my heart.  I will miss you, Lois.

Pastor George Holthof:  Would anyone else like to come forward?   

For those who don’t know me, I am Bob Wilson, Lois’ brother.   I am just going to tell you a little story.  It’s one of those stories that my Mother would say, “Oh Lois” too, so I am going to warn you in advance.   We’ve lived out west for quite awhile and Lois came out to join us.   We would always do a little bit of hiking, Kathleen and I.  We have a little dog-named Casey who always went with us.  A few weeks prior to going to see Lois and Doug in Kelowna we were with them at Radium Hot Springs.  We were out hiking, Lois and Doug came with us and we would always cool Casey off by throwing him in the creek.  The little dog hated water and absolutely refused to get wet but as soon as he got wet he would feel so much better.  He would run up and down like you wouldn’t believe. 

Then a little while later we met up with Lois and Doug in Kelowna and for those of you, who have been there, it is really hot in the summer.  It is a beautiful place though.  This particular weekend that we were there, it was probably 40 degrees, just smoking hot.  We did our usual, go hit the winery’s in the morning and in the afternoon we would find a way to cool off.   On this particular day it was really hot!  Kathleen and I figured we would find somewhere to throw Casey in the water at some point.  We figured we would go to a beach.  So we asked Lois, if she knew of a beach where we could take dogs and of course she knew of only one.  Lois being Lois, didn’t want to disappoint anybody, so she took us to this beach.  The only beach she knew that would accept dogs of course was a nude beach and that’s when I found out that naked people like dogs.  That’s Lois!  Those of you who know my wife, her and I have never spoken about this.  When we got back into the car Kathleen said, that’s Lois!  

Pastor George Holthof:  Is there anyone else?   

 I am her Aunt Mary on the Both side.   As you know already, Lois had a very warm and loving personality, someone nice to know.  She was very hospitable and always wanted people to come visit them out west.  I think she was a little lonely sometimes as she would write us on the e-mail inviting us and I wished we could have.  We were privileged to have them for lunch in the fall when they were here.  Doug and his Uncle Dick always had lots to talk about being in computers and we had a lovely visit and I am so glad we had her at that time.

I don’t know how I happened to mention that I had all these cut-out dolls from when I was a little girl.  I had found them and they were all very carefully cut out just perfectly.  She said that you could sell those on E-Bay, so I’ll never look at those cut-outs without thinking of her again.

I want to read you this piece called “There’s A Place”.

There’s a place where the street shine with the glory of the lamb

There’s a way we can go there, we can live there beyond time

Because of You, because of You, because of Your Love, because of Your blood.

All our sins are washed away and we can live forever.  Now we have this hope because of You.

Oh, we’ll see You face to face and we will dance together in the city of our God, because of You.

No more pain, no more sadness, no more suffering, no more tears

No more sin, no more sickness, no injustice, no more death

Because of You, Jesus, because of You, because of Your love, because of Your blood

There is joy everlasting, there is gladness, there is peace, 

There’s wine ever flowing, there’s a wedding, there’s a feast.

Because of You, because of You, because of Your love, because of Your blood.

All our sins are washed away and we can live forever

Now we have this hope because of You.

We will see you face to face and we will dance together in the city of our God 

Because of You.

Pastor George Holthof:   Is there anyone else?  You can come forward, but I will say there will be time afterwards as well to share in a more informal setting if you want to think more about what you would like to say.           

Jake Mervyn:  On a wing and a prayer is how I would describe the life of Lois Wilson.  From the time we were in Cadets, from the time the General pinned those wings on Lois; her feet never left the ground.  For the prayer portion, is like everyone else has said, she’s got a heart of gold.  My whole childhood, most of us guys would either spend the weekend out at the shack at the “Both” residence and with the Cadet system we would spend the weekend at the “Wilson” residence never thinking that one day those two would become one.  Once they became one, I don’t think they ever left each other, best friends, lovers.  

I lived with them in college at North Bay.  I went up there to take my architectural engineering.  Doug being the computer guy and I being new to computers, actually rigged our computers up together.  We would play this game, I think it was called “Doomed” to the wee hours of the morning and every time one of us would destroy the other, you could hear this stamping on the floor from Doug upstairs and you would hear this yelling coming from the bedroom, “Would you two go to bed”?  But that was Lois!
I remember one night while playing hockey, when I played Varsity, I got a pretty bad body check and I ended up with a bad concussion and a few stitches.  Doug drove me to the hospital of course and then after few bubblies, he took me home.  He made a mistake though.  He told Lois that she needed to wake me up every hour because I had a concussion.  I think it was about the fourth time, then I said, “Lois, let me sleep”!  But that was Lois! 

I did speak with her a few months ago about her current job and we had words.  With Lois, when someone said “no” and she had given 100% and felt that she was given 60%, Lois would find a way to give another 50%.  She always strived to give more than 100% in each and every thing she ever did in life.  And that’s what I admired about Lois.  “No” means try harder, it was never “no” with Lois.      

Pastor George Holthof:  Is there anyone else? 

We must remember we are here in God’s house and we need to hear also from God, our Heavenly Father, from our Saviour, who is here with us through the power of his Holy Spirit.  In a moment, I will be reading a passage of scripture that I was asked to speak on today, but before we do that, I invite you to join me in prayer:  Eternal Almighty God, as Scripture, the Holy Bible proclaims so clearly, Your love for us is everlasting; and You alone can turn the sorrows of death into joy and peace and hope.  Help us now Lord, to turn to You with open ears and open hearts, and in these solemn moments speak to us all of eternal things, so that as we hear the promises’ of Scripture, we may turn to Jesus in hope and in the comfort of the Holy Spirit, then be lifted up as if on eagle’s wings to soar above the darkness and distress of our deeply felt loss and to rest in the peace of Your presence, through Jesus Christ the Lord of heaven and earth.  Amen.

The passage from the bible that I have been asked to reflect on today comes from the Old Testament prophet book of Isaiah 40:1, 28b-31.  Isaiah 40 begins with these words, “Comfort, comfort my people,” says our God.  The Lord is the everlasting God, the creator of the ends of the earth.  He will not grow tired or weary and His understanding no one can fathom.  He gives strength to the weary and increases the power of the weak; even youths grow tired and weary.  Young men and women stumble and fall, but those who hope in the Lord will renew their strength, they will soar on wings like eagles; they will run and not get weary; they will walk and not be faint.

Message/Meditation-Pastor George Holthof:  
The title of my reflection this morning is based on Isaiah 40:1, 28b-31 “On Eagles Wings”
Today we have gathered here in this church, this place of worship, as family and friends who are bound together in grief and sadness at the untimely death of Lois Both.  Her passing is truly untimely because she graced the face of the earth – and sometimes the skies above – for a mere 35 years.  Almost 13 ½ years ago she and her beloved Doug shared their wedding vows, as Dr. Fred Veenstra said, in this church, and now far too soon we are gathered for her funeral service.  And that is just simply because suddenly, unexpectedly, something went wrong on the highway home after work just over a week ago – and Lois was taken from life.  And we are left to wonder and to ponder on the mysteries of it all. 
I’ve gotten to know Lois just a little bit over the past week as I have sat with Pete, while the family was out in Alberta.  Talking with Doug a little bit and everyone that I have talked to, talks about her love of living life passionately.  I think we have heard that in what has been shared already today – and I’ve been made well aware that the greatest passion of her life – apart from loving Doug – was aviation – flying.  That was her career, and it began in her teen years when the Royal Canadian Air Cadets was a big part of her life.  I can understand that to a degree – my youngest son, due to his fascination with aviation, was part of the 167 Air Cadet Squadron here in Owen Sound for a number of years, and as a parent I felt his excitement that day he achieved his dream and was able to go flying.  I am sure along with the same feeling Lois’ parents had years ago, stood with pride on the sidewalk when our children have marched in parades with their squadrons and I felt that pride even stronger when my son solemnly stood guard at one corner of the cenotaph here in Owen Sound during Remembrance Day ceremonies.  Having seen that from my own experience I can picture Lois doing similar things, and I can understand her fascination with flight and aircraft – there is something almost intoxicating about breaking those bonds of earth, climbing into the sky in a glider or aircraft and soaring as if on eagle’s wings! 

There is a poem about that Lois knew well – it’s on the plaque she received along with an Air Cadet Scholarship some years ago – it’s a sonnet entitled “High Flight” that was written by 19 year old John Gillespie Magee Jr. shortly before he died in a training accident while flying with the Royal Canadian Air Force in December 1941.  Not long after that his poem was subsequently sent to every R.C.A.F. air base and training station and has come to be known as “The Pilot’s Creed” – thus it is well known by aviators.  It was used in the service that was held in Leduc, Alberta this past Wednesday March 15th and I want to share it with you now too:

Oh! I have slipped the surly bonds of Earth
And danced the skies on laughter-silvered wings;
Sunward I've climbed and joined the tumbling mirth of sun-split clouds,

--and done a hundred things
You have not dreamed of—wheeled and soared and swung high in the sunlit silence. 

Hov'ring there, I've chased the shouting wind along, and flung
My eager craft through footless falls of air...
Up, up the long, delirious, burning blue
I've topped the wind-swept heights with easy grace
Where never lark, nor eer eagle flew—
And, while with silent lifting mind I've trod
The high, untrespassed sanctity of space,
Put out my hand and touched the face of God.

John Magee was a Christian, the son of missionaries, and he says something very important and profound in that poem - to touch the face of God, to experience Him, to know Him–is something every one of us needs - and never, “I dare say”, is that need more pronounced than in such a time as this. 

But so many people in our fast-paced society and culture so often live life as if God is unnecessary. Then – often only when tragedy strikes so painfully unexpectedly and compels us to pause from that busy day to day stuff of life – then we are compelled to confront spiritual realities that deep, deep down in our hearts, we now need to be confronted – realities of the meaning of life – and death. 

Suddenly – when tragedy shatters our illusions of life’s durability – we realize that life can be far too fleeting, that we are vulnerable; that what we cherish can be here today and gone tomorrow.  And if we don’t know God and what God has done for us – well, then we are shaken, confused, downcast into despair, and perhaps even angry at the unfairness of it all.  And where then do we mere human creatures find solace, comfort, and hope? 

Christians know – in our Creator – the God the Bible teaches is our loving Father, the God who is Jesus – the Christ, our Saviour, and the God who is the Holy Spirit – Whom the Bible calls our “Comforter” and “Counsellor”.  God knows all about suffering and tragic untimely death – Jesus died when he was only 33 years old – dying on a cross of execution so that we can know just how much God loves us.  And in Jesus, Christians find our hope – and to be blessed with that hope all we have to do is reach out and take the hand that God is already extending to us even when we don’t know him. Christians know this, and even when we are stricken with pain we know deep down that God is there to comfort us and give us strength to go on living the life he has given us.  In fact, God promises that He will even carry us through the dark days of life and bring us even closer to Himself.

We know this because the Bible – God’s Word – says it!  Many, many centuries ago, about 3 months after the people of Israel had been released after 400 years of slavery in Egypt, Moses went to meet with God up on the mountain above their camp, and God said to him, “This is … what you are to tell the people …: ‘You yourselves have seen what I did to Egypt, and how I carried you on eagle’s wings and brought you to myself.’” What a wonderful picture of God’s love that is!

Here God, I think, uses the image of a soaring eagle to illustrate that because (I think aviators understand this), nothing describes the freeness of life lived well and exuberantly and freely more than the flight of a majestic, powerful bird like the eagle.  Many people have written and sung about how they wished they could fly like an eagle – even for a moment – and experience such freedom. Lois Both knew what that was like – and I would like to think that it was there in those moments of flight that she sensed the presence of God most powerfully. 

But now she is gone.  The aesthetic quality of her life that was shared with loved ones – Doug, family, and friends – is now we can say is caught up in precious memories of the past.  The accident that took her life released her soul to soar up and away to a place we can’t know until we too slip the bonds of life and go to meet our Creator.  And now that she is gone, we mourn her loss. 

But we can also celebrate her life!  We can remember how she blessed those of us whom she blessed and, as the Pastor said in Leduc, Alberta on Wednesday, we can honour her by continuing to allow her life to impact ours.  We can remember what she loved – and love and respect them.  We can remember whom she loved and love them too.  And because her death has brought us here into the very presence of God today we must hear what God has to say and open our hearts to Him – because that is where comfort and answers to our pondering questions about the mysteries of life and death come from.  And one thing God does say is that a person’s life is more than the stuff of memories.  God has created us for an eternity that is only opened up to us, when we have lived our lives to the boundaries He has ordained and then, when we (and we all will) slip the bonds of life, God carries all who are His precious children to Himself as if on eagle’s wings. 

Today, with spirits cast down in grief, we have good reason to feel drained and weary.  But God offers sustaining words of encouragement and comfort to us – in Isaiah 40 He promises that “those who hope in the Lord will renew their strength. They will soar on wings like eagles; they will run and not grow weary, they will walk and not grow faint.”  Yes, today we pause and remember Lois – and we must thank God for her life.  And tomorrow, well – let us face the days to come knowing that life, as uncertain and fleeting as it can be, is a precious gift from God and it is best lived well walking hand in hand with Him.  So I urge all of you to seek comfort and strength in Jesus – and I assure you that – if you trust in Him – He will renew your strength and lift you up to soar as if on eagle’s wings – and there, carried by God, you too will be able to reach out and touch His face, know His love, and live securely held in His almighty hands. 

Prayer of Commendation:
Pastor George Holthof:  Let us join together in prayer.  I will be concluding this prayer with the Lord’s Prayer, and if you would like to join me in saying that out loud, you can find the version of the Lord’s Prayer I am using on page # 917, in the back of the grey song books. 

Let us go to God in prayer:  You, true God of compassion, majesty and glory, are truly holy; blessed are you Father, and blessed are you Holy Spirit, and blessed are you Jesus Christ our Lord.  Jesus, at this time we appeal to you, because you lived as one of us – a human being, and you know our joy and our pain and our sorrow, you even died our death.  Lord, by your death you revealed that the love of God has no limits.  
And God, by raising Jesus from the grave you show us that you conquer even death; you show us that you are more powerful than the evil powers that lead us into suffering and death, and you give us assurance of new life. Lord, in your victory you comfort us with the hope of eternal life, and in your promises of scripture you assure us that neither death nor life, nor things present nor things to come, nothing can separate believers from your love revealed in Christ Jesus – Who is Lord. 

God, comfort us in your love as we continue mourning the sudden, unexpected, and unprepared death of Lois.  In our grief and confusion, help us to find peace in the knowledge of your loving mercy given to all your children, and guide us all into the assurance of faith, trust, and hope of your everlasting grace – in the name of Jesus Christ who taught us to pray: 

Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name, your kingdom come, 
Your will be done on earth as it is in heaven. 

Give us today our daily bread.

Forgive us our debts, as we also have forgiven our debtors.

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from the evil one.

For yours is the kingdom and the power and the glory forever.  Amen.

Announcements:

Immediately following this service and after procession out of the church, everyone who is able, is invited to come to the Fellowship Hall at the back of the church here, to join Doug and the families for refreshments and luncheon that has been prepared in order to share, to talk, to encourage, to lift up and to be a part of what it means to be experience God’s grace and love in the communion of the saints. 

A little later on in this day’s mid-afternoon at 3:00 pm, there will be a brief Committal Service at the Lakeview Cemetery in Meaford.  Everyone is invited to come there as well, if you are able.   Pastor Bruce Jones of the Meaford Olivet Baptist Church will lead the Committal Service.  We are thankful to Pastor Bruce Jones who was up here earlier, who lead us in prayer.  He is the Pastor of family members who live over in the Meaford area.  

Doug has also asked me to let you know that there is a web site that he has put together in Lois’ memory.  That web site at www.loisjeanboth.com is printed here and you are encouraged to visit that web site in memory of Lois.  
Now, I am going to invite all of you to stand because God is going to give us a blessing before we leave and after we have received God’s blessing we will sing together # 483 “How Great Thou Art”.   

Benediction:

People who are truly loved by God, lift up your hearts and receive God’s blessing:  May the love of God, the comfort of the Holy Spirit, and the grace of the Lord Jesus Christ bless and console you, may He gently wipe every tear from your eyes, and He give you strength for the days to come: in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, may you go in peace.  Amen.

Hymn: # 483 “How Great Thou Art”

O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder, consider all the works thy hand hath made.
I see the stars; I hear the mighty thunder, thy power throughout the universe displayed;

Refrain:  Then sings my soul, my Saviour God to thee:  how great thou art, how great thou art!

               Then sings my soul, my Saviour God to thee:  how great thou art, how great thou art!

When through the woods and forest glades I wander, I hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees,
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur and hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze
Refrain:  Then sings my soul, my Saviour God to thee:  how great thou art, how great thou art!
               Then sings my soul, my Saviour God to thee:  how great thou art, how great thou art!
But when I think that God, his Son not sparing, sent him to die, I scarce can take it in,

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing, he bled and died to take away my sin;
Refrain:  Then sings my soul, my Saviour God to thee:  how great thou art, how great thou art!

               Then sings my soul, my Saviour God to thee:  how great thou art, how great thou art!  
When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation, and claim his own, what joy shall fill my heart!

Then I shall bow in humble adoration and there proclaim, “My God, How Great Thou Art!”

Refrain:  Then sings my soul, my Saviour God to thee:  how great thou art, how great thou art!
               Then sings my soul, my Saviour God to thee:  how great thou art, how great thou art!
 Recessional
