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“Witness” 

 

I was at a meeting the other night when during check-in, one of the 

participants shared that she had had a wonderful day. 

 

Why was it wonderful? 

 

It was wonderful because she was able to get away from her management of 

people and into the hands-on touching and tending of people that had led 

her into a healing profession in the first place. 

 

As she described all of the things she “got to do” because others were not 

around to do them, her face was shining.   

 

She was in that place where her heart and skills combined to create tangible 

and touchable fruit. 

 

For me, leading worship for funerals is some of the most holy and fruit-bearing-

feeling work I am able to do.  I know Pastor Nancy feels the same way. 

 

In 1984, A few weeks before I was to begin my first appointment as a pastor my 

father - whose presence and counsel made me feel like I could handle being a 

solo pastor of 250 while I was still in seminary - my father went and died 

suddenly. 

 

I experienced through the impossible grief of that time the power and healing 

of a good funeral. 

 

That lesson has never left me. 

 

Funerals are so powerful because they seek to give voice to the impossible to 

name: 

 

Funerals name grief - our longing for the sound of our beloved’s voice, the way 

they loved us and vexed us, the sheer impossibility of not being able to pick up 



a phone or enter a room and feel their greeting.  The forgiveness we were 

never able to achieve, the harsh and loving words shared.  All those things are 

present in and through and with us.  So 

 

We name grief during funerals. 

 

We also name gratitude.  We savor the stories of our loves and the witness they 

lived and the ways their singular lives will live on.  We laugh and weep and seek 

to name our thanks to God for the miracle of lives lived - our beloveds, and our 

own. 

 

We name gratitude for the ways people were willing to ground themselves in 

the tap root of Holy love. 

 

Because that is what Jesus taught us about discipleship. 

 

He used a metaphor that would have spoken to his listeners.  He spoke of vines 

grounded in the heart of God.  Vines through which the sap of love flows and 

grapes are made juicy and I will tell you that what matters to people at funerals 

is: 

 

How was fruit made manifest in the life of the person being remembered? 

 

In her book about prayer called “Help, Thanks, Wow” Anne Lamott puts it this 

way: 

 

“The truth is that ‘to whomever much is given, of him will much be required; 

and to whom much was entrusted, of him more will be asked,’ if Jesus is to be 

believed. 

 

He meant us, not the Kennedys or the Romneys… 

 

(She goes on to say) I really believe that God’s idea of a good time is also to 

see us sharing what we have worked so hard to have… 

 

When we go from rashy and clenched to grateful, we sometimes get to note 

the experience of grace, in knowing that we could not have gotten ourselves 

from where we were stuck, in hate or self-righteousness or self-loathing (which 

are the same thing), to freedom. 

 

The movement of grace in our lives toward freedom is the mystery. 

 



So, we simply say ‘thanks.’  Something had to open, something had to give, 

and I don’t have a clue how to get things to do that.  But they did, or grace 

did. 

 

Thank you… 

 

Saying and meaning ‘thanks’ leads to a crazy thought:  what more can I give?  

We take the action first, by giving, and then the insight follows, that this fills us.  

 

Sin is not the adult bookstore on the corner. 

 

It is the hard heart, the lack of generosity and all the isms, racism and sexism 

and so forth… 

 

(Help, Thanks, Wow  Pgs. 58 - 62) 

 

Today during our celebration of communion - our celebration of how it is we 

are each connected to the tap-root of God’s love and we get to be glorious 

and juicy fruits in the way of Jesus - today we will honor and name the saints. 

 

People who lived grace. 

 

People who taught us to say, “thank you”. 

 

People who lived generous and bungled and beautiful lives. 

 

We will name them. 

 

And, I pray that as we name these souls we will name our own desire to be 

mindfully connected to the life-pulse of holy love. 

 

Because the fruit of our discipleship as individuals will be remarked about 

someday at our own funerals.  Someday my name will be read during a service 

like this.  This I know. 

 

And I know this.  That attached to the vine of Christ Jesus I am a part of bearing 

fruit that feeds souls, rocks babies and honors elders. 

 

You heard the witness of discipleship shared earlier: 

 

32 families so far. 

 

$650,000 dollars committed already, before commitment Sunday next week. 



 

For one hundred and sixty years this church has named and sheltered the 

movement of grace in our lives toward freedom in Christ.  (Anne Lamott). 

 

We are living love in the way of Jesus.   

 

We pray that God will give us the courage and passion to be juicy kinds of 

fruits. 

 

Amen 

 

 

 


