Christian Victory Celebration of Gary Boldt

Friday, August 4

Mt. Olive Lutheran Church



Remembrance of Baptism

In the name of the Father and of the -+ Son and of the Holy Spirit.
Amen.

In Holy Baptism, Gary was clothed with the robe of Christ’s righteousness that covered all his sin.
St. Paul affirms, “In Christ Jesus you are all children of God through faith, for all of you who were
baptized into Christ have clothed yourselves with Christ.”

The apostle also writes, “All of us who were baptized into Christ Jesus were baptized into his
death. We were therefore buried with him through baptism into death in order that, just as Christ
was raised from the dead through the glory of the Father, we too may live a new life. For if we have
been united with him in a death like his, we will certainly also be united with him in a resurrection
like his.”

Christ 1s risen!

He is risen, indeed!




God’s Comfort

We have come together to seek God’s comfort in our sorrow and to rejoice in the promise of the
resurrection. Grace and peace to you from God our Father and from the Lord Jesus Christ who
said, “I am the resurrection and the life. Those who believe in me will live, even though they die;

and whoever lives by believing in me will never die.”

The wages of sin is death,
but the gift of God is eternal life in Christ Jesus our Lord.

Death has been swallowed up in victory! Thanks be to God!
He gives us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ.

When Christ, who is our life, appears,

then we also will appear with him in glory.

Prayer

Let us pray.

Lotd Jesus, you wept at the grave of your friend Lazarus, and you consoled Mary and Martha in
their distress. Draw near to us who mourn the loss of Gary, and dry the tears of all who weep.
Calm our troubled hearts; dispel our doubts and fears. We thank you for bringing Gary to faith and
giving him the gift of eternal life. Strengthen us with your Word and sacraments, and keep us in the
saving faith until we are united with you and all the saints where you live and reign with the Father

and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.
Amen.



Reading Romans 8:18—39

"] consider that our present sufferings are not worth comparing with the glory that will be
revealed in us. For the creation waits in eager expectation for the children of God to be revealed.
“For the creation was subjected to frustration, not by its own choice, but by the will of the one
who subjected it, in hope ?'that the creation itself will be liberated from its bondage to decay and
brought into the freedom and glory of the children of God.

*We know that the whole creation has been groaning as in the pains of childbirth right up to the
present time. “Not only so, but we ourselves, who have the firstfruits of the Spirit, groan inwardly
as we wait eagetly for our adoption to sonship, the redemption of our bodies. **For in this hope we
wete saved. But hope that is seen is no hope at all. Who hopes for what they already haver *But if
we hope for what we do not yet have, we wait for it patiently.

*In the same way, the Spirit helps us in our weakness. We do not know what we ought to pray
for, but the Spirit himself intercedes for us through wordless groans. *’And he who searches our
hearts knows the mind of the Spirit, because the Spirit intercedes for God’s people in accordance
with the will of God.

*And we know that in all things God works for the good of those who love him, who have been
called according to his purpose. *For those God foreknew he also predestined to be conformed to
the image of his Son, that he might be the firstborn among many brothers and sisters. *’And those
he predestined, he also called; those he called, he also justified; those he justified, he also glorified.

What, then, shall we say in response to these things? If God is for us, who can be against us?
?He who did not spare his own Son, but gave him up for us all—how will he not also, along with
him, graciously give us all things? *Who will bring any charge against those whom God has
chosen? It is God who justifies. **Who then is the one who condemns? No one. Christ Jesus who
died—more than that, who was raised to life—is at the right hand of God and is also interceding
for us. Who shall separate us from the love of Christ? Shall trouble or hardship ot persecution or

famine or nakedness or danger or sword? *°As it is written:

“For your sake we face death all day long;

we are considered as sheep to be slaughtered.”

’"No, in all these things we are more than conquerors through him who loved us. **For I am
convinced that neither death nor life, neither angels nor demons, neither the present nor the future,
nor any powets, *neither height nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will be able to separate

us from the love of God that is in Christ Jesus our Lord.

The Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.
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The Prince is ev - er in  them, the day - light is se - rene;
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In mer - cy, Je -sus, bring us to that dearland of rest;
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what ra-dian-cy of glo - ry, what bliss be-yond com - pare.
the pas-tures of the bless - ed are ev -er rich and green.
for - ev - er and for - ev - er are clad in robes of white.
you are with God the Fa - ther and Spir-it ev - er blest.

Text: tr. John Mason Neale, 1818—1866, alt.; Bernard of Cluny, 12th cent., abr.

Tune: Alexander C. Ewing, 1830-1895

Texct and tune: Public domain

Sermon



Apostles’ Creed

I believe in God, the Father Almighty,

maker of heaven and earth.

I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord,

who was conceived by the Holy Spirit,
born of the Virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate,
was crucified, died, and was buried.

He descended into hell.

The third day he rose again from the dead.

He ascended into heaven
and is seated at the right hand of God the Father Almighty.

From there he will come to judge the living and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Spirit,
the holy Christian Church,
the communion of saints,
the forgiveness of sins,
the resurrection of the body,
and the life everlasting. Amen.



Hymn 853 I'm But a Stranger Here
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2 What thoughthe tem - pest rage, heav’n is my home;
3 There - fore I mur - mur not, heav’n is my home;
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short is my pil - grim - age, heav’n is my home;
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heav’n is my fa - ther - land, heav’n is my home.
I shall reach home at last, heav’n is my home.
heav’n is my fa - ther - land, heav’n is my home.

Text: Thomas R. Taylor, 1807—1835, abr.
Tune: Arthur S. Sullivan, 1842—1900
Texct and tune: Public domain



Prayer

Lord God, heavenly Father, you are always with us, especially when our hearts are heavy with grief.
Send us your Spirit so that even as we grieve we are filled with hope. You have convinced us that
your Son Jesus died and rose again, and so we believe that our loved ones who have fallen asleep in
Christ are resting in peace with you. Let nothing shake our confidence in your promise that we will
be united with you and them in glory forever. Lord, in your mercy,

hear our prayer.

What great mercy you have shown us, Father in heaven! Through your Son’s resurrection, our hope
is alive and our inheritance is certain. The bliss and security we will enjoy in your presence are
blessings that will never perish, spoil, or fade. Shield us with your power and give us faith to trust in
you in every trial until we inherit the glorious riches you are keeping for us in heaven. Lord, in your
mercy,

hear our prayer.

Gracious God, we see your abiding love in the kindness shown to us by family and friends. As we
receive comfort and encouragement from others, we are experiencing your care. Help us bear all
our burdens patiently. Be the strength of your people, now and in difficult days to come. Lord, in
your mercy,

hear our prayer.

O Lord, support us all day long, till the shadows lengthen and the evening comes and the busy
wortld is hushed and the fever of life is over and our work is done. Then, in your mercy, grant us a
safe lodging and a holy rest and peace at the last; through Jesus Christ our Lord.

Amen.



Lord’s Prayer

Our Father, who art in heaven,

hallowed be thy name,

thy kingdom come,

thy will be done

on earth as it is in heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread;
and forgive us our trespasses,

as we forgive those

who trespass against us;
and lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom

and the power and the glory

forever and ever. Amen.

Blessing

The Lord bless you and keep you.

The Lord make his face shine on you and be gracious to you.

The Lord look on you with favor and = give you peace.
Amen.
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441 1 Know That My Redeemer Lipes

Texct: Samuel Medley, 1739—1799, abr.
Tune: attr. Jobn C. Hatton, 1710—1793
Texct and tune: Public domain

He lives to silence all my fears;

he lives to wipe away my tears;

he lives all blessings to impart.

he lives and loves me to the end;

he lives to calm my troubled heart;

he lives, and while he lives, I'll sing;

7

He lives, my kind, wise, heav’nly friend; 8

he lives, my Prophet, Priest, and King.
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once was dead; he lives, my ev - er - liv - ing head!
in the sky; he lives ex - alt - ed there on high.
soul to feed; he lives to help in time of need.
me  when faint; he lives to hear my soul’s com - plaint.

He lives and grants me daily breath;

he lives, and I shall conquer death;

he lives my mansion to prepare;

he lives to bring me safely there.

He lives, all glory to his name!

He lives, my Jesus, still the same.

Oh, the sweet joy this sentence gives:

I know that my Redeemer lives!
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