Marion Dickerson Service

Opening Remarks

A wife of noble character who can find? 
       She is worth far more than rubies.

Her husband has full confidence in her 
       and lacks nothing of value.

She brings him good, not harm, 
       all the days of her life.

She opens her arms to the poor 
       and extends her hands to the needy.

She is clothed with strength and dignity; 
       she can laugh at the days to come.

 She speaks with wisdom, 
       and faithful instruction is on her tongue.

 She watches over the affairs of her household 
       and does not eat the bread of idleness.

 Her children arise and call her blessed; 
       her husband also, and he praises her:

 "Many women do noble things, 
       but you surpass them all."

 Charm is deceptive, and beauty is fleeting; 
       but a woman who fears the LORD is to be praised.

 Give her the reward she has earned, 
       and let her works bring her praise.
(Proverbs 31:10-12, 20, 25-31-NLT)
Welcome to this memorial service, this time for us to remember—remember, honor and celebrate the life of Marion Dickerson.    On behalf of Marion’s immediate family, and her extended church family here at the Westmorland Community Presbyterian Church, I want to thank you for being here with us today as we commemorate the life of this wonderful woman, this faithful wife, this devoted mother, this faithful servant of God, who touched the lives of so many people in so many special ways.  Today is the day for us to let Marion’s works bring her praise.  To acknowledge the contribution this noble woman made to our lives, to give her the reward she so richly deserves.
      Today it is also important that we acknowledge that we aren’t the only ones praising Marion, that there is another who is giving her the reward she has earned—and that person is God.  Scripture assures us that the death of one of His saints, and Marion Dickerson was certainly on of God’s saints, is precious in the sight of the Lord.  Marion, in the words the God’s Apostle Paul, has fought the good fight, she has finished the race, she has kept the faith.  And now the prize awaits her—that crown of righteousness, which the Lord has promised to bestow on all of his good and faithful servants.  Marion completed the work God had for her on this earth—and now she is in heaven, sharing in her Master’s happiness, basking in God’s glory—and  resting in God’s love.  Basking in God’s glory and resting in God’s love in that place the Apostle John describes for us as a place where there is no more death, no more mourning, no more crying, no more darkness, no more pain.   . that wonderful place in heaven where the radiance of God’s presence makes all things new.  Today Marion Dickerson is absent from the body—and present with her Lord. 

       For early in the morning, on January 17th, 2010, in what was surely a sacred, grace-filled moment, God’s all-powerful voice broke into Marion’s awareness, tenderly beckoning to her, telling her it was time for her to come home, time to join him in his paradise: 

"Arise, my darling, my beautiful one, and come with me. 

 See! The winter is past; the rains are over and gone. 

  Flowers appear on the earth; the season of singing has come, 
       the cooing of doves is heard in our land. 

 The fig tree forms its early fruit; the blossoming vines spread their fragrance. 
       Arise, come, my darling; my beautiful one, come with me." 
 (Song of Solomon 2:10-13)
Please pray with me:
Gracious God, Almighty Father, Living Lord, as we assembly here today we come to remember and rejoice.  We remember the life of Marion Dickerson even as we rejoice, confident that Marion is now in your presence, basking in your sunshine, resting in your love.  Bless our time together Lord.  May all we say and do be pleasing to you even as your word brings us comfort in our time of loss.   Lord God Almighty, thank you that in times like this we do not grieve as those who have no hope, for you are our hope, and all your promises are yes and amen in Christ Jesus our Lord, in whose precious name we pray.  Amen    
