Marion Dickerson Memorial Service
Main Message
 There is a time for everything, and a season for every activity under heaven, declared wise King Solomon.  And for those of us assembled together in this church today it is time to remember—remember, rejoice and celebrate—the life of Marion Dickerson.


And so today we rejoice as we celebrate the life of Marion Dickerson, but today we also grieve.  We grieve because grief is a God-given emotion, a time that allows us to adjust to our losses—to accept God’s plan and purpose in the loss of a wife, a mother, a grandmother, a great-great grandmother—a sister, an aunt—and  a dear, dear friend.  Yet even in our sorrow, we can rejoice, knowing that Marion is no longer confined by the limitation of her physical body.  Today we can rejoice because we are confident that Marion is finally in that wonderful place we refer to as “heaven”.   A place where there is no more sickness, not more death and no sadness, no more tears.  Yes today we rejoice because Marion Dickerson has gone home—home to be with her Lord—to share in his happiness—forever.  

Scripture often uses the analogy of sheep and a Good Shepherd to illustrate our relationship with God, and no where in the Bible is that truth more beautifully expressed than in the 23rd Psalm
1 The LORD is my shepherd, I shall not be in want. 

 2 He makes me lie down in green pastures, 
       he leads me beside quiet waters, 

 3 he restores my soul. 
       He guides me in paths of righteousness 
       for his name's sake. 

 4 Even though I walk 
       through the valley of the shadow of death, 
       I will fear no evil, 
       for you are with me; 
       your rod and your staff, 
       they comfort me. 

 5 You prepare a table before me 
       in the presence of my enemies. 
       You anoint my head with oil; 
       my cup overflows. 

 6 Surely goodness and love will follow me 
       all the days of my life, 
       and I will dwell in the house of the LORD 
       forever.

Perhaps the reason the Bible uses the Shepherd/Sheep analogy is because everybody needs a shepherd, whether they acknowledge it or not, for no one gets off this planet alive.  And Marion, wise woman that she was, realized that if she needed a shepherd in this ultimate sense, if she was going to need someone to guide her when it came time for her to cross over from this life to the next, she want to start being led by that same shepherd as soon as possible.  In her heart of hearts, Marion realized that if in this world death was casting a shadow, a shadow she (like all of us) would walk in as long as she was here on this earth, it was only because there was a brighter light shining on the other side.  For that's how you get a shadow after all: it is produced by a light that shines from a brighter place. Marion trusted that Jesus was the shepherd, the One who knew the way through death into the eternal light and life found only in God’s presence—and that her Good Shepherd would guide her all the days of her life on this earth—and then present her to His Father in heaven without fault and with great joy.
           Because the Lord was her shepherd—her good shepherd, because Marion had heard His voice and followed his lead, we know that Marion will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.   Marion has become part of that great cloud of witnesses who are cheering us on, encouraging us to run the race and finish the course set before us, even as she ran the race, finished the course, remained faithful to the end and is now reunited with her parents, her sister, and all of the saints who have gone before her to live in God’s presence throughout eternity.  Those of us left behind must wait until it is our time to join her, longing for that day when we are all together again.  And as we wait to join her, we can receive strength and encouragement from the words of our Lord Jesus:

I am the resurrection and the life.  Those who believe in me will live, even though they die; and whoever lives and believes in me will never die.  (John 11: 25)   As those who believe that Jesus is the way, the truth and the life, we believe that Jesus’ words are true.

And again our Lord and Savior declared:

Do not let your hearts be troubled.  Trust in God, trust also in me.  In my Father’s house are many rooms; if it were not so, I would have told you.  I am going there to prepare a place for you.  And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come back and take you to be with me that you may also be where I am.  (John 14:1-3)
After His death and resurrection, the Risen Lord proclaimed, “I am the first and the last.  I am the Living One; I was dead, and behold I am alive for ever and ever.  (Revelation 1:17-18) Those who believe in me will live forever with me in paradise.”  (from Luke 23:43)
Yes, we know that when the earthly tent we live in is destroyed, we have a building from God, an eternal house in heaven, not built by human hands.  Just as we have born the image of the earthly in our mortal bodies, we will bear the image of the heavenly in our immortal bodies.  
Marion lived for Jesus and she will rest in Jesus.  It has been said we are to live our life so that when we are born we cry and others rejoice, and when we die others cry and we rejoice.  And so it is with Marion—even as we cry we know that Marion is rejoicing for this good and faithful servant has completed her labors and is finally at home with her Lord.  Scripture tells us that each of us who confess Jesus as our Lord and Savior are given a manifestation of God’s Spirit—a spiritual gift—that that we are to use for the common good of His body—His church here on earth.  And for Marion, that manifestation of the Spirit, that spiritual gift, was her love for the little children.  Jesus said: 

"Let the little children come to me, and do not hinder them, for the kingdom of heaven belongs to such as these." (Matthew 19:14)
And Marion took those words as her own personal mission statement, her calling from God.  For many years Marion shared her love for God and her love for his little children, no matter who they were or what their circumstances,  by working in our Sunday School, but sharing God’s love with the little children in very tangible ways—ways that made a difference in God’s kingdom here on earth.
And so today as we remember the Marion we once knew,  we cherish memories that are forever sacred, sustained by a faith that is stronger than death, and comforted by the hope of an eternal life in heaven that will have no end.  For we can be confident—100% sure, that Jesus, has prepared a place for all who call Him Savior and Lord—that He is the Resurrection and the Life and that those who believe in Him will never die.   As Christians we know that the death of one of God’s precious saint, rather than being a senseless end, is their crowning glory.  That death is not an end, it is a transition to a better life, a life that exceeds anything our finite minds can image or envision.    But we can be confident that the place Jesus has crafted for Marion includes music and dancing, celebration and rejoicing, fellowship and children, laughter, praise and song,  for those were the gifts she shared with us while she was here on the earth.  

James Weldon Johnson wrote these words that I would like to share with you today:

Weep not, weep not,

She is not dead;

She’s resting in the bosom of Jesus.

Heart-broken husband—weep no more;

Grief stricken son—weep no more

Left-lonesome daughter—weep no more;

She’s only just gone home. . .

Weep not—weep not,

She is not dead;

She’s resting in the bosom of Jesus.

Yes, today we remember, today we rejoice, today we celebrate—and  today we grieve, for we are human and grief is a God-given, human emotion.  But even in our sadness, we do not grieve as those who have no hope, for we know that Jesus Christ came to the earth in human form to gain victory over death.  He willingly went to the cross and was raised by the power of God in victory over death, and now, even now, our Risen, triumphant Lord allows His people—his precious saints—to share in that victory, too.  All those who trust Jesus for eternal life can echo the words of the Apostle Paul:  Where, O death, is your victory? Where, O death, is your sting?  For when the perishable has been clothed with the imperishable, and the mortal with immortality, death has been swallowed up in victory—a victory that is given to us through faith in Jesus Christ our Lord, the Alpha and the Omega, the beginning and the end,  the One who was dead but is now alive, the One who invites those who believe in Him to share in his victory and live in His paradise for ever and ever.   Amen
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