Sermon—The Funeral of Angel Buckman


December 21, 2001





In Christ’s Arms


Mark 10:13-16





Grace to you and peace from God our Father, and from our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ.  Amen.  Our text is from Mark chapter 10.  We consider these verses:





People were bringing little children to Jesus to have him touch them, but the disciples rebuked them.  When Jesus saw this, he was indignant. He said to them, “Let the little children come to me, and do not hinder them, for the kingdom of God belongs to such as these.  I tell you the truth, anyone who will not receive the kingdom of God like a little child will never enter it.”  And he took the children in his arms, put his hands on them and blessed them.





Thus far our text.





It’s never easy to deal with the loss of a loved one.  In one way or another we’ve all had to go through it.  But it’s particularly difficult to handle the loss of a child, especially a newborn child.  Not only do we mourn for what was—the reality; we also mourn for what might have been—the potential, the possibility, the fantasy.  And we ask those questions: “What if we had done this or that?”  “How did this happen?”  “What if I had prayed harder?”  And when all else fails, we inevitably fall back to the toughest question of all: “Why?”  Sure, answering that question will not bring that beautiful child back to life, and it will not make the pain or the sense of loss go away.  But at least it might not seem so senseless, so terrible, if we could only understand why.


We have quite a few misconceptions about death and dying.  Perhaps the greatest misconception we’ve come up with the idea that death is a natural part of life.  It’s not.  We were not created with death in mind.  We were created in the image of God, which means that we were righteous and holy, doing God’s will.  We were perfectly happy with God, and we knew Him as He wishes to be known.  Can you imagine walking with God, conversing with Him like you would talk to your neighbor?  Or better still, your father?  It seems impossible; yet we are told in Genesis that Adam walked with God.  


But then Adam and Eve broke the rules.  They listened to the wily serpent and ate of the forbidden fruit.  God had warned Adam about that fruit.  He said, “You must not eat from the tree of the knowledge of good and evil, for when you eat of it you will surely die.”  And so you see, death exists because sin exists.  It is not one particular sin that causes any particular death.  We see that when the disciples ask Jesus similar questions as those we ask today.  “As Jesus went along, he saw a man blind from birth.  His disciples asked him, ‘Rabbi, who sinned, this man or his parents, that he was born blind?’”  It might as well be the questions we’re all asking in our minds and hearts.  “What did I do that Angel should be dead today?”  But then Jesus answers that fear: “Neither this man nor his parents sinned, but that the works of God should be revealed in him.”  And then Jesus went on to restore that man’s eyes.  And it is my prayer that, even in the midst of your grief, you will be able to see the work of God revealed in Angel, as well.


You see, Angel was baptized in the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit.  Baptism is not some magic potion which instantly makes a child physically healthy.  But Baptism is the Word of God in the water, and God attaches promises to that Word.  The holy Apostles have written, “The promise is for you and your children,” and, “Baptism now saves you.”  Angel is a Baptized child of God.   The promise is for Angel, and Baptism has saved her.  


Let us look again at our text.  Jesus said to His disciples, “Let the little children come to me, and do not hinder them, for the kingdom of God belongs to such as these.  I tell you the truth, anyone who will not receive the kingdom of God like a little child will never enter it.”  Look at this through the lens of Baptism, because that is how Jesus looked at it.  Earlier in John’s gospel Jesus said to Nicodemus, “I tell you the truth, no one can enter the kingdom of God unless he is born of water and the Spirit.”  Let us take another look at the hymn we just sang:  


Baptized into Thy name most holy, 


O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.


I claim a place, thought weak and lowly, 


Among Thy seed, Thy chosen host.


Buried with Christ and dead to sin, 


Thy Spirit now shall live within.





My loving Father, Thou dost take me


To be henceforth Thy child and heir;


My faithful Savior, Thou dost make me


The fruit of all Thy sorrows share;


Thou, Holy Ghost, wilt comfort me


When darkest clouds around I see.





And never let my purpose falter, 


O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,


But keep me faithful to Thine altar 


Till Thou shalt call me from my post.


So unto Thee I live and die 


And praise Thee evermore on high.


“I claim a place, though weak and lowly, among Thy seed, Thy chosen host.”  And God recognizes that claim.  Angel has been given a place among that chosen host of God.


	 Looking once more at our text: “And he took the children in his arms, put his hands on them and blessed them.”  That is what Baptism is: Christ takes each child in His arms and blesses them.  He welcomes them into His arms, and makes those arms a place of comfort and rest.  In Baptism, our Lord Jesus has lifted Angel up in His arms and has blessed her.  And even now, she rests there, waiting to be reunited with you on the day of the resurrection of all flesh.


	I would also remind you that these words are not only for this departed child, but for you here today, as well.  As ones who have been baptized in the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit, you also are God’s children, and heirs of salvation.  As the Apostle writes, “The promise is for you and your children.”  It is for you.  Every time you hear the words “In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit,” remember that both you and your child are baptized children of God, and that you will be reunited one day because of that Baptism and the promises God has attached to it.  When that time comes, you, also, will be lifted up to rest in Christ’s arms.  


	We are in the Advent season now.  This year we were preparing to celebrate the birth of two children.  Instead, we find ourselves in mourning for a child who is no longer with us.  But at the same time, the other Child—the Christ Child—is with us.  He is the one whom the prophet and the angel Gabriel call “Immanuel,” which means, “God with us.”  Even in your grief, God has not forsaken you.  He has not deserted you.  God is with us.  The Christ Child would grow up, but He died too.  He died a horrible death on a cross that He did not deserve.  But He died so that you might live.  He died and rose so that Angel and all of us would have eternal life with Him.  


	One of our favorite Christmas carols is “Away in a Manger.”  Let me read its words for you:


Away in a manger, no crib for a bed,�The little Lord Jesus laid down his sweet head.�The stars in the bight sky looked down where he lay,�The little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay. 





The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes,�But little Lord Jesus, no crying he makes.�I love thee, Lord Jesus! Look down from the sky,�And stay by my cradle till morning is nigh. 





Be near me, Lord Jesus; I ask thee to stay�Close by me forever and love me, I pray.�Bless all the dear children in thy tender care,�And take us to heaven to live with thee there.


“And stay by my cradle ‘till morning is nigh.”  That morning has come for Angel.  Those of us who are left behind, we still wait in the darkness of night.  But morning will come.  God has promised us that He will come for us, as well.  In the meantime, we pray, “Bless all the dear children in Thy tender care, and take us to heaven to live with Thee there.”  In your time, Lord, take us, too, so that we can rest in Your arms.  In the name of the Father and of the Son (†) and of the Holy Spirit.  Amen.  


	May the peace of God which passes all understanding keep your hearts and minds in Christ Jesus always.  Amen.








