A celebration of life for:
Maren Anderson
April 23, 1942 - January 22, 2023

We thank God for Maren'’s life and witness
of faith, and for God'’s promise of eternal life
through the Resurrection of Jesus Christ!

Saturday, February 25, 2023
2:00 pm

Lutheran Church of the Good Shepherd
10891102 Avenue
Seminole, FL 33778



Please silence all cell phones

GATHERING
Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the source of all mercy and

the God of all consolation, who comforts us in all our sorrows so that we can comfort
others in their sorrows with the consolation we ourselves have received from God.

GREETING

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the communion of the Holy
Spirit be with you all. And also with you.

GATHERING HYMN Softly and Tenderly Jesus Is Calling



Softly and Tenderly Jesus Is Calling
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1 Soft - ly and ten-der -ly Je-sus 1is call - ing, call - ing for
2 Why should we tar - ry when Je -sus is plead-ing, plead-ing for
3 Oh, for the won-der - ful love he has prom-ised, prom-ised for
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you and for me. See, on the por - tals he’s wait-ing and watch-ing,
you and for me?  Why should we lin - ger and heed not his mer - cies,
you and for me! Though we have sinned,he has mer-cy and par- don,
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watch-ing for you and for me.
mer - cies for you and for me? “Come home, come home!
par - don for you and for me.
0 4 |
) — T | S— o — ; !
J e e _— .
You who are wea-ry, come home.” Ear - nest-ly, ten-der - ly,
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Je-sus is call-ing, call-ing, “O  sin- ner, come home!”

Text: Will L. Thompson, 1847-1909
Music: THOMPSON, Will L. Thompson




PRAYER OF THE DAY

Let us pray. O God of grace and glory, we remember before you today our sister,
Maren. We thank you for giving her to us to know and to love as a companion in our
pilgrimage on earth. In your boundless compassion, console us who mourn. Give us
faith to see that death has been swallowed up in the victory of our Lord Jesus Christ,
so that we may live in confidence and hope until, by your call, we are gathered to our
heavenly home in the company of all your saints; through Jesus Christ, our Savior and
Lord. Amen.

Please sit
Word

READINGS: Psalm 130:1-6
Colossians 3:1-4

REFLECTIONS
GOSPEL: John 10:27-28, John 14:1-6
SERMON

Silence for reflection follows.



Day by Day
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1 Day by day, your mer-cies, Lord, at - tend me, bring - ing com - fort
2 Day by day, I know you will pro - vide me strength to serve and
3 Oh, what joy to know that you are near me when my bur - dens
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to my anx-ious soul. Day by day, the bless-ings,Lord,you send me

wis-dom to o - bey; I will seek your lov-ing will to guide me
grow too great to  bear; oh, what joy to know that you will hear me
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draw me near - er to my heav’'n-ly goal. Love di-vine, be-yond all
o’er the paths I strug-gle day by day. I will fear no e - vil
when I come, O Lord, to you in prayer. Day by day, no mat - ter
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mor -tal mea-sure, brings to naught the bur-dens of my quest; Sav-ior,
of the mor -row, I will trust in your en-dur-ing grace. Sav-ior,
what be - tide me, you will hold me ev-er in your hand. Sav-ior,
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lead me to

the home I trea-sure, where at last I'll find e - ter-nal rest.

help me bear life’s pain and sor-row till in glo-ry [ be-hold your face.
with your pres-ence here to guide me, [ will reach at last the prom-ised land.

Text: Carolina Sandell Berg, 1832-1903; tr. Robert Leat, 1936-2005
Music: BLOTT EN DAG, Oskar Ahnfelt, 18131882
Text © 1992 Augsburg Fortress

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



PRAYERS OF INTERCESSION

Let us pray. Almighty God, in holy baptism you have knit your chosen people
together into one communion of saints in the body of Christ. Give to your whole
church in heaven and on earth your light and your peace. God of mercy, hear our
prayer.

Grant that all who have been baptized into Christ's death and resurrection may die to
sin and rise to share the new life in Christ. God of mercy, hear our prayer.

Give courage and faith to all who mourn, and a sure and certain hope in your loving
care, that, casting all their sorrow on you, they may have strength for the days ahead.
God of mercy, hear our prayer.

Grant to us who are still in our pilgrimage, and who walk as yet by faith, that, where
this world groans in grief and pain, your Holy Spirit may lead us to bear witness to
your light and life. God of mercy, hear our prayer.

Help us, in the midst of things we cannot understand, to believe and trust in the
communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins, and the resurrection to life everlasting.
God of mercy, hear our prayer.

God of all grace, we give you thanks because by his death our Savior Jesus Christ
destroyed the power of death and by his resurrection he opened the kingdom of
heaven to all believers. Make us certain that because he lives we shall live also, and
that neither death nor life, nor things present nor things to come, will be able to
separate us from your love in Christ Jesus our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and
the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. Amen.



LORD’S PRAYER
Gathered into one by the Holy Spirit, let us pray as Jesus taught us.

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.



My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less
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1 My hope 18 built on noth - ing less than
2 When dark - ness veils his love - ly face, I
3 His oath, his cov - e - nant, his blood sus -
4 When he shall come  with trum - pet sound, oh,
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Je - sus’ blood and righ - teous-ness; no mer - it of my
rest on his un - chang-ing grace; in ev - ’ry high and
tain me in the rag - ing flood; when all sup - ports  are
may [ then in him be found, clothed in his righ - teous -
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own I claim, but whol - ly lean on Je - sus’ name.
storm - y gale my an - chor holds with - in the  veil.
washed a - way, he then is all my hope and stay.
ness a-lone, re - deemed to stand be - fore the throne!
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On Christ, the sol -id  rock, I stand; all oth -er ground is  sink - ing sand.

Text: Edward Mote, 17971874, alt.
Music: MELITA, John B. Dykes, 1823-1876




Sending
COMMENDATION

Let us commend Maren to the mercy of God, our maker and redeemer.

Into your hands, O merciful Savior, we commend your servant Maren. Acknowledge, we
humbly beseech you, a sheep of your own fold, a lamb of your own flock, a sinner of
your own redeeming. Receive her into the arms of your mercy, into the blessed rest of
everlasting peace, and into the glorious company of the saints in light. Amen.

BLESSING

Almighty God, Father, + Son, and Holy Spirit,
bless you now and forever.
Amen.

From Sundays and Seasons.com. Copyright 2023 Augsburg Fortress. All rights reserved.
Reprinted by permission under Augsburg Fortress Liturgies Annual License #23243.

New Revised Standard Version Bible, copyright 1989, Division of Christian Education of the National Council of the Churches of Christ in
the United States of America. Used by permission. All rights reserved.



Maren B. Anderson

Born in Ft. Dodge, lowa

Baptized
Duncombe, IA May 1942

Confirmation
West Clermont Lutheran Church Clermont, IA May 1957

Joined Lutheran Church of the Good Shepherd - March 22, 1998




When | am gone, release me, let me go.
| have so many things to see and do.
You mustn't tie yourself to me with tears,
Be happy we had so many years

| gave you my love, you can only guess
How much you gave me in happiness.
So grieve a while for me if you must,
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.

If you listen with your heart, you'll hear
All of my love around you, soft and clear.
Then when you must come this way alone,
I'll greet you with a smile and say “Welcome Home.”



Participating in service:

Keith Walbolt, Pastor

Rick Steuart, Organist

Gini ZeRuth, Deacon
Charles Harrison, Deacon



