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Processional Hymn: Be Still, My Soul                LSB 752 
After the hymn introduction, please stand and face the cross, 

turning toward the altar as it passes you. 
 

1 Be still, my soul; the Lord is on your side; 

    Bear patiently the cross of grief or pain; 

Leave to your God to order and provide; 

    In ev’ry change He faithful will remain. 

Be still, my soul; your best, your heav’nly Friend 

Through thorny ways leads to a joyful end. 

 

2 Be still, my soul; your God will undertake 

    To guide the future as He has the past. 

Your hope, your confidence let nothing shake; 

    All now mysterious shall be bright at last. 

Be still, my soul; the waves and winds still know 

His voice who ruled them while He dwelt below. 
  



3 Be still, my soul; though dearest friends depart 

    And all is darkened in this vale of tears; 

Then you will better know His love, His heart, 

    Who comes to soothe your sorrows and your fears. 

Be still, my soul; your Jesus can repay 

From His own fullness all He takes away. 

 

4 Be still, my soul; the hour is hast’ning on 

    When we shall be forever with the Lord, 

When disappointment, grief, and fear are gone, 

    Sorrow forgot, love’s purest joys restored. 

Be still, my soul; when change and tears are past, 

All safe and blessèd we shall meet at last. 
 

Invocation 

In the name of the Father and of the T Son and of the Holy Spirit.  

Amen. 

In Holy Baptism Eugene was clothed with the robe of Christ's 

righteousness that covered all his sin. St. Paul says, "Do you not 

know that all of us who have been baptized into Christ Jesus were 

baptized into His death?" 

We were buried therefore with Him by baptism into death, in 

order that, just as Christ was raised from the dead by the glory 

of the Father, we too might walk in newness of life. For if we 

have been united with Him in a death like His, we shall 

certainly be united with Him in a resurrection like His. 
 

  



Psalmody Psalm 23 
1The LORD is my shepherd; I shall not want. 2He makes me lie 

down in green pastures. He leads me beside still waters. 
3He restores my soul. He leads me in paths of righteousness 

 for his name’s sake. 
4Even 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. 

 5You prepare a table before me in the presence of my 

enemies; 

     you anoint my head with oil; my cup overflows. 

 6Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my 

life, 

     and I shall dwell in the house of the LORD forever. 

Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and will be forever. Amen. 
 

Kyrie 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 

Christ, have mercy upon us. 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 

 

Salutation and Collect of the Day 
The Lord be with you.    

And also with you. 

O God of grace and mercy, we give thanks for Your loving-kindness 

shown to Eugene and to all Your servants who, having finished their 

course in faith, now rest from their labors. Grant that we also may be 

faithful unto death and receive the crown of eternal life, through 

Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and 

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

 



Hymn: Children of the Heavenly Father              LSB 725 
1 Children of the heav’nly Father 

Safely in His bosom gather; 

Nestling bird nor star in heaven 

Such a refuge e’er was given. 
 

2 God His own doth tend and nourish; 

In His holy courts they flourish. 

From all evil things He spares them; 

In His mighty arms He bears them. 
 

3 Neither life nor death shall ever 

From the Lord His children sever; 

Unto them His grace He showeth, 

And their sorrows all He knoweth. 
 

4 Though He giveth or He taketh, 

God His children ne’er forsaketh; 

His the loving purpose solely 

To preserve them pure and holy. 

 
Old Testament Lesson                       Genesis 50:15–20 

 15When Joseph’s brothers saw that their father was dead, they 

said, “It may be that Joseph will hate us and pay us back for all 

the evil that we did to him.” 16So they sent a message to Joseph, 

saying, “Your father gave this command before he died, 17‘Say to 

Joseph, Please forgive the transgression of your brothers and 

their sin, because they did evil to you.’ And now, please forgive 

the transgression of the servants of the God of your father.” 

Joseph wept when they spoke to him. 18His brothers also came 

and fell down before him and said, “Behold, we are your 

servants.” 19But Joseph said to them, “Do not fear, for am I in the 



place of God? 20As for you, you meant evil against me, but God 

meant it for good, to bring it about that many people should be 

kept alive, as they are today. 
 

This is the Word of the Lord. 

Thanks be to God. 

 
Choir: Abide with Me                                LSB 878 

1 Abide with me, fast falls the eventide. 

The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide. 

When other helpers fail and comforts flee, 

Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 

 

2 I need Thy presence ev’ry passing hour; 

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s pow’r? 

Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be? 

Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me. 

 

3 Come not in terrors, as the King of kings, 

But kind and good, with healing in Thy wings; 

Tears for all woes, a heart for ev’ry plea. 

Come, Friend of sinners, thus abide with me. 

 

4 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day; 

Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 

Change and decay in all around I see; 

O Thou who changest not, abide with me. 

 

5 I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless; 

Ills have no weight and tears no bitterness. 

Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory? 

I triumph still if Thou abide with me! 



6 Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes; 

Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies. 

Heav’n’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee; 

In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 
 

Epistle Readings 

Romans 1:16–17 
16For I am not ashamed of the gospel, for it is the power of God 

for salvation to everyone who believes, to the Jew first and also 

to the Greek. 17For in it the righteousness of God is revealed 

from faith for faith, as it is written, “The righteous shall live by 

faith.” 

 

1 Corinthians 9:24–27  
 24Do you not know that in a race all the runners compete, but 

only one receives the prize? So run that you may obtain it. 
25Every athlete exercises self-control in all things. They do it to 

receive a perishable wreath, but we an imperishable. 26So I do 

not run aimlessly; I do not box as one beating the air. 27But I 

discipline my body and keep it under control, lest after preaching 

to others I myself should be disqualified. 

 

Philippians 4:8 
 8Finally, brothers, whatever is true, whatever is honorable, 

whatever is just, whatever is pure, whatever is lovely, whatever 

is commendable, if there is any excellence, if there is anything 

worthy of praise, think about these things. 
 

This is the Word of the Lord. 

Thanks be to God.  



Verse 
Alleluia. Alleluia. Jesus Christ is the firstborn of the dead. 

To Him be glory and power forever. Alleluia.  

 

 
Hymn: Chief of Sinners Though I Be                LSB 611 

1 Chief of sinners though I be, 

Jesus shed His blood for me, 

Died that I might live on high, 

Lives that I might never die. 

As the branch is to the vine, 

I am His, and He is mine. 

 

2 Oh, the height of Jesus’ love, 

Higher than the heav’ns above, 

Deeper than the depths of sea, 

Lasting as eternity! 

Love that found me—wondrous thought! 

Found me when I sought Him not. 

 

3 (Women) Only Jesus can impart 

Balm to heal the wounded heart, 

Peace that flows from sin forgiv’n, 

Joy that lifts the soul to heav’n, 

Faith and hope to walk with God 

In the way that Enoch trod. 

 

  



4 (Men) Chief of sinners though I be, 

Christ is all in all to me; 

All my wants to Him are known, 

All my sorrows are His own. 

He sustains the hidden life 

Safe with Him from earthly strife. 

 

5 O my Savior, help afford 

By Your Spirit and Your Word! 

When my wayward heart would stray, 

Keep me in the narrow way; 

Grace in time of need supply 

While I live and when I die. 
 

 
Holy Gospel                                   

The Holy Gospel according to St. Matthew, the 16th chapter and St. 

John, the 1st chapter.  

Glory to You, O Lord.  
 

 26For what will it profit a man if he gains the whole world and 

forfeits his life? Or what shall a man give in return for his life? 

                                          
 1In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, 

and the Word was God. 2He was in the beginning with God. 3All 

things were made through him, and without him was not any 

thing made that was made. 4In him was life, and the life was the 

light of men. 5The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness 

has not overcome it. 

 6There was a man sent from God, whose name was John. 7He 

came as a witness, to bear witness about the light, that all might 

believe through him. 8He was not the light, but came to bear 



witness about the light.  9The true light, which enlightens 

everyone, was coming into the world. 10He was in the world, and 

the world was made through him, yet the world did not know 

him. 11He came to his own, and his own people did not receive 

him. 12But to all who did receive him, who believed in his name, 

he gave the right to become children of God, 13who were born, 

not of blood nor of the will of the flesh nor of the will of man, 

but of God. 14And the Word became flesh and dwelt among us, 

and we have seen his glory, glory as of the only Son from the 

Father, full of grace and truth. 
 

This is the Gospel of the Lord.  

Praise to You, O Christ. 

 
Apostles' Creed 

God has made us His people through our Baptism into Christ. Living 

together in trust and hope, we confess our faith. 
 

I believe in God, the Father Almighty,  

     maker of heaven and earth. 

 And 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 sits at the right hand of God the Father Almighty. 

     From thence 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 T everlasting. 

Amen. 



Hymn: Jesus Lives! The Victory’s Won                  LSB 490 
1 Jesus lives! The vict’ry’s won! 

    Death no longer can appall me; 

Jesus lives! Death’s reign is done! 

    From the grave will Christ recall me. 

Brighter scenes will then commence; 

This shall be my confidence. 

 

2 Jesus lives! To Him the throne 

    High above all things is given. 

I shall go where He is gone, 

    Live and reign with Him in heaven. 

God is faithful; doubtings, hence! 

This shall be my confidence. 

 

3 (Women) Jesus lives! For me He died, 

    Hence will I, to Jesus living, 

Pure in heart and act abide, 

    Praise to Him and glory giving. 

All I need God will dispense; 

This shall be my confidence. 

 

4 (Men) Jesus lives! I know full well 

    Nothing me from Him shall sever. 

Neither death nor pow’rs of hell 

    Part me now from Christ forever. 

God will be my sure defense; 

This shall be my confidence. 

 

 



5 Jesus lives! And now is death 

    But the gate of life immortal; 

This shall calm my trembling breath  

    When I pass its gloomy portal. 

Faith shall cry, as fails each sense: 

Jesus is my confidence!     

 
Sermon: Power Source                                  Romans 1:16 

 
Hymn: I’m But a Stranger Here                      LSB 748 

1 I’m but a stranger here, Heav’n is my home; 

Earth is a desert drear, Heav’n is my home. 

Danger and sorrow stand 

Round me on ev’ry hand; 

Heav’n is my fatherland, Heav’n is my home. 

 

2 What though the tempest rage, Heav’n is my home; 

Short is my pilgrimage, Heav’n is my home; 

And time’s wild wintry blast 

Soon shall be overpast; 

I shall reach home at last, Heav’n is my home. 

 

3 Therefore I murmur not, Heav’n is my home; 

Whate’er my earthly lot, Heav’n is my home; 

And I shall surely stand 

There at my Lord’s right hand; 

Heav’n is my fatherland, Heav’n is my home. 
 
  



Prayer of the Church 
Let us pray to the Lord, our God and Father, who raised Jesus from 

the dead.  

Almighty God, You have knit Your chosen people together into one 

communion in the mystical body of Your Son, Jesus Christ, our 

Lord. Give to Your whole Church in heaven and on earth Your light 

and peace. Lord, in Your mercy, hear our prayer. 

 

Grant that all who have been baptized into Christ's death and 

resurrection may die to sin and rise to newness of life and so pass 

with Him through the gate of death and the grave to our joyful 

resurrection. Lord, in Your mercy, hear our prayer. 

 

Grant that all who have been nourished by the holy body and blood 

of Your Son may be raised to immortality and incorruption to be 

seated with Him at Your heavenly banquet. Lord, in Your mercy, 

hear our prayer. 

  

Give to the family of Eugene and to all who mourn comfort in their 

grief and a sure confidence in Your loving care that, casting all their 

sorrow on You, they may know the consolation of Your love. Lord, 

in Your mercy, hear our prayer. 

 

Give courage and faith to the bereaved, that within the communion 

of Your Church they may have strength to meet the days ahead in the 

assurance of a holy and certain hope and in the joyful expectation of 

eternal life with those they love who have departed in the faith. Lord, 

in Your mercy, hear our prayer. 

 
  



Help us, we pray, in the midst of things we cannot understand, to 

believe and find comfort in the communion of saints, the forgiveness 

of sins, the resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting. Lord, in 

Your mercy, hear our prayer. 

 

Receive our thanks for Eugene and for all the blessings You 

bestowed on him in this earthly life. Bring us at last to our heavenly 

home that with him we may see You face to face in the joys of 

paradise. Lord, in Your mercy, hear our prayer. 

 

O God of all grace, You sent Your Son, our Savior Jesus Christ, to 

bring life and immortality to light. We give You thanks that by His 

death He destroyed the power of death and by His resurrection He 

opened the kingdom of heaven to all believers. Strengthen us in the 

confidence 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, which is in Christ Jesus, our Lord, who 

lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and 

forever. 

Amen. 

 

Lord's Prayer 

 

  



Nunc Dimittis 
"I am the resurrection and the life," says the Lord.  "He who 

believes in Me will live, even though he dies; and whoever lives and 

believes in Me will never die." 
 

 
 

"I am the resurrection and the life," says the Lord. "He who believes 

in Me will live, even though he dies; and whoever lives and believes 

in Me will never die." 



Concluding Collect 
The Lord be with you.  

And also with you. 

Lord God, our shepherd, You gather the lambs of Your flock into the 

arms of Your mercy and bring them home. Comfort us with the 

certain hope of the resurrection to everlasting life and a joyful 

reunion with those we love who have died in the faith; through Jesus 

Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the 

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

 

Benedicamus and Benediction 
Let us bless the Lord. Thanks be to God. 

The Lord bless you and keep you. 

The Lord make His face shine upon you and be gracious unto you. 

The Lord lift up His countenance upon you and T give you peace. 

Amen. 

Let us go forth in peace, in the name of the Lord. Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                               

 

  



Hymn: Jesus, Lead Thou On                      LSB 718 
1 Jesus, lead Thou on  

Till our rest is won; 

    And although the way be cheerless, 

    We will follow calm and fearless. 

Guide us by Thy hand  

To our fatherland. 

 

2 If the way be drear,  

If the foe be near, 

    Let not faithless fears o’ertake us; 

    Let not faith and hope forsake us; 

For through many_a woe  

To our home we go. 

3 When we seek relief  

From a long-felt grief, 

    When temptations come alluring, 

    Make us patient and enduring. 

Show us that bright shore 

Where we weep no more. 

 

4 Jesus, lead Thou on 

Till our rest is won. 

    Heav’nly leader, still direct us, 

    Still support, console, protect us, 

Till we safely stand 

In our fatherland. 
 

  

 

 



 

†   †   † 
 

Officiant: Rev. Dr. Wilfred Karsten 

Lector: Vicar J. Riley Corrigan 

Organist: Lynette Karsten 

Violinist: Charlene Ahn Beckman 

Elder: Terry Kramer 

Videographer: Rick Serre 

Pallbearers: 

David Beckman 

Matthew Beckman 

Cody Beckman 

Quin Beckman 

Kai Beckman 

Michael Gratton 
 

 

 

Following the service all are invited to the fellowship hall for a luncheon 

served by the Holy Cross Lutheran Women’s Missionary League. 
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