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Text: Isaiah 43:1-3, Rev 21, John 14:1-6
Grace to you and peace from our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ.  Amen.
Introduction
I want to share a common thread that I always heard about Jeanne – whether it was from Nancy or Sylvia, Jeanne herself or a nurse.
The words that Nancy used captured it – a calling to care.  Jeanne from her days as a Nurse at highland hospital, to adoption, to caring for her husband to making lemonade for her grandson - Jeanne lived her life with a calling to care for those around her.
You would be hard pressed to come up with a better definition of the active Christian life.  Christians are called to be Christ to their communities.  God works here through His saints.  Saints like Jeanne.
Proclamation
But we are all given memento mori -  remembrances of death.  Usually in their given season, sometimes shockingly out of season, our vigor fades.  In Isaiah’s poetic words – there are times when we pass through the waters and cross the rivers.  Even walk through the fire or the psalmist valley of the shadow of death.  And then there are times when the waters are too deep.
Jeanne felt some of that recently.  The nurse on duty her final night was the son of a nurse she had supervised.  The house she had loved had recently been sold.  And much of the purpose of that call to caring seemed to have been used-up as she felt tired and time weary.
And that is where you should hear the refrains of the scriptures most clearly.
Fear not, for I have redeemed you…the flame shall not consume you.  For I am the Lord.
Let not your hearts be troubled…In my Father’s house are many rooms…I go to prepare a place for you.
And most importantly.  I saw the holy city, the new Jerusalem, coming down out of heaven from God…behold, the dwelling place of God is…with his people.
Jesus goes before us and comes after us.  He guards his people at all times.  He opened the gates of Jerusalem the Golden with the cross.  And He will bring that new Jerusalem to life in the resurrection.  A resurrection where the fading we experience is no more as we put on the resurrection body.
The yoke Jeanne had worn her entire life had grown heavy.  And that is exactly the time that our Lord proves how light his yoke is…when he takes it upon himself…and gives to his saints the Jerusalem of peace and rest.  Amen.
