
Christian Funeral for William Torreson

Greeting and Prayer
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit.
We have come together to seek God’s comfort in our sorrow and to rejoice in the promise of the

resurrection. Grace and peace to you from God our Father and from the Lord Jesus Christ, who said,
“Come to me, all who are weary and burdened, and I will give you rest.”

Let us pray.
Lord Jesus, you wept at the grave of your friend Lazarus, and you consoled Mary and Martha in their

distress. Draw near to us who mourn for William Torreson, and dry the tears of all who weep. Calm our
troubled hearts, dispel our doubts and fears, and lead us to praise you for having brought him to faith.
In your rising from the dead, you conquered death and opened the gates to eternal life. Strengthen us with
your Word, and lead us through this earthly life until at last we are united with you and all the saints in
glory everlasting. Amen.

The Word

Psalm 23

A psalm of David. 
The LORD is my shepherd, I shall not be in want. 1

He makes me lie down in green pastures, 2

he leads me beside quiet waters, 
he restores my soul. 3

He guides me in paths of righteousness 
for his name’s sake. 
Even though I walk 4

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. 
You prepare a table before me 5

in the presence of my enemies. 
You anoint my head with oil; 

my cup overflows. 
Surely goodness and love will follow me 6

all the days of my life, 
and I will 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 not, and will be forever. Amen.



Hymn: 449 — Children of the Heavenly Father

1  Children of the heav’nly Father
Safely in his bosom gather;
Nestling bird or star in heaven
Such a refuge ne’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.

Text: Caroline V. Berg, 1832-1903; tr. Ernst W. Olson, 1870-1958. © Board of Publication, Lutheran Church in America. All rights reserved.
Reprinted by permission of Augsburg Fortress.

Resurrection Comfort
Praise be to the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who comforts us in all our troubles, so that we
can comfort those in any trouble with the comfort we ourselves have received from God. The apostle Paul
writes to the Romans: “The wages of sin is death, but the gift of God is eternal life in Christ Jesus our
Lord.” Jesus gives us this comfort: “I am the resurrection and the life. He who believes in me will live,
even though he dies; and whoever lives and believes in me will never die.

P: Death has been swallowed up in victory! Thanks be to God! 
C:He gives us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ. 

P: When Christ, who is our life, appears, 
C:Then we also will appear with him in glory. 

P: We will be before the throne of God 
C:And serve him day and night in his temple. 

P: Never again will we hunger; 
C:Never again will we thirst. 

P: For the Lamb at the center of the throne will be our shepherd; he will lead us to springs of living water. 
C:And God will wipe away every tear from our eyes.



P: Let us pray.
God of all grace, you sent your Son Jesus to destroy the power of death and to open the kingdom of
heaven to all believers. Make us certain that because he lives, we too shall live. Comfort us with your
promise that neither death nor life nor things present nor things to come shall be able to separate us from
your love which is in Christ Jesus our Lord. 
C:Amen.

Lessons

Isaiah 25:6-9

On this mountain 6

the LORD of Armies will prepare for all peoples 
a banquet of rich food, 
a banquet of aged wines, 
with the best cuts of meat, 
and with the finest wines. 

On this mountain 7

he will destroy the shroud that covers all peoples, 
the burial cloth stretched over all nations. 
He has swallowed up death forever! 8

The LORD God will wipe away the tears from every face. 
He will take away the shame of his people throughout the earth. 
For the LORD has spoken. 
On that day it will be said, 9

“Look, here is our God! 
We waited for him, and he saved us! 
This is the LORD! 
We waited for him. 
Let us be glad and rejoice in his salvation!”

Romans 8:31-39
What then will we say about these things? If God is for us, who can be against us? Indeed, he who31 32

did not spare his own Son, but gave him up for us all—how will he not also graciously give us all things
along with him? 

Who will bring an accusation against God’s elect? God is the one who justifies! Who is the one who33 34

condemns? Christ Jesus, who died and, more than that, was raised to life, is the one who is at God’s right
hand and who is also interceding for us! What will separate us from the love of Christ? Will trouble or35

distress or persecution or famine or nakedness or danger or sword? Just as it is written: 36

For your sake we are being put to death all day long. 
We are considered as sheep to be slaughtered. 

No, in all these things we are more than conquerors through him who loved us. 37

For I am convinced that neither death nor life, neither angels nor rulers, neither things present nor38

things to come, nor powerful forces, neither height nor depth, nor anything else in creation, will be able39

to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.



John 14:1-7, 25-27

“Do not let your heart be troubled. Believe in God; believe also in me. In my Father’s house are many2

mansions. If it were not so, I would have told you. I am going to prepare a place for you. And if I go and3

prepare a place for you, I will come again and take you to be with me, so that you may also be where I am.
You know where I am going, and you know the way.” 4

“Lord, we don’t know where you are going,” Thomas replied, “so how can we know the way?” 5

Jesus said to him, “I am the Way and the Truth and the Life. No one comes to the Father, except6

through me. If you know me, you would also know my Father. From now on you do know him and have7

seen him.”
“I have told you these things while staying with you. But the Counselor, the Holy Spirit, whom the25 26

Father will send in my name, will teach you all things and remind you of everything I told you. 
“Peace I leave with you. My peace I give to you. Not as the world gives do I give to you. Do not let27

your heart be troubled, and do not let it be afraid.

Hymn: 152 — I Know that My Redeemer Lives

1  I know that my Redeemer lives;
What comfort this sweet sentence gives!
He lives, he lives, who once was dead;
He lives, my ever-living Head!

2  He lives triumphant from the grave;
He lives eternally to save.
He lives all-glorious in the sky;
He lives exalted there on high.

3  He lives to bless me with his love;
He lives to plead for me above.
He lives, my hungry soul to feed;
He lives to help in time of need.

4  He lives to grant me rich supply;
He lives to guide me with his eye.
He lives to comfort me when faint;
He lives to hear my soul’s complaint.

5  He lives to silence all my fears;
He lives to wipe away my tears.
He lives to calm my troubled heart;
He lives all blessings to impart.



6  He lives, my kind, wise, heav’nly friend;
He lives and loves me to the end.
He lives, and while he lives I’ll sing;
He lives, my Prophet, Priest, and King.

7  He lives and grants me daily breath;
He lives, and I shall conquer death.
He lives my mansion to prepare;
He lives to bring my safely there.

8  He lives, all glory to his name!
He lives, my Jesus, still the same.
Oh, the sweet joy this sentence gives:
“I know that my Redeemer lives!”

Text: Samuel Medley, 1738-99, abr.

Sermon 
In My Own Flesh I Will See God

Text Job 19:25-27
As for me, I know that my Redeemer lives, and that at the end of time he will stand over the dust. Then,25 26

even after my skin has been destroyed, nevertheless, in my own flesh I will see God. I myself will see27

him. My own eyes will see him, and not as a stranger. My emotions are in turmoil within me.

Apostle’s Creed 

I believe in God, the Father almighty, maker of heaven and earth.
I believe 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 is seated at the right hand of God the Father almighty. From there 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 everlasting. Amen.

Hymn: 588 — Abide with Me

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, oh, abide with me!



2  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!

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  Thou on my head in early youth didst smile,
And though rebellious and perverse meanwhile,
Thou hast not left me oft as I left thee.
On to the close, O Lord, abide with me.

5  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, oh, abide with me!

6  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.

7  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!

Text: Henry F. Lyte, 1793-1847, abr., alt.

Prayers
P: Almighty God, we praise you for the great company of saints who have finished their lives in faith and

now rest from their labors. We remember especially our loved one, William Torreson, whom you have
redeemed by the blood of your Son and received as your dear child through Holy Baptism. We thank
you for giving him to us as a companion on our earthly pilgrimage. In your compassion, comfort all
who are sad in this hour. Lord, in your mercy,

C:Hear our prayer.

P: We praise you for your love in Christ, which sustains us in life and death. In our earthly sorrows, help
us find strength in the fellowship of the church, joy in the forgiveness of sins, and hope in the
resurrection to eternal life. Lord, in your mercy,

C:Hear our prayer.



P: You do not leave us comfortless but strengthen and care for us through your Word and sacrament. You
give us family, friends, and neighbors to help when there is loneliness now and in the days to come.
Brighten our future with a firm trust in your promises and care. Lord, in your mercy,

C:Hear our prayer.

P: Remove our fears, and make us bold to pray with confidence as our Savior has taught us:

Lord’s Prayer
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.

Blessing
P: The Lord bless you and keep you. The Lord make his face shine on you and be gracious to you. The

Lord look on you with favor and ` give you peace.
C:Amen.

Committal

P: The cords of death entangled me, the anguish of the grave came upon me; I was overcome by trouble
and sorrow. Then I called on the name of the Lord, “O Lord, save me!” The Lord is gracious and
righteous; our God is full of compassion. . . . Be at rest once more, O my soul, for the Lord has been
good to you. . . . You, O Lord, have delivered my soul from death, my eyes from tears, my feet from
stumbling. . . . Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of his saints. (Psalm 116:3-5, 8, 15)

P: Praise be to the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ! In his great mercy he has given us new birth
into a living hope through the resurrection of Jesus Christ from the dead, and into an inheritance that
can never perish, spoil or fade - kept in heaven for you. (1 Peter 1:3, 4a)

Prayer
P: Let us pray.

We thank you that you have washed the robes of your faithful people and made them white in the
blood of the Lamb. We praise you for your Word and sacraments which have cleansed and renewed
the soul of William Torreson, whose earthly remains we now lay to rest. Renew your promise to us
that as in Adam all die, so in Christ all will be made alive. Help us to yearn for that day when the
trumpets will sound and the dead in Christ will rise from the graves to sing praise and thanks and
honor and power and strength to our God for ever and ever; through Jesus Christ our living Savior
who reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

C:Amen.

Lessons



P: So it will be with the resurrection of the dead. The body that is sown is perishable, it is raised
imperishable; it is sown in dishonor, it is raised in glory; it is sown in weakness, it is raised in power;
it is sown a natural body, it is raised a spiritual body. (1 Corinthians 15:42-44)

Listen, I tell you a mystery: We will not all sleep, but we will all be changed - in a flash, in the twinkling
of an eye, at the last trumpet. For the trumpet will sound, the dead will be raised imperishable, and
we will be changed. For the perishable must clothe itself with the imperishable, and the mortal with
immortality. When the perishable has been clothed with imperishable, and the mortal with
immortality, then the saying that is written will come true: 

“Death has been swallowed up in victory.” “Where, O death, is your victory? Where, O death, is
your sting?” The sting of death is sin, and the power of sin is the Law. But thanks be to God! He
gives us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ. (1 Corinthians 15:51-57)

P: May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace as you trust in him, so that you may overflow with
hope by the power of the Holy Spirit. (Romans 15:13)

P: We now commit this body to the ground (its resting place); earth to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to dust,
in the sure and certain hope of the resurrection to eternal life through our Lord Jesus Christ, who, by
the power that enables him to bring everything under his control, will transform our lowly bodies so
that they will be like his glorious body. (Philippians 3:21)

P: May God the Father, who created this body; 
May God (+) the Son, who by his blood redeemed this body together with the soul;
May God the Holy Spirit, who by Holy Baptism sanctified this body to be his temple;
Keep these remains to the day of the resurrection of all flesh.

C:Amen.

P: Lord, remember us in your kingdom as we pray.

Lord’s Prayer
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. 

Blessing
P: May the God of peace, who through the blood of the eternal covenant brought back from the dead our

Lord Jesus, that great Shepherd of the sheep, equip you with everything good for doing his will, and
may he work in you what is pleasing to him, through Jesus Christ, to whom be glory for ever and ever.
Amen. (Hebrews 13:20, 21)
Go in peace. 

C:Amen.
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