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Sermon: "For Everything there is a Season” - 8-12-18 - John 6:35, 41-51 

Celebration of Life Eternal – Mary Ellen Matthias 

Grace and Peace on this Thirteenth Sunday after Pentecost – Pause and Reflect to center 

Ecclesiastes 3:1-8 New International Version (NIV) 

 

A Time for Everything 

 There is a time for everything, 

    and a season for every activity under the heavens: 

2     a time to be born and a time to die, 

    a time to plant and a time to uproot, 

3     a time to kill and a time to heal, 

    a time to tear down and a time to build, 

4     a time to weep and a time to laugh, 

    a time to mourn and a time to dance, 

5     a time to scatter stones and a time to gather them, 

    a time to embrace and a time to refrain from embracing, 

6     a time to search and a time to give up, 

    a time to keep and a time to throw away, 

7     a time to tear and a time to mend, 

    a time to be silent and a time to speak, 

8     a time to love and a time to hate, 

    a time for war and a time for peace.  

– For everything there is a Season under Heaven. 
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This is a meaningful passage. Time certainly is precious.  In the blink of an eye, things 

change and that is what I experienced with the suddenness of Mary Ellen’s death.  There 

never seems to be enough time, but there really is enough – each moment is to be 

cherished.   

Timing is everything it seems. When I first started at RLC, I was almost always late to 

worship, which seems funny for the pastor.  I remember that Mary Ellen would be 

playing the Prelude music and I would be talking to someone or scurrying from my office 

and she would finish her prelude.  She then noticed I wasn’t there and started playing 

again, eventually we both got in sync and developed a rhythm for worship. We laughed 

about it many times; there certainly is a time for laughter today too, along with grief.  

We have clearly glimpsed into the fullness of God in this world because we have been in 

the presence of someone who reflected God’s light her own ways; as a mother, a friend, a 

teacher, a musician, a fellow disciple.  Mary Ellen was dedicated to the ministry of music 

here at RLC and St. Andrews Lutheran Church in the recent years.  She was also devoted 

to sharing her ministry of music where ever she was needed, Military Chaplains, Hospital 

Settings, so many places –many we may not even know about.   

In the short time I have been here at RLC, I have relied on Mary Ellen’s gift for music, 

both in playing the organ and piano, directing the Gathering Choir, but also selecting our 

Sunday Morning hymns.  She was very intentional about hymn selection, mixing the 

familiar with something new to help us grow.  She wanted to make sure everyone was 

engaged with the music used to glorify God in worship. Her gift was the ability to look at 

music and consider how it fit the theme for the Sunday and make sure the tune is sing-

able.  What a joy to think that she is now sharing this gift of music in the Almighty 

Orchestra of God in Heaven. 

She shared Martin Luther’s strong affinity for music in worship.  Luther stated; “…next 

to the Word of God, the noble art of music is the greatest treasure in the world. It 

controls our thoughts, minds, hearts, and spirits....”  Mary Ellen certainly shared this 

deep understanding with Luther.  She also connected with the fact that Luther celebrated 
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the organ in worship.  Luther wrote music, and thought 

that it was to be celebrated and embraced as a part of 

the worship life of those redeemed by Christ, as a way 

of connecting human beings to the Word of God, the 

Word made flesh – “Living Bread.” 

In our gospel today we hear Jesus saying once again; "I 

am the bread of life. Whoever comes to me will never be hungry, and whoever believes 

in me will never be thirsty.” Verse 35 is repeated from last week’s text to remind us that 

in all of situations, life, death, joy, happiness, sorrow and grief – in all those situations - 

Jesus is the “living bread” of God who feeds us physically, emotionally and spiritually.  

Living Bread makes no sense on its own, unless you are someone who makes bread and 

see what happens when you make it, how after kneading it and pounding it and tearing 

into sections it grows, almost having a life of its own, so “living bread” makes more 

sense then. 

Jesus was sent as a promise and a hope to give us life eternally, and in our grief today we 

celebrate that promise and hope which Mary Ellen understood so well.  This is the 

promise and hope that claimed her in baptism and that she affirmed in her confirmation, 

and shared each time she received Holy Communion.  It is also this promise of hope, in 

the “Living Bread” from heaven that each of us receive today.  No matter what we are 

experiencing at the moment or in the times to come, in the grief, sorrow, bickering, or 

complaining as mentioned at the beginning of the Gospel reading, we are given the 

promise of “living bread” both now and eternally. 

Our consolation today comes out of gratitude of God for giving us Mary Ellen to know 

for a short time here on earth.  But our real consolation comes in “the faith that looks 

through death to the hope of eternal life.” It is in that hope that gathers us here, it is in 

that hope that we see Christ in each other as Mary Ellen did.  Jesus says; “I am the living 

bread that came down from heaven. Whoever eats of this bread will live forever; and the 

bread that I will give for the life of the world is my flesh."  It is difficult to fully 

understand  “hope” but understanding is not required before having it.  We cannot always 
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explain faith and yet it makes sense to our hearts today.  We cannot put words on the love 

of God and still when we have seen it in someone’s life and death; we are able to 

recognize it in others, as we did through Mary Ellen. 

Today is a time to remember and celebrate the special relationship we had with Mary 

Ellen; as mother, friend and as a disciple of Christ.  It is also a time to celebrate all the 

relationships we have – celebrate the moment – here and now.  “For everything there is a 

season and a time for every matter under heaven…” Life has a beginning and an end - a 

season of life. // Mary Ellen knew this, she also knew something more and that was about 

the Love of God – The Living Bread of Heaven – which is forever! // It is through the 

love of God that we are able to say goodbye to Mary Ellen today. It is by the love of God 

that we entrust her into the caring arms of God, firmly wrapped in the Grace and love of 

God which binds us all together as one Body in Christ. Amen 
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