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At my wife, Jill’s, memorial service, I mentioned that for a Christian, death is the easy part, life is the challenge.  More than one person has come to me and agreed wholeheartedly.
Sometimes we just need someone to show us what that means – to live a life of challenge with an air of victory.   We want to see Christ displayed in the flesh – a person full of Christ, as Colossians 1:27 describes – living with holiness, grace, compassion and freedom.  
1. Jill regularly picked on one or two people as her “projects,” hoping to see Christ change the world one person at a time, through her.

2. At Jill’s memorial service, Cheryl McNeil reminded me that she was one of Jill’s projects 35 years ago – in her teens she was a handful, maybe even a truckload full!  
3. Now Cheryl is a woman of graciousness, tempered by the adversity of caring for an exceptional child bundled in a restricted body.  She  serves as a pastor’s wife and is a mother to loving children.  On the side does basement remodeling and advocating for the helpless.
Jill saw that people can change, that the evil of a world around us does not have to remain within us!  As I Corinthians 5:17 says – for those who are in Christ Jesus – you are a new creation, old things are passed away, behold all things are become new.
Love Jesus and love others guided her life.  
· I could tell when she was working through a new aspect of God.  As we chew on God, we get used to the familiar that just tastes good – and we become complacent!  Jill could be like that too.  
· And then one day, a video she was listening to (Beth Moore really got to her), or a study she was attending, perhaps something I would say – suggested a new delicacy of God – and she loved spice in life!  
· The process might take a few days or weeks to integrate into her life, but soon she was immersed in knowing God in a new way.  The more she knew God, the more she wanted others to know God!
Her love for others, though, caused her to realize that her life was not her own!  
The local church where we lived, and moved and had our being, watched us!!  As did the groups of people that met us at the post office, or heard us at a sports event, or saw us grocery shopping.  
1. A few years ago Jill and I were standing in a cashier’s line.  The cashier, whom we did not know other than by her name tag, completed the purchase.  She then turned to Jill and said, “Could I get together with you?” 
2. So began a relationship up until the day of Jill’s death.  The day of Jill’s memorial, she expressed to me that Jill had been the one who had helped her restore a broken relationship in her family.  Why did she pick Jill?  Apparently she saw something in her that attracted her.
As I started to write what it meant for me to have Jill as a model, the first thing I wrote was “what is possible is not always necessary.”  
You know Jill’s penchant to find the weak and helpless, widows and the marginalized - and to lift them up.  As we budgeted, we knew we could spend our money on extras, we could eat out every week, we had enough money to be lavish with ourselves.  All these things are possible, but are they a good example in front of others with whom we work and minister.  
1. Early on in our marriage we made a choice to remain abstainers in the area of alcohol.  35 years later, as we have met with family (some of whom are gourmet wine tasters) and friends (I remember a men’s small group that met for an elegant supper with our wives where the first order of business was to order drinks) – they have accepted that we were abstainers.  
2. Jill’s father was from an alcoholic family.  I dealt with drunks.  We realized that people we dealt with needed an example of sobriety that shows life can be fun without having to drink a drop!
3. Jill felt that she would rather limit her freedoms than weaken her ministry.  
4. In I Corinthians 8:9 it says:  “But you must be careful so that your freedom does not cause others with a weaker conscience to stumble.”
Although Christians may hold differing views on certain behaviors, Jill tried to avoid situations that were likely to have a negative spiritual impact on herself or on others.

1. That meant refraining from all kinds of addictive and self-destructive behavior.  Her health situations over the years could have led her to give in to overmedication – a malady of our society.  She battled that with a fierceness I have seldom seen in others!

2. With physical problems that made her stand out even amongst those who were sick, Jill chose to forsake self-pity and a “me” attitude which could have sapped the life from her!!  
3. I have always said ½ speed for Jill was twice as fast as the rest of us.  She didn’t have time to dwell on evaluations or surveys or counseling that examined the “inner self” without pointing out the strength to overcome that inner self with the help Jesus provided. 
4. For that reason, Jill gave strength – comfort – to those who encountered physical ailments.  More than one person in this congregation can attest to that.  They will miss her phone calls, or bedside visits, or soup that showed up and a chat that followed.

For Jill, duty was not a bad word.  When she gave her word, she expected to fulfil that obligation - not for the sake of appearances or brownie points (as we used to call it), but for the sake of those she loved.  
· Two days prior to her death, she was in the kitchen overseeing the feeding of the 50 at XYZ.  She took precautions to not overdo herself – and headed home for rest right afterwards.  If she felt this would have killed her, she would have backed off the obligation.  But she loved those seniors – and they loved her!  Not unlike Paul, who spoke in Romans 1:13-14 of his obligation to work among people and see spiritual fruit in them, even though that required adversity.

Being a nurturing wife and mother always trumped!  
· Our daughter has recently been phoning Jill almost every day.  She said this past week that she was learning to be a mother by talking to her mother.  
· Jill and I would regularly pray for both our son and daughter.  She loved to boast about Tim, as did I!  He has far surpassed both of us in his leadership abilities and theatrical skills.
· I have gone through stretches of depression that only a dedicated care giver could endure.  Jill would sometimes say to me – “what am I going to do with you?”  And then she would give me another poke – and encourage me to get through the day and trust God for the next day!
Paul encourages Timothy in I Timothy 5 to respect the elderly and work with those younger than us.  
· Spend lots of time with those ½ your age – your future depends on it.  Jill loved teaching piano to kids – some of you took lessons from her thirty-five years ago.  She loved trying to keep up with those in 756 and AWANA.  
· And don’t forget the seniors – they are our foundation for the life we have!!  They love to chat, and we need to listen.  Jill could be found at Ethel’s or Vi’s or Mary’s just listening.


As my sister-in-law read Jill’s journal of the last few months, she commented that Jill was really sick.  Both Jill and I had a premonition that was true.  It was not a big surprise to me on the day of her death that she would say to me – “I can’t breath, I think this is the end.”

Since February we had seen heart deterioration happening – that is why we were in the midst of tests to determine what that might be, and what remedies might follow, if any!
Perhaps that is why the Ephesians prayer we prayed as a church in the last while velcroed itself to both of our hearts.  I want to leave this with you as we finish here today.
“What would Jill say?”  
Those are the words out of someone’s mouth recently.  Jill knew that her example would be followed – by her children, by her friends, by those she taught and those she ministered to.  Looking back, I affirm the words of Philippians 4:9:  “Whatever you have learned or received or heard from me, or seen in me—put it into practice.”
Most of all she would want us to remember what Paul said in I Corinthians 11:1 – “Follow my example as I follow the example of Christ.”
· Thanks be to God for a Christian model such as Jill!  
· May we seek, in our turn, to be models to others of Christ!
God:





Give me marathon strength (and her life can be described as a race well run – she finished well) 





and radical gratitude (her desire was to say as many “thank yous” as possible, without stopping to calculate the number).





May I see thee more clearly


Love thee more dearly


Follow thee more nearly


Day by day!








