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• There is a verse in the Psalms that seems particularly fitting for us to 
remember today: “Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of his 
servants.”  The Psalm goes on to say this: “O Lord, I am your servant; … 1

and…you have freed me from my bonds.” Even when the death of God’s 
servants brings grief and sorrow to us, the death of our loved ones is 
precious to the Lord. Why? Because, at death, God frees us from the many 
bonds that still seem to cling to us, and hold us back. 

• Here is a paradox: At death, truly, our Baptized loved ones are not closer to 
the Lord than they were before ~ even though they, themselves, may feel 
closer. Because, after Baptism, God is in us, and we are in him ~ always. Yet, 
at death, this is what we anticipate: our loved ones come to experience the 
Lord’s nearness in an especially profound way, and in a way they have never 
really glimpsed before. We can imagine their joy at this moment. Suddenly, 
they are overcome by that same sense of startling nearness, which our 
ancestor Jacob had, upon waking from his famous dream. “Surely,” he 
exclaimed, “the Lord is in this place—and I did not know it!” And he then said, 
“how awesome is this place! This is none other than the house of God, and 
this is the gate of heaven.” At about 7:30 last Saturday evening, as we mark 
time, this would have been Bob’s sudden realization. 

• In each hour since then, those of us especially close to Bob have had to 
struggle with the sense that, in some way, he has been slipping away from 
nearness with us. After all, we no longer see his face as we did before; we 
no longer hear his voice with our ears, but only in our memories; and we no 
longer feel his touch, in the way that we did before. The heart of the paradox 
that we must deal with, in relation to death, is this: Sometimes, the Lord may 
seem far from us and from our lives in this world, rather than near. We can 
have a similar perception of our loved ones after their deaths. For they can 
seem far from us and our continuing lives in this world, rather than near. Yet, 
in Christ, both our Lord, and our departed loved ones, are always equally 
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near to us!  Bob is as near to us now, as he was before! But now, in a different 
way ~ in a mystical and spiritual way. We call this the Communion of Saints ~ 
the sacramental unity between all the Baptized members of our Lord’s 
mystical Body. 

• As people who live in this world, on this side of ‘the veil,’ we can’t help but 
mark time. Time is at least this—it’s the way we measure change. And for all 
of us who knew Bob, we are walking through days of change ~ change from 
when he was physically in our presence, to change where we are only 
seemingly without him. ‘How we mark time’ was especially important to Bob. 
It may have been true all his life. But it became vitally and professionally true 
when he was trained, and began to work, as an Air Force navigator. A facet 
of this training had an interesting legacy, when Bob began to serve this 
church in a number of ways. Among them was his frequent willingness to be 
a greeter, usher and chalice bearer at our worship services. When I first got 
to know Bob, I perceived right away that, at least for him, starting on time 
was very important. He then shared with me that he had been a navigator, 
my appreciation for his sense of timeliness only grew. {I can only begin to 
guess what curfew time may have been like for his kids, when they were 
growing up!} 

• Navigation is not only a professional occupation that is evident in many 
areas of life, especially in aviation, and on the seas. But being a navigator is 
also a wonderful metaphor for the Christian life. We all navigate our way 
through life, both through what is known and anticipated, as well as through 
what is unfamiliar and therefore, unpredictable. I invite you to look at the 
image that I have put on a handout with your worship bulletin. It depicts an 
ancient Christian symbol, which is carved in stone above the formal 
entrance to our narthex, and nave. It depicts a traditional anchor with its 
cross-shaped arms, and it represents our Lord, who is the anchor of our 
lives, and of our faith.  
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• There is a further significance to this imagery, in relation to the ‘nave,’ the 
space in which we worship here. Our English word for this space, the nave, 
comes from the Latin word naves, which is familiar to us in the word, ‘navy,’ 
as well as the verb, navigate, and the noun, navigator. The nave of our 
church is like the upside-down hull of a traditional wooden ship. And this is 
no accident. The Church, in its mystical reality, is our Ark, our vessel carrying 
us into life on the other side of the veil. Everyone of us is a navigator on this 
ship — a ship which like the original Ark contains a wonderful and diverse 
community! 

• Although each of us is, in a sense, a ‘navigator’ as we steer our individual 
voyages or flights through this life, we are —at the same time— all passengers 
on a greater journey, whose Captain is the One in whose hands we are all 
carried. Even if he may seem to be asleep during what for us is a mounting 
storm, as he was in a Gospel story we heard recently, He is still at the helm, 
guiding our way forward safely in every way that truly matters. And I know 
that Bob knew this, both before he became seriously ill, and in all of the 
days since. 

• What fortified Bob during this journey, as surely as they did in his life before, 
were several additional qualities. These additional qualities complemented 
his evident regard for precision, and his respect for the regularly-observable 
patterns of nature, such as the passage of time and the dependable 
orientation of the stars. In both my own observation, and overwhelmingly in 
the testimony of his family and friends, Bob was an inwardly sensitive soul. 
He cared about relationships in such a way that they always motivated his 
choices and behavior. With his Air Force background, when he later served 
on the Vestry he would always have an eye for analytical data, and the 
practical details of various proposals and plans. And yet, he was always 
attentive and concerned about the human aspect of decisions that our 
Vestry might make. Bob will also be remembered by his church friends for 
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his warm personality, his wonderful sense of humor, as well as his loyalty 
and dedication to others. 

• In this moment Bob now knows better than we do, how Jesus is the Way, 
and the Truth, and the Life. And he now sees, in a way that we cannot, how 
Jesus is the alpha and the omega, the beginning and the end, and the one 
who makes all things new. As the Lord attests through the words of 
Revelation, the dwelling place of God is now among people ~ even among 
those who do not readily perceive God’s nearness to us. We can journey 
forward, believing that—for God’s faithful people—life is changed, not ended. 

Notes: 

 Psalm 116:13, as found in The Book of Common Prayer; BCP:760.1
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