
Funeral Homily for Lynne Perrin / 20 July 2018

• For most of us, funerals involve a real mix of sentiments. Given this, when a 
loved one dies, Christian realism never shies from acknowledging, and even 
embracing, the nature of our loss. And in the very same context, Christian 
faith celebrates the ongoing life of our loved ones, with whom we have a 
continuing and uninterrupted relationship. As we will soon pray in our 
Eucharistic prayer, “…for to your faithful people, O Lord, life is changed, not 
ended…”  And then, as we will later say in the Commendation, “All of us go 1

down into the dust; yet even at the grave we make our song: Alleluia, 
alleluia, alleluia.”  Tears in our eyes can be mixed with joy in our hearts, 2

precisely because —at death— life is changed, not ended. 

• And so we gather here today first to acknowledge and minister to our grief. 
We also name the basis of our hope. In the process, we celebrate the source 
of our life, and of Lynne’s life, as we gather to mourn and remember her. As 
one of Lynne’s many friends said this week, she would not want this to be a 
sad occasion. Remembering how sensitive and relational Lynne was, we 
know she would have wanted us to miss her. But, she would not have 
wanted this occasion to be anything less than positive and affirming. 
Because she was that kind of person; and because her faith was that kind of 
faith. 

• So where did Lynne’s faith come from, and what nurtured it? For me, one 
clue lies in noticing and then in appreciating Lynne’s particular love for 
Christmas, when we celebrate Jesus’ nativity. Lynne seemed always pleased 
to have guests, but especially during that most wonderful time of the year 
between Advent and Epiphany. For many of us, this is the most sentimental 
season, when our warm and intimate connections with friends enliven our 
other commitments and concerns. And yet, I know that Lynne appreciated 
Christmas for more than its joyful congeniality. For her, it represented how 
God’s great love came into this inhospitable world, indwelling it with 
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transforming power, and thereafter touching every human relationship with 
the possibility of transcendence.  

• Lynne’s awareness of her adoption as an infant, and her appreciation as well 
as deep love for her adoptive family, gave her an unique sensitivity to parent
—child relationships; and to the dynamics of child-raising. Her chosen 
professional field, and her training for it, surely honed her instincts and her 
vocational passion for early childhood education. I sensed this as being 
something special about Lynne when I first met her, in late July or early 
August, 2007. I was sitting next to her, at a supper with the Search 
Committee that was seeking a new rector for this parish. That evening, I 
learned a number of things about Lynne, which reverberated through the 
years ahead, and deepened my appreciation for her. She cared about 
people. And most of all, she cared about those who faced greater 
challenges than many of us do. She not only cared; she was drawn toward 
living into this care. This led both to her chosen vocational focus on young 
children with special needs, but was also evident in her joyful embrace of 
Robin, and all their years of life together. 

• To help us appreciate this, I have put a handout in your worship bulletin with 
two images that I shared in a recent sermon. They portray two Gospel 
stories that I am sure Lynne would particularly have loved ~ Jesus’ healing of 
a woman with an infirmity, and his raising of Jairus’ daughter. These stories 
sensitively display our Lord’s compassion. Jesus’ compassion was a reality 
with which Lynne would deeply have identified. 

• So, let me ask the question again: where did Lynne’s faith come from, and 
what nurtured it? An important part of the answer lies in what I have just 
mentioned. But an equally important aspect lies in her adoptive family’s 
long-time connection with this parish. Lynne was baptized at Grace Church’s 
former location, near St. Mary’s Hospital. Though in her childhood she 
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attended St. Marks for a few years, Grace was her true church home, and 
she has been a steady presence here, ever since. 

• In the days of her youth, basic formation in the faith for adolescents was 
more optimistic than it is today. Lynne likely would have been enrolled in 
Confirmation-prep classes, typically at the age of 12, on Saturday mornings, 
for a whole school year. In that era, churches across the country somehow 
managed to pull this off, with less competition from other activities like 
clubs and sports, and with stronger societal expectations. Yet, Lynne not 
only learned the Faith; she came to love it, and love it in such a way that it 
shaped most every important decision in her life, thereafter. 

• Jesus tells us, in our Gospel this morning, that he is the way toward where 
we want to go, and are now going, in and through him. This was such a 
challenging and transforming message to his disciples, that they were 
momentarily confused. Thomas speaks for all of them, when he says, “Lord, 
we do not know where you are going. So, how can we know ‘the way’?” And 
as we remember, Jesus responds to Thomas’ question, in a personal but 
also spiritual manner. “I am the way,” he says, “and the truth, and the life.” As 
Lynne came to see, we come to the very ground of being for all of reality, in 
and through him. 

• Today, with Lynne, we are gathered at the great feast that God promised to 
his people, through his prophet, Isaiah. In Jesus’ death and resurrection, 
God has already destroyed the shroud that was cast over all peoples, and 
God’s Spirit has swallowed up death for ever. This is why, as we can 
experience today, God wipes away our tears. For in Jesus, we have met the 
Lord for whom we have waited. So, let us be glad, and rejoice in his 
salvation.  3
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• Lynne sees even more clearly now, how the holy city of the new Jerusalem 
has come down out of heaven. More clearly than we do, she hears the loud 
voice from the throne saying, “See, the home of God is among mortals. He 
dwells with them as their God; and we are his peoples, and God is with us. 
He is wiping away every tear from our eyes. For death is no more.” She 
knows better than we do, how the One seated on the throne now says, “See, I 
am making all things new. To the thirsty I am giving water, as a gift from the 
spring of the water of life. I will be their God, and they will be my children.”  4

So now, with Lynne, let us be glad, indeed. And let’s rejoice in the Lord’s 
gracious gift of salvation. 

Notes: 

 See the words of the proper preface for the Commemoration of the Dead, BCP:382.1

 See BCP:499, emphasis added.2

 The words in this paragraph paraphrase portions of our first reading, Isaiah 25:6-9.3

 The words in this paragraph paraphrase portions of our second reading, Revelation 21:2-7.4
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