
May 24 Worship Transcript
Intro: Pastor Phil Schmidt

Greetings Tabor Church Family! I hope you are well as we continue to journey through 
this time of pandemic. I’d like to share a few reminders and invitations:
- If you would appreciate a phone call or “porch visit” from a pastor or deacon, please 

let one of the pastors or deacons know. 
- We welcome everyone to join our Faith Formation Zoom calls on Sunday mornings at 

10:30am. Information for connecting is in the weekly email and in the bulletin. We 
spend the first 10ish minutes all together for announcements and prayer requests, 
then we split into break out rooms. If you have any questions, please let me know. 

- As Pastor Katherine wrote about in her May newsletter article, our current worship 
series is focused on “people from the Bible who found themselves in unexpected, 
sometimes frightening, and often life-changing circumstances.” We are living in 
unexpected times so we have an unexpected worship series focused on the theme of 
“unexpected.” Throughout this series, we will continue to invite people from the 
congregation to share pieces of their faith story as it relates to this theme and to the 
unexpected changes taking place in our lives. Thank you to everyone who has 
shared already and we look forward to the continued opportunity to hear from one 
another. If you have a story to share, please feel free to contact one of the pastors. 

Thanks so much and blessings to each of you as we continue the journey! 

Welcome and Prayer: Luke Unruh

Peace be with all of you this morning on this 4th Sunday in May. This weekend is very 
special for many people. We all have loved ones that we are remembering. I know that 
it is often hardest for people who have lost loved ones during the past year, like my 
grandpa Paul. Our whole family will be remembering him. 

We all have deep emotions when we remember our loved ones. In John 11, Jesus wept at 
the sight of how the people had loved Lazarus. This is so special, for Jesus to feel the 
empathy of the others’ mourning. Jesus was able to connect with others in a way that they 
could not connect. That is why we are able to have such a special bond with him today. 

Jesus had great faith, which is shown in his prayer to God right before he raises 
Lazarus from the dead. He believed in the father and put his full trust in God. While it is 
difficult for us to do this, we are able to do it through Jesus. Our relationship with him 
allows us to connect with God on a deeper level. 

We have a great service this morning around some invigorating scripture. This story is one of 
the biggest stories in the New Testament. Join me in prayer as we begin our time of worship:

Lord, your wonderful grace surrounds us and makes us feel at home in your arms. 
Thank you for the opportunity we have today to worship together, even through this 
virtual format. We pray for all of our loved ones that we have lost, for they will be in our 
thoughts and prayers over the next coming days. We all mourn their losses together. 
Please bless this service together and the time we have to be present with other during 
worship. We pray this in your name, Amen. 



Children’s Story: Pastor Rosie Jantz

Good morning, children, It feels a little funny saying good morning to myself in the 
camera, but I can imagine all of you sitting in front of me. I really miss seeing you in 
person, but it’s good to be together like this too!

Today, we’re thinking about when unexpected things happen. In John 11, we have the Bible 
story of Lazarus and Jesus who were very close friends. So we can imagine how upset Jesus 
was that Lazarus died before he got to his house. Lazarus’s sisters, Mary and Martha, were 
also very upset. They thought maybe Lazarus wouldn’t have died if Jesus would have come 
sooner. In this story, it says that Jesus was so upset and sad that he cried. 

Are you surprised? Crying isn’t exactly what we expect from Jesus is it? But that’s 
exactly what he did. Mary and Martha were crying, and Jesus cried with them. 
Sometimes we’re very sad, and all we want to do is cry.  One thing this Bible story 
teaches us is that Jesus feels our sadness and cries with us, just like he did with Mary 
and Martha. Sometimes that’s exactly what we need; someone to cry with us, not 
necessarily to fix our sadness, but to understand it and cry with us.  

Who comforts you when you are sad? Maybe it’s your parents, grandparents, or a 
person you trust like your teacher in school or here at Tabor.  It could even be a pet that 
helps you feel better.  

Our dog Lucy seems to know exactly when Kent, my husband, is sad. They are the best of 
friends, and when he’s sad or not feeling well, guess who comes and curls up on his lap? 
Lucy. It’s like she’s saying, “I’m sad too, and if you let me, I’ll sit with you because I love 
you.” Then, of course, she licks his face, and Kent feels better.  What makes you sad?
-Maybe you’re sad because someone close to you has died.
-Maybe you are sad because the unexpected coronavirus changed everything; going to 
school, church, seeing your friends. Everything is different, and that makes me sad too.   

But sometimes, even in the saddest times, something happens that helps us see 
unexpected surprises.  For example:
-Maybe someone brought a meal to your home when a loved one died. 
-Maybe your teacher came for a backyard or porch visit because they missed having 
you in class.
-Maybe friends or grandparents stopped by and waved from the car just to show you 
how much they love and miss you. 
-Maybe you celebrated your last day of school with a special activity or treat that you 
weren’t expecting.

These unexpected surprises help ease our sadness. The sadness doesn’t always 
disappear, but hopefully things seem a little brighter. Through these unexpected 
surprises, we can almost hear Jesus saying, “I’m sad too, and if you let me, I’ll sit with 
you because I love you.” Jesus comforts us in different ways, and is always ready to 
comfort us when we’re going through sad and difficult times. And remember, Jesus 
doesn’t disappear like a magic trick when you are feeling better. Jesus stays with you, 
even if it takes a long time to feel joy again.  



So the next time you are really sad about something, just imagine Jesus sitting right 
beside you, crying with you and telling you how much he loves you. And the next time 
your mom or dad wipes your tears away, know that God is comforting you through their 
love for you. 

Let’s pray – Thank you God, for each child at Tabor, and that you know each one’s joy 
and sadness. Help us remember that you are always ready to sit with us, cry with us, 
and comfort us for as long as it takes. Amen. 

Special Music Intro: Pastor Phil Schmidt

We didn’t have anyone signed up for special music this morning, so I’m including a song 
that will connect with my upcoming sermon. This song “Remember Me,” is from the 
Disney movie, Coco. In the movie, a father wrote the song for his daughter encouraging 
her to remember him while he was away traveling. Later, the man’s great-great-
grandson sings it to his great-grandma, inviting the whole family to continue 
remembering their loved ones who have died. 

“Remember me; Though I have to say goodbye; Remember me; Don't let it make you cry
For ever if I'm far away; I hold you in my heart; I sing a secret song to you; Each night we are apart

Remember me; Though I have to travel far; Remember me; Each time you hear a sad guitar
Know that I'm with you; The only way that I can be; Until you're in my arms again; Remember me.” 

Scripture Reading: John 11:32-44 (NIV) - Barb Banman

32 When Mary reached the place where Jesus was and saw him, she fell at his feet and 
said, “Lord, if you had been here, my brother would not have died.” 33 When Jesus saw 
her weeping, and the Jews who had come along with her also weeping, he was deeply 
moved in spirit and troubled. 34 “Where have you laid him?” he asked. “Come and see, 
Lord,” they replied. 35 Jesus wept. 36 Then the Jews said, “See how he loved him!” 37 
But some of them said, “Could not he who opened the eyes of the blind man have kept 
this man from dying?”

38 Jesus, once more deeply moved, came to the tomb. It was a cave with a stone laid 
across the entrance. 39 “Take away the stone,” he said. “But, Lord,” said Martha, the 
sister of the dead man, “by this time there is a bad odor, for he has been there four days.” 
40 Then Jesus said, “Did I not tell you that if you believe, you will see the glory of God?” 
41 So they took away the stone. Then Jesus looked up and said, “Father, I thank you that 
you have heard me. 42 I knew that you always hear me, but I said this for the benefit of 
the people standing here, that they may believe that you sent me.”

43 When he had said this, Jesus called in a loud voice, “Lazarus, come out!” 44 The 
dead man came out, his hands and feet wrapped with strips of linen, and a cloth around 
his face. Jesus said to them, “Take off the grave clothes and let him go.”

The Word of God for the People of God. Thanks Be to God! 



Sermon: “Remember Me” - Pastor Phil Schmidt

Over these past days, weeks, and months, we have all experienced a lot of loss. Due to the 
coronavirus pandemic, each of us gathered here and including all people around the world 
have dealt with a tremendous amount of loss, including: Loss of plans, trips, and opportunities; 
Loss of close physical contact with other people; Loss of employment or income; Loss of loved 
ones who have died; Perhaps for some of us, even loss of hope. 

This weekend is Memorial Day weekend, a time each year when we seek to name and 
remember our loved ones who have died in this past year and in years past. This is a weekend 
that we focus on loss, on grief, on remembering. 

One biblical story that was remembered and written down where Jesus faced loss and grief is 
in John 11, the story about Lazarus’ death and resurrection that Rosie referred to in the 
children’s story and that Barb read earlier. As with every story, there is a lot that could be 
unpacked, but our focus for now is on Jesus’ response to the loss of a loved one. 

Jesus is the resurrection and the life, that’s what he had told Martha. Jesus knew that even 
though Lazarus was dead, he would not stay dead. Yet even with this knowledge, when Jesus 
was confronted with Mary’s grief and the grief of the community, “he was deeply moved in spirit 
and troubled” (John 11:33b). Jesus, who was God on earth, felt Mary’s pain and the pain of 
those gathered around her. The pain of loss. But it wasn’t only their pain that Jesus felt. He felt 
it within himself as well. He had loved Lazarus deeply, and he loved Martha and Mary. And so 
when Jesus felt his own loss of a dear loved one, he wept. 

When faced with the death of someone, tears and grief are an expression of love. Tears are 
not a sign of weakness, but of courage and strength: courage to remember the life of the one 
who had died, courage to feel the pain of loss. In Jesus’ tears, he exemplified a God of 
courage and strength. A God who loves, a God who remembers, and God who feels pain. 

And so as we reflect on the loss of loved ones this weekend as well as all the other kinds of loss 
people are experiencing in this time, let us follow Jesus’ example of courage and strength by 
remembering and by feeling the pain that comes with loss. As we do so, let us also remember that 
we are not alone. We are surrounded by a community, a church family that loves us. We are 
surrounded by the presence of God, who feels our pain with us. Therefore, let us have the courage 
to remember our loved ones, their lives, and the experiences that impacted us, both positively or 
negatively. Let us acknowledge the difficult memories. Let us celebrate the joyful times. Just as 
Jesus paused to weep, let us also take the time we need to weep and grieve again. 

After Jesus wept, he then went to the tomb and instructed that they take away the stone 
covering the entrance. Jesus was about to reveal God’s glory, inviting all witnesses of this 
miraculous event to believe and put their trust in God. And so Jesus called forth life from the 
tomb: “Lazarus, come out!” (John 11:43b). And Lazarus came out. And many who had 
witnessed this resurrection did indeed believe in Jesus as the embodiment of God.

Jesus, even amidst his courageous grief, did not let grief overwhelm him forever. Rather, 
amidst his grief, Jesus made another courageous choice to continue forward with God’s 
purposes for his life. Jesus chose to call Lazarus out of the tomb, to call forth life from death in 
order to reveal God’s glory and give opportunity for people to respond faithfully. 



This story of Lazarus being raised from the dead is of course a prequel to Jesus’ own story of 
death and resurrection, the powerful Easter story of God calling forth new life from the tomb, 
thus offering hope and healing for all people in all eternity! 

And so as we continue to reflect on the loss we have experienced in our lives and in our world in 
recent weeks, months, and years, let us also follow Jesus’ example in calling forth new life out of 
death. No, our loved ones will not rise from the grave, walk out of the tomb as Lazarus had done. 
But as we remember them, we can still call forth life. As we remember our loved ones, we can 
allow their memory, their positive qualities, to continue to live in and through us. It’s like in the 
song I played earlier from the movie “Coco,” we can remember our loved ones and know that 
they are still present with us, alive with us in our memories, through our words and actions. 

This of course is key to the Good News of Jesus. As we remember Jesus, his life, his 
teachings, his death, his resurrection, we allow Jesus and his Spirit to live in and through us. 
As we remember Jesus, who called forth life from the tomb, we allow Jesus to call forth new 
life in us, to transform us more and more into his likeness. 

Therefore brothers and sisters, amidst this time of great loss in our world and in our lives, may 
we be courageous rememberers. Following the example of Jesus, may we courageously 
remember our loved ones and allow those memories to both help us grieve and also to help 
call forth new life in us. 

Amidst the loss of plans and physical contact and income and much more, may we 
acknowledge and grieve these losses, and may we be ready to actively love and support one 
another through these times of grief. Our active love and support for others will actually help 
call forth new life in us and in those around us. 

Therefore, amidst this time of loss, may we welcome Jesus to call forth new life in us. Because 
while there is so much loss these days, there are also many new opportunities, new 
possibilities that are emerging. 
- For some, this time of physical distancing has actually become an opportunity to build 

deeper connections and relationships with loved ones. Let’s keep doing that. 
- For many, this time of coronavirus has taught people to value what is truly important in life, 

things like time spent together, developing deeper relationships, and enjoying the goodness 
of creation. Let’s keep valuing these things. 

- This time of pandemic has actually freed many people to think and act creatively and 
generously, supporting neighbors near and far, supporting organizations like Mennonite 
Central Committee, the New Hope Shelter, Bethesda Home, and many others, and 
dreaming about new possibilities for how we can be the church now and in the future. Let’s 
keep dreaming big dreams. 

Brothers and sisters, our God is a God of life and hope. Even amidst our loss, God is calling 
forth new life in and through us. Therefore, may we courageously remember Jesus, put our 
trust in him, and seek to follow his example in all we do and say, allowing him to work through 
us, transforming our lives for the benefit of the whole world. Amen. 



Faith Sharing: “Unexpected” - Barb Banman

I precisely remember…It was Saturday, June 29, 2019, a beautiful summer morning.  Our son, 
Nathan, was doing some trim painting on our house and I was pulling weeds, when the phone 
rang from inside the house.  I sprinted in and received the most UNEXPECTED news.  Denise 
had called to say she had found mom on the floor of her duplex and the ambulance was taking 
her to Newton Medical Center.  Come!  I cleaned up and drove as quickly as I could to the ER.  
My heart was pounding as I ran into the ER waiting room and was met by all my siblings.  I 
knew God was with us all, but???

The doctor’s prognosis was that she had a stroke from a bleed out in the right side of her brain 
(and possibly a small heart attack.)  Mom was awake and talking which made us feel hopeful.  
The doctors  wanted her to go to Wichita’s St. Francis hospital and made plans for a 2nd 
ambulance ride.  One doctor came out to the waiting room and told us “It looks dismal.” We 
were all taken aback with his UNEXPECTED comment.  We became concerned that Dad 
wasn’t able to see mom and wondered about having Elton bring dad from Bethesda, in case 
she didn’t survive.  But the ambulance was ordered and there would not be time for that.  So 
we arranged for Elton to call from dad’s room to mom in the ER room.  Via the cell phones, 
mom and dad were able to say “I love you” and blow kisses.  I felt their love and God’s 
presence and know that God was hearing our prayers for time.  Time, and opportunities to love 
on our mom, and pray for her just as she taught us by example!

In Wichita, we gathered and heard the doctors’ assessments and we felt more hopeful.  We 
decided that mom would never be alone.  We set up a schedule that 2 of us and sometimes 1 
would be with her throughout the days and nights.  We wanted to be there for her and also to 
hear the doctors.  Denise and I took the first shift.  The caregivers were wonderful, especially a 
young nurse named Melissa.  Gentle, caring and encouraging.  Evening came and night, but 
mom could not sleep.  The nurse asked mom if she ever “counted sheep.”  Mom was amused 
at that comment and said “why would I count sheep?”  Denise had a good idea and said to 
mom “you could count family members!”  We thought, that should get her to sleep!  It was 
darkened in the room for night and softly mom started naming names, instead of counting 
them she would say “I love Rebecca, she’s so pretty.  And I love Russell, he’s so smart.”  And 
on and on she continued.  When she was quiet we quickly got into our lounge chair beds next 
to her, closed our eyes….and a few moments later she started up with names again.  Then she 
started on all the pastors.  “I love pastor Phil, and Mary and Ethan…and she paused…and said 
‘what’s that little guys name?’  and we said, Noah.  With a giggle, she said ‘oh, yes Noah!”  
She just wouldn’t sleep. Sunday, Mom had a seemingly good day, talking and eating.  Then, 
UNEXPECTEDLY, she showed other symptoms of her stroke.  On Monday, July1, we felt very 
sad, but still hopeful. Mom wanted to eat, but swallowing was difficult as there was a choking 
issue. We fed her ice chips, which she asked for constantly.  She still couldn’t sleep well at 
nights, nor during the days.  We talked a lot and sang to her which calmed her, and she would 
sing with us.  As the days moved on, it was decided to put a feeding tube into her stomach.  
We were concerned that she would pull it out with her “very strong” right arm.  The staff said, 
no, she wouldn’t be able to do that….Yes she could, and she did!  They would secure it one 
way and another, and every time, she would pull the thing out!  We began to call her “Our 
Houdini!”  She yearned for food to eat.  The last few days that she was in St. Francis she was 
moved to a double room on the floor.  Her roommate was ordering her meal and at the end, 
Mom shouts out “I’ll have that too!”  She continued to not be able to sleep, so we didn’t sleep 



either.  She would become agitated and we talked or sang to quiet her.  God supplied our 
needs, energized us to continue to be in the hospital with little sleep, and we were rewarded 
with “sister time” and our Tabor small group’s support.

There was a family room just a couple doors down from Mom’s room.  I had gone there a few 
times, and on one of those times, I met a woman who was also spending a lot of time at the 
hospital with a family member.  We traded stories, and shared our faith with each other.  As I 
moved to leave she asked if she could pray with me.  I said yes, of course.  She had a lovely 
prayer, holding my hand, raising and lowering it in tempo with her words, although I didn’t 
understand a lot of what she was saying, I was deeply moved and comforted.  God supplied an 
unknown woman to feed my soul.

Although we didn’t see much improvement, we remained hopeful for an eventual move to 
Bethesda where she would receive rehab and recovery. That move came on Monday, July 8th.  
Reuniting with Dad was so sweet, as they held hands and proclaimed their love for each other!  
At this point we had not told mom about her dear friend, Helen’s death.  We told her that she 
would be in Helen’s room, but it did not connect with her as to why that would be.  In 
conference with Bethesda’s Peter Wintermote, we talked with him about our sadness in telling 
mom about Helen.  He volunteered to share with mom about Helen’s death.  Mom mourned 
deeply for her “dear Helen.”  We were so relieved to have mom back in Goessel, and just 
down the hall from dad.  We sisters decided to be home for the nights, but to have one of us 
be there most of the day time. Dad was also able to come and sit with her. Therapists 
endeavored to do therapy, but she didn’t have the strength.  She continued to be restless and 
calling out, so we continued our singing and visiting.  Brian brought his guitar and we sang with 
mom hymns that she loved.  She had lots of company and visits.  On Sunday, July 14, we 
encouraged any family members to come see mom/grandma.  Near and far, they came.  
Unexpectedly, our son, Aaron, came from Omaha.  He spent Sunday morning with grandma 
and grandpa.  To almost all our surprise, the oldest grandchild came from Minnesota that 
afternoon.  He came for a few hours and made his trip back home.  Mom was alert enough to 
recognize and greet each person.  A family reunion!  So thankful that God continued to heap 
blessings on all who came.  

After the weekend, Hospice came on board to give extra support.  They were greatly 
appreciated. At some point, we asked her if she wanted to go to heaven and she said, Yes, I 
want to go to heaven and see my momma.  She also named other family members whom she 
was wanting to see in heaven.  She continued to “beg” to see her momma.

We had our last “sleep over” with mom on Tuesday the 16th .  During that night we planned 
her funeral, cried, laughed about many things.  On her last day mom was not fidgety, but 
rested quietly.  Her breathing was different.  It was not unexpected that Wednesday the 17th 
would be her day to go to heaven.  Dad woke up at 5:30 in the morning and asked his nurse to 
take him to be with mom.  He sat with her nearly the entire day.  We continued our vigil.  She 
passed away quietly with almost all of her children around her bed.  Not Unexpected was our 
grief.  It was raw but filled with loving touches, last words, and kisses.  God gave us a gift:  a 
mom who loved us and a mom who loved Jesus.  She was a prayer warrior!  She loved having 
fun with all of us.  I’m forever thankful to be her daughter.



Congregational Prayer & Blessing: Pastor Rosie Jantz

We’ve come to our time of prayer, and today we want to remember several people in our 
community who have requested prayer.  Let us pray.

Eternal God, we gather our hearts together in prayer, remembering those among us who are 
facing surgery, illness, grief, anxiety, pain and suffering. We pray…..
- -For Jordan Nickel, who will have an ear tube surgery this week.  God of compassion, grant 

Jordan’s complete healing; that all will go well with his surgery. Grant peace of mind to his 
parents, Kenton and Eunice, and be near his sisters, Lydia and Miriam. Be their peace, and 
keep them safe during this time.  Lord, hear our prayer.

- -For Esley Schmidt who remains in critical care following surgery. God of healing, be Esley’s 
strength as he recovers. Grant him healing in body, mind and spirit.  We also pray for 
Hildred, that your comfort, peace and calm will surround her as she goes through this 
stressful time with her brother, Esley. O Lord, hear our prayer.

Loving God, we pray for all who are remembering loved ones during this Memorial weekend. 
We pray especially for all families whose loved ones died in this past year. 

Because of their lives, we know better how to live.
Because of their suffering, we find greater strength.
Because of their death, we better understand what is important in life. 
O Lord, hear our prayer
- for the family of Helen Schmidt (ring chime)
- for the family of Alice Funk (ring chime)
- for the family of Walden Duerksen (ring chime)
- for the family of Paul Graber (ring chime)
- for the family of LeRoy Funk (ring chime) 

We sorrow, but not as those who have no hope.
We grieve, but not as those who center their thoughts on death.
We sense loneliness, but not as those who are left alone.
We thank you, God, that even in separation we experience love, peace, and hope.
We praise you, God, for light which arises out of darkness,
for comfort which is constant in the midst of confusion,
for hope which springs out of sorrow.

We thank you, God, for sending a Savior who says, “I am the resurrection and the life; those 
who believe in me…. shall never die.”

O Christ, stand among us. Meet us where we are and give us grace to affirm in life, as in 
death, that we are yours. Our help is in you. 
Our hope is in your promise, through Jesus Christ, our loving Lord.  AMEN.

Receive these words of blessing and sending:
May God bless you and keep you.
May the very face of God shine on you and be gracious to you.
May God’s presence embrace you and give you peace. Amen.


