Story for 24 November 2024
“To die is to live”

1. The year was drawing to a close, the days
were getting shorter almost imperceptibly.
Dusk Ioegan to faﬂ genﬂy in the aﬁemoon.

The pale light of day soon gave way to long,
dark evenings. Grandmother accompanied
the year coming to an end in her own way. On
a December day, she would lie in bed in the
morning: calm, unobtrusive, without pain,
without bitterness. Her thin ’oody could no
[ongev ﬁnd the stveng’ch to get up.
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2. It seemed to us that she was Ao % \v}" @j‘ V"K\v\ L. .2
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and lingered on the Iouming candle that el .
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4. ltwas as if’aer eyes took on the \'bjm\ W J\ jj \5/:‘?\ QKA
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and radiated warmth, intimacy and

happiness. Yes, it was happiness that | 1V s5lecd! C,ch(.a} .B.:\.M.J\j ug" \j
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we could read from this look that Si 6«\3\ sl ells 3 L.cu J\ ui‘
did not meet our eyes; a deep, ‘ . % &’m\bj b 3l Lo

mysterious happ iness, the reason for

which she could not tell us. L W Jas (j\




5. Grandmother's gaze was turned
inwards. What g[ories do you see
that make your eyes shine so
Iorighﬂy? Grandmother no [onger
answered. Silent, motionless, with a

soﬁ gaze ﬁtU of dep’ch and radiance,

she died. 1 will never forge’c those

eyes that knew a secret without
Vevealing it. 1s it the secret of anew,
diﬁcevent life in God's new, d'ﬁeven’c

world?
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Sermon for 24 November 2024
on Psalm 90, 1 Cor 13:13

Dear congregaﬁon.’

1. “Now we are next.” This sentence was said
over coﬁree atheV a ﬁmeral. Aﬁer the father,
the family had also buried the mother and

with her the last of her generation. “Now we

are next.” This is the sober observation of the
normal case in a family in Germany: that
aﬁer the generation of old peop le who have
died at 85 or 9o, the generation of their
children over 60 is next in line to die in the

family.
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2. ﬁrs’c, it (s good Lf the 9o-yeav-o[ds
die ﬁvst, and the 60-yeav—olds die
next when they reach old age. But

time and again we see it d'ﬁerenﬂy,

especially migrants ﬁrom countries

with insecure [iving conditions.
Children die before their parents
and many die in their 6os or 70s
and don't live to be as old as most
peop le in Germany.
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3. When drinking coffee after the
ﬁtneml, many do not stmp [y accept

the sentence “Now we are next”. “No,

you can't think like that”, they reply.
And: “Well, hopefully not so soon!”
“Oh, come on, let's drink to life! 7

People don't like to talk about death.
But you can talk to God about death.

That's what Moses, the person

praying the goth Psalm, does:
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4. “Lord, you are our refuge from % e ) J.& O,o Wik el oy L' 4
generation to generation. The mountains d\» NS é Az B39 g0 J\..; ui

did not yet exist, the whole world was in
labor pains. You, God, have been there i s VSM \’ il Lf’ = fy S
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5. God is eternal - humans are ﬁni’ce,
states Moses the psalmist. We oﬁen do not
realize this. We live as Lf we have inﬁnite
time and yet at some point, we realize that
[ife Just ﬂies loy. Flies away like the heart-
shaped balloons you see on the card we
handed out at the entrance. Heart

balloons are hanging there: perhaps as a
remnant ﬁfom a wedding where the guests
have released the heart balloons into the

air with Ioeaming faces. The wishes fov the

coup le should reach the very top.
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6. Or are they balloons in the trees of JML \5“\ Lﬁk“ ULJM’ \‘r\
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to anything forever. I
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beings; finite on earth. What S Lﬁ‘” 15l ‘&JY\ J“ el

remains of a life? What remains of a 2l L e &5 Bl Tl

life that has just by? That NI R EPSTE

fe that has just flown by? Thatwe s 1 Flle Kal 5 gl o
had to let go of? Faith, love, hope S - )
written on the inside of the card, Lf J‘" 1> u?"{“ J'J\ ‘\";\ ‘Q\-‘S.}} |

we look closely. ujuﬁ b 13) dsllall




8. “Faith” - that is the trust that God
holds life and every’ch'mg in His hands,
that He means well with us and that
we will never faﬂ deeper than into
God's hands. There is great streng’ch In

fai‘ch. With it, we can live in good and
diﬁficult times and also die at some

point. But sometimes our faith runs
out of steam, like the balloon that
hangs too long in the tree between
heaven and earth.
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9. Love. There is also great power in love.
Especia“y ’coday, when Vememloering loved
ones who have died in the fami[y, we realize

this. When we mouwrn someone, we have
lost, we fee[ the love that bound us
toge‘cher. Some may feel: “Iwould still have

had a lot of love for the person who now
lies in the grave. Where should 1 put my
love now?” Others may ask themselves:
“Was there any love at all?” And many also
say: “It's fine the way it is. 1 have been
loved. 1 have loved. 1'm grateful for that.
But now I'm letting go.”
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10. Does love remain in my heart?
Sometimes we send a though’c of love
vqowavds - like balloons - and hope that
it reaches the top. And then there is
also this: we remember what connected
us. But it also fades with time. Life
‘coday takes up all our time. And in the
end, there are only a few scraps of

thought that connect us to the love of
the past. Love, human love, is ﬁnite

after all.
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1. Hope. “Don't give up hope”, peop le
say. “Hope dies last.” Even when we are
In diﬁqcult situations in [ife, hope keeps

us going. “It will get better one day.”

The hope we place in God is stronger

than all human hope. We trust that
there is someone who will not leave me

alone. He has alveady helped me

’oefove. He is also with me now and will
also lead me out of this dark valley. It
will be all Vigh’c in the end.

S e i Y Wl s L e LT
Lodus (&> (s L;.'\S jv;y 9 J.:Y"
Ly oY ol cwm\.&wyoguji
c); Jj“’y (e g Vy" uﬁ‘“"
a{f’ Do i 38 o2 g
&) oW e Jadl Gacle ad L guey
.(‘L\'A\ CR\NIRSEIR ST Rl e

2l b de el oS L 3




12. Hope that counts on God does
not end with this life. It trusts that
God will also lead me across the
border of death into paradise. This is
where love comes into play again.
Paul's sentence “But now fai’ch, laope
and love remain, these three” goes
even further: “love is the greatest of
these.” Paul is not Vefew'mg to

human love in its power and its
limits, but to God's love.
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13. God's love is the greatest there is. It
already receives me when 1 am born

into this life. It is not only the love of my
parents that surrounds me, but also the

love of God. 1t accompanies me through

all the stages of my l'gfe - growing up

and getting older, career and family,
health and illness. God's love is always
there and does not leave me alone, even
if 1 don't feel it at the moment. In times
of Joy and in times of tears, God's love
protects and embraces me.
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14. And the love of God is also the (_53\ desld | 3,43l L] P Wy 4z, .14
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relax, rejolce and be glad in the love

of God. The heart balloons never run " G NGNS

gl e s ¥ LI bl L
out of air but are constantly refilled fé uj ij o u9 35 .
by the breath of God's love. s bz ) 42 ulal UQ 3=




15. Thinking about death is not easy. | . e o3\ o Ol (8 J&d\ 15

We bravely face the fact that we have J\ s sl dads el g oF
to die. Bmvely and with trust in God,

we live with the fac‘c that our loved
ones will not a[ways be with us, even
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if it makes us sad. We are all mortal. Ll oo e F Loy SB

Our lives are finite. “One day we will § 1 )la3 Jya "lgie Lo Gy 33502
die!”, says Charlie Brown, an Aol g e ;{ oy y% 9
American comic character with wit.

“Yes”, Vep[ies his dog Snoopy. “But
all the other days we'll live!”




16. “All other days we will live.” We live

here in ups and downs. In fai‘ch in God.

In the love that unites us in the family
and Ioeyond. In the hope that ups
foﬂow downs, and that God will always
support us. Trusting that God's love
will always remain. It embraces us in
this ['Lfe, as ['Lght as a balloon, and then
guides us to heaven, where we will live

comp [etely in this love of God.

Amen!
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