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TEXT:  Isaiah 35:10 The ransomed of the Lord will return.  They will enter Zion 
with singing; everlasting joy will crown their heads.  Gladness and joy will overtake 
them, and sorrow and sighing will flee away.            NIV

Dear Karen, Marc and Stephanie, Kevin and Loretta, Craig and Lisa, grandchildren, family 
and friends of our dear departed brother, Dennis Martens:

Everyone likes a good rescue story.  A pretty girl is tied to the railroad tracks; the train is 
coming around the bend; she is rescued by the hero just in the nick of time.  

Paramedics are speeding through the streets with sirens blaring, rushing someone to the 
hospital, performing life-saving CPR on the way.

People are pulled from a burning building just before it collapses or saved from drowning 
with no time to spare.

The story of Jesus’ birth, which we are about to celebrate this week once again, is the story 
of a great rescue.  It is impossible to overestimate its importance.  Jesus’ life was a rescue 
mission that saved every person in the entire world.  It is a dramatic story, complete with 
the surprise appearance of angels.  As his earthly life-story unfolds, there’s tenderness and 
a fight scene.  There’s hard-hitting truth and lying schemes.  There’s bloodshed in the story,
if you follow it to its conclusion.  There’s a ransom paid.  There’s a tremendous victory over 
vile and vicious enemies, namely, sin, death, and the devil.

Dennis loved that story.  He loved to hear it told weekly in the worship services of his 
church and made sure his family was there to hear it told with him.  Even after the 
diagnosis of liver cancer, he was at peace and filled with joy because his wife, his sons, his 
daughters-in-law, and his grandchildren all love that great rescue story about Jesus our 
Savior, too.  Because of that, he felt his work on this earth was finished and he was content 
to go home to heaven whenever the Lord willed it.  Dennis firmly believed in his rescue by 
Jesus, and he peacefully slipped away into the arms of our everlasting Savior.

In our text, when Isaiah describes the ransomed people of the Lord returning and entering 
Zion with singing, we might think of the Jews returning from their 70 years in Babylonian 
captivity and the joy that they felt at that time.  We might also think of the joy of the 
shepherds and the happiness of Mary and Joseph who knew that their rescue was at hand.  
Or we might think of ourselves; we too are the ransomed of the Lord and right now are 
living in the spiritual Jerusalem.  Most definitely, we think of Dennis, going home last Friday 
and entering Zion—another word for heaven—with joy and singing.  As the family and I sat 
in his room at Brian’s House, the sadness of the moment was constantly overcome with 
gladness and even laughter.  The merciful Lord shortened the wait for Denny’s full and 
complete rescue from his suffering.  Thoughts turned to what Denny would be doing in 
heaven.  Perhaps, the feast in heaven now includes smoked fish and beef jerky.  And by 
now, Dennis has found the perfect fishing spot.  He may even have touched a skunk (that’s 
a little inside family reference.)  These, of course, are our human thoughts of heaven—but 
they are thoughts based on our memories of Dennis and what would make him perfectly 
happy.  What we can be sure of, is that Dennis is perfectly happy in the presence of our 
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great God and Savior in heaven, waiting for the great day of the resurrection of the body, 
and is now enjoying eternity in heaven.  That long year of illness for Dennis, that period of 
sorrow and sighing, is ended, never to return.

Yes, the great day of Dennis’ rescue has come.  Our day is coming too.  God will take us 
believers in Christ as our Savior from this vale of tears to himself in heaven.  There will be 
joy and singing on that day, too.  It will be a joy that never ends.  On that day we will 
worship the Christ Child in person.  We will kneel before our Savior with thanksgiving and 
praise.  The halls of heaven will resound with the singing of saints and angels, and there 
will be perfect harmony.  Sorrow and sighing will flee away.

It’s a joy to be rescued.  And now, only one task, one blessed privilege, remains.  More 
voices can still be added to that great choir above.  Let’s do all we can to help with their 
rescue.  That will please our Savior, and Dennis, too.  Amen.

—Pastor Richard D. Starr


