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TEXT:  Love is patient, love is kind. It does not envy, it does not boast, it is not 
proud.  It does not dishonor others, it is not self-seeking, it is not easily 
angered, it keeps no record of wrongs.  Love does not delight in evil but 
rejoices with the truth.  It always protects, always trusts, always hopes, 

always perseveres.  Love never fails.  
 
THEME:  LOVE IS… 
 
Dear Megan and Andy, family and friends of our dear departed sister, Bonnie Kay Tennant: 

 
It has been said that there are two sure things in this world—death and taxes.  It seems 
strange to find ourselves wishing that we were gathered together today to talk about taxes.  
But that is not the case.  Sixty-one years ago, the Lord gave life to Bonnie Tennant; but 
now he has brought her earthly life to an end.  That is difficult for me to contemplate, 
because Bonnie was only three weeks older than I.  It is also difficult because for many of 
us, Bonnie’s death was so sudden and surprising.   
 
The Patriarch Job, who we heard speaking in our first lesson, was a believer in the Lord 
whose life had taken a drastic turn.  In a short period of time, Job went from healthy and 
wealthy to poverty and misery.  He was covered with sores from the soles of his feet to the 
top of his head.  Job was a mere shadow of his former self, even praying for death so that 
he might find relief from his misery. 
 
Bonnie had experienced a good deal of tragedy in her earthly life.  Her mother died of 
cancer when Bonnie was young and her sister Ellen became a mother figure to her.  Then 
a few years ago, Ellen was diagnosed with cancer and after a few months of struggles and 
treatments, the Lord called her home.  Just a few weeks after Ellen’s passing, Bonnie’s 
husband, James, passed away.  That was hard.  That was difficult. 
 
Even though we constantly see evidence of death in our world, we do not have to fear it or 
to face it without hope. Job was barely alive, but he still confessed a faith which Bonnie 
also confessed: “I know that my Redeemer lives.”  God conquered death for us and he 
guarantees life to us.  Why?  Because he loves us. 
 
That love of God kept Bonnie going.  God’s love for her and her love for God.  Bonnie was 
very faithful in her worship of God, and was a regular at our Monday evening services.  In 
fact, she was so often at the Monday night service, that when she did come to worship on 
Sunday morning once in a great while, I would hold my chest when I saw her and she 
would laugh and tell me not to have a heart attack. 
 
She was in worship because she wanted to hear about God’s love for her.  She wanted to 
hear that God loved her so much he sent his one and only Son to be her Savior, as we 
heard in our Gospel lesson.  She wanted to hear again and again how Jesus had lived a 
perfect life as her substitute, how he had died the death she deserved and paid for all of 
her sins, how he rose from the dead to assure her that she too will rise from the dead and 
live with him forever in heaven.  She wanted to hear of God’s agape love for her—his 
everlasting, self-sacrificing, unconditional love for her.   
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Because Bonnie knew the great love of God for her, she was at peace, even with the 
tragedies she experienced in life.  She wanted to show God’s love to others.  That’s what 
made her so generous and caring.  Perhaps because Bonnie knew how hard this life can 
be, she was always trying to make life a little easier for her children and all those she cared 
about.  She appreciated the little things in life that so often seem insignificant to many 
people, but are actually expressions of love.  She wrote thank you notes to let others know 
that she did appreciate those little things.  Even on the last day of her earthly life, she 
wanted to make certain that a friend had received a birthday card.  She always sent this 
friend a birthday card, but she hadn’t been feeling well and had not been able to send a 
card, so she wanted to make sure that Megan had it covered.  Why?  Because of God’s 
love for her. 
 
God’s love for her taught Bonnie the importance of not just saying, “I love you,” but showing 
love—in countless little ways—like a thank you note or a birthday card.  God’s love for her 
that took away her sins and gave her eternal life taught Bonnie to be patient and kind, to 
not envy or boast, to not dishonor others, to not be self-seeking or easily angered, to 
keep no record of wrongs, to not delight in evil.  God’s love for Bonnie taught her to 
rejoice with the truth, to always protect, always trust, always hope, always 
persevere.  God’s love for Bonnie taught her that love never fails.   
 
Bonnie endured some difficult changes in her earthly life but through them all, she knew 
that God’s love for her would never fail.  That’s why Bonnie’s love for you endured.  That’s 
why Bonnie’s love for God endured.  God’s love for Bonnie is why she is now enjoying the 
love of God in heaven, why she is safe and secure for all eternity, with no more pain of 
heart or body.  Even as we mourn our loss, may we rejoice in her victory.  Through faith in 
Jesus as our only Savior from sin, may we look forward to our reunion with our sister in the 
faith—all because God loves us, just as he loves Bonnie.  Amen. 


