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TEXT:  Isaiah 43:25 
THEME:  FOR MY SAKE 
 
Dear Terry and Marsha, Family and Friends of our dear departed sister, Geraldine Clarissa 
Esterhai: 
 
Each year for the last twelve years, a week or two before Christmas, a tray of ooey-gooey, 
delicious cinnamon rolls would appear on my office desk.  Without even looking at the card, 
I knew they were from Gerry.  When I would take them home, my children would exclaim, 
“All right!  The cinnamon roll lady came through again!”  For years, the students at Bay City 
Central High School had the privilege of enjoying Gerry’s baked goods. 
 
Gerry was also a fan of card games, especially euchre and “hand and foot,” that she played 
with her sisters.  Euchre was serious for Gerry and she could play four, six, or eight handed 
euchre, with a double deck and jokers thrown in besides.  Thursday night was her card club 
and not much could interfere with that. 
 
Gerry was also a huge Tigers fan and could talk about the players, their record and scores 
with a great deal of knowledge and interest.  She and I would often talk about the Tigers 
during my visits, when it wasn’t too painful being a Tigers fan. 
 
Sometimes after a worship service, Gerry would hand me a little package and would tell 
me, “Here’s a little something for Laurie.”  Inside would be some dish cloths that she had 
crocheted, often in colors to match Laurie’s kitchen.  Crocheting was one of the last things 
Gerry gave up as her strength faded.  She wanted to keep going but her fingers just 
wouldn’t do what her mind wanted them to do anymore.  For years she had crocheted lap 
blankets for use at nursing homes and the community center.   
 
Gerry came from a family of 11 children.  She was the oldest girl and her mother depended 
on her to help with the younger children.  For that reason, Gerry didn’t get to go to school 
for as long as she may have liked, but she got her education in real life and it served her 
well.  She may have made a lot of oatmeal for her younger siblings and perhaps that is why 
she never wanted to eat it in her adult life.   
 
Three years ago, Terry and Marsha hosted a surprise 90th birthday party for Gerry.  As we 
waited at the restaurant for them to enter, my wife and I wondered if it were a good idea to 
surprise a 90 year old.  That thought had crossed Marsha’s mind as well, but after talking 
with one of Gerry’s sisters, it was decided to proceed.  The reasoning was that Gerry loved 
surprising others so much, it would be good to surprise her…and it certainly was! 
 
At church, Gerry worked on the funeral dinner committee for years.  She also hosted a 
Small Group Bible Study for Spiritual Growth in her home for several years.  Gerry 
obviously was interested in people and enjoyed people. 
 
Gerry also knew trouble and heartache in her life.  Her first husband died at a very early 
age.  Her son was killed in a motorcycle accident when he was only 22.  Yet Gerry 
maintained a delightful attitude in life.  Why could she do that?  I think her Confirmation 
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Verse helps explain that.  Gerry was confirmed at Trinity Lutheran Church in Munger and 
her verse was Romans 8:14, “For those who are led by the Spirit of God are the 
children of God.”  Geraldine lived her life as a child of God and it showed, but that is not 
why we are certain that Gerry is with our Savior-God in heaven right now.   
 
That certainty comes from passages like the one I shared with Geraldine the last time I was 
able to give her Holy Communion earlier this month.  That passage is Isaiah 43:25 where 
God says, “I, even I, am he who blots out your transgressions, for my own sake,  and 
remembers your sins no more.”  The day I gave Gerry Holy Communion, I was wearing 
a burgundy colored shirt and tan pants.  At an earlier visit that day, I had spilled some wine 
on my pants and was afraid that my pants would then match the color of my shirt, but I had 
quickly blotted out the wine with some cold water and a paper towel.  When the area dried, 
there was not a trace of the wine spill on the pants.  I was able to use that accident as an 
illustration of what God has done with our sins.  He has blotted out our sins completely.  
They are gone.  In fact, the almighty Creator of heaven and earth, of the universe, says that 
there is something he cannot do.  He cannot remember our sins.  That is how thoroughly 
he has cleansed us of our sins.  Our Savior-God blotted out all of Geraldine’s sins and 
chooses not to remember them anymore.  That gave Geraldine great comfort as she 
prepared for meeting God face-to-face.   
 
Of course, there may be some who would say that because of all the good things Gerry 
had done in her life, she had nothing to worry about when meeting God.  Hosting a Bible 
study, crocheting blankets for others, making cinnamon rolls for the pastor…surely those 
things must count for something.  But they don’t!  Geraldine didn’t trust in her good works 
for forgiveness and eternal life.  Don’t miss a very important part of the Isaiah passage that 
I last shared with Gerry.  They are just four little words, but they are so important:  “for my 
own sake,” God said.  God wants us to be with him and so he made that possible.  There 
was nothing we could do to tear down the barrier of sin that we had erected between God 
and us.  God tore it down by sending his own Son to be our Savior.  Jesus Christ lived a 
perfect life for us, he died the death we deserved, he rose from the dead to assure us that 
God had accepted his payment for every sin we have committed in our thoughts, words, 
and actions.  God did everything necessary for our salvation.  None of it depends on us.  
That is why we can say with certainty that Gerry is right now enjoying the bliss of being in 
the presence of our Savior-God in heaven.  God wants Gerry with him for all eternity.   
 
God wants you and me with him for all eternity, too.  So, like Gerry, may we be led by the 
Spirit of God so that we too are children of God, children of God who will live with him 
forever in heaven.  Amen. 
 
 


