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Sermon for the Funeral of 
Paula A. Sprick 

 

My Eyes Have Seen My 
Salvation 

Dear Karen and relatives and friends. Like Simeon and 
Anna, Paula was old. They were waiting for something.  
Simeon and Anna were waiting to see the Christ child, the 
Savior of the world. Paula was waiting to see the Lord face 
to face, to see her Lord, not just through the promise of 
Word and Sacrament, but really see him.  On Thursday 
morning, September 12 at 10:30 AM she beheld the 
presence of Christ. 

 

But unlike Simeon and Anna, Paula really came into 
presence of God through the Sacrament of Holy Baptism at 
a very young age of only two weeks.  Clara and August 
brought her to this church to be born again in the water and 

Text: Luke 2:30-31 
 
For my eyes have seen your 
salvation, which you have 
prepared in the sight of all 
nations. 
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the spirit.  Not only her eyes beheld the glory of God, but the 
glory of God was upon her throughout her whole being. 

 

From then on she was a new creature.  The old has passed 
away and the new had come in that she could see the glory 
of God in all her life.  At this time we want to idealize the life 
of Paula and even romantically recall the good times of rural 
life with Edwin and Karen.  You might say that we could see 
the life of Paula through rose colored glasses.   

 

To know Paula is not through rose colored glasses but look 
at her life as she saw it through the eyes of a Christian saint 
that looked at her world through the eyes of Christ. The song 
of Simeon:   

  “Lord, now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace, 
according to thy word: For mine eyes have seen thy 
salvation, Which thou hast prepared before the face of all 
people; A light to lighten the Gentiles, and the glory of thy 
people Israel.” 

 

This was the song of Paula from the first days of her life 
coming to this church to her last days.  For she was never 
out of sight of her Lord and she never spent a day that she 
did not come into His present through Word and Sacrament.  

 

With Christ’s love Paula looked at things from a different 
perspective.   It was through eyes of faith. 

 

Blessed with farm life not only with her parents and sisters 
on the farm but also with Edwin and Karen.  Who can forget 
Edwin on the small tractor with his straw hat going out to the 
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field and Paula sitting on her wood box looking out the 
window or looking over the sink window making sure an evil 
weed had not invaded her garden.  Although I thought I saw 
one once but I must have been mistaken.  We can see 
Karen going to C4 school and coming home to do chores on 
their pretty farm which Paula and Edwin kept pristine.  
Edwin’s woodworking and Paula’s fine work painting and 
fancy work were done through the eyes of faith and love not 
from within themselves but through Christ.   

 

Many people would say that Paula and Edwin had a hard 
working life of never ending chores and basic existence, but 
if you would ask them they would not know what you were 
talking about.  It was a happy life blessed with Karen and the 
knowledge that they have seen their Salvation in the living 
Word and Sacraments.  They did not need to know anything 
better because you cannot improve on the best.  The best is 
being in the presence of Christ through faith. 

 

What a friend we have in Jesus.  Paula had Jesus as her 
best friend.  Through the loss of her loved ones, through 
pain of poor health she could come to her Savior and see 
through the eyes of faith Christ’s healing.  Even in her sins, 
Christ directed her to taste and see the love of Christ’s 
presence in her life and His gracious forgiveness.  Crosses 
and pictures of Christ were present in her home so she 
might see and be reminded of the forgiveness and ever 
giving love of her friend Jesus.   

 

Christ made the difference.  I guess, Paula’s, Edwin’s and 
Karen’s life was not that much different from any other rural 
family in Franklin County.  The difference was how they saw 
things.  It was through faith in Christ and beholding the 
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salvation that was theirs in Christ Jesus.  It was with the 
eyes of faith, fixing their eyes on Jesus, the author and 
perfector of their faith that made a difference on the view of 
life.    

 

Paula’s life was not perfect but it was perfected through 
Christ’s suffering and death and Paula laying hold to the 
promises that Christ could only bring to her.  As the old 
saying goes, “Is the glass half empty or half full?”  No matter 
how much life was drained from the cup of Paula’s life it was 
always filled to the overflowing cup of God’s grace and love 
in Jesus Christ. 

 

In the last years when Paula’s life was becoming weak she 
was like Anna and Simeon who wanted to see Christ.  She 
was tired and wanted to be with Edwin, her sisters, parents 
and all her loved ones.  She never doubted the 
completeness of Christ in the means of the living Word and 
the Lord’s Supper, but the deep yearning of beholding Christ 
face to face without the means of grace was growing 
stronger.  She wanted to behold the glory of Christ.   

 

On Monday, September 9, when she came to the hospital, I 
asked Karen what would mom say if she got to the point 
where she would have got strong enough to go back to the 
nursing home?  Karen and I both knew that answer.  She 
would have been disappointed, no really mad, that God had 
not taken her to be with Him eternally. Paula was a stranger 
here and heaven was her home a fact that she would not let 
Karen forget.  
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Today we look to faith and behold the glory of Christ’s love. 
Karen and loved ones I ask you to look to the Word to the 
Sacraments.  There we see Christ and see His salvation. In 
them you have the completeness of Christ and his glory.  It 
sustained your mother for 91 years of grace and to see with 
all the saints and to behold with the Psalmist, “The eyes of 
all wait upon thee, for you give them their food, (really all 
blessings as Luther reminds us), in due season and satisfy 
the desire of every living thing.”  

 

Through the eyes of faith our Lord satisfied Paula and gave 
her the desire of everything. It wasn’t much as in the eyes of 
the world, but much more than this world could give her. It 
was eternal life and a life that was lived through the eyes 
that had seen her salvation through her Savior, Jesus Christ. 

 

Not much more could be said than the aged words of 
Simeon: 

Lord, now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace, according 
to thy word: For mine eyes have seen thy salvation, Which 
thou hast prepared before the face of all people; A light to 
lighten the Gentiles, and the glory of thy people Israel.” 

 

Karen and dear friends behold your salvation which is Christ 
our Lord and depart in peace “For Your eyes have seen 
Your Salvation.” 


