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Funeral Sermon for Lucille 
Brune  

 

                          

 

LUCILLE AND JESUS: 
SHARED IN DEATH WHAT 

THEY SHARED IN LIFE AND 
WHAT THEY NOW SHARE 

IN ETERNITY. 
 

I. Lucille confessed the faith. 

II. Lucille lived the faith. 

III. Lucille waited on God. 

Text: Luke 23:44-45 
 
It was now about the sixth 
hour, and there was darkness 
over the whole land until the 
ninth hour, while the sun’s light 
failed. And the curtain of the 
temple was torn in two. Then 
Jesus, calling out with a loud 
voice, said, “Father, into your 
hands I commit my spirit!” And 
having said this he breathed 

his last. 
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The reading for this morning highlights the depth of the 
connection between our sister in Christ, Lucille, and our 
Lord. That connection is what this service and her life are 
about. What is remarkable here is not that Lucille died, but 
that she died so well. Listen to these words from St. Luke’s 
Gospel concerning Jesus on the cross: 

It was now about the sixth hour, and there was darkness 
over the whole land until the ninth hour, while the sun’s light 
failed. And the curtain of the temple was torn in two. Then 
Jesus, calling out with a loud voice, said, “Father, into your 
hands I commit my spirit!” And having said this he breathed 
her last. Now when the centurion saw what had taken place, 
he praised God, saying, “Certainly this man was innocent!” 
And all the crowds that had assembled for this spectacle, 
when they saw what had taken place, returned home beating 
their breasts. And all her acquaintances and the women who 
had followed him from Galilee stood at a distance watching 
these things. (Lk 23:44–49) 

Most of us here know that Lucille fought with Alzheimer’s 
disease for a long time.  It seemed like a long time to wait for 
Lucille to breathe her last breath. One of the things that 
commends this passage from Luke are these words: “He 
breathed his last” (v 46). Our Lord knew what it was to labor 
for each small catch of air and then, finally, to lose. One of 
the tortures of crucifixion was the possibility of dying from 
asphyxiation before bleeding to death or dying of shock. 
Jesus knew and endured the suffering Lucille knew and 
endured. 

But why talk about Jesus’ death? Why focus on someone 
else when we should be thinking about Lucille? Because 
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LUCILLE AND JESUS SHARED IN DEATH WHAT THEY 
SHARED IN LIFE AND WHAT THEY NOW SHARE IN 
ETERNITY. 

They were bound together in a way that means Jesus’ death 
was Lucille’s death and Lucille’s death was Jesus’ death. 
They shared in the same story—lived a single life between 
them.  

This sounds odd to our ears, but let’s think about it for a 
moment. Lucille and Jesus were bound together in Word and 
Sacrament. At the altar, Lucille was given Jesus’ flesh and 
blood to eat and drink for the forgiveness of her sins. She 
came faithfully to hear the Gospel proclaimed, the Gospel 
that repeatedly assured him that Jesus is the vine and we 
are the branches, that we are one with him even as he and 
the Father are one. At the font, Lucille was baptized into both 
the death and the resurrection of Jesus Christ. They had one 
body, that of Jesus Christ, and they had one Spirit, God the 
Holy Spirit. 

So how do we know this is true? How do we know that 
Lucille and Jesus were so intimately bound together? 

We know this because of the good confession Lucille made. 
She witnessed to the faith and stood up to be counted 
among the people of God. She confessed the faith in the 
language of the Church from ancient times. She spoke the 
creeds in the company of her fellow Christians and sang the 
hymns of the Church. 

But there was another way, a very important way, in which 
Lucille confessed the faith. She lived according to the Word 
of God and let the light of Christ shine through him into the 
lives of others. Lucille confessed the faith, the truth that he 
and her Lord were one, by letting Christ live in her and letting 
everyone see that. 
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II. 

Lucille confessed the faith by being a good Mother and a 
wonderful wife to Gilbert. Gilbert and Dennis, Paul and 
Donna want everyone to know how good a wife and Mother 
Lucille was, but it hardly needs to be said. It can be seen by 
the love they have for her. A Christian Wife and Mother is 
one who patterns her care after the care God shows us 
through His Son. Lucille was that kind of parent. When her 
children were in need or merely wanted something she was 
working hard for them and providing for them constantly. 
Lucille taught you a good work ethic and what a Christian 
home was all about. 

Being a Christian Mother goes hand in hand with being a 
Christian wife. Lucille was both. She confessed the faith in 
her love and devotion to Gilbert. To be a good wife is to love 
your husband as Christ loves her Church. Lucille and Gilbert 
never wanted to be apart if they did not absolutely have to 
be. By insisting that they not be apart, she was confessing 
that God had put them together. 

She worked side by side with Gilbert.  Here sewing, 
housekeeping, cooking, wonderful gardening were her 
Christian witness and devotion to her family. It was a team 
effort 

III. 

She also confessed the faith by being loyal, devoted, and 
loving. Over 60 years of Christian marriage is proof that she 
was content and able to wait on the Lord.  She was content 
to live according to God’s time right up to her last breath. 

Of the daily confessions Lucille made throughout her life, I 
am most familiar with her genuine concern for her family and 
extended family of dear sisters and brothers. During the long 
years of having this Alzheimer’s disease she continued in 
her faith. She was absolutely certain that she the presence 
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of Jesus. Some might ask, “How could she feel Jesus with 
her?” A far better question is “How could she not?” As 
closely bound to Christ as this Christian woman was, it is not 
at all surprising that when death seemed imminent, her Lord 
would be present. Lucille’s unshakable conviction that Jesus 
died for her sins and thus united her to her heavenly Father 
was God’s greatest gift to her and all of us. It was that 
confidence in the forgiving grace of Jesus that made Lucille’s 
life what it was and is. 

How terrible these last days would have been if Lucille not 
had that faith? How dreadful would it be to face death 
without the rock-solid assurance that Christ will face it with 
you and that you are guaranteed victory in him? What misery 
it would be not to know what would come after death, only to 
find that it was the unspeakable loneliness of hell! Lucille 
had no such fears, and her courage in the face of death was 
a beautiful confession of God’s grace. 

The faith that Lucille confessed so simply yet so fully, her 
genuine bond with Jesus, is the same faith God our Father 
has given us. What sustained Lucille throughout life and 
through the gates of death will sustain us as we wait to 
follow him in God’s good time. We look forward to the 
resurrection with the same confidence we saw in Lucille. 
What was true for Lucille is also true for us. 

Lucille’s life is like Jesus’ life. On the cross, Jesus breathed 
her last breath, but on Easter her breath was back. On 
February 10, 2014 Lucille breathed her last breath, but now 
she has her breath back. Even though her death may leave 
us breathless for a while, by God’s grace we, too, will have 
our breath restored in God’s good time.  

 


