MY REDEEMER LIVES
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664 FIGHT THE GOOD FIGHT
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1 Fight the good fight with all your might; Christ is your
2 Run the straight race through God’s good grace; Lift up your
3 Cast care a - side, lean on your guide; His bound-less
4 Faint not nor fear, His arms are near; He chang - es
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strength, and  Christ your right. Lay hold on Ilife, and
eyes, and  seek His face. Life with its way be -
mer - cy will pro - vide. Trust, and en - dur - ing
not who  holds you dear; On - ly be - lieve, and
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it shall  be Your joy and crown e - ter - nal - ly.
fore us lies; Christ is the path, and Christ the prize.
faith  shall prove Christ is your life and Christ your love.
you will see  That Christ is all e - ter - nal - ly.

Text: John S. B. Monsell, 1811-75, alt.

Tune: The Methodist Harmonist, 1821, New York

Text and tune: Public domain

(The sign of the cross may be made by all in remembrance of their Baptism.)

INVOCATION

(P
Amen.

(The casket may be covered with a funeral pall.)

In the name of the Father and of the -+ Son and of the Holy Spirit.



REMEMBRANCE OF BAPTISM

(P) In Holy Baptism John was clothed with the robe of Christ’s righteousness
that covered all his sin. St. Paul says: “Do you not know that all of us who
have been baptized into Christ Jesus were baptized into His death?”

We were buried therefore with Him by baptism into death, in order
that, just as Christ was raised from the dead by the glory of the
Father, we too might walk in newness of life. For if we have been
united with Him in a death like His, we shall certainly be united with
Him in a resurrection like His.

KYRIE

(P) Lord, have mercy upon us.
Christ, have mercy upon us.
Lord, have mercy upon us.

SALUTATION AND COLLECT OF THE DAY
(P} The Lord be with you.
And with your spirit.

(P) Let us pray.
O God of grace and mercy, we give thanks for Your loving-kindness shown
to John and to all Your servants who, having finished their course in faith,
now rest from their labors. Grant that we also may be faithful unto death
and receive the crown of eternal life; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our
Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and
forever.

Amen.

OLD TESTAMENT READING Job 19:21-27

2'Have mercy on me, have mercy on me, O you my friends,

for the hand of God has touched me!
22\Why do you, like God, pursue me?

Why are you not satisfied with my flesh?
23“0Oh that my words were written!

Oh that they were inscribed in a book!
240h that with an iron pen and lead

they were engraved in the rock forever!
25For | know that my Redeemer lives,

and at the last he will stand upon the earth.
26And after my skin has been thus destroyed,

yet in my flesh | shall see God,
2'whom | shall see for myself,

and my eyes shall behold, and not another.

My heart faints within me!

This is the Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.
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EPISTLE 1 Thessalonians 4:13-18
3But we do not want you to be uninformed, brothers, about those who are
asleep, that you may not grieve as others do who have no hope. “For since we
believe that Jesus died and rose again, even so, through Jesus, God will bring
with him those who have fallen asleep. '®For this we declare to you by a word
from the Lord, that we who are alive, who are left until the coming of the Lord,

will not precede those who have fallen asleep. 6For the Lord himself will
descend from heaven with a cry of command, with the voice of an archangel,
and with the sound of the trumpet of God. And the dead in Christ will rise first.
"Then we who are alive, who are left, will be caught up together with them in
the clouds to meet the Lord in the air, and so we will always be with the Lord.
8Therefore encourage one another with these words.

This is the Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

(Stand)

VERSE

Alleluia, alleluia.
Jesus Christ is the firstborn of the dead;
to Him be glory and power forever.
Alleluia.

HOLY GOSPEL John 14:1-6
(P The Holy Gospel according to St. John, the fourteenth chapter.
Glory to You, O Lord.

“Let not your hearts be troubled. Believe in God; believe also in me. 2In my
Father’s house are many rooms. If it were not so, would | have told you that |
go to prepare a place for you? 3And if | go and prepare a place for you, | will
come again and will take you to myself, that where | am you may be also. “And
you know the way to where | am going.” *Thomas said to him, “Lord, we do not
know where you are going. How can we know the way?” éJesus said to him, “|
am the way, and the truth, and the life. No one comes to the Father except
through me.

(P) This is the Gospel of the Lord.
Praise to You, O Christ.

APOSTLES’ CREED

(P} God has made us His people through our Baptism into Christ. Living
together in trust and hope, we confess our faith.

| believe in God, the Father Almighty,
maker of heaven and earth.



And in Jesus Christ, His only Son, our Lord,
who was conceived by the Holy Spirit,
born of the virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate,
was crucified, died and was buried.
He descended into hell.
The third day He rose again from the dead.
He ascended into heaven
and sits at the right hand of God the Father Almighty.
From thence He will come to judge the living and the dead.

| believe in the Holy Spirit,
the holy Christian Church,
the communion of saints,
the forgiveness of sins,
the resurrection of the body,
and the life -I- everlasting. Amen.

(Sit)
748 ’'M BUT A STRANGER HERE
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1 I'm but a strang - er here, Heav’n is my home;
2 What though the tem - pest rage, Heav’n is my home;
3 There - fore 1 mur - mur not, Heav’n is my home;
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Earth is a des - ert drear, Heav’'n is my home.
Short is my  pil - grim - age, Heav’n is my home;
What - e’er my earth-ly lot, Heav’n is my home;
Ha . .
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Dan - ger and sor-row stand Round me on ev - ’ry hand;
And time’s wild win - try blast  Soon shall be 0o - ver - past;
And I shall sure -ly stand There at my Lord’s right hand;
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Heav’n is my fa - ther - land, Heav’n is my home.
I shall reach home at last, Heav’'n is my home.
Heav’n is my fa - ther - land, Heav’n is my home.

Text: Thomas R. Taylor, 1807-35
Tune: Arthur S. Sullivan, 1842—-1900
Text and tune: Public domain



SERMON
(Stand)

PRAYER OF THE CHURCH

P

Let us pray to the Lord, our God and Father, who raised Jesus from the
dead.

Almighty God, You have knit Your chosen people together into one
communion in the mystical body of Your Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord. Give
to Your whole Church in heaven and on earth Your light and peace. Lord,
in Your mercy,

hear our prayer.

Grant that all who have been baptized into Christ’'s death and resurrection

may die to sin and rise to newness of life and so pass with Him through the
gate of death and the grave to our joyful resurrection. Lord, in Your mercy,

hear our prayer.

Grant that all who have been nourished by the holy body and blood of Your
Son may be raised to immortality and incorruption to be seated with Him at
Your heavenly banquet. Lord, in Your mercy,

hear our prayer.

Give to the family of John and to all who mourn comfort in their grief and a
sure confidence in Your loving care that, casting all their sorrow on You,
they may know the consolation of Your love. Lord, in Your mercy,

hear our prayer.

Give courage and faith to the bereaved, that within the communion of Your
Church they may have strength to meet the days ahead in the assurance
of a holy and certain hope and in the joyful expectation of eternal life with
those they love who have departed in the faith. Lord, in Your mercy,

hear our prayer.

Help us, we pray, in the midst of things we cannot understand, to believe
and find comfort in the communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins, the
resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting. Lord, in Your mercy,
hear our prayer.

Receive our thanks for John and for all the blessings You bestowed on him
in this earthly life. Bring us at last to our heavenly home that with him we
may see You face to face in the joys of paradise. Lord, in Your mercy,
hear our prayer.



(P) O God of all grace, You sent Your Son, our Savior Jesus Christ, to bring
life and immortality to light. We give You thanks that by His death He
destroyed the power of death and by His resurrection He opened the
kingdom of heaven to all believers. Strengthen us in the confidence that
because He lives we shall live also, and that neither death nor life nor
things present nor things to come will be able to separate us from Your
love, which is in Christ Jesus, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and
the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.

Amen.

LORD’S PRAYER
(P) Taught by our Lord and trusting His promises, we are bold to pray:
Our Father who art in heaven,
hallowed be Thy name,
Thy kingdom come,
Thy will be done on earth
as it is in heaven;
give us this day our daily bread;
and forgive us our trespasses
as we forgive those
who trespass against us;
and lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from evil.
For Thine is the kingdom
and the power and the glory
forever and ever. Amen.
(Sit)

NUNC DIMITTIS

“l am the resurrection and the life,” says the Lord. “He who believes in Me
will live, even though he dies; and whoever lives and believes in Me will
never die.”

Lord, now You let Your servant go in peace;

Your word has been fulfilled.

My own eyes have seen the salvation
which You have prepared in the sight of every people:

a light to reveal You to the nations
and the glory of Your people Israel.

Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit;
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be forever. Amen.

“I am the resurrection and the life,” says the Lord. “He who believes in Me
will live, even though he dies; and whoever lives and believes in Me will
never die.”



CONCLUDING COLLECT
(P} The Lord be with you.
And with your spirit.

(P] Letus pray.
Lord God, our shepherd, You gather the lambs of Your flock into the arms
of Your mercy and bring them home. Comfort us with the certain hope of
the resurrection to everlasting life and a joyful reunion with those we love
who have died in the faith; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who
lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.
Amen.

BENEDICAMUS
Let us bless the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

BENEDICTION AND DISMISSAL
(P) The Lord bless you and keep you.
The Lord make His face shine upon you and be gracious unto you.
The Lord lift up His countenance upon you and *I- give you peace.
Amen.

Let us go forth in peace,
in the name of the Lord. Amen.

®

FAMILY REMARKS



461 | KNOW THAT MY REDEEMER LIVES
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11 know that my Re - deem - er lives; What com -fort
2 He lives tri - um - phant from the grave; He lives e -
3 He lives to bless me with  His love; He lives to
4 He lives to grant me rich  sup - ply; He lives to
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this sweet sen - tence gives! He lives, He lives, who
ter - nal - ly to save; He lives all - glo - rious
plead for me a - bove; He lives my hun - gry
guide me with His eye; He lives to com - fort
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once was dead; He lives, my ev - er - liv - ing head.
in the sky; He lives ex - alt - ed there on high.
soul to feed; He lives to help in time of need.
me when faint; He lives to hear my soul’s com - plaint.

5 He lives to silence all my fears;
He lives to wipe away my tears;
He lives to calm my troubled heart;
He lives all blessings to impart.

6 He lives, my kind, wise, heav’nly friend;
He lives and loves me to the end;
He lives, and while He lives, I'll sing;
He lives, my Prophet, Priest, and King.

7  He lives and grants me daily breath;
He lives, and | shall conquer death;
He lives my mansion to prepare;
He lives to bring me safely there.

8 Helives, all glory to His name!
He lives, my Jesus, still the same;
Oh, the sweet joy this sentence gives:

| know that my Redeemer lives!
Text: Samuel Medley, 1738-99, abr.
Tune: attr. John C. Hatton, d. 1793
Text and tune: Public domain
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Pallbearers:

Gene Baerwolf
Vinny Cincotta
Jack Cincotta
Sam Cincotta
Fernando Hernandez
John Wolff
Evan Berndt



Dr. John H. Pickle, Jr.

Dr. John H. (Buddy) Pickle Jr., age 86,
passed away on September 18, 2026, at
Columbia County Healthcare Center in Wyocena,
Wisconsin. He was born on October 12, 1939, in
Siloam Springs, Arkansas to parents John and
Katherine (Brown) Pickle.

Buddy was USAF veteran, a Doctorate in
Entomology or as he joked “Doctor of Bugs” from
Oklahoma State University putting that to use as a Research
Agronomist, and an avid outdoorsman and hunter. He raised and
trained hunting retrievers. For a time, he was the foremost authority on
field mice and rats in the United States. He was a published author and
took the letters of his father had from Dr. George Washington Carver in
the 1930s, researched and found his father’s responses at Tuskegee
University. The book, "One of His Boys: The Letters of Johnnie Pickle
and His Mentor, George Washington Carver" was published in 2021.
He enjoyed hunting, fishing, and golfing, and in his later years, he
especially enjoyed dancing, singing, and happy hour with family and
friends.

John is survived by his wife Beverly Baerwolf-Pickle; children
Connie (Tim) Boender, Reed (Monika) Baerwolf, Jodi Cincotta, John
“Trey” (Jennifer) Pickle, and Victoria “Tori” (Derek) Berndt; 10
grandchildren; siblings Pat Wolf, Stewart Pickle, Ken Pickle, Kathy
Turner, Sharon Semtner, and Jim Pickle.

He was preceded in death by his parents; brother David (Donna)
Pickle, and son-in-law Mark Cincotta.

In lieu of flowers, memorials may be made to the family, who
will determine their use at a later date.

A funeral service will be held on Saturday, September 26, 2026,
at 11:00 a.m. at St. Peter’s Lutheran Church, 303 Park St, Arlington. A
visitation will be held at the church on Saturday from 9:30 a.m. until the
time of service. Burial will follow at Greenwood Cemetery in Arlington.

Ryan Funeral Homes & Cremation Services is assisting the family.



