Funeral of Noah Brandon Paniagua


I. Opening Prayer
II. Dedication of Noah

In the Book of 1 Samuel we discover that Hannah presented her child before the priest in the house of the Lord and there Samuel was to live. She dedicated him to the Lord.
Today in dedicating Noah to the Lord, Joel and Chelsea you are thanking the Lord for the time that He has given Noah to you as a gift. And now you are returning Noah back to God where he will be forever.

So, Joel and Chelsea I present to you his little Bible with his name engraved on it and his Certificate of Dedication to always remind you of the gift that you have returned to the Lord.

You both are a witness to us present of your trust in the Lord Jesus Christ as you give the ultimate dedication.

III.  Message

IV. Mark 10:13-16 (NIV) 
13 People were bringing little children to Jesus to have him touch them, but the disciples rebuked them. 
14 When Jesus saw this, he was indignant. He said to them, "Let the little children come to me, and do not hinder them, for the kingdom of God belongs to such as these. 
15 I tell you the truth, anyone who will not receive the kingdom of God like a little child will never enter it." 
16 And he took the children in his arms, put his hands on them and blessed them. 

As you know by now Noah died on Saturday December 20th at 5:08p.m at Children’s Hospital in New Orleans. You probably didn’t know this, however, but it was one year to the day that Chelsea discovered that she was pregnant with Noah.

The name “Noah” is of Hebrew origin and it means “peaceful”.  And if you could have seen his face when he passed away the best way to describe it was that he appeared so peaceful. It was like he knew that when He left this world that He was going to a better place. A place where there would be no more wires and cords attached to him; a place where there would be no more surgeries to look forward to or complications to experience. Wouldn’t you be peaceful too? 

Noah was with us only a short time from July 31st to December 20th.  And it seems like we are here today saying farewell to Noah even before we had a real good opportunity to get to know him.

But we have to remember that you can not judge the quality of a book by the number of pages it contains; nor can you determine the amount of love found in a home by the size of the house; nor can you measure the impact of someone’s life upon others by the number of days that he or she lives. 

In his brief life, Noah touched so many people- his parents, his grandparents, his whole family, our church family, the customers at First Bank and the Patriot and all those other places that collected money to help him and all the other churches in MS and throughout the world that kept praying for little Noah even though they might not have known the family.
I don’t think it is strange that a young baby could impact so many lives. After all, if you remember, we are in the midst of the Christmas season- a time where we celebrate the birth of a child nearly two thousand years ago that has impacted the world ever since that day. And I know that because Jesus impacted my life in 1976 when I gave my heart to Him.   

So, how did Noah touch us? Let me give you just a few examples. To his nurses, he always had that sweet baby smell. Many a time they would come see Noah on the pretense of checking on him but they really came just to smell him. And as Noah got older, he loved his nurses and so he learned some tricks to get them to come see him. He could hold his breath so his machines that he was hooked up to would sound off and as the nurses would run to check on him, and when they got there, he would take a breath, look at them and smile. 
He was so talented he could even pop out the trait tube from his throat to get the alarms to go off and get the nurses to come in just so he could smile at them. I think it is a fair statement to say Noah was a flirt.
Chelsea, I am so glad that you got to spend so much time with him. I think you went up to the hospital the Monday before Thanksgiving and never came home to after he passed away. Chelsea told me that whenever she thought about coming home something always told her to stay. I know that it was God allowing her to spend as much time as she could with her baby. She loved to bath him and she would just melt with his puppy dog brown eyes. Noah was her little man and in fact she texted me a picture one time with the caption Chelsea and her little man.

But make no mistake about it- Noah was a daddy’s boy. Noah’s eyes would light up when daddy came to see him. He loved for his daddy to hold him and one of my favorite pictures you will hopefully get to see today is Joel asleep and Noah asleep in his arms. That to me is a picture of perfect peace that God offers to us. Joel is at peace because he trusts in the Lord and Noah is at peace because he is God’s gift-pure and innocent. 

Yes, we are here to celebrate Noah’s life but I want you to know that he also celebrated his own life. It was like he knew he was a special gift from God. He had all those tube going every which way in his body but he loved life; he loved to smile and he loved to make others smile. I can not help but see God’s hands all over this child.

He had a special song he loved to hear- “Baby, it is cold outside”.  Play something else he didn’t like it- he wanted his song.  He would even accompany his song with a green maraca and he would tap his feet to the beat. He didn’t have an ordinary favorite color like most kids of blue or red- his was purple.  I don’t think it was a coincidence that purple is a color of royalty and Noah is in the presence of royalty now and probably seeing a whole lot of his favorite color in heaven.

Just as we have come to celebrate Noah’s life we also have come to comfort the people closest to him. 

We understand that sometimes things go wrong. Sometimes the unexpected happens. We understand …it is part of life. But it still hurts.

We know that everyone did everything that they could for Noah. We know that he had the best of care. We know that everyone has been so wonderful to both Noah and his family.

But those closest to Noah still hurt. The best that we can do as friends is to be here for this family now but also in the weeks to come and pray for them that God’s peace and comfort will overshadow them.  

And now dear family, our collective prayer is that you will grow closer to God and in doing so that you may grow closer to one another. Don’t allow this sad event to pull you apart.

We are not concerned where Noah is- we know with confidence that he is in the arms of God. We are concerned about you and you grief and how you handle this situation. Call on us we are there for you to help in any way we can.
IV. Viewing of Pictures

V. Closing Prayer
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