Funeral of Vernon Raborn

James 4:14

Introduction

There have been times too numerous to count where we have gathered together in this very church house for a festive occasion- it may have been for a wedding,  a Christmas musical, an Easter Cantata, a baptism , a baby dedication just to name a few of those festive times.
But today, this church house is a “house of mourning.” It is the place that we have come together to shed our tears collectively because our husband, our father, our pa-paw, our friend, our church member, Vernon Raborn has gone to be with the Lord and we sadly miss him.

Vernon died this past Friday, October 31st at Beacham Hospital Room 111 around 12 noon. He died in the same room that I promised his mother, Ms Floy, as she laid dying that I would do all that I can to lead her son to the Lord and get him actively involved in church.

And I am here to tell you today that God did a great work in Vernon’s life. Vernon got saved and got involved in church, loved his church, and was here in this very church to worship the Lord whenever he was well enough to do so. I know where Vernon is and he is in the presence of Almighty God.  This man who battled his latest round of illnesses since June 2007 is now perfectly well in heaven and we rejoice for him.
So we are not here today to mourn for Vernon; but we are here today to mourn for ourselves because we have lost a good man, a friend, and one that held the Raborn clan together. As Stacy says it: "he was our anchor!"
He was 68 years old; married to Benita for 22 years; and they were friends for 34 years. That sound like a long time- 68 years of life; 22 years of marriage and 34 years of friendship -but as you and I both know that as we grow older time seems to speed up and before you know it another year has already passed us by. Maybe that is why the Bible tells us in James 4:14 (NIV) 
14  …What is your life? You are a mist that appears for a little while and then vanishes. 

Vernon’s time with us- it seems short to me and I am sure it seems short to the family and to maybe to others but during that time he has been with us I want to share with you some footprints that I have seen that he has left behind; footprints that remind that he has been here and that he has impacted our lives.
1. Vernon left behind of a footprint of the type of love that Jesus taught us about- God’s love. He loved his wife. I guess it was about 1:30 a.m. on the morning of his death that Benita said to him that I love you, Vernon and he responded I love you too. Those were the last words that he spoke before he entered into eternity. You know what? Those are not bad final last words. “I love you.” We can only hope that as we enter into eternity our last words are just as  meaningful as the last words that Vernon expressed to his wife. 

He loved his children and grandchildren. Some could even say that his grandchildren had him wrapped around their fingers. If they wanted something special they didn’t call him pa-paw they would call him popey and they were sure to get what they wanted. And they probably didn’t realize it but if it was in his power to get it for them that he would have- not because of the special name they had for him but because he had a great love for them. 
2. Vernon left behind a footprint of generosity both in his giving to others and sharing his life with others. You may not have known this but Vernon had a nickname at the dialysis unit in Covington. It was “Papa Bear.” He was the type of guy that when he went to dialysis people were glad to see him. I knew that he initially fought dialysis But I did not know that it was Pat Schmidt that talked him into it.  I think he treasured in his heart that Pat referred to him as the brother she never had. And he had a bond with Pat because they both were sick.
To Stacy, he was dad. Oh, she was the daughter in law but Vernon never treated her as a daughter in law; she was 100% genuine daughter. But she was also his gofer and she loved it every minute. If he needed something it was Stacy that was going to get it for him. His generosity showed itself in her great love for him. 

In all the years I have known Vernon, he never met a stranger. He had this ability to talk with anyone and usually about anything. That speaks of a person who is willing to share his life with others. 

And if he had anything and you needed it, it was yours for the asking. He was such a generous person. I can not tell you how many people Vernon and Benita helped along life’s way back when trucking was profitable and they had a little bit.

3. Vernon left behind a footprint of ministering to others even when he was sick.  I think the footprint that I will never forget about Vernon is the day that I saw him ministering to Mickey Cutrer and they were both sitting there talking about the Bible. Two persons who you would have thought the most unlikely persons to share their faith were sitting there sharing their faith and talking about what God had done in each one of their lives.
Even in the last weeks of his life, Vernon not doing well himself, had Benita take him over to Wayne Spears’ home because he wanted to check on him and he stayed and spend a couple of hours just talking with Wayne.  At that point Vernon had every right to be ministered to but he was ministering to Wayne Spears. He did indeed leave the footprint of ministry.

Vernon lived on Raborn Rd all 68 years of his life. Magnolia was his home. And when he came back from the Louisiana Heart Hospital to Beacham Hospital on October 30th and got to hear the all the voices of his family and friends he knew he was home. I think that is when he was ready to go be with the Lord. And he left this word peacefully. He was at peace with the fact that he knew he was a Christian. He was at peace that he was home in Magnolia. And he was at peace with the knowledge that when death struck he was heading to heaven. 
And Benita you have the assurance of his salvation .  Just a couple of weeks before his death you were talking together about your salvations and Vernon told you “I know I am saved.” Hold on to that Benita- that will give you so much comfort in the days ahead.
And I know Vernon would want me to ask you today. “Do you know that you are saved?” Life does go by quickly; the Scripture testifies to it and living life itself testifies to it. So right now, this very moment, while we have stopped our busy lives to mourn our loss- it is a great time to ask ourselves that all important question- when death comes calling at my door, where will be my destination?  If you don’t ask it now life may keep you too busy and prevent you from asking yourself that question later and when death comes you will find yourself unprepared. 

In a moment I am going to lead us in prayer first for the family and then for anyone who answered that question that I am not prepared but I want to be. I will ask you to pray that sinner prayer after me.
Graveside Words
We gather here at this graveside today to lay to rest Vernon’s body that enduring so much physical illness the last couple years of his life.

And what we are committing to the earth today is that which belongs to the earth- that old tired worn out body of Vernon. Oh, his soul and spirit they are not in this coffin. They have left his body to be in the presence of God immediately upon his death.

 The Scriptures clearly teach us that our bodies are made of the dust of the ground and to the dust of the ground we will return.
Those same Scriptures also clearly teach that to be absent from the body is to be present with God. And now Vernon’s soul and spirit is in the hands of God who also tenderly cared for Vernon in this life.
Knowing that, we therefore commit this body to the ground. Earth to earth, ashes to ashes and dust to dust, knowing full well that Jesus is the resurrection and the life. Let us pray!
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