Funeral of Carroll Wayne Spears

Psalm 116:15


Introduction
Carroll Wayne Spears, a son, a father, an uncle, a brother, a cousin, a friend and most importantly a child of God died on January 21st, 2009 in his home around 11:35 a.m.

And to be honest with you, it feels a little strange standing behind this podium because a big part of me wants to be sitting in the family section because Wayne and Mary Rose has made Anne and I feel so much a part of their family. And so, today, your grief as a family is also our grief.

And when I talk about grief, I am talking about it from this world’s perspective. When Wayne died we lost someone we loved deeply and that is the grief we feel this moment. We know that we will not see him anymore in this life and that hurts.
But from God’s point of view, something completely different happened when Wayne passed away. He left the pain- behind- oh, in the last few days he suffered greatly; he left the inability to breathe on his own without a large supply of oxygen-behind; he left that motorized wheelchair which became his only means of movement in the house- behind; and yes, he left that old tired worn out body that gave him so many fits-behind.  

And at the moment of his death, he walked in through the Pearly Gates of Heaven with no more pain, no oxygen tank by his side, with no walker, no wheelchair or a motorized scoter anywhere in sight. And oh, his old worn out body is going to the grave, in a little while, but even that won’t stay in the grave forever. Because one day the Lord will descend from heaven and with a shout our body will rise from the grave and reunite with our spirit and we will have a glorified body and we will be with the Lord forever.  
The Psalmist David realizing all the benefits of moving from this life to our heavenly home shouts out:

Psalm 116:15 (NIV) 
15 Precious in the sight of the LORD is the death of his saints. 

And I believe that with all of my heart. It is precious to God for one of His saints to enter into His heaven especially prepared for them.

But I also believe that it is equally true that oh, how precious is the life lived of one of His saints! And so this morning for a few moments I want to share how precious Wayne’s life of 61 years was.
Body:

1. His marriage to Mary Rose for 40 years is a precious example of how marriage should work.

A.  Mary Rose, I remember you told me the story that you and Wayne got married  right here in this church on a Sunday morning and that evening after Sunday service the preacher announced his resignation. But you were not going to let that phase your love for each other.  And your love grew and grew and grew. I knew, you knew and your family knew that you have found your soul mate in Wayne Spears.
B. I don’t know if you noticed, Mary Rose, but I have watched you over the past several months and especially over the past week or so and I believe that you are an excellent example of a godly wife’s devotion to her husband. You would not leave his side- for a moment; you stayed right there by him. You ministered to him constantly. And it is my hope that the young girls in the Spear’s family observed and learned the type of love you and Wayne had for one another and that they will show that type of love to their spouse.   
2. Max and Mandy, the way your dad raised you is a precious example of how a dad should be involved in his children’s lives.  
A. Max, I am sure that you would tell me that your dad was harder on you than he was on Mandy. I know Mandy knew how to play daddy because she was his little girl. Remember Mandy when you were getting married and right before Wayne walked you into the church he stopped, looked you in the face, and told you today you are a woman but you will always be my little girl.

B. Max, your daddy worked you hard in the field. He would always tell you if you stayed busy you won’t get into trouble and so he preached hard work to you. That may be the biggest reason you have your own business today and work just as hard as you do at it.
C.  Max, answer me this, was bringing Stephanie into the family was your way of getting even with your dad? It is so secret that Wayne and Stephanie would spar at one another with their words. If something could be debated Wayne and Stephanie were going to debate it. Many a time they would go late into the night debating it. But in spite of it all, he loved his daughter in law.
D. And Harold, I know you and him didn’t always see eye to eye but I know that he loved you also and was proud of you. He told me so.

3. It was precious to see how the grandchildren softened Wayne up over the years.
A. The family tells me that Wayne had mellowed over the years. When I got here some 14 years ago he still seemed a little rough around the edges but I can honestly say over time he did indeed mellow. They are right, he softened up over time.

B.  Jordan, you got the honor of being the first grandchild for which Wayne Spears spent money to shot off fireworks for. He wouldn’t even buy them for Max and Mandy.
C. Logan, you were able to escape some of Wayne’s discipline by hiding behind your grandmother.

D. And Logan and Ross, I want you to always remember that even though your grandpa was sick, he bundled up and went outside and watched you all shot off fireworks.

E. That was Wayne’s way of saying I love my grandkids.  

F. I would be remiss without tell you Mike, Kathy and Colleen and Ms. Dorothy that he loved you also very much and that he never tried to distant himself from his family of origin. You were a valuable part of who Wayne Spears was. And I think it brought him great joy with you all moving back near one another again. 
4. It was precious to see how Wayne loved his church.
A. He was a deacon in this church for many years. And he was the type of man that did not tell his family to go to church, he took them to church. He made sure that his family came to church together.
B. The organ that we still use today Mary Rose and Wayne purchased that for the church.

C. I remember in December the church went Christmas Caroling at his house and he came outside on his scoter and tried to sing with us but he couldn’t because he couldn’t stop shedding the tears of appreciation that we would come to his house to sing.

D. I can tell you without reservation that he has left his mark on the history of this church and we are indeed grateful.

Conclusion

And so as we close today, we mourn with you, the family, the death of a precious saint and yet we celebrate with you the hope that we have that we will see Wayne again in heaven.

Let us pray.
Dr. Dave M. Hartson
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