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Sermon: “Blessed Letters” 

Grace, mercy and peace to you from God, our Father, and our Lord and Savior 

Jesus Christ!  

We are gathered together for the very reason of receiving that promised peace in 

the face of the sorrow of separation. In the passing of Doreen Zike, it is good, 

right, and salutary to remember that this is a passing. It is a passing from the 

fallen, decaying, sin-burdened life that she had born in faith in Jesus, her Savior, 

to the promised new creation where there is no pain or suffering, no sin or decay, 

but rather perfect peace and happiness. 

Doreen had many vocations in her life: a daughter, who while still young had to 

take over the duties of the household because her parents died early, an 

employee, beginning work at age 14, a wife and mother who raised 2 children, 

who in a time when women mostly were homemakers, enjoyed a career spanning 

30 years in telecommunications as a design engineer, a member of our flock at 

Redeemer Lutheran Church for nearly 35 years, a friend to many, and a lover of 

letters. 

Doreen loved to read. She said over her lifetime she read thousands of books. She 

also wrote letters. She sent cards to people. For many years she was part of the 

Priscilla Circle of women who made crafts, cards and letters for other people who 

needed uplifting. It was the embodiment of Proverbs 16:24, Gracious words are 

like honey, sweetness to the soul and health to the body. 

Moreover, she was a lover of the letters of Holy Scriptures. She participated in 

Bible Studies. She picked most of the readings, songs, and Bible verses that 

comprise this service. What comforted her, she passed on to others, the practice 

of this is what constitutes the principal activity of being a Christian witness. She 

shared blessed letters and words of life such as John 8:12, Again Jesus spoke to 

them, saying, “I am the light of the world. Whoever follows me will not walk in 

darkness, but will have the light of life.”  



The opening and closing songs that she picked for this service reflect the Bible 

verses that sustained her. Like 1 Peter 5:7 which tell us, “Cast all your anxieties on 

Jesus, because he cares for you.” And Isaiah 12:2 which declares, “I will trust, and 

will not be afraid; for the Lord God is my strength and my song, and he has 

become my salvation.” 

The song I picked for the sermon song, “I Know that my Redeemer Lives” is based 

on her favorite Bible verses John 11:25-26, “I am the resurrection and the life. 

Whoever believes in me, though he die, yet shall he live, 26 and everyone who 

lives and believes in me shall never die. Do you believe this?” 

The answer to that question for Doreen was a resounding “Yes!” And that 

confession was saving faith. And it reflected a life of faith. A life, not of fame or 

epic works, not a prophet or apostle, but a quiet faith of a wife, mother, 

grandmother, and friend. It is reflected perfectly in what she loved to do and 

share with others…and of what the poem she shared speaks of, Letters from God:  

Each of us is a personal letter to everyone we meet, a letter that can easily 

be read. And remember that each of us is a letter written, not by us, but by 

the Spirit of the living God. That’s what God intends you and me to be – by 

our daily conduct, as well as by our spoken witness, we are to reflect the 

love of God in Christ to the world around us.  

-2 Corinthians 3:3, And you show that you are a letter from Christ delivered 

by us, written not with ink but with the Spirit of the living God, not on 

tablets of stone but on tablets of human hearts. 

Doreen is now resting in Jesus. And on the last day, her body will be resurrected, 

perfect, imperishable, never to suffer again. She did the only things that any of us 

can do to inherit eternal life: that is to become His heirs through Baptism and 

through hearing God’s word which produces faith in His person and work for you. 

And that is faith that saves. 

We will miss Doreen. Her family, Chris and Donna, Penny and James, Michael, 

Daniel, and Lauren, all miss her deeply and beyond what words can express. But 

Doreen ran the race and received the prize of faith, eternal life. And all who 

believe in the person and work of Jesus Christ for them, will see her again, in the 

flesh, just as they will see Jesus face-to-face.  



Those promises come true are what makes this season Christmas. God taking on 

human flesh for us in the birth of Jesus. His life fulfilling all the Commandments 

for us. His resurrection defeating death on our behalf. And His continuing 

presence with us in Word and Sacrament. 

And He will wipe away every tear from your eyes and there will be no more pain. 

And in the New Creation you will have, just as Doreen already has, every need 

satisfied, to the glory of God and Jesus Christ. 

That’s a promise from the Only One who never breaks a promise – God Himself. 

And He further blesses us with the consolation of one another, living letters from 

God, and the blessed memories in our hearts and minds of all those saints that 

have passed before us. May those promises of life, and sweet memories of 

Doreen, now dwell with us until the Last Day. 

Until that day, may the love of God and the grace of our Lord and Savior Jesus 

Christ and the power of the Holy Spirit keep you steadfast in the true faith to life 

everlasting. Amen!  

 


