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Sondra Woodbury 

Memorial Service, January 11, 2023 
Homily: “From Darkness into Light” 

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

Christ. Amen 

We are here to mourn, honor, and celebrate. We mourn the absence of Sondra Kay 

Woodbury. We honor the God-given life she lived and the gifts of that life she shared 

with family and friends and acquaintances. And we celebrate the new life that she has 

received, welcomed into the arms of her Savior along with all the saints who passed 

before her, including her beloved husband, Bill. 

Today, as we begin this new year, many of us will look back on the year past, perhaps 

with a tear or sigh, on days or weeks when every hour felt like midnight. A darkness so 

tangible we can taste its bitter blackness. The fires of past hopes lay ashen and cold on 

the floor of our lives as relationships we cherished and pretended would last forever 

came to an unexpectedly, untimely end. This is true of the Woodbury family, who lost 

their father and their mother in the same year. For others, years like this will come. In a 

world so fragile, frail, and failing, they are almost inevitable.  

That is why God’s words through Malachi, in the final chapter of the Old Testament, are 

a blazing beacon of light for us, to shine backward and forward on seasons of suffering. 

Chapter 4, verse 2, “The Lord almighty says, “2 But for you who fear my name, the Sun of 

Righteousness shall rise with healing in His wings and you shall go out leaping like calves 

from the stall.” From darkness into light! 

The sun rose on Jacob, after a night of wrestling with God, when he limped onward with 

both a new wound on his hip where God touched him, and a new name, Israel. (Genesis 

32:31). So also, the Christ-Sun rises and shines on us, to heal, restore, and enliven hope.  

Now, most of you know that today is Sondra’s birthday, or the anniversary of her birth 

in 1939. She was born again on May 18th, 1950 in Holy Baptism. And then, on December 

4, 2022, she passed from this ‘veil of tears”, through the portal of death, into her new, 

resurrected and perfected life. 
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Now she lives in the presence of her Savior and in the company of all the saints who 

have passed before her, and angels and archangels and all the company of heaven. 

That was, in effect, her 3rd birth. Not reincarnated, because each time she was the same 

Sondra, but reborn and forgiven in 1950, and reborn and sinless on December 4, 2022. 

Today we can cry as we remember her and still so painfully feel her absence. And those 

emotions are God-given as well, as even Jesus wept at the passing of Lazarus. But we 

can rest assured that her trials are over. No more frailties nor illnesses nor pain. No 

more sorrow or worries or loneliness as we feel here. 

And we have the memories to hold on to. Especially for her children, extended family 

and close friends and through those memories, those images, she lives on. They are 

God’s gifts to those left behind to cherish until we meet again. So many times, together 

around the table at home and in church, so many times, she celebrated holidays and 

birthdays and made them so unique and special. 

Thirty years of cruises. Travel to so many places around the country. All the church 

events, dinners, and meetings, the bell choir, the 30 years of serving as church 

secretary, that’s enough drive anyone crazy! And when our own church family drives 

you crazy, it’s not like when your kids do it, you can’t say, “Wait til your father gets 

home!” 

It's good to laugh, and Sondra would like that! We have a tendency, in our fallen, sinful, 

state, to make everything about us. And it is from that perspective that we so 

desperately cling to our loved ones, especially parents and spouses, and don’t want 

them to ever leave, despite the pain or despair they may be experiencing. And yet the 

truth is, from the moment of our birth, our days are numbered. And on this earth, we 

will always live by the sweat of our brows and endure hardships, and pain, illness and 

disabilities, which multiply over the years, making life harder and harder.  

The Christian difference is that God has given us His promise: The Son of Righteousness 

will rise and shine upon all who fear his name. The Bible is explicit! Our confidence is 

sure and certain.  
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Job, in the middle of all his disasters said, “For I know that my Redeemer lives, and at 

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

my flesh I shall see God, whom I shall see for myself, and my eyes shall behold, and not 

another.” 

Jesus said, “I am the light of the world. Whoever follows me will not walk in darkness, 

but will have the light of life.” From darkness into light! He also said, “I have told you 

that I go to prepare a place for you.  3 And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come 

again and will take you to myself, that where I am you may be also.” 

Sondra was a good wife and a good mother, more than good. And she was a faithful 

member of Redeemer Lutheran Church and a faithful worker in God’s kingdom. But 

those things did not save her. They do not, cannot save any of us. Jesus said, “He who 

believes and is baptized will be saved.” That is what saved Sondra! That is why we know 

she is in paradise and will be resurrected in her body on the Last Day.  

You see, no one can save themselves from their sinful condition, from the wages of sin. 

For that requires perfection. It requires perfect righteousness. And no one is righteous, 

no not one. Only the God-man, Jesus Christ. He came to earth in human flesh, born of 

the virgin Mary, and lived the perfect life for us, died the death we all deserved in our 

place, and rose again to new life that all who believe in Him might also have new life. 

That’s why Jesus said, “I am the way, and the truth, and the life. No one comes to the 

Father, except through me. Sondra knew that. That’s what saved her.  

Perhaps we don’t feel much like leaping calves yet, but like Jacob, we limp till we leap. 

Shining on us, in a love that will never set, is the Christ who will never stop unveiling His 

mercy, grace, and peace to us. May that God-given gift keep your memories of Sondra 

bright, and dim the pain of her absence until we all meet again on the Last Day. From 

darkness into light in Christ Jesus our Lord! 

All praise, glory, and honor be to the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Spirit.  Amen. 


