Memorial Service for

Maien Petersen

| Was There to Hear Your Borning Cry
(Sung & played by Kurt Johnson and Bennett Johnson)

Stand

The sign of the cross may be made by all in remembrance of their Baptism.
Invocation

(P) In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit.
Amen.

Remembrance of Baptism

(P} In Holy Baptism Marion was clothed with the robe of Christ’s
righteousness that covered all her sin. St. Paul says: “Do you
not know that all of us who have been baptized into Christ
Jesus were baptized into His death?”

We were buried therefore with Him by baptism into
death, in order that, just as Christ was raised from the
dead by the glory of the Father, we too might walk in
newness of life. For if we have been united with Him in a
death like His, we shall certainly be united with Him in a
resurrection like His.

Kyrie
(P} Lord, have mercy upon us.
Christ, have mercy upon us. Lord, have mercy upon us.

Salutation and Collect of the Day

(P) The Lord be with you.

And also with you.

(P) Letus pray. O God of grace and mercy, we give thanks for
Your loving-kindness shown to Marion and to all Your
servants who, having finished their course in faith, now rest
from their labors. Grant that we also may be faithful unto
death and receive the crown of eternal life; through Jesus
Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You
and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.

Amen.




Sit
Reading Psalm 23
'The LORD is my shepherd;
I shall not want.
He makes me lie down in green pastures.
He leads me beside still waters.
3He restores my soul.
He leads me in paths of righteousness for his name’s sake.
*Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,
I will fear no evil, for you are with me;
your rod and your staff, they comfort me.
You prepare a table before me
in the presence of my enemies;
you anoint my head with oil;
my cup overflows.
SSurely goodness and mercy shall follow me
all the days of my life,
and I shall dwell in the house of the LORD forever.
This is the Word of the Lord. Thanks be to God.

Homily - Baptism

LSB 588 - Jesus Loves Me lead by Kurt Johnson
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1 Je - susloves me! This I know, For the Bi-Dble tells me so.
2 Je - susloves me! He who died Heav-en’s gates to o - pen wide.
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Lit-tle ones to Him be-long; They are weak, but He is strong.
He has washed a - way my sin, Lets His lit - tle child come in.

Refrain
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Yes, Je - sus loves me! Yes, Je - sus loves me!
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Yes, Je - sus loves me! The Bi - ble tells me so.

Text: Anna B. Warner, 1820-1915, alt. Tune: William B. Bradbury, 181668 Text and tune: Public domain

A Poetic Reading - written by Marion and read by Maxwell Peterson



Holy Gospel Luke 19:1-10
(P) The Holy Gospel according to St. Luke, the nineteenth chapter.
Glory to You, O Lord.

![Jesus] entered Jericho and was passing through. 2And there
was a man named Zacchaeus. He was a chief tax collector and was
rich. 3And he was seeking to see who Jesus was, but on account of the
crowd he could not, because he was small of stature. *So he ran on
ahead and climbed up into a sycamore tree to see him, for he was
about to pass that way. >’And when Jesus came to the place, he looked
up and said to him, “Zacchaeus, hurry and come down, for I must stay
at your house today.” ®So he hurried and came down and received
him joyfully. ’And when they saw it, they all grumbled, “He has gone
in to be the guest of a man who is a sinner.” *And Zacchaeus stood
and said to the Lord, “Behold, Lord, the half of my goods I give to the
poor. And if I have defrauded anyone of anything, I restore it
fourfold.” °And Jesus said to him, “Today salvation has come to this
house, since he also is a son of Abraham. '°For the Son of Man came
to seek and to save the lost.”

(P) This is the Gospel of the Lord.
Praise to You, O Christ.

Homily - Calling

Stand

Apostles’ Creed

(P)  God has made us His people through our Baptism into Christ.
Living together in trust and hope, we confess our faith.

I believe in God, the Father Almighty, maker of heaven
and earth.

And in Jesus Christ, His only Son, our Lord, who was
conceived by the Holy Spirit, born of the virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died and was
buried. He descended into hell. The third day He rose
again from the dead. He ascended into heaven and sits at
the right hand of God the Father Almighty. From thence
He will come to judge the living and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy Christian Church, the
communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins, the
resurrection of the body, and the life I« everlasting. Amen.



Prayer of the Church

Lord’s Prayer

P)

Sit

Taught by our Lord and trusting His promises, we are bold to
pray:

Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name,
Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done on earth as it is in
heaven; give us this day our daily bread; and forgive us
our trespasses as we forgive those who trespass against us;
and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.
For Thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory
forever and ever. Amen.

Reading Proverbs 6:20-23

20My son, keep your father’s commandment, and forsake not

your mother’s teaching. >'Bind them on your heart always; tie them
around your neck. 2?When you walk, they will lead you; when you
lie down, they will watch over you; and when you awake, they will
talk with you. **For the commandment is a lamp and the teaching a
light, and the reproofs of discipline are the way of life.

This is the Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

Homily - Life of Service

Stand
Nunc Dimittis

P)

“I am the resurrection and the life,” says the Lord. “He who
believes in Me will live, even though he dies; and whoever
lives and believes in Me will never die.”
Lord, now You let Your servant go in peace;
Your word has been fulfilled.
My own eyes have seen the salvation
which You have prepared in the sight of every people:
a light to reveal You to the nations
and the glory of Your people Israel.
Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit;
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be forever.
Amen.



(P

“I am the resurrection and the life,” says the Lord. “He who
believes in Me will live, even though he dies; and whoever
lives and believes in Me will never die.”

Concluding Collect

(P)
(P)

The Lord be with you.

And also with you.

Let us pray.

Lord God, our shepherd, You gather the lambs of Your flock
into the arms of Your mercy and bring them home. Comfort
us with the certain hope of the resurrection to everlasting life
and a joyful reunion with those we love who have died in the
faith; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and
reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and
forever.

Amen.
Benedicamus

(P] Letus bless the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

Benediction and Dismissal

(P)

B=

Sit

The Lord bless you and keep you.

The Lord make His face shine upon you and be gracious unto
you.

The Lord lift up His countenance upon you and I+ give you
peace.

Amen.

Let us go forth in peace,
in the name of the Lord. Amen.



575 My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less
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1 My hope is built on  noth - ing less Than Je - sus’
2 When dark - ness veils His love - ly face, I rest  on

3 His oath, His cov - e - nant and blood Sup - port me
4 When He shall come with trum - pet sound, Oh,  may |
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blood and righ - teous - ness; No mer - it of my
His un - chang - ing  grace; In ev - ’ry high and
in the rag - ing flood; When ev - 'ty earth - ly
then in  Him be  found, Clothed in His righ - teous -
) ‘
i jud » - { T } Y I ; {
'(\'\ ! I = & I =l' R ] I =I
<7 —] g o A E—
own I claim But whol - ly Iean on Je - sus’ name.
storm -y gale My an - chor holds  with - in  the veil
prop gives way, He then s all my hope and stay.
ness a - lone, Re - deemed to stand be - fore His throne!
A Refrain
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On Christ, the sol-id rock, I stand; All oth-er ground is sink-ing  sand.

Text: Edward Mote, 1797-1874, alt. Tune: John Stainer, 1840-1901 Text and tune: Public domain
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Marion Ruth Peterson (Behnken)
entered this world on May 17, 1935,
to Reverand Victor and Caroline
Behnken in Fort Worth, Texas. She
was the oldest of 4 siblings. At age
11, the family moved to Orange,
California, where her father was
called to pastor at Immanuel

/ : ! Luthern Church. She grew up with a

love for books, playing sports, and
studying scripture. A passion she carried throughout her life.
Marion lived in Orange until she left to attend St John’s College
in Winfield, Kansas. After earning her degree in education,
Marion dedicated over 50 years to inspiring countless young
minds. Whether it was teaching preschoolers or leading a
women’s Bible study, her greatest desire was that everyone she
encountered would know how much their Savior loved them.

In 1957, Marion married Clifford Peterson. God blessed them
with 3 children - Linda, Daniel and Derron who they raised in
southern California. After retirement, Marion and Cliff decided
to move to the community of Sequim, Washington where they
lived for the remainder of their lives.

She dearly loved every one of her grandchildren and great
grandchildren who were the recipients of snuggles, homemade
birthday cards, words of encouragement, personalized poems
and Bible stories. She believed in taking time to savor life’s
simpler moments she believed were gifts from God —watching
a sunset, immersing her toes in the warm sand at the beach,
drinking iced tea on the porch while chatting with friends, or
reading a picture book to her grandchildren. Her life was a
tapestry woven with love, resilience, and grace. She leaves
behind a legacy of faith, laughter, and generosity that will live
on in her family and many friends.



