
In Memoriam: Carla Chamberlain
Job 19:23-27; St. John 11:25-26

Obituary
Carla Chamberlain was born to Orval and Elsie Chamberlain on October 15, 1937, in Oregon, 
and was 84 years of age when she fell asleep in Christ on August 29, 2022. She had no siblings. 
Carla had been a registered nurse and then held the position of Administrator of Wasco-Sherman
Public Health Department until her retirement. For several years, she was a board member at 
Columbia Basin Care Center in The Dalles, where she spent the last years of her life. Carla was a
very active and appreciated member of Bethany for many years. Her love and dedication to her 
Savior as well as her church and community, were evident. Those who knew her will remember 
her love of the color purple and cats of all kinds. Blessed be her memory.
Eternal rest grant unto her, O Lord, and let perpetual light shine upon her.

In the Name of the Father and of the † Son and of the Holy Spirit.  Amen.

Dear members of Bethany, friends, those who knew and loved Carla,
Hear the Word of the Lord through His prophet Job: For I know that my Redeemer lives, 

and He shall stand at last on the earth; and after my skin is destroyed, this I know, that in my 
flesh I shall see God, whom I shall se for myself, and my eyes shall behold, and not another. 
How my heart yearns within me.

And out of the mouth of the Lord Himself: I am the resurrection and the life. He who 
believes in Me, though He may die, he shall live. And whoever lives and believes in Me shall 
never die.

For many, a chief source of comfort at the funeral of one who had suffered, or was 
extremely ill, or was quite aged, is that at least now the deceased is in a better place.  There’s no 
more suffering, the aches and pains are gone, and the loved one is at peace. All of that is true for 
those who depart in the Christian faith.  It is not true for those who die outside of Christ.  But for 
those who die in the Lord, blessed are they.  They rest from their labors.  They have finished the 
race and have obtained the prize.  Above all, they have received the crown of everlasting life and
dwell forever in the unveiled, glorious presence of the Almighty God.

Carla has been called from this world to her heavenly home.  Little over a month ago, 
now, she died in the flesh, for the wages of sin is death.  But the remains of her mortal body, laid 
to rest on Wednesday, will not remain in the ground.  In the resurrection of all flesh, Carla’s 
remains will rise again and be reunited with her soul.  And in the new heavens and the new earth,
she will suffer no more in the body.  Never again will age, or sickness ravage a healthy, highly 
active body as hers, or a dibilitating disease like Alzheimer’s reduce to total confusion and a 
child-like state an intensely nimble, active mind such as hers.  Just prior to the final resurrection 
the first heaven and earth will have passed away, and God will have removed the last vestiges of 
an old world ransacked by sin and death.

The passage we just heard from Job 19 is ultimate comfort in the face of death: I know 
that my Redeemer lives, and He shall stand at last on the earth; and after my skin is destroyed, 
this I know, that in my flesh I shall see God, whom I shall se for myself, and my eyes shall 
behold, and not another.  We have a Redeemer, one who buys us back from slavery to sin, death,
and the devil and delivers us from all the consequences of a fallen flesh and a fallen world.  Our 
Redeemer lives, even though He was crucified, died and was buried.  He is risen from the dead, 



in the body.  Thus Job could confess, two millenia before Christ, that He would see God in the 
flesh, with his eyes.

Well-meaning people often try to comfort us in our mourning by reminding us that we 
have good memories of the departed, that she lives on in those memories or in the legacy of 
earthly achievments, that they’re going to send us good thoughts or positive energy, or 
something equally unhelpful.  Job’s confession is real comfort.  Far from thinking of Carla as a 
spirit floating around in some non-descript “better place;” far from simply remembering her in 
the fleeting memories of our minds eye, we have the certain promise of a blessed eternal 
existence for all the faithful such, in full communion with the Triune God, among the heavenly 
company.  And it’s all grounded in a genuine bodily resurrection – just like our Redeemer Jesus 
Christ, who walked out of His own grave.  He disciples saw Him that first Easter with their own 
eyes.  They hugged Him, they heard His voice, and they spoke with Him...in the flesh.

This pledge of bodily resurrection was made to Carla in her baptism, referred to in the 
book of Revelation as the first death.  The Apostle Paul wrote in Romans 6: We were buried with
Christ by baptism into death, that just as Christ was raised from the dead by the glory of the 
Father, even so we also should walk in newness of life.  In holy baptism Carla died to sin in 
Christ and was reborn a child of God and heir of His kingdom.  Her sinful nature was mystically 
crucified with her Savior.  She was washed in His blood – the blood of the Lamb without 
blemish – and she was clothed in the immaculate white robes of His righteousness. 

I am the resurrection and the life, says Jesus.  He who believes in Me, though He may 
die, he shall live. And whoever lives and believes in Me shall never die.  Jesus doesn’t just 
foretell a resurrection of the end times.  He is the resurrection.  This precious, baptismal truth 
was on Carla’s lips throughout her lifetime, every time she was in the Lord’s house for the 
Divine Service, which was regularly, faithfully, every week, week in and week out.  Every time 
she gathered with her fellow Christians she confessed the Creed: I believe in the Resurrection of 
the Body and the Life everlasting.  I acknowledge one Baptism for the remission of sins, and I 
look for the Resurrection of the dead and the life of the world to come.

How often did Carla approach the altar of her Lord, and receive Him who is the 
Resurrection and the Life in the very Body and Blood of the Lord Jesus in His Holy Supper? 
There she received the forgiveness of her sins and the strengthening of her faith.  There 
eventually came a time when being present in the Lord’s house to receive His gifts of grace was 
no longer possible for Carla.  She would bear the cross of illness to the extent that she needed 
constant care.  It even reached the point some months ago where receiving holy communion was 
no longer possible for her, because her mind had failed to the point where she could no longer 
recognize and acknowledge Christ’s body and blood in the bread and wine, even with a lot of 
prompting.

But all things are possible with God, and He did not forget about her.  He never 
abandoned her.  He preserved her in the grace of her baptism according to His promise to the 
faithful I will never leave you or forsake you.  My sheep hear My voice, and I know them, and 
they follow Me.  And I give them eternal life, and they shall never perish, neither shall anyone 
snatch them out of My hand.  God kept His promise to Carla.

He keeps His promises to all the faithful, for the promise of the resurrection unto life 
everlasting is indeed for all who believe in Christ and are baptized.  St. Paul also wrote in 1 
Corinthians 15 that our corruptable bodies must put on the incorruption, and this mortal [body] 
must put on immortality.  And then, death is swallowed up in victory.  With this as our 
confidence we can even be so bold as to show contempt toward death: O Death, where is your 



sting? O grave, where is your victory? We can say this because God gives us the victory through
our Lord Jesus Christ.

Dear brothers and sisters: there is grief when a cherished friend and fellow member of the
body of Christ is taken from our visible, physical presence.  There is a certain amount of hurt to 
be experienced, even when we recognize, as in Carla’s case, that physical death was a good 
thing.  We’re happy for her, but there is still a hole for us.  We who confess the true Christian 
faith know how that hole will be filled – when we are reunited, not figuratively, not in our 
memories, not in our imaginations, but physically, in the flesh, in new glorious bodies that are 
perfect; bodies not worn down by age or assaulted by illness, not in pain or in suffering, but 
perfect, just a God created us to be in the Garden of Eden.

This reality is grounded in another glorious reality confessed in the Apostles’ Creed: that 
Jesus Christ, the only-begotten Son of God, was conceived by the Holy Ghost and born of the 
virgin Mary; and in the Nicene Creed: that the Son of God for us men and for our salvation 
came down from heaven and was incarnate by the Holy Spirit of the Virgin Mary and was made 
man.  God did not and does not come to us in our imaginations.  He did not enter into our world 
and into our flesh figuratively, like some kind of fictional super-hero.  Jesus is very God of very 
God in the flesh, completely God and completely man.  He really died and really rose again to 
rescue us from sin and death.  He really comes to us now, for the aid and comfort of His people.

This is precisely why the Holy Communion is so important for us.  This is why we gain 
such joy and comfort from this sacrament.  God in the flesh continues to come to us...literally, 
not figuratively or symbolically, but really and truly in His very flesh and blood born of Mary.  
And like a transfusion, from week to week Christ’s body and blood restore us, reinvigorate us, 
and fortify us for life lived in bodies that are failing with each passing day in this old failing 
world.  Holy Communion is, as one of the church fathers called it, the medicine of immortality.

We Christians are so greatly comforted and strengthened from the real, bodily presence 
of Jesus.  We long for His voice and His touch.  And it’s especially helpful when a faithful 
Christian loved one like Carla dies.  Carla is with Jesus, together with all the saints at rest, and in
the Holy Communion, Jesus is with us; and where Jesus is, there are all His saints with Him.  
This Holy Sacrament of the Altar is as physically close as we will get to our departed Christian 
loved ones until we see them in the flesh, with our own eyes, on the other side of glory.

Dear friends, Jesus came to breathe new life into all of us who are mortal; we who bear 
the load of our sins and the sins of our ancestors.  We need a Savior.  We need a Redeemer.  And
we know that our Redeemer lives.  Christ Jesus has won the final victory.  Death, the last enemy,
has been defeated.  Carla is not dead.  She lives, for her Redeemer lives. Jesus is coming back for
those who are His. We take comfort in far more than fond memories and the well-wishes of 
others.  We have the ironclad Word of God.  We have the witness of the empty tomb.  We have 
the sign of the holyt cross that calls to mind our baptism, when the Lord placed his name on us 
with the promise of resurrection and new life.

No matter what befalls us in this earthly life in this fallen world, Christ is risen, and Carla
will rise again in the resurrection on the last day when the Lord calls us all out of our tombs, and 
will be reunited in the new heaven and the new earth in new bodies for all eternity.  Thanks be to
God.      

In the Name of the Father and of the † Son and of the Holy Spirit.  Amen.
     


