Reading from 1 Corinthians
Chapter 15 vv 35-44, 50-58
THE MANNER OF THE RESURRECTION

Someone may say, "How are the dead raised? With what kind of body will they come back?" You fool! What you sow is not brought to life unless it dies.
And what you sow is not the body that is to be but a bare kernel of wheat, perhaps, or of some other kind; but God gives it a body as he chooses, and to each of the seeds its own body.

Not all flesh is the same, but there is one kind for human beings, another kind of flesh for animals, another kind of flesh for birds, and another for fish.

There are both heavenly bodies and earthly bodies, but the brightness of the heavenly is one kind and that of the earthly another. The brightness of the sun is one kind, the brightness of the moon another, and the brightness of the stars another. 

For star differs from star in brightness. So also is the resurrection of the dead. It is sown corruptible; it is raised incorruptible. It is sown dishonorable; it is raised glorious. It is sown weak; it is raised powerful. It is sown a natural body; it is raised a spiritual body. If there is a natural body, there is also a spiritual one.

This I declare, brothers: flesh and blood cannot inherit the kingdom of God, nor does corruption inherit incorruption.

Behold, I tell you a mystery. We shall not all fall asleep, but we will all be changed, in an instant, in the blink of an eye, at the last trumpet. 

For the trumpet will sound, the dead will be raised incorruptible, and we shall be changed. For that which is corruptible must clothe itself with incorruptibility, and that which is mortal must clothe itself with immortality.

And when this which is corruptible clothes itself with incorruptibility and this which is mortal clothes itself with immortality, then the word that is written shall come about: 

"Death is swallowed up in victory. Where, O death, is your victory? Where, O death, is your sting?"

The sting of death is sin, and the power of sin is the law.
But thanks be to God who gives us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ. Therefore, my beloved brothers, be firm, steadfast, always fully devoted to the work of the Lord, knowing that in the Lord your labor is not in vain.

Hail Mary

The Lord’s Prayer

Glory Be

Eternal rest grant unto Glen, O Lord, and may the Perpetual Light shine upon him. 
May Glen’s soul, and all the souls of the faithful departed rest in peace.

Amen


Safely Home

            I am home in heaven, dear ones;

            Oh so happy and so bright!

            There is perfect joy and beauty

            In this everlasting light.

            All the pain and grief is over,

            Every restless tossing passed;

            I am now at peace forever,

            Safely home in heaven at last.

            Did you wonder how I so calmly

            Trod the valley of the shade?

            Oh, but Jesus' love illumined

            Every dark and fearful glade.

            And he came himself to meet me

            In that way so hard to tread;

            And with Jesus' arm to lean on,

            Could I have one doubt or dread?

            Then you must not grieve so sorely,

            For I love you dearly still;

            Try to look beyond earth's shadows,

            Pray to trust our Father's will.

            There is work still waiting for you,

            So you must not idly stand;

            Do it now, while life remains,

            You shall rest in Jesus' land.

            When that work is all completed,

            He will gently call you home;

            Oh, the rapture of that meeting,

            Oh, the joy to see you come!
Celebration of
 Glen’s Life
[image: image1.jpg]



Glen Philip Schneider

October 9, 1967 – May 29, 1992
