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Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the source of all mercy
and the God of all consolation, who comforts us in all our sorrows so that we can
comfort others in their sorrows with the consolation we ourselves have received
from God.

Thanks be to God.

When we were baptized in Christ Jesus, we were baptized into his death. We
were buried therefore with him by baptism into death, so that as Christ was
raised from the dead by the glory of the Father, we too might live a new 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.

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the communion of the
Holy Spirit be with you all.

And also with you.

What a Friend We Have in Jesus
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1 What a friend we have in Je - sus, all our sins and griefs to bear!
2 Have we tri - als and temp-ta - tions? Is there trou-ble an - y - where?

3 Are we weak and heav-y - lad - en, cum - bered with a load of care?
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What a priv-i-lege to car - ry ev - ’ry-thing to God in prayer!
We should nev-er be dis - cour - aged—take it to the Lord in prayer.
Pre - cious Sav-ior, still our ref - uge— take it to the Lord in prayer.
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Oh, what peace we of - ten for - feit; oh, what need-lesspain we bear—
Can we find a friend so faith - ful who will all our sor-rowsshare?
Do your friends de-spise, for-sake you? Take it to the Lord in prayer.
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all be-cause we do not car - ry ev - ry-thing to God in prayer!

Je - sus knows our ev-’ry weak - ness—take it to the Lord in prayer.
In his arms he’ll take and shield you; you will find a so-lace there.

Text: Joseph Scriven, 1820-1886
Music: CONVERSE, Charles C. Converse, 1832-1918



Prayer of the Day

P O God of grace and glory, we remember before you today our brother Bob. We
thank you for giving him to us to know and to love as a companion in our
pilgrimage on earth. In your boundless compassion, console all who mourn. Give
us faith to see that death has been swallowed up in the victory of our Lord Jesus
Christ, so that we may live in confidence and hope until, by your call, we are
gathered to our heavenly home in the company of all your saints; through Jesus
Christ, our Savior and Lord.

C Amen.

The 23" Psalm — spoken in unison
The LorD is my shepherd; | shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures:
he leadeth me beside the still waters.
He restoreth my soul:
he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness
for his name's sake.
Yea, though | walk through the valley of the shadow of death,
| will fear no evil:
for thou art with me;
thy rod and thy staff
they comfort me.
Thou preparest a table before me
in the presence of mine enemies:
thou anointest my head with oil;
my cup runneth over.
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me
all the days of my life:
and | will dwell in the house of the Lorp forever.

Remembrances of Bob Elizabeth Dohanich — daughter



Blessed Assurance
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1 Bless-ed as-sur-ance, Je-sus is mine!Oh, what a fore-taste of glo-ry di- vine!
2 Per-fect sub-mis-sion, per-fect de-light, vi-sions of rap-ture now burst on my sight;
3 Per-fect sub-mis-sion, all is at rest; I in my Sav-ior am hap-pyand blest,

n “ J } T ] J
DA . I I I I I I I
y 4 it - | - - o — - — T .
ft | o o o 7] | p | | |
—d—i o =&
Heir of sal-va - tion, pur-chase of God, born of his Spir-it,washed in his blood.
an - gels de-scend-ing bring from a-bove ech - oes of mer-cy, whis-pers of love.
watch-ing and wait-ing, look -ing a-bove,filled with his good-ness,lost in his love.
Refrain
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This is my sto - ry, this is my song, prais-ing my Sav -ior all the day long:
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this is my sto - ry, this is my song, prais-ing my Sav-ior all the day long.

Text: Fanny J. Crosby, 1820-1915
Music: ASSURANCE, Phoebe P. Knapp, 1830-1908

The New Testament Reading Romans 8:31-39

3lwhat then are we to say about these things? If God is for us, who is against
us? 3?He who did not withhold his own Son, but gave him up for all of us, will he
not with him also give us everything else? **Who will bring any charge against
God's elect? It is God who justifies. 3*Who is to condemn? It is Christ Jesus, who
died, yes, who was raised, who is at the right hand of God, who indeed
intercedes for us. **Who will separate us from the love of Christ? Will 3’No, in all
these things we are more than conquerors through him who loved us. *For | am
convinced that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor things present,
nor things to come, nor powers, *°nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in all
creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our
Lord.

The Gospel Reading John 14:1-6

Do not let your hearts be troubled. Believe in God, believe also in me. 2In my
Father's house there are many dwelling places. If it were not so, would | have
told you that | go to prepare a place for you? 3And if | go and prepare a place for
you, | will come again and will take you to myself, so that where | am, there you



may be also. “And you know the way to the place where | am going." °Thomas
said to him, "Lord, we do not know where you are going. How can we know the
way?" ®Jesus said to him, "I am the way, and the truth, and the life. No one
comes to the Father except through me.

The Homily The Reverend Phillip Heinze

OUR HOPE — Psalm 118
Words & music by Phil Heinze 5/25/00

There are shouts of exaltation in the tents of the righteous
for the strong arm of the Lord has been made known.

And the stone that builders deemed as unworthy

has become the chief cornerstone.

And our hope (our hope) our hope (our hope)
our hope is in Jesus name.

Our hope (our hope) our hope (our hope)

our hope is in Jesus name.

| shall not die but live and declare the works of God
for righteous is his name.

So give thanks to the Lord for He is good

And his steadfast love endures from age to age

Open for me now the gates of righteousness
That | may enter in

And declare this is the day the Lord has made
Let us rejoice and be glad in it.

The Creed

P We confess the faith of the church throughout the ages, the faith Bob lived and
the faith in which he died.

C | believe in God, the Father almighty, creator of heaven and earth.
| believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord.
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He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit and born of the virgin
Mary. He suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died, and was buried.

He descended into hell. On the third day he rose again. He ascended into
heaven and is seated at the right hand of the Father. He will come again to
judge the living and the dead.

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

God of all grace, we give you thanks because by his death our Savior Jesus
Christ destroyed the power of death and by his resurrection he opened the
kingdom of heaven to all believers. Make us certain that because he lives we
shall live also, and that neither death nor life, nor things present nor things to
come, will be able to separate us from your love in Christ Jesus our Lord, who
lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.

Amen.

Remember us in your kingdom, O Lord, and teach us 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

Amen.

The Commendation

P

Into your hands, O merciful Savior, we commend your servant Bob.
Acknowledge, we humbly beseech you, a sheep of your own fold, a lamb of your
own flock, a sinner of your own redeeming. Receive him into the arms of your
mercy, into the blessed rest of everlasting peace, and into the glorious company
of the saints in light.

Into paradise may the angels lead you. At your coming may the martyrs
receive you, and bring you into the holy city Jerusalem. May a choir of
angels welcome you, and, where Lazarus is poor no more, may you have
everlasting rest.



’ll Fly Away

Some glad morning when this life is o’er, I'll fly away;
To a home on God’s celestial shore, I'll fly away.

I'll fly away, Oh Glory I'll fly away;
When | die, Hallelujah, by and by, I'll fly away.

When the shadows of this life have gone, I'll fly away;
Like a bird from prison bars has flown, I'll fly away.

Just a few more weary days and then, I'll fly away;
To a land where joy shall never end, I'll fly away.

+++++++++

Robert “Bob” Summers, Age 66, passed away on December 12, 2020 while on business travel
in Longview, Texas.

He was born in San Diego California on May 5, 1954 to Edward Earl and Delphine Wilde
Summers. When he was 13 years old, he and his mother moved to Munday, Texas.

He attended Carney High School and graduated as class valedictorian in 1972. After High
School he attended Cisco Junior College and then graduated from Angelo State University in
1978.

It was at Angelo State University where he met Lisa Haverland. They were married May 8,
1982 in San Angelo.

The couple spent the first few years of marriage in Albuguerque, New Mexico where Bob was
in Sales for Eastman Kodak. They moved back to Texas in 1984 where they settled in the
mid-cities area.

Bob spent the rest of his career in sales and marketing for records management and
preservation companies calling on city and county governments. It was a career he truly loved.
He was known in the county offices as the guy who almost always brought cookies or
doughnuts when he came calling.

He was currently employed by Kofile Technologies in Dallas.

His favorite things where his family and traveling the world.

He was a member of Calvary Lutheran Church in Richland Hills.

He is preceded in death by his parents.

He is survived by Lisa, his wife of 38 years, his daughter Elizabeth Dohanich, son-in-law Chas
Dohanich, and two granddaughters Avery and Julia Dohanich.

“You traveled the world and have reached your final destination”



