
For I 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.

Romans 8:38–39



Marybeth Tschumperlin
April 29, 1948–October 22, 2022

Prelude

Opening Sentences 

Processional Hymn 195 Bulletin page 5 “On a Hill Far Away”

 

Greeting

Prayer 
Holy God, whose ways are not our ways and whose thoughts are not our
thoughts, grant that your Holy Spirit may intercede for us with sighs too deep for
human words. Heal our wounded hearts made heavy by our sorrow. Through the
veil of our tears and the silence of our emptiness, assure us again that ear has not
heard, nor eye seen, nor human imagination envisioned, what you have prepared
for those who love you. Amen.

Scripture Romans 8, Psalm 23 (unison), John 14

The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want.
    He makes me lie down in green pastures;
he leads me beside still waters;
    he restores my soul.
He leads me in right paths for his name’s sake.

Even though I walk through the darkest valley,
    I 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.
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Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me
    all the days of my life,
and I shall dwell in the house of the Lord
    my whole life long.

Meditation

Hymn 547 Bulletin page 6 “Amazing Grace, How Sweet the Sound”

Prayers 

Lord’s Prayer
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 debts as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory,
forever. Amen.

Prayer of Commendation
Into your hands, O merciful Savior, we commend your servant Marybeth.
Acknowledge, we humbly pray, a sheep of your own fold, a lamb of your own
flock, and a daughter of your own redeeming. Receive her into the arms of your
mercy, into the blessed rest of everlasting peace, and into the company of the
saints in light. Holy One, now let your servant depart 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. Amen.

Final Hymn 472 Bulletin page 7 “Precious Lord, Take My Hand”

Benediction

Postlude
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Pastor: Rev. David Huber
Pianist: Lynn McFadyen

Following the service,
the family invites you to remain

for luncheon and fellowship.

After lunch, burial will be at St. John’s Cemetery, Plum City, WI.
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