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In the most obvious sense,

	 there are many seasons in every life.


We are here on a glorious spring day.

	 The kind of spring that doesn’t happen often in the south.

	 	 Mid may can be 55 degrees or 95 degrees.

	 	 Today we stand in the sun

	 	 	 with the reminders of cold behind us

	 	 	 and the knowledge of sweltering summer before us.


	 There are also the seasons of growing

	 	 and playing

	 	 and working in every life.


	 	 	 From childhood

	 	 	 to youth

	 	 	 to adulthood

	 	 	 and on to old age.


I have known Owen Holleran in two of the seasons of his life.

	 This last season lasted longer than any of us would have liked,

	 	 but pales next to all the seasons before it.


I knew him also as a strong reader,

	 with a deep voice,

	 	 gravelly but also full of gravitas.

I knew him as the most stately verger,

	 both leading the procession

	 and also serving as a kind of aide de camp to the priest

	 	 - a reminder of his martial past.
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Owen had many seasons.

	 The ones that only a few alive still remember

	 	 and all the ones that made us love him so.


	 	 	 	 And we did.

	 	 	 	 	 We loved him.

	 	 	 	 	 And he loved us.


	 	 	 	 He loved us so well.


We give thanks today for Owen Holleran.

We give thanks for all the seasons of his life.


In another sense,

	 there is only one season to any of our lives.


The reading from the Book of Wisdom points us to this truth.


	 	 But the souls of the righteous are in the hand of God


This is not about the living or the dead.

This is about us all.

	 We are none of us righteous on our own,

	 	 	 even Owen Holleran.


But we are all made righteous

	 through the faith of Jesus Christ,

	 through the love of Almighty God.
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	 The souls of the righteous are in the hand of God.


	 	 	 One season.

	 	 	 One place that we live.

	 	 	 	 Always

	 	 	 	 …in the hand of God.


Owen chose all of these readings himself.

	 He made his plan

	 and he put it into “The Book.”


	 	 it was a simple notebook,

	 	 	 but it was also a testament to the man that he was,

	 	 	 	 the man that he always wanted to be.


	 	 Plans to help Bobbie and his children

	 	 	 as he passed from this life to the next.

	 	 Plans to help us all

	 	 	 as he moved through the seasons of his life.


In all of these readings

	 there is an abiding sense,

	 	 a throughline:

	 	 	 we all belong to God.

	 	 	 We ALWAYS belong to God.
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	 	 The souls of the righteous are in the hand of God.


	 	 Where O Death is your sting,

	 	 	 for death can have no true power

	 	 	 	 if it does not separate us from God.


	 	 And this is the will of him who sent me, 
	 	 	 that I should lose nothing 
	 	 	 	 	 of all that he has given me.


We can feel lost.

We can seem lost.


	 I’m sure,

	 	 in a long life,

	 	 	 well-lived,

that Owen felt lost from time to time.

	 	 No matter his calm demeanor,

	 	 no matter his quiet strength,

	 	 	 it was not himself on which he relied,

	 	 	 	 but instead,

	 	 	 	 	 the Almighty Love of God.
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We all relied on Owen.

	 For so long.


	 	 His calm demeanor;

	 	 his quiet strength.


	 	 	 But that season has passed.

	 	 	 	 That season was practice;


Owen was showing us the way.

He was showing us a hint

	 of the strength

	 	 and the peace

	 	 and the love of Almighty God.


And that is the same in every season;

	 there is no beginning and no end.


	 	 We give thanks today,

	 	 	 for that.


	 And we give thanks to Almighty God,

	 	 	 for Owen Holleran.
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A Reading from the Book of Wisdom
But the souls of the righteous are in the hand of God,
and no torment will ever touch them.
In the eyes of the foolish they seemed to have died,
and their departure was thought to be a disaster,
and their going from us to be their destruction;
but they are at peace.
For though in the sight of others they were punished,
their hope is full of immortality.
Having been disciplined a little, they will receive great good,
because God tested them and found them worthy of himself.
Those who trust in him will understand truth,
and the faithful will abide with him in love,
because grace and mercy are upon his holy ones,
and he watches over his elect.

The Word of the Lord
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A reading from Paul’s First Letter to the Corinthians

In fact Christ has been raised from the dead, the first fruits of those who have died. 
For since death came through a human being, the resurrection of the dead has also 
come through a human being; for as all die in Adam, so all will be made alive in 
Christ. But each in his own order: Christ the first fruits, then at his coming those 
who belong to Christ. Then comes the end, when he hands over the kingdom to 
God the Father, after he has destroyed every ruler and every authority and power. 
For he must reign until he has put all his enemies under his feet. The last enemy to 
be destroyed is death.

But someone will ask, "How are the dead raised? With what kind of body do they 
come?" Fool! What you sow does not come to life unless it dies. And as for what 
you sow, you do not sow the body that is to be, but a bare seed, perhaps of wheat or 
of some other grain. But God gives it a body as he has chosen, and to each kind of 
seed its own body.

So it is with the resurrection of the dead. What is sown is perishable, what is raised 
is imperishable. It is sown in dishonor, it is raised in glory. It is sown in weakness, 
it is raised in power. It is sown a physical body, it is raised a spiritual body. If there 
is a physical body, there is also a spiritual body.

For this perishable body must put on imperishability, and this mortal body must put 
on immortality. When this perishable body puts on imperishability, and this mortal 
body puts on immortality, then the saying that is written will be fulfilled:

"Death has been 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, be steadfast, immovable, always excelling in the work of 
the Lord, because you know that in the Lord your labor is not in vain.

The Word of the Lord
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A reading from the Gospel According to John
Jesus said to the people, "Everything that the Father gives me will come to me, and 
anyone who comes to me I will never drive away; for I have come down from 
heaven, not to do my own will, but the will of him who sent me. And this is the 
will of him who sent me, that I should lose nothing of all that he has given me, but 
raise it up on the last day. This is indeed the will of my Father, that all who see the 
Son and believe in him may have eternal life; and I will raise them up on the last 
day.”

The Word of the Lord


