Memorial Service for William Wesley Waldon, Jr.

11:00 AM, Wednesday, April 23, 2008

Purdy and Walters at Floral Hills
409 Filbert Road, Lynnwood, WA 

Internment at Floral Hills

William Wesley Waldon, Jr.

September 12, 1926 – April 20, 2008

Rev. Daniel Folden, officiating

New Heights Christian Church

Kent, WA 98031

Opening Prayer – 

Will you, please, join me in prayer?
God of grace and glory, we gather this morning to remember the beloved husband, father, grandfather and great grandfather, Bill Waldon. Thank You for giving him to his family and friends to know and to love as a companion in life. We mourn his loss and remember with fondness his love and service to You, His God, and to his family and all the friends he made by his acts of kindness. In Your boundless compassion, will You comfort this family and these friends? With tenderness, will You open our eyes to see in death the doorway to eternal life? 

You have invited those who are weary and overburdened to come to You to find rest. You have asked us to cast all our cares upon You because You care for us. Please grant both the faith and the courage to accept Your invitation and do just as You have asked.
Lord, who is there in heaven or on earth who compares with You? O God, our flesh and our hearts may fail, but You are the strength of our hearts and our life forever and ever.  Amen.

Obituary – Pastor Folden

William Wesley Waldon, Jr. was born on September 12, 1926 in Newton, Texas and passed away on April 20, 2008 in Bothell, Washington.
Bill left his home town of San Francisco at the age of 18 to serve in the Army in 1944 on the Hawaiian Islands. Upon his return he traveled the Western states with his father working in saw mill towns, eventually ending up in Pueblo, Colorado. He returned to San Francisco to work at Hunters Point Naval Shipyard for 26 years. He began his retirement years in Texas, where he built his wife a new house in Ben Wheeler. A few years later, he and Louise moved to Canton, Texas where he again, built his wife a new house. For the past 22 years, he and Louise made their home in Bothell, Washington. 
Bill was always a hard worker and stayed active in all aspects of life. He thoroughly enjoyed being surrounded by his family and welcomed many other children into their home. He could never get enough of electronics, carpentry or mechanics. He loved music and was talented enough to build his own guitars and amplifiers and radios and boats and furniture. He greatly enjoyed the outdoors, camping, fishing, back packing and boating. A hallmark since the mid-1960s was his commitment to Jesus Christ as his Savior and Lord. His faith instilled within him the love of helping people, especially families in need.
Bill is now enjoying the pleasures of heaven as he waits to be joined there someday by his wife, Della Louise Waldon, of over 56 years, sister, Geraldine Celeste Simpkins, daughters, Linda Lorraine Remole and Teresa Louise Derosier and two sons, Lawrence Wesley Waldon and Steven Michael Waldon. Also, seven grandchildren and seven great grandchildren.

Bill was a loving husband, father, grandfather and great grandfather and will be missed by us all.

Because Bill Waldon touched your lives at various times and places, leaving behind pleasant and emotional memories, we will now be reminded of some of those memories from son, Larry Waldon, and very close friend, Steve Sjoberg.

Message – Pastor Folden

Family and friends, it is a sad occasion that brings us here. Bill Waldon was a dearly loved man. He was deeply respected by his family, his co-workers, his neighbors and his friends. The loss you feel is real. The place that Bill holds in your hearts is sacred space. He will not be forgotten, but remembered in love. 

When Bill was a young boy of just 13 years, he took on the responsibilities of a man to pick up the slack after his dad was injured in an automobile accident. That launched him on a lifetime of exploration, experimentation, creativity and invention. A few years later when work got scarce for Bill’s dad, he gathered up his family and found a new place to call home in San Francisco.
It was there in San Francisco that Bill, as a skilled and mature 18 year old, entered the Army to serve our country. When he returned after 2 years, he again found home to be with his dad. But, when work was again scarce, home was wherever dad was, finding work in the sawmills of the west.
When Bill returned to San Francisco, it wasn’t long and he met his wife, Louise, and established a home of their own. Then, it was Linda and Teresa and Larry who found their home to be wherever Bill and Louise were.

The gift that Bill received and gave was the reality that home was wherever dad was. So, for a few moments, I would like us to dwell on that thought. Why was it that Bill could say that Texas was his home and then California was his home? Because, that’s where dad was. And why was it that Linda, Teresa and Larry could say that California was home? Because, that’s were dad was. The one common ingredient was not the house or the landscape or the state. The common ingredient was where dad was. Home was wherever dad was.
The situation was similar for Jesus and His disciples. As Jesus talked to them about His death and that He would be going away to prepare a place for them, the disciples were troubled. The security they had in their relationship with Jesus was being threatened. They weren’t sure how they could handle life without Jesus. For the disciples, home was where Jesus was.

You see, God has built within our hearts a hunger for home, a longing to be with our Father. And He has made provision so that we can be with Him wherever He may be.

Jesus said, “Don’t let your hearts be troubled. Trust in God, and trust in Me. 2 There are many rooms in My Father’s house; I would not tell you this if it were not true. I am going there to prepare a place for you. 3 After I go and prepare a place for you, I will come back and take you to be with Me so that you may be where I am.”

One of the disciples was unclear where Jesus was going. So Thomas asked, “How can I know the way, if I don’t know the place?”

The answer that Jesus gives reminds me of Bill’s pilgrimage as a son and then as a father. The place I’m preparing for you is home. And, home, is wherever dad is. Home may be in the car driving from Texas to California, because dad is in the car and wherever dad is there is home.

So, when Thomas asked how he would know the way to the place where God is, Jesus answered, “I am the way.”

You see, if you are with Jesus you are on your way to the Father. In fact, as long as you are with Jesus you are at home. Home is wherever Jesus is. Home is not necessarily a building. Home is not necessarily a plot of ground. Home is defined by relationship. And Jesus offers Himself as our permanent home. 

6 Jesus answered, “I am the way, and the truth, and the life. The only way to the Father is through Me. 7 If you really knew Me, you would know My Father, too. But now you do know Him, and you have seen Him.”

Then another disciple, Philip, comes up with what he thinks is a great proposition. He’s been thinking now about what Jesus has been saying about being the way to the Father. So he says, “Lord, show us the Father. That is all we need.”

Jesus may have had a puzzling look on His face, possibly nodding in disbelief. So . . .

9 Jesus answered, “I have been with you a long time now. Do you still not know Me, Philip? Whoever has seen Me has seen the Father. So why do you say, ‘Show us the Father’? 10 Don’t you believe that I am in the Father and the Father is in Me? The words I say to you don’t come from Me, but the Father lives in Me and does His own work. 11 Believe Me when I say that I am in the Father and the Father is in Me.”

You see, Jesus is not just the way to our eternal home. Because Jesus and the Father are one, then home is wherever Jesus is. And if we can be with Jesus today and we can be with Jesus for eternity, there is never a time when we are not at home because home is wherever Jesus is.

The same thing that Bill received from his father, and the same thing Bill gave to his children, is true for all of us. Home is wherever Father is. God is our Father and Jesus invites us to be at home with Him.

Amen.

Benediction – Pastor Folden

Romans 8:35-39 (NIV)
35 Who shall separate us from the love of Christ? Shall trouble or hardship or persecution or famine or nakedness or danger or sword? 36 As it is written: 
“For your sake we face death all day long; we are considered as sheep to be slaughtered.”
37 No, in all these things we are more than conquerors through Him who loved us. 38 For I am convinced that neither death nor life, neither angels nor demons, neither the present nor the future, nor any powers, 39 neither height nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God that is in Christ Jesus our Lord.
Farther Along

1. Tempted and tried, we're oft made to wonder,

Why it should be thus, all the day long;

While there are others, living about us

Never molested, though in the wrong.

Farther along, we'll know all about it.

Farther along, we'll understand why,

Cheer up my brothers, walk in the sunshine

We'll understand it all, by and by.

2. When death has come and taken our loved ones,

Leaving our homes so lone and so drear,

Then do we wonder why others prosper

Living as sinners year after year.

3. Often I wonder why I must journey

Over a road so rugged and steep,

While there are others living in comfort

While with the lost I labour and weep.

4. "Faithful to death," saith our loving Master,

Only a while to labour and wait;

All of our toils will be soon forgotten

When we sweep through the beautiful gate.

5. Soon with the Lord, our wonderful Savior,

We'll be at home beyond the blue sky,

There we will meet the dear ones a-waiting,

We'll understand it all by and by.

Amazing Grace! How Sweet the Sound

1. Amazing grace! how sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me!

I once was lost, but now am found -

Was blind, but now I see.

2. ’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,

And grace my fears relieved;

How precious did that grace appear,

The hour I first believed!

3. Thro’ many dangers, toils and snares,

I have already come;

’Tis grace has brought me safe thus far,

And grace will lead me home.

4. The Lord has promised good to me,

His word my hope secures;

He will my shield and portion be,

As long as life endures.

5. And when this flesh and heart shall fail,

And mortal life shall cease;

I shall possess, within the veil,

A life of joy and peace.

