Infant Funeral Service: 
“The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases, his mercies never come to an end.  They are new every morning…Great is thy faithfulness.”  Lamentations 3:22

Jesus, the Good Shepherd said:

“Let the little children come to me and do not hinder them, for the Kingdom of God belongs to such as these”.

We are gathered here today to celebrate the life, though brief, of a delightful little lady:

Born on __________, _______________ passed away peacefully on __________
(________, now, fully knows what it is to belong in the Kingdom of God)

Together, we not only say our good bye’s, but thank God for ______’s life, and for Jesus’ promise to receive children to Himself.

Encourage one another, affirm our commitment to support __________________. 

Christian funerals…we do not deny the reality of death…we just refuse to allow it to have the last word!

Prayer:  Heavenly Father, we bow before you as your children. How good to know you are with us today. Through our tears, our confusion and our sorrow we pause and remember, with gratitude, your many gifts to us…

…gift of your comfort and tender mercies.  Your mercies are new every morning because they are needed every morning. 


…gift of family and friends, whose very presence lightens our burden


…for the gifts of life, love and peace through Jesus Christ our Lord,

Jesus, because of you…death is seen now in the light of the eternal life you not only possess, but freely share,


…Jesus, because of you fear, is quelled by the certain hope of your words and promises


…Jesus, because of you, confusion is settled by your peace

While you are _________ Good Shepherd this morning, would you also continue to enfold ____________ in your strong arms of love.  Tenderly unfold to their hearts, your perfect peace, your healing presence and your amazing grace.  

· As only you can Lord, would you whisper comfort and truth into ______ heart and spirit.  Plant a flower of hope in her young life.  

Lord we ask the same for every family member and friend.

James 4:14  What is your life?  You are a mist that appears for a little while and then vanishes.

Over time, we hear varying and interesting definitions given to life.

· Recent book…”Life is a journey”


· Friend: “Life is a circle and we only go around once”

· 80’s – Popular T-shirt “Life is a beach i.e party

· All heard someone say…“Life is what you make it.”

· The Bible…James:  Life is a mist.

Mist.  All seen the opaque translucence of the morning’s mist. 


All felt it’s dew touch our cheek 

- Fragile water vapour that appears briefly, but fades with the rising sun.


This is the humble picture painted by scripture to define our lives.

Reminded of its truth this morning as we say farewell to __________.
We all grieve deeply with her passing.

Perhaps our greatest struggle today, is not that ​​​__________ passed away, but that she died at such an early age. 

At the dawn of her life.  While the tiny bud of her personality was just beginning to bloom and flower.

May I suggest that had ________ lived to the age of 80, 90, 100, the grief of those attending her funeral would be very different than ours is today.  Everyone would sense great peace, even rejoice with her passing.  Hear, “She lived a full life”  (probably attend our funerals)

Part of our difficulty today comes from our limited understanding of time.


“We are all a vapour, mist:…some linger to mid-morning






others to mid-day






still others, to mid-afternoon


________ life is a faint mist in the morning…gone just at the break of dawn.

Must not confuse the duration of life, with the value or significance of life.

Many of God’s greatest gifts to us, rather than taking a lifetime, captivate out attention for just a few moment.

…a spectacular and beautiful  sunset…visible for only a few moments, followed by darkness, but we capture it on camera and rejoice for weeks.

…or a special lunch with a treasured friend.  Its blessing lingers like a song in our heart even though the radio is long since turned off.

Often it is the brief moments that make the greatest impression on our lives.

· A prayer with a friend.

· An embrace from a parent, or a child

· A moment with God

God specializes in making “moments” matter.

· a few hours on a Friday 2000 years ago, Jesus died for the sins of the entire world

· Easter morning…rose again

· He will return…in the twinkling of an eye.

Can we together cherish the moments we were allowed to share with________ and let the mist of her life gently touch our face again this morning.

As I held her recently, I wondered what she would become…a doctor, a lawyer, singer??

Today, she is a teacher. Our teacher.

Her little life effectively teaches us of some very big lessons.

1. ___________ teaches us of the frailty of our lives.

· at best “mist’…some just linger a little longer than others.

· ________ sobers us and humbles us….reminding us that we are not immortal, we will not occupy these bodies forever. 

· Our need to be ready to face our own mortality…meet the Lord

Weathered and worn inscription on the Cape Cod grave stone of Joseph Jefferson,

“We are but tenants and, shortly…the great Landlord will give us notice that our lease has expired.”
2. ________ reminds us of our need of each other.

Seasoned and wise author John Donne was absolutely correct…”No man is an island.  We are all part of a greater continent of life. Better and stronger because of the others around us.

· Little _______ brief life has summoned us to one another.

3.  _________ teaches us about God.  

- Her Creator:  10 days ago, beautiful little face, searching little eyes, 


- Her Heavenly Father…received her spirit at death.


A God who cares: 


Matt 10:29 Jesus said that God noticed the plight of every sparrow.


A sparrow fell and no one heard


Nobody cared, It was just a bird


From all the numberless flitting throng


Of sparrows, who would miss one song?


But God leaned down and whispered, I care.


It was one of my sparrows and I was there.


Jesus: We are worth much more than many sparrows.


An eternal God, who does not struggle with time and timing...as we do.  

 A poem written by a Christian lady who lost a baby...called "What Purpose?"

What purpose that the tiny heart mere moments beat

What purpose precious hope desired dissolves to hope denied

What purpose that creation's hand creates then whisks away

What purpose?

But I believe that past the reaches of this mortal plane

Into the vast expanse of heaven's shore

Where time is swallowed up by endless age

Immortal, indestructible, complete - that tiny life lives on

To worship and adore creation's King!

A God who is waiting for us to humbly acknowledge His presence in our lives, our need of Him

1739 Old English Prayer Book first recorded a children’s prayer that parents have taught

Now I lay me down to sleep,

I pray the Lord my soul to keep,

If I should die before I wake,

I pray the Lord my soul to take

________ is our teacher this morning.


Little lady…big lessons.

Teaches us of the amazing grace of God…

Matt 18:10-14 (Jesus words: Parable of the Lost Sheep: (Children)

10 "See that you do not look down on one of these little ones. For I tell you that their angels in heaven always see the face of my Father in heaven.   12 "What do you think? If a man owns a hundred sheep, and one of them wanders away, will he not leave the ninety-nine on the hills and go to look for the one that wandered off? 13 And if he finds it, I tell you the truth, he is happier about that one sheep than about the ninety-nine that did not wander off. 14 In the same way your Father in heaven is not willing that any of these little ones should be lost. 

