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Chuck Scull 
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David…God’s Word 
 

“I have treasured Your word in my heart, so that I may not 
sin against You.” Psalms 119:11 
 

“I shall delight in Your statutes; I will not forget Your word.“ 
Psalms 119:16 
 

“I will delight in Your commandments, which I love.”   
Psalms 119:47 
 

  
 

April Birthdays 
  3 Amanda Hoffman   6   Susan Hudson    

16 Alana Hudson   23 Shannon Hudson     

 

April Anniversaries 
19 Bill & Kena Brown 

 
 
 

 
Regular Meeting Times  Church of Christ 
    81-377 Ave 46 
Sunday…………9:45 a.m.  Indio, CA  92201  
Sunday…..........10:45 a.m.  (760) 342-1859 
 
Wednesday…….7:00 p.m.  
 
  
 
 
 
              Website: 
  indiochurchofchrist.com 
         
 
 
 

 
 

       Preacher: Vacant 
 
    (Address Service Requested)   

    

  

Vol. 34   No. 14                                                          April 2, 2023 
 

The House of Mourning 
Excerpted from article by John M. Buttrey II 

 
At a recent funeral, I sat and listened to the memories that were 
being shared and sang the words to the familiar hymns of hope and 
praise, my faith was strengthened. I gave thanks to God for the 
hope that we have in Christ. As is usually the case in services of 
this nature, it was a very encouraging experience.  
 
I later thought about those who do not attend memorial services or 
funerals. I thought about how much they miss in their refusal to be 
present on such occasions. They truly have no idea what a loss they 
are suffering. I know this because the Bible tells us this is the case. 
Consider these familiar words of Scripture:  
 

“It is better to go to a house of mourning Than to go to a 
house of feasting, because that is the end of every man, And 
the living takes it to heart.” Ecclesiastes 7:2  

 
This is not the opinion of the writer of Ecclesiastes. This is God, 
through the words of Solomon, telling us there is a great value and 
purpose in attending memorial services. If God says there is a 
value and purpose in these kinds of gatherings, then we can know 
this is an absolute truth. To refuse to go to the house of mourning, 
is to miss out on this important value and purpose.  
 
The value of being present is seen in the words, “it is better to go 
to the house of mourning than to go to a house of feasting.” Why 
is it better? This is where the purpose is found: “Because this is 
the end of every man, and the living takes it to heart.”  
 
Relating to memorial services, the Bible also gives us this 
instruction, through the inspired words of Paul: “Rejoice with 
those who rejoice, and weep with those who weep.” Romans 12:15  
 



Being present at a memorial service allows one an opportunity to 
weep with someone, or several, in their time of loss. Even if their 
loved one was a Christian, there is still grieving (cf. 1 Thess. 4:13). 
Cards are nice, and sometimes that may be all one can do. 
However, there is nothing like a hug and the sharing of tears. 
Someone may say, “I don’t know what to say on such occasions.” 
Sometimes it is not what you say, it is just that you are there with 
them in their time of grief. One person wrote:  
 

I was sitting, torn by grief. Someone came and talked to me 
of God’s dealings, of why it happened, of hope beyond the 
grave. He talked constantly, he said things I knew were 
true. I was unmoved, except to wish he’d go away. He 
finally did.  

 
Another came and sat beside me. He didn’t talk. He didn’t 
ask leading questions. He just sat beside me for an hour and 
more, listened when I said something, answered briefly, 
prayed simply, left. I was moved. I was comforted. I hated 
to see him go.  

 
If you are one, who by habit or intent, does not attend memorial 
services, I hope this short article will be an encouragement to you 
to reconsider. We can be a great encouragement to someone in 
their time of loss. Remember, we all experienced such times. Who 
would we like to come and weep with us in our time of loss?  
 
The basic principle of what this is all about was expressed well in 
these familiar words of our Savior:  
 

“For I was hungry, and you gave Me something to eat; I 
was thirsty, and you gave Me something to drink; I was a 
stranger, and you invited Me in; naked, and you clothed 
Me; I was sick, and you visited Me; I was in prison, and 
you came to Me.” Matthew 25:35-36  

 

 

*********** 
 

 

The Dash Between 
by Ron Tranmer© 

 
I knelt there at the headstone 

of one I love and cried. 
Name, with dates of birth and death 

were perfectly inscribed. 
 

I pondered these two dates 
and how little they both mean 

when compared to the tiny dash 
that lies there in between. 

 
The dash serves as an emblem 
of our time here on the earth, 

and although small, it stands for all 
our years of life, and worth. 

 
And our worth will be determined 

by how we live each day. 
We can fill our dash with goodness, 

or waste our life away. 
 

To ourselves, as well as others, 
let’s be honest, kind, and true, 

and every day, live the way 
we know God wants us to. 

 
May we look for opportunities 

to do a worthy deed, 
and reach out with compassion 

to those who are in need. 
 

For if our hearts are full of love 
throughout our journey here, 

we’ll be loved by all who knew us 
and our memory they’ll hold dear. 

 
And when we die, these memories 
will bring grateful, loving tears, 
to all whose lives were touched 
by the dash between our years. 


