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COVER ILLUSTRATION – “I Am The First And the Last” by Dr. Rudolf Schäfer presents the 

awesome vision of our Lord Jesus as He revealed himself to the apostle John in the opening 

scene of the Book of Revelation. There Christ was standing amid the seven golden lamps which 

signified the church. Schäfer captures the essence of the vision as Christ upon the cross, 

shedding His precious blood to win forgiveness for the sins of mankind, dominates the entire 

image. Our Lord’s humble entrance into this world as the Babe of Bethlehem is shown in the left 

foreground. A joyful choir of angels proclaims the Christmas gospel above the stable and a 

gleaming star announces the Savior’s birth. In the right foreground stands the empty tomb with 

its resplendent guardian angel so that all might know that Jesus has conquered death for us. The 

beautiful life promise of the rainbow extends from the cross to the open door of the tomb. The 

risen Lord walks in the nearby garden behind the tomb awaiting the arrival of the women. The 

angels ascending from the empty tomb are carrying home the life harvest of God’s people. Over 

all is the extended hand of God the Father surrounded by the countless hosts of heaven, prophets 

and apostles, faithful men and women of God (including Martin Luther), those who have already 

received their share of God’s gracious gift of eternal life. Schäfer painted this masterpiece for 

the altar of the village church in Oberjesigen, Germany. 
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T fxÜä|vx Éy g{tÇ~áz|ä|Çz 
VxÄxuÜtà|Çz ZÉwËá Z|yà Éy XàxÜÇtÄ _|yx YÉÜ 

 

 
 

 

gÜtä|á TÄtÇ [ÉÄxÅtÇ 
]âÇx EH? DLJH „ `tç DK? ECED 

 
The death of a Christian has been transformed from tragedy into victory by the death and resurrection of Jesus 

Christ. At the moment of physical death the soul of the believer is safe at home in heaven with their Lord. 

Therefore, it is fitting and proper that those who remain - for a time - here on earth, would gather to celebrate 

God’s gift of life and savor the memories of blessings received through our beloved who now lives with Christ 

in heaven. We affirm the faith in which they lived and through which they have been given eternal life in the 

sanctuary where they received the forgiveness of sins in Word and sacrament. “Praise be to the God and Father 

of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of Compassion and the God of all comfort, who comforts us in all our 

troubles, so that we can comfort those in any trouble with the comfort we ourselves have received from God.”  

(2 Corinthians 1:3-4) 
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bÑxÇ|Çz [çÅÇ 
When the Roll Is Called Up Yonder 

Author: James M. Black (1893); Tune: ROLL CALL  
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\ÇäÉvtà|ÉÇ 
 

bÑxÇ|Çz cÜtçxÜá 
 

fvÜ|ÑàâÜx extw|Çzá 
Psalm 139:7–16 

[7] Where shall I go from your Spirit? Or where shall I flee from your presence? [8] If I ascend 

to heaven, you are there! If I make my bed in Sheol, you are there! [9] If I take the wings of the 

morning and dwell in the uttermost parts of the sea, [10] even there your hand shall lead me, and 

your right hand shall hold me. [11] If I say, “Surely the darkness shall cover me, and the light 

about me be night,” [12] even the darkness is not dark to you; the night is bright as the day, for 

darkness is as light with you. [13] For you formed my inward parts; you knitted me together in 

my mother’s womb. [14] I praise you, for I am fearfully and wonderfully made. Wonderful are 

your works; my soul knows it very well. [15] My frame was not hidden from you, when I was 

being made in secret, intricately woven in the depths of the earth. [16] Your eyes saw my 

unformed substance; in your book were written, every one of them, the days that were formed 

for me, when as yet there were none of them.  
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[çÅÇ 
Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me 

Text: Edward Hopper; Tune: John E. Gould – “Pilot”; LSB #715 © 2006 CPH 

 

 

 

 
 

Public domain 

 

 



7 

Job 38:4–16, 28–30 
[4] “Where were you when I laid the foundation of the earth? Tell me, if you have understanding. 

[5] Who determined its measurements—surely you know! Or who stretched the line upon it? 

[6] On what were its bases sunk, or who laid its cornerstone, [7] when the morning stars sang 

together and all the sons of God shouted for joy? [8] “Or who shut in the sea with doors when it 

burst out from the womb, [9] when I made clouds its garment and thick darkness its swaddling 

band, [10] and prescribed limits for it and set bars and doors, [11] and said, ‘Thus far shall you 

come, and no farther, and here shall your proud waves be stayed’? [12] “Have you commanded 

the morning since your days began, and caused the dawn to know its place, [13] that it might 

take hold of the skirts of the earth, and the wicked be shaken out of it? [14] It is changed like 

clay under the seal, and its features stand out like a garment. [15] From the wicked their light is 

withheld, and their uplifted arm is broken. [16] “Have you entered into the springs of the sea, or 

walked in the recesses of the deep? [28] “Has the rain a father, or who has begotten the drops of 

dew? [29] From whose womb did the ice come forth, and who has given birth to the frost of 

heaven? [30] The waters become hard like stone, and the face of the deep is frozen. 

[çÅÇ 
It Is Well with My Soul 

Text: Horatio G. Spafford; Tune: Philip P. Bliss – “It Is Well”; LSB #763 © 2006 CPH 
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Matthew 14:23–33 
[23] And after he had dismissed the crowds, he went up on the mountain by himself to pray. 

When evening came, he was there alone, [24] but the boat by this time was a long way from the 

land, beaten by the waves, for the wind was against them. [25] And in the fourth watch of the 

night he came to them, walking on the sea. [26] But when the disciples saw him walking on the 

sea, they were terrified, and said, “It is a ghost!” and they cried out in fear. [27] But immediately 

Jesus spoke to them, saying, “Take heart; it is I. Do not be afraid.” [28] And Peter answered him, 

“Lord, if it is you, command me to come to you on the water.” [29] He said, “Come.” So Peter 

got out of the boat and walked on the water and came to Jesus. [30] But when he saw the wind, 

he was afraid, and beginning to sink he cried out, “Lord, save me.” [31] Jesus immediately 

reached out his hand and took hold of him, saying to him, “O you of little faith, why did you 

doubt?” [32] And when they got into the boat, the wind ceased. [33] And those in the boat 

worshiped him, saying, “Truly you are the Son of God.” 
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[çÅÇ 
Eternal Father, Strong to Save 

Text: William Whiting; Tune: John B. Dykes – “Melita”; LSB #717 sts. 1, 2a, 3a, 4 © 2006 CPH 

 

 

 

 
 

© The Church Pension Fund. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License .NET, no. 100011008. 

Public domain 
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fxÜÅÉÇ 
Text: Matthew 8:23–27 

[23] When [Jesus] got into the boat, his disciples followed him. [24] And behold, there arose a 

great storm on the sea, so that the boat was being swamped by the waves; but he was asleep. 

[25] And they went and woke him, saying, “Save us, Lord; we are perishing.” [26] And he said 

to them, “Why are you afraid, O 

you of little faith?” Then he rose 

and rebuked the winds and the 

sea, and there was a great calm. 

[27] And the men marveled, 

saying, “What sort of man is this, 

that even winds and sea obey 

him?” 

 

 

 
bu|àâtÜç 

 

cÜtçxÜá 

 

 

g{x _ÉÜwËá cÜtçxÜ 
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 trespasses as 

we forgive those who trespass against us; and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from 

evil. For Thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory forever and ever. Amen. 
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UxÇxw|và|ÉÇ 
 

VÄÉá|Çz [çÅÇ 
How Great Thou Art 

Text: Carl Gustaf Boberg; Tune: Swedish – “O Store Gud”; LSB #801 © 2006 CPH 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 
 

© 1953, renewed 1981 Manna Music. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License .NET, no. 100011008. 
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Travis Alan Holeman 
Travis Alan Holeman died of cascading health complications of 

Covid 19. He was a well-known, nationally recognized 

Professional fishing and hunting guide, who along with his Brother 

Bear, appeared on numerous TV shows, including 10 years on the 

ESPN2 Redfish Cup Series, Madfin Shark Series, Kings of Game 

on Carbon TV, and most recently as co-host of the award winning 

Chasin’ the Sun TV series on Discovery Channel. He was an avid 

outdoorsman who participated in research programs for the 

Bonefish and Tarpon Trust in conjunction with the University of 

Massachusetts Permit fish tagging programs. He was very 

involved in fisheries conservation and water preservation with 

such organizations as Captains for Clean Water, and organizations 

involved in Everglade’s restoration. He conducted fishing clinics 

and educational programs as guest speaker, all over the US and in 

many countries. He also mentored many young fishermen who 

were sincere about being a professional angler. If it were possible 

to compress a century of life into a short forty-five years, Travis 

Alan Holeman succeeded. Known for his stamina and physical 

strength, he hunted in some of the most difficult terrain in the U.S... As recently as last October, he 

carried a field-dressed bull elk off a high mountain in Colorado. He fought and landed numerous world 

record fish, and guided others to world records. COVID-19, however, was one fight he couldn’t win. 

Despite his condition, he charmed and befriended the medical staff who fought valiantly alongside him 

for 39 days. He was one of those people you meet and immediately befriend. As his youngest relative, 

Jaxon, excitedly said, “Travis will get to hunt and fish as much as he wants in Heaven.” 

Travis Alan Holeman was born in Waco, Texas, on June 25, 1975, to Greg and Renee’ Holeman. He 

departed this world on May 18, 2021, in Miami Beach, Florida. Travis was preceded in death by his 

Maternal Grandparents, Joan Aguirre and James Cleland, his Paternal Grandparents Billie Jack and 

Mildred Holeman, his Uncle James Alan Holeman and Aunt Patricia Holeman. 

He is survived by parents, Greg and Renee’ Holeman of Edmond, Oklahoma; Brother Bryan “Bear” 

Holeman, sister-in-law Jennifer and nephew Bannan Holeman of Sugarloaf Key, Florida; Aunt Billie 

Brinkley and husband David of Baytown, Texas; Uncle Henry Holeman and wife Laura of Gary, Texas; 

Uncle James Glen Cleland and Aunt Donna Cleland; and numerous cherished cousins. He is also 

survived by a special friend and love, Stephany Duvall. 

For continued updates or to add your own stories about Travis, go to The Legacy of Captain Travis 

Holeman on Facebook. 

Visitation will be Wednesday, May 26, from 5:00pm to 8:00pm, at Pat H. Foley Funeral Home, 1200 

W 34th St, Houston, Texas. Funeral Service will be Thursday, May 27, at 10:30am, at Our Savior 

Lutheran Church, 5000 W Tidwell Rd, Houston, Texas, officiated by Pastor Laurence White. Interment 

following at Memorial Oaks, 13001 Katy Freeway, Houston, Texas. 

In lieu of flowers, donate to your favorite charities or you can go to his go fund me page 

https://www.gofundme.com/f/travis-holeman-covid-recovery-fund from which proceeds will be used 

for funeral and medical expenses. Anything left over will be donated to Travis’ favorite charity, Captains 

for Clean Water. 


