Saturday, March 21,2026 at 10:30 am



We celebrate victorg over

death through Jesus Christ for

JOY RAE ZUMMALLEN 'Il'

Bom: APril 6,19%7 Died: March 11,2026
SATURDAY, MARCH 21, 2026 AT 10:30 AM

THE OFFICIANT

Rev. Dr. Victor J. Kollmann

THE ORDER OF WORSHIP
(P=Pastor, C=Congregation)

THE HYMN ‘I KNOW MY REDEEMER LIVES” LSB - 461
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1.I  knowthat my Re - deem - er__ lives; What com-fort
2.He lives tri - um- phant from the__ grave, He lives e-

3.He lives to  si - lence all my__ fears, He lives to
4.He lives,my kind, wise, heav'n - ly___ Friend, He lives and
5.He livesand grants me__ dai - lJy_ breath; He lives, and
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this sweet sen - tence gives! He lives,He lives, ho_
ter - nal - ly to  save, He lives all - glor - rious.
wipe a - way my tears, He lives to  calm. my__
loves me to the end; He lives,and while He__
I shall con - quer death; He livesmy man - sion_
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nce as dead; He lives, my
in the sky. He lives ex -
troub - led heart, He lives all
lives___ I'l sing; He lives, my
to pre - pare He lives to
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ev - - er - liv - ing Head.

alt - - ed there on high.

bless - - ings to im - part.

Pro - - phet, Priest, and King.

bring_____ me safe - lﬂ/ — there.
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THE PSALM-PSALM 23

C: The Lord is my Shepherd. | shall not want. He makes
me to lie down in green pastures. He leads me
beside the still waters. He restores my soul. He leads
me in the paths of righteousness for His name's sake.
Yea, though | walk through the valley of the shadow
of death, | will fear no evil, for You are with me. Your
rod and Your staff, they comfort me. You prepare a
table before me in the presence of mine enemies.
You anoint my head with oil, my cup runs over.
Surely, goodness and mercy shall follow me all the
days of my life, and | will dwell in the house of the
Lord forever.




THE PRAYER OF WORSHIP

C: We worship You, O Lord. We praise and glorify Your
holy resurrection. For through the sacrifice of Jesus
Christ, joy has come into all the world. By a tree we
were made slaves, but by the holy cross we are set free.
By the fruit of the tree, Satan has seduced us, but by
the power of His cross, Christ has redeemed us. O
Gracious God, have mercy on us and bless us. Let Your
face shine upon us, and grant us Your peace. Amen.

THE HYMN

“‘AMAZING GRACE, HOW SWEET THE SOUND" - LSB 744
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1A - maz - ing grace— how sweet the sound—  That
2 The Lord has prom - ised good to me, His
3 Through man - 'y dan - gers, toils, and snares I
4 Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail And
5 When we've been there ten thou - sand years, Bright
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saved a wretch like me! I once was lost  but
Word my hope se - cures; He will my shield and
have al - read - y come; His grace  has brought me
mor - tal life shall cease, A - maz - ing grace shall
shin - ing as the sun, We’ve no less days to
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now am found, Was blind but now I see!
por - tion be As long as life en - dures.
safe thus far, His grace  will lead me home.
then pre - vail In heav - en’s joy and peace.

sing God’s praise Than when  we’d first be - gun.



THE PSALM - A PORTION OF PSALM 90

C: Lord, You have been our dwelling place in all generations.
Before the mountains were created, before You formed the
earth and the world, even from everlasting to everlasting,
You are our God. For a thousand years in Your sight are like
yesterday when it is past, like a watch in the night. For all our
days have passed away, and we finish our years like a sigh. So
teach us to number our days, that we might gain a heart of
wisdom. Let Your work appear to Your servants, and let Your
glory appear to their children. Let the beauty of the Lord our
God be upon us, and establish the work of our hands for us.
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WE CONFESS OUR FAITH-THE APOSTLES’ CREED

C: | believe in God the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and
earth. And in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord, who was
conceived by the Holy Spirit, born of the Virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died and was
buried. He descended into hell, the third day he rose again
from the dead. He ascended into heaven and sits at the right
hand of God the Father Almighty, from thence he will come
to judge the living and the dead. | believe in the Holy Spirit,
the Holy Christian Church, the communion of saints, the
forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the body, and the life
everlasting. Amen.




‘I'LL FLY AWAY - LSB 801
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1.Some glad morn-ing when this life is o'er,
2.When the shad-ows of thislife have gone, Il fly a-way;
3.Just a few more wea - ry days and then,
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To ahome on God's ce - les-tial shore,
Like a bird from pris-on bars has flown, Il fly a-way.
To a land wherejoys shall nev-er end,
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I'n fly a-way,O glo-ry, Il fly a- way.
flyawa
flyaway YA in the morning
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When1 die hal-le - Iu - jah,by and by, T'll fly a-way.
fly a-way fly a-way.
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THE RESPONSIVE PRAYER

Lord Jesus, You are the resurrection and the life. We know that if
the earthly house in which we dwell is destroyed, we have a
building from God, a house that is not made by human hands,
but a house that is eternal in the heavens.

: Lord Jesus Christ, You are the Resurrection and the Life.

If then anyone is in Christ, he is a new creature: the former things
have passed away; behold, they are made new.

: Lord Jesus Christ, You are the Resurrection and the Life.

Eye has not seen nor ear heard, nor has it entered into the heart
of man, what things God has prepared for those who love Him.

: Lord Jesus Christ, You are the Resurrection and the blessed
expression of God's love.

In My Father's house there are many mansions. Were it not so, |
would have told you, because | go to prepare a place for you.
And this is the will of My Father who sent Me, that whoever
believes in Me, shall have everlasting life, and | will raise him up
on the last day.

: Lord Jesus Christ, You are the Resurrection and our precious
assurance of everlasting life. Amen.

THE LORD’S PRAYER - SOLOIST

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 DEBTS
AS WE FORGIVE OUR DEBTORS; [PAUSE] ’
AND LEAD US NOT INTO TEMPTATION, BUT DELIVER US FROM EVIL.
FOR THINE IS THE KINGDOM AND THE POWER

prp——

AND THE GLORY FOREVER. AMEN
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THE BENEDICTION
: The Lord bless you and keep you.

The Lord make His face shine on you and be gracious to you.
The Lord look upon you with His favor and give you His peace.

: Amen.



Joy Rae was born on April 6, 1937,
in El Reno, Oklahoma.

She Married Norvin on June 16, 1962,
in El Reno, Oklahoma.

She died on March 11, 2026,
in Plano, Texas.

Those left to cherish her memory are husband

Norvin ZumMallen, son Todd ZumMallen (Tammy),
daughter Stacy ZumMallen, and four grandchildren;
Koby Griggs, Kennedy ZumMallen, Cassidy ZumMallen,
and Kory Griggs.

Miss Me-But Let Me Go
When | come to the end of the road, For this a journey that we all must take,
And the sun has st for me, And each must go alone.
I want no rites in a gloom-filled room It's all a part of the Master'’s plan,
Why cry for a soul set free? A step on the road to home.
Miss me a little, but not too /ong, So when you are lonely and sick at heart,
And not with your head bowed low. Go to the friends we know,
Remember the love that we once shared; And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds.
Miss me, but let me go. Miss me, but let me go.

Messiah Lutheran Church-LCMS
1801 West Plano Parkway ¢ Plano, Texas 75075
% Sunday Worship in the Sanctuary: 8:30 & 11:00AM
(Holy Communion on 2nd & 4th Sundays)

4 Sunday School & Adult Bible Class: 9:40-10:35AM

¢ Wednesday Worship: 7:00PM
(Holy Communion every Wednesday)
Church Office: 972-398-7500 Website: www.messiahlutheran.com




