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JOAN’S	PILGRIMAGE	IS	OVER	
	
					“All	these	people	were	still	living	by	faith	when	they	died.	They	did	not	receive	the	things	
promised;	they	only	saw	them	and	welcomed	them	from	a	distance.	And	they	admitted	that	they	
were	aliens	and	strangers	on	earth.”	
	
					Do	you	know	where	you	will	be	ten	years	from	now?		When	I	was	growing	up,	I	never	thought	I	would	
move	far	from	my	home	in	Benton	Harbor,	Michigan.		Then	the	Lord	led	me	to	the	seminary.		When	Call	
day	came	I	figured	I	would	go	to	a	church	in	Wisconsin,	but	he	sent	me	to	Colorado.		I	never	thought	I	
would	live	there.		And	now	I	am	in	Minnesota.		I	have	been	here	for	26	years	serving	my	second	Call	in	
Minnesota.		As	a	kid	I	never	thought	I	would	live	in	Minnesota,	but	here	I	am.		Will	I	stay	here?		I	don’t	
know.		How	about	you?		Where	will	you	be	in	ten	years?	
					We	don’t	know	where	we	will	be	five	or	ten	years	from	now.		But	the	Christian	knows	where	he	or	she	
will	be	in	the	long	term.		We	will	be	in	heaven.		This	verse	is	from	the	great	faith	chapter	in	Hebrews.		It	
describes	heroes	of	faith	like	Abraham	and	Enoch,	Noah	and	Moses	and	David.		They	are	regarded	as	
heroes	because	they	trusted	God.		Many	of	them	never	saw	God	keep	all	of	his	promises	while	they	lived,	
but	they	believed	God	will	keep	them.		They	trusted	they	would	be	in	heaven	one	day.				
					Joan	is	also	a	hero	of	faith.		Like	the	rest,	she	trusted	God.		She	believed	that	one	day	she	would	be	in	
heaven	just	as	God	promised.		Joan	had	to	wait	81	years,	but	God	kept	his	promise.		She	no	longer	has	to	
wait.		She	knew	where	she	was	going.		Her	journey	is	over.	
	
I.		Joan	knew	where	she	was	going.	
	
					If	you	fly,	you	have	to	go	through	security	before	boarding	the	plane.		If	you	traveled	to	England	you	
would	have	to	pass	through	Customs	and	present	your	passport.		Every	Christian	pilgrim	knows	exactly	
where	he	or	she	is	going.		That	is	heaven.		To	get	there,	we	must	first	pass	God’s	security	check	point,	his	
judgment	seat.		What	will	it	be	like?		Imagine	having	your	entire	life	scrutinized	in	every	detail	under	a	
powerful	microscope.		God	will	know	the	times	we	didn’t	offer	someone	a	glass	of	water	when	they	were	
thirsty	or	visit	someone	when	he	was	lonely.		God	sees	everything	we	did	or	did	not	do.		Imagine	him	
examining	every	thought	we	ever	had.		Public	figures	get	embarrassed	when	some	shameful	from	the	
past	is	made	public.		God	sees	all	the	shameful	things	we	have	done.	
					We	all	must	confess	that	we	fall	far	short	of	the	holiness	of	God.		We	have	not	been	the	kind	of	people	
we	ought	to	be,	and	we	were	the	kind	of	people	we	should	not	be.		But	Christian	pilgrims	have	the	
promise	of	the	Gospel	like	John	3,	“For	God	so	loved	the	world,	that	he	gave	his	one	and	only	Son,	
that	whoever	believes	in	him	will	not	perish,	but	have	eternal	life.”		This	simple	gospel	gem	doesn’t	
promise	we	will	never	die.		It	does	promise	we	will	not	perish,	that	is,	spend	eternity	in	a	place	reserved	
for	those	who	are	not	holy	like	God.		Instead	we	will	have	eternal	life.		The	key	is	God’s	Son,	Jesus	Christ.			
					This	is	how	we	are	saved.		When	God	scrutinizes	the	life	of	the	Christian	under	his	holy	microscope,	he	
isn’t	looking	at	us.		He	looks	at	Jesus.		Though	we	sinned	much,	God	remembers	our	sin	no	more	because	
Jesus’	death	on	the	cross	has	paid	for	them.		When	he	looks	at	us,	he	doesn’t	see	a	sinner.		He	sees	a	saint	
because	he	sees	the	perfect,	holy	life	Jesus	lived	for	us.		That	is	what	the	Bible	means	when	it	talks	about	a	
righteousness	that	comes	from	God	is	ours	through	faith.		Joan’s	confirmation	verse	is	from	the	
Beattitudes:		Blessed	are	those	who	hunger	and	thirst	for	righteousness,	for	they	will	be	filled.		Joan	
thirsted	from	righteousness.		God	satisfied	her	thirst	with	Christ.		As	a	result,	Joan	was	not	afraid	of	death,	
and	she	was	not	afraid	of	standing	before	the	Lord’s	judgment	seat.		She	knew	she	was	going	to	heaven	
because	she	didn’t	approach	God	by	telling	God	this	was	the	best	she	could	do.		She	went	with	Jesus	as	her	
Savior,	letting	his	best	be	her	best	and	his	death	her	life.					
	



II.		Joan’s	pilgrimage	is	over.	
	
					And	now	her	journey	is	over.		Journey,	a	pilgrimage,	that	perfectly	describes	a	Christian’s	life.		The	
Christian	is	only	passing	through	this	world.		Every	place	we	call	home	is	not	really	a	home.		It	is	more	
like	staying	in	hotel	rooms	until	we	get	home.		We	will	pass	fellow	pilgrims	heading	for	the	same	place.		
We	may	come	across	a	stranded	person	and	help	him.		The	Christian	pilgrim	may	see	some	good	thing	to	
do	on	the	way	like	a	husband	to	love	and	children	to	raise.		But	the	Christian	pilgrim	is	always	aware	that	
he	or	she	is	a	stranger	here,	a	traveler,	a	pilgrim.			
					Sometimes	we	get	lost.		We	may	be	tempted	to	take	detours.		We	may	be	tempted	to	sink	our	roots	
here	on	earth	and	not	in	heaven.		The	road	may	be	wearisome;	we	may	get	tired	and	want	to	go	no	
further.		God	didn’t	say	it	will	be	easy.		That	is	where	his	Word	comes	in.		Like	road	signs	it	tells	us	which	
road	to	take.		Like	a	friendly	gas	station	attendant,	it	tells	us	when	we	are	lost	and	gives	us	directions.		
Just	when	we	think	we	can’t	go	any	further,	it	fuels	us	up	with	God’s	promises.		And	faith	comes	from	
hearing	that	message.		
					Faith	is	being	sure	of	what	we	hope	for	and	certain	of	what	we	do	not	see.		Abraham	lived	by	faith.		
Even	though	the	deed	to	the	promised	land	would	not	be	handed	over	to	him	while	he	lived,	he	trusted	it	
was	his	land	because	God	said	so.		And	the	heaven	he	longed	for	and	which	he	did	not	see,	he	trusted	God	
would	give	it	to	him.		“All	these	people	were	still	living	by	faith	when	they	died.	They	did	not	receive	
the	things	promised;	they	only	saw	them	and	welcomed	them	from	a	distance.”		Do	you	think	
Abraham	is	seeing	heaven	now?	
					I	remember	when	all	my	children	we	little	and	we	took	those	long	trips	to	Michigan	and	back.		I	
remember	those	complaints	coming	from	the	back,	“Are	we	there	yet?”		I	wonder	if	every	night	Joan	
would	think,	“Will	tomorrow	be	the	day?		Will	I	go	home	to	heaven?”	Was	she	disappointed	if	she	woke	
up	and	found	herself	still	at	the	Lutheran	Home?		This	is	the	beauty	of	Christ.		To	die	means	gain	as	we	go	
to	be	with	Christ.		But	if	he	gives	us	another	day	in	this	world,	we	are	not	disappointed	for	each	day,	each	
hour,	each	minute	he	gives	us	is	another	day,	hour	and	minute	we	can	continue	to	serve	and	glorify	God	
here	on	earth.			
				Joan	was	not	all	that	responsive	these	past	couple	years.		You	wonder	why	God	didn’t	take	her	sooner.		
But	Joan	was	still	of	use	to	God	and	us.		Joan	may	not	have	gotten	up	on	a	soap	box	with	a	loud	speaker	to	
proclaim	the	name	of	Jesus	to	every	passerby,	but	she	did	the	same	with	her	steady	and	firm	hope	in	
heaven.		Her	lips	may	not	have	moved	much,	but	that	doesn’t	mean	she	didn’t	pray.		We	felt	we	were	
serving	Joan,	and	you	were.		But	she	was	still	serving	us.		Every	time	I	saw	her,	I	was	reminded	of	her	
tireless,	faithful	service	to	the	Lord.		You	remember	how	much	she	did	for	you,	especially	her	calm	
example	of	faith.		God	was	still	using	Joan	if	for	no	other	reason	than	to	be	an	example	for	us	all	just	like	
the	other	heroes	of	faith.	
					We	thank	God	that	Joan’s	pilgrimage	is	over.		How	long	is	the	road	ahead	of	you?		Where	will	you	be	
ten	years	from	now?		Remember	where	you	are	going.		Let	God’s	Word	lead	you	and	keep	you	on	the	
straight	and	narrow	way.		Wouldn’t	it	be	great	to	finally	go	home?		Every	day	we	are	a	day	closer.		INJ		
Amen.	
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Scripture	Readings:	
	
John	11:17-27		Jesus’	words	at	the	funeral	of	Lazarus	tell	us	how	we	will	escape	death.	
	
On	his	arrival,	Jesus	found	that	Lazarus	had	already	been	in	the	tomb	for	four	days.		Bethany	was	
less	than	two	miles	from	Jerusalem,		and	many	Jews	had	come	to	Martha	and	Mary	to	comfort	
them	in	the	loss	of	their	brother.		When	Martha	heard	that	Jesus	was	coming,	she	went	out	to	meet	
him,	but	Mary	stayed	at	home.		“Lord,”	Martha	said	to	Jesus,	“if	you	had	been	here,	my	brother	
would	not	have	died.		But	I	know	that	even	now	God	will	give	you	whatever	you	ask.”		Jesus	said	to	
her,	“Your	brother	will	rise	again.”		Martha	answered,	“I	know	he	will	rise	again	in	the	
resurrection	at	the	last	day.”		Jesus	said	to	her,	“I	am	the	resurrection	and	the	life.	He	who	believes	
in	me	will	live,	even	though	he	dies;		and	whoever	lives	and	believes	in	me	will	never	die.	Do	you	
believe	this?”		“Yes,	Lord,”	she	told	him,	“I	believe	that	you	are	the	Christ,	the	Son	of	God,	who	was	
to	come	into	the	world.”	
	
Revelation	21:1-6		It	is	hard	to	imagine	heaven.		God	helps	us	here	by	telling	us	what	will	be	missing	in	
heaven	and	how	it	is	all	free	through	Jesus	Christ.	
	
Then	I	saw	a	new	heaven	and	a	new	earth,	for	the	first	heaven	and	the	first	earth	had	passed	away,	
and	there	was	no	longer	any	sea.		I	saw	the	Holy	City,	the	new	Jerusalem,	coming	down	out	of	
heaven	from	God,	prepared	as	a	bride	beautifully	dressed	for	her	husband.		And	I	heard	a	loud	
voice	from	the	throne	saying,	“Now	the	dwelling	of	God	is	with	men,	and	he	will	live	with	them.	
They	will	be	his	people,	and	God	himself	will	be	with	them	and	be	their	God.		He	will	wipe	every	
tear	from	their	eyes.	There	will	be	no	more	death	or	mourning	or	crying	or	pain,	for	the	old	order	
of	things	has	passed	away.”		He	who	was	seated	on	the	throne	said,	“I	am	making	everything	new!”	
Then	he	said,	“Write	this	down,	for	these	words	are	trustworthy	and	true.”		He	said	to	me:	“It	is	
done.	I	am	the	Alpha	and	the	Omega,	the	Beginning	and	the	End.	To	him	who	is	thirsty	I	will	give	to	
drink	without	cost	from	the	spring	of	the	water	of	life.	
						



THE	OBITUARY	FOR	JOAN	RUTH	KOLANDER	
	
     Joan Ruth Kolander was born on November 3, 1939, to Harold and Regina Bening in Gaylord, Minnesota.  
She was baptized on December 15, 1939.  After graduation from high school, she married Franklin Kolander on 
November 9, 1957, at St. Paul’s Lutheran Church in Arlington. They were blessed with two children, a daughter 
Lynn and a son Kurt. In addition to being a devoted wife, mother, grandmother and great grandmother, Joan 
worked at Big Stone/Seneca Foods for many years. She retired from working in their office in 2002. Joan had 
always enjoyed the outdoors, flowers and working on the yard. Since retirement she has enjoyed cooking, 
baking (especially cookies), doing embroidery and volunteer work. She was active in her church’s Women’s 
Mission Society, Married Couples Club and church choir for many years. 
     She is survived by; daughter Lynn Delohery and husband Patrick of Colorado Springs, Colorado; 
granddaughter Sara Campbell and husband David and great grandchildren Amelia, Peyton and Parker and 
granddaughter Anna Ludwig of Colorado Springs, Colorado; son Kurt Kolander and wife Jennifer of Madison, 
Wisconsin; grandsons Samuel and Jakob Kolander of Madison, Wisconsin; sisters Lois Bening of Brooklyn 
Center, Janet Hansen and husband David of Arlington and Lori Kosse of Arlington; nephews Eric and Adam 
Hansen of Arlington; brother-in-law Kenneth Kolander and wife Arline of Appleton, Wisconsin and many other 
relatives and friends.  
     Joan is preceded in death by her parents, husband Franklin on November 3, 2020 and brother-in-law Don 
Kosse. 
					On	August	7,	2021,	our	Lord	called	out	of	this	veil	of	tears	the	soul	of	Joan	Ruth	Kolander	at	the	age	of	
81	years,	nine	months	and	4	days.		Her	mortal	remains	will	be	laid	at	St.	Paul’s	Cemetery	in	Arlington,	MN,	
to	await	the	resurrection	of	the	dead.	
	
“The	Lord	gave	and	the	Lord	has	taken	away.		May	the	name	of	the	Lord	be	praised.”		Job	1:21.	

	
	
		
	


