
Rick Ellis

This past year was extremely tough and trying. In January both of my 
parents passed away; a couple of weeks later my father-in-law passed 
away. I was blessed with the opportunity to officiate at these memorial 
services. Funeral services are tough but it is the most rewarding aspect 
of being a pastor. I am allowed to share the life stories of the deceased: 
their successes, their family, their careers, their vacations, their joys. 
And I am allowed to share the hope of an eternity beyond this life we 
presently live. This week’s devotions focus on lives lived well.

I am manager of a health and natural food grocery store in Southern 
California. I serve on pastoral staff at Friends Community Church in 
Brea in a support role to the middle school pastor. I have been married 
to Monica for thirty-three years. We have two amazing daughters and a 
son-in-law. But we are especially loving our life as Grandpa and Oma to 
our grandson William.
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Sunday
August 21 Adoption

BIBLE READING: 1 John 3:1-2

One of my first memorial services was for an elderly man I had 
never met. The visitation pastor who knew him was on vaca-
tion and was therefore unable to officiate at the memorial ser-
vice. His grandchildren were classmates of my daughters and 
because of this connection I was asked to fill in.

While I was talking with the grieving family I learned a 
lot about the man. I heard of his struggles to beat the Great 
Depression. I learned about his successes in business. I heard 
about his vacations and his amazing family, and especially his 
love for his children and grandchildren. But the most interest-
ing bit of information I heard was that he was adopted.

His birth father was not part of his life, leaving him and 
his mother to fend for themselves. Many years later, his mother 
met and married another man. This man loved her son and they 
did everything together like father and son. Even though the 
son was in high school, the man adopted the son and the son 
changed his name to his adopted father’s name.

Isn’t life in Christ like this? When we allow him control 
of our lives, we are adopted into his family. We are given all the 
privileges and honors of being in this family. And we receive a 
name change; we are called Christians.

SONG: Amazing Grace
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Pray for friends and family to be 

a part of God’s bigger family

—Rick Ellis
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Monday
August 22 Square Dancing

BIBLE READING: 2 Samuel 6:16

For a period of time I was on call at a local cemetery, especially 
for the times when family members passed away with no home 
church or pastor to perform their funeral. My services are filled 
with stories about the individual: their early years, their mar-
ried years, their kids and grandkids, and their careers. Families 
share funny stories and touching stories. Many times I leave the 
grieving family wishing I had known this interesting person.

I was asked to do a memorial service for a widow who 
had passed away. Her nephew and niece by marriage came out 
from the Midwest to handle her affairs. They had only met the 
woman once or twice and they knew absolutely nothing about 
her. From pictures around the home they saw that she and her 
husband loved square dancing together.

On the day of the memorial service, the stories I collected 
barely filled a page, and I was concerned I would have nothing 
to share about this woman’s life. Thankfully an elderly woman 
approached me with a sheet of paper. It was filled with stories 
of the woman. Later, neighbors and former coworkers in atten-
dance shared even more stories.

Prior to the service I had arrived early to pray and pre-
pare. From a distance I noticed fluffs of yellow were flowing 
out of the open casket. As I approached the casket I saw that the 
niece and nephew had dressed the woman in her yellow square 
dancing outfit. They had seen her looking so happy wearing 
this exact outfit in the pictures around the home. I am sure that 
she is square dancing in heaven with her husband.

SONG: I Can Only Imagine (MercyMe)

PRAYER SUGGESTION: Pray that we have a willingness 
to remember and embrace the joys of life.

—Rick Ellis
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Tuesday
August 23 Two Wrongs Don’t Make a Right

BIBLE READING: Matthew 25:23

Not long ago my maternal grandmother passed away. She was 
one of the strongest Christian women I knew. She attended 
mass every week. She helped fund the building of the church 
she attended. Her kids attended parochial school, and her hope 
was that they would all become outstanding Christian men and 
women.

I was asked by my aunts and uncles to do her memorial 
service. Unfortunately, funeral services in a Catholic church 
are done by the priest or a deacon, however, I was allowed to 
pick out the Bible verses for the service. My cousin and I were 
honored to read these passages at the church we visited when 
staying overnight at Grandma’s.

Thankfully I was able to deliver her eulogy at the ceme-
tery. My cousins, my aunts and uncles, and Grandma’s neigh-
bors and friends all flooded me with stories. Many I had heard 
numerous times, others I heard for the very first time. We all 
cried and laughed as I shared Grandma stories that afternoon.

One of my favorite stories concerns her driving skills and 
the phrase “two wrongs don’t make a right.” My grandma drove 
well into her 80s and she hated driving at night and she hated 
making left turns. Whenever we would give her directions we 
would have to make sure that she didn’t have to make any left 
turns. Many times these directions would require her to make 
a series of right turns.

You see, two wrongs don’t make a right, but three rights 
make a left.

SONG: How Great Thou Art
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Pray that we leave strong 

Christian legacies for our children and grandchildren.

—Rick Ellis
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BIBLE READING: Psalm 23

After a long battle with cancer my little brother passed away; 
he was only fifty. He had just married his high school sweet-
heart. It was as if he waited patiently for the right opportunity 
to reconnect and marry her. My brother served faithfully in the 
navy for thirty years and went on numerous tours of duty, pro-
tecting Americans and American interests around the world. I 
was very proud of him.

Even though he was happily married, he confided in me 
that his biggest fear was dying alone. I know he loved his wife 
but his bond with my parents was great. He was an awesome 
example of how to be a caring and nurturing son. He was pa-
tient with them and they loved being with him. He didn’t want 
to die apart from their presence.

We received word that he had slipped into a coma and 
that it was only a matter of days or hours until he was prob-
ably going to pass away. Unfortunately my mom’s brother 
had passed and we wouldn’t be able to get to my brother for a 
couple of days. Every day while my brother was in his coma, 
his wife would whisper in his ear, “Hang on, your mom and 
dad are coming.”

Finally we were able to be at my brother’s bedside. He 
was still in a coma when we arrived. My parents hugged and 
kissed him and told him how much they loved him while I 
prayed. We went downstairs to rest but returned soon after-
wards when the hospice nurse called us back in. Moments later 
he passed away surrounded by his wife and his mom and dad. 
He didn’t die alone.

SONG: Untitled Hymn (Come to Jesus) by Chris Rice
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Pray for family members and 

hospice nurses working hard to bring comfort and rest at the 
end of life.

—Rick Ellis

Wednesday
August 24 Dying Alone
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BIBLE READING: 1 Corinthians 13:4-8

Last year my dad suffered a severe stroke. We were hoping he’d 
pull out of it but in a matter of days he passed away. My mom 
and I were at his bedside. Mom and Dad were married right out 
of high school. They were very young but their love for each 
other was incredibly strong. You always saw my mom and dad 
together; they were never apart.

On the morning of my dad’s memorial service I got up 
early to go over my notes. The house was quiet and I wanted 
quality time to be sure it was perfect. As I was reading, I no-
ticed that I needed to write more about how inseparable my 
parents were. I ended up writing an extra couple of pages.

While I was getting ready, my wife came into our room 
crying and very upset. It turned out my mom didn’t wake up 
that morning; she had passed away sometime in the evening. 
Her doctor informed me that my mom had probably passed 
away from a broken heart. I guess Mom couldn’t bear another 
day separated from Dad.

We canceled that day’s memorial service and rescheduled 
their services together. And on a beautiful Saturday morning 
we said goodbye to two people who loved each other deeply 
and were inseparable, even at death.

SONG: Be Still, My Soul 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Pray for new marriages, that 

these couples would fall deeper and deeper in love and desire 
to spend quality time together; that they would be inseparable.

—Rick Ellis

Inseparable
Thursday
August 25
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BIBLE READING: John 14:1-4

A couple of weeks after my parents passed away my father-
in-law also passed away. He had been battling Alzheimer’s for 
many years and the disease finally won. Alzheimer’s is called 
the “long goodbye.” Every time you visit someone with Alzhei-
mer’s there is something missing and you say goodbye to that 
lost piece.

As the son of migrant farm workers, my father-in-law 
lived a hard life. The family moved often to make a living, mov-
ing up and down California picking whatever crop was ripe. 
For one period of time some of the kids even lived in a chicken 
coop. This was a family with very few material possessions.

Later in life he worked in grocery stores earning a good 
enough wage that he could buy a small house of his own for his 
family. Later he would build apartments on the property and 
along the way he bought many other properties as rentals and 
lived a very good life. In spite of his wealth, he always worked 
hard while wearing his gardening gloves.

At his memorial service I shared the stories of how a 
first generation Mexican-American with a strong work ethic 
was able to move from poverty to wealth. He literally traveled 
around the world. The Knott family (Knott’s Berry Farm) is bur-
ied at this same cemetery. It turns out my father-in-law picked 
boysenberries for Walter and Cordelia Knott as a young man. 
The Knott family and my father-in-law are great examples of 
strong work ethics.

Heaven is a place that is open for everyone regardless of 
earthly status.

SONG: Save a Place for Me (Matthew West)
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Pray for those enduring 

Alzheimer’s and their families.

—Rick Ellis

A Place for You
Friday
August 26
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BIBLE READING: Revelation 21:1-5

Jesus said to his disciples, “Do not let your hearts be troubled. 
You believe in God; believe also in me. My Father’s house has 
many rooms; if that were not so, would I have told you that I am 
going there to prepare a place for you? And if I go and prepare a 
place for you, I will come back and take you to be with me that 
you also may be where I am” (John 14:1-3).

This was said to the disciples the night Jesus was arrested; 
later he would be put on trial, found guilty, and executed on a 
cross—an incredibly scary time to be trusting Jesus. 

Death isn’t something we want to face, no matter how 
prepared we are. Death is scary.

Jesus went ahead to prepare an amazing place for us if we 
trust and believe, and this idea about trusting is important. It 
demonstrates that not only do I believe Jesus is the Son of God 
and that he died for me but I trust Jesus with my life, my soul, 
and my eternity. 

I heard of a man who went around a town telling people 
that there are no hospitals in heaven, there are no doctors in 
heaven, there are no nurses in heaven, and there are no ambu-
lances in heaven. What he meant was that there is no more 
suffering and there is no more pain in heaven. There are no 
tears and no crying and no one mourns in heaven, because no 
one dies in heaven.

SONG: Trust and Obey
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Pray for all our friends and 

family to hear, understand, trust, and obey the gospel. Heaven 
is big enough for everyone.

—Rick Ellis

Message of Hope
Saturday
August 27


