Today we celebrate the life of a great man.  Richard Isenberg.  We may know him as Husband, Father, Grandpa, or Great Grandpa.  Or perhaps Richard, Dick, Poppie, or Flash, but we also know this:  he was a dedicated family man.  He was a faithful husband of 65 years who raised two beautiful daughters, had four grandchildren and  eight great grand kids.  He was loved dearly by us all.

Here are just some snippets of memories from my youth—perhaps you share some of these.  My earliest memories of Grandpa were in the house in Waldwick, NJ.  It was my first experience with a hammock.  I also remember singing Jimmy Crack Corn in that yard.  It’s also where I watched my first Gilligan’s Island—which were in reruns even then.  I remember after that they had a house with a lot of woods in the back.  Grandpa would quip that we could only walk halfway into the woods (the other half you’re walking out of the woods—it was a few years before I got that one).  I remember a giant rolling leaf raker and playing badminton in the backyard.  I remember his retirement countdown calendar.  Grandpa so looked forward to retirement.  
Later, Grandma and Grandpa moved to California and I saw them less often.  I still remember Grandpa saying (after he had retired) that he was “going to the office”.  I learned that that meant he was going to the “golf course”.  His “office” later moved to his favorite recliner.  Grandpa always had a joke.

 That was one of my favorite qualities of Grandpa-- his wit.  He always had a quip, pun or joke for anyone who was listening. Even when he was ailing and in rehabilitation, he kept the nurses and staff amused—I’m sure he was among their favorite patients.  

Some other qualities of Grandpa that really stand out.  He was a man of great probity and rectitude. He was sagacious and perspicacious.  He always displayed fealty and not an ounce of perfidy.  He was jocose and droll--but not fatuous. And always amiable and ebullient. He had neither a truculent nor recalcitrant bone in his body.  And he possessed a prodigious lexicon.  

Translation:  Grandpa had a great vocabulary and liked words.  He was honest, righteous, wise, loyal, funny, upbeat and generally got along well with others.  He wouldn’t have had to look these words up, as I did.  

I also looked up these words from Isaiah 40 and found three truths from God that were given to the Israelites to encourage them in times such as this:

First Truth—We are all mortal finite creatures…All men are like grass and all their glory is like the flowers of the field.  The grass withers and the flowers fall, because the breath of the Lord blows on them.  Surely the people are grass.  The grass withers and the flowers fall, but the word of our God stands forever.
Second Truth—God is in control…Do you not know?  Have you not heard?  Has it not been told you from the beginning?   Have you not understood since the earth was founded?  He sits enthroned above the circle of the earth and its people are like grasshoppers.  He stretches out the heavens like a canopy and spreads them out like a tent to live in…Lift your eyes and look to the heavens:  Who created all these?  He who brings out the starry host one by one and calls them each by name.  Because of his great power and mighty strength, not one of them is missing.

Third Truth—God is watching over us and meets our needs…He tends his flock like a shepherd:  He gathers the lambs in his arms and carries them close to his heart; he gently leads those that have young….The  Lord is the everlasting God, the Creator of the ends of the earth.  He will not grow tired or weary, and his understanding no one can fathom.  He gives strength to the weary and increases the power of the weak.  Even youths grow tired and weary, and young men stumble and fall; but those who hope in the Lord will renew their strength.  They will soar on wings like eagles; they will run and not grow weary, they will walk and not be faint.
So as we grieve and mourn, we can find comfort and encouragement in the fact that God is in control and is watching over us and He will meet our needs.  We can also find comfort and solace in the legacy that Richard Isenberg has left us—for we are that legacy.  As we approach  Thanksgiving, we should all give thanks for the opportunity to know and love Richard Isenberg—Dick, Poppie, Grandpa, Flash.  We were all touched by his kind and gentle spirit.  He was a great man. 

I’d like to close with one more Scripture passage—one that emphasizes that God is in control and watching over us, and only He can walk with us through Death’s dark valley and bring us safely to the other side:

The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not be in want.  He makes me lie down in green pastures, He leads me beside quiet waters, He restores my soul.  He guides me in paths of righteousness for His name’s sake.  Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I 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 my enemies.  You anoint my head with oil; my cup overflows.  Surely goodness and love will follow me all the days of my life, and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.
