FUNERAL SERVICE MESSAGE FOR HANNAH BRANDSTROM BY D. WIEBE 

Heavenly Father, we bow before you in the solemn and quiet moment, asking you to bless us with a sense of your presence, and asking you to comfort all who mourn.   We pray as the Lord Jesus taught us to pray:

             Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name,  Your kingdom come,  your will be done, on earth as it is in heaven.   Give us today our daily bread.    Forgive us our debts, as we also have forgiven our debtors, and lead us not into temptation but deliver us from evil... for yours is the kingdom, the power and the glory for ever and ever   Amen.

Hannah’s dad mentioned to me that once he found Hannah (as a little girl) talking to a worm she had noticed on the sidewalk.  St. Francis also spoke to the animals, so let us also pray the prayer of St. Francis as found on page 45.  “Lord make me an instrument of your peace….”
And now to think about: 

HANNAH JEAN BRANDSTROM
Hannah's dad  also mentioned to me that at the age of 4,  she got lost in a mall while Christmas shopping,  frantically looking for her,  they suddenly heard this child's voice singing a Christmas song over the loud speaker and recognized it as her voice.  Hannah had somehow squeezed her way onto a stage and got to the microphone.   I would consider that a window into her future.  There are so many stories of her getting on to a stage to play the drums, invited or not!   With heaven full of music, she has no doubt, found her way to the central stage already!    So many karaoke stories as well, stories of her amazing singing talent, artistic ability, even her handwriting!
I have spent the last few hours looking over the words that you have written, words of condolences, words to the family and to Hannah.

   These are your words:
I will always remember her wonderful smile and kind heart.
Albert jams will not be the same without her smiling face and her drumming.  She was one of a kind.
What a waste of future brilliance.

She was awesome.  She was really sweet.

A sweet light has gone out.

She was always there to bring people together and share a smile.

The voice of an angel

I'll miss your friendship

She was a kool cat, she would always make me laugh.

You were a breath of fresh air every time we crossed paths.

You really inspired me  to try harder..

You were one in a million

You were a bright  shining star in this dismal abyss.   Having seen so many lives wasted,  you were truly a soul who did not,  and the world
  was a better place having you in it.

I am glad we made amends before your journey.
Prayers to the creator, even if we don't believe in it.  I know I'll see you on the other side some day.

Inspired by her resilience...

I remember your fearless openness.

You were always so beautiful, courageous, and fun-loving.

More crazy things would happen to you in one week, than most people experience in a life time.

A smile that would light up any room, and  eyes that would make you  see beyond the horizon.

All I can take away from this is... that we should enjoy our lives while we can, since we never know what day maybe our last.

All I can take away from this:... I suggest many things:  ((  elaborate on Enjoy our lives...)
From your comments, we know Hannah was loved.   In the book on the language of love, it mentions that  one way love is expressed towards another is by the nick names you give to the person, terms of endearment.  Hannah had many, I won't repeat them here.

 What do we take away?  A good question!   Enjoy life!  Good advice.  How do to that ?  What might we learn from Hannah?    In a sense, her life is a  prophetic voice and we do well to pay heed: 

1.     Express your love for one another.      LOVE!
Several friends have mentioned that Hannah had a way of making you feel very important in her life, that within a short period of time it was like you were old friends, she would open up about her life.  She had so many friends.  She wanted to be loved, and expressed it!  It was almost as if  she challenged everyone she met.
2.    What do we take away?   Hear this prophetic voice:   “Recognize how deeply you desire to be loved, to be accepted as you are, and know that it is okay.   It is an echo of eternity placed in your heart by the creator, a powerful witness that you are  an immortal soul designed for intimacy.                                                          BE LOVED
3. What do we take away?  Hear this prophetic voice:

Most of us can act so cool, and nonchalant, as though we don't need anyone, and hide our desperate  loneliness in a thousand ways.  When offended  we so easily tell people to get lost, or whatever, and go our way.
 Hannah longed for reconciliation whenever she offended.   In her last weeks she worked on it,  and made real progress 
with her family and friends.
 What do we take away:   A prophetic voice:  SEEK FORGIVENESS.  seek reconciliation, as much as is in you, be at peace with all in your life.                                                          FORGIVE  AND  BE FORGIVEN
4. What do we take away?   

So many mentioned what a delight it was to see Hannah smile. The gift of her smile brightened us all.    It reminds me of someone who said  “We can go through life, blessing or cursing those around us.”    A smile is the most wonderful gift we can give anyone,  a smile can break down walls, accomplish reconciliation, declare forgiveness.   It can change a day for a person,  in this so called  "dismal abyss"    Chose to bless....   
 A prophetic voice:    SMILE!                                                          
5. What else to take away?
 Ponder the mystery of life itself, that suddenly it can be gone, taken from us.   This calls us to cherish not only those  around us,  but also to consider how we ourselves live, what decisions are we making,  what is really important as revealed by the way we are acting/living.  Think about the legacy we leave,  and how we feel about our lives.  Are we making  good decisions.  
 Someone wrote: I think everyone should realize how precious life it.           

 What do we take?  a prophetic voice:                                             LIVE WISELY !  LIFE IS PRECIOUS!    Cherish it!  LIVE IT TO THE FULL!   Don't hold back!  Don't shut down!  Don't give up trying!  Walk the second mile,  reach out to whomever is in your life, young or old, make them feel special,  make them feel important! Enjoy being alive,  and may I say:  Dress with a bit class!  (Knowing the attention she paid to dress!) 
 

6.  What else can we take away?            
Many of you mentioned in your writings, the words   “Rest in Peace”  an admission that there is life, some sort of existence beyond the present.   One of you wrote,   “we made amends  before your journey”.  Journey?  To what place?  There is a place?
 “I know I'll see you on the other side.”
 Someone wrote:  “now you are with the Lord”.   All of this, causes us to think about  the other side,  the journey,  indeed about heaven.
 As silly as it may seem to talk about it heaven in daily conversation, yet several of you mentioned it, or something beyond.  I am  not here to preach on it, but at least for you to know  that Hannah sincerely wrestled with the spiritual, having long and short conversations with my previous co-workers at Exchange Church.   Friends,  I hear Hannah virtually shouting at us:
 THINK ABOUT YOUR LIFE.

THINK ABOUT HOW YOU ARE LIVING.

 THINK ABOUT  HOW  AND WHEN YOU WILL DIE.

 WHAT THEN?
 In fact she did at times think that her beloved, so called “Uncle Tim” was in heaven watching over her.   
 If you want a little parable of heaven check out youtube...  Latcho Drom  (gypsy violin player) and watch the clip entitled Train Station in Hungary, and perhaps you will gain a little insight into what it is like to arrive in heaven. 
I have heard a few stories about Hannah disappearing and then suddenly reappearing after days or weeks  as if no time has passed in between.  During these times it would be impossible to find her,  but then, she would suddenly find you!
It reminds me of a story that Jesus told, it is really a story about God and what God is like. a story of man with a son who disappeared and came back.
 
 Gospel of Luke 15 reads like this:   
The point is this:  What is God like??       “When he was still a long way off, his father saw him. His heart pounding, he ran out, embraced him, and kissed him,   and threw a big party. ...the son, overwhelmed by love and acceptance...couldn't believe it.
 I want to think that it is the sort of greeting Hannah will have received. 

In conclusion, my wife recently gave me a CD entitled  “The Canadian Tenors”.

 The second song entitled   “Always There”.   I would like you to hear it as a sort of  “thank you”  from Hannah, to those of you,  special people,  who helped her along the way.  But it is also to you as a group, you who were blessed by her,  but also blessed her.  Understanding it all now, she would like to say “Thanks”.  Hear it as from her!
         
When I'm less that I should be
When I just can't face the day
When darkness falls around me
And I just can't find my way
When my eyes don't clearly see
And I stumble through it all
You I lean upon, you keep me strong, 
And you raise me when I fall.
You are there when I most need you
You are there so constantly
You come shining through, you always do
You are always there for me
When life brings me to my knees
When my back's against the wall
You are standing there right with me
Just to keep me standing tall
Though a burden I may be
You don't weary you don't rest
You are reaching out to carry me, and I know I'm heaven blessed
You are there when I most need you
You are there so constantly
You come shining through you always do
You are always there for me.
         
         
