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+ Soli Deo Gloria +

The Worship Service Celebrating
The Heavenly Homecoming of Janet Bogert
February 17, 1943 - November 25, 2023

Prelude

Welcome and Greeting

Please Stand
The Processional Hymn “Lift High the Cross” LSB #837
Refrain
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1 Come, Chris-tians, fol - low where our Cap-tain  trod,
2 Led on their way by this tri - um - phant  sign,
3 All new - born sol - diers of the Cru - ¢i - fied
4 0 Lord, once lift - ed on the glo-rious tree,
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A = — K —— |
QJ T T ) P "
Our king vic - to - rious, Christ, the Son of God.
The hosts  of God in con - qu'ring ranks com - bine.
Bear on their brows the seal of Him who died.
As Thou  hast prom - ised, draw us all to Thee.

5 Letevery race and every language tell
Of Him who saves our lives from death and hell. Refrain

6 So shall our song of triumph ever be:
Praise to the Crucified for victory! Refrain
Text (sts. ref, 1-6) and Music: © 1974 Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License .NET, number 100012634.

Created by Lutheran Service Builder © 2006 Concordia Publishing House.
Used by permission. LSBHymnLicense.net #100012634.



The Invocation and Opening Litany

(P) Inthe name of the Father, and of the -}~ Son, and of the Holy Spirit.

Amen.

(P} In baptism we have been buried with Christ.

And we shall LIVE with Him. ( Jn.6)

(P) Listen, | tell you a mystery. We shall not all sleep, but we shall all be
changed. (I Cor. 15:51)

The perishable shall be clothed with the imperishable, and the mortal with
immortality. (/ Cor. 15:53)

(P} Death has been swallowed up in victory. Where, O death, is your victory?
Where, O death, is your sting? (/ Cor. 15:54-55)

But thanks be to God! He GIVES us the victory through our Lord Jesus
Christ. (/ Cor. 15:57)

(P) Jesus said to her, “l 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?” (Jn. 11:25-26)

| know that my redeemer lives, and that in the end, He shall stand upon
the earth. (Job 19:25)

(P 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.
(Rev. 21:4)

He who testifies to these things says, “Yes, | am coming soon.” Amen!
Come Lord Jesus! (Rev. 22:20)

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit. As it was in
the beginning, is now, and shall be forever. Amen.

The Prayer

P) Let us pray

O God of grace and glory, we remember before you today, Janet, our sister

in Christ. We thank you for giving her to us to know and to love as a
companion on this pilgrimage upon earth. In Your boundless compassion
console us who mourn. Give us Your aid so we may continue our course
on earth with confidence in You until the day You call us to heaven. Grant
us a blessed reunion with those who have gone before us with faith in
Jesus. In His name we pray. Amen.

Please Be Seated



The Comfort of God’s Word

Psalm 23

(P} The Lord is my shepherd, | shall not be in want.

He makes me lie down in green pastures, He leads me beside quiet
waters,

(P) He restores my soul. He guides me in paths of righteousness for his name’s
sake.

Even 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.

(P 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 | will
dwell in the house of the Lord forever.

Psalm 62:1-2
My soul finds rest in God alone; my salvation comes from him. He alone is my
rock and my salvation; he is my fortress, | will never be shaken.

Psalm 139:1-18

O LORD, you have searched me and you know me. You know when | sit and
when | rise; you perceive my thoughts from afar. You discern my going out and
my lying down; you are familiar with all my ways. Before a word is on my tongue
you know it completely, O LORD. You hem me in—behind and before; you have
laid your hand upon me. Such knowledge is too wonderful for me, too lofty for
me to attain. Where can | go from your Spirit? Where can | flee from your
presence? If | go up to the heavens, you are there; if | make my bed in the depths,
you are there. If | rise on the wings of the dawn, if | settle on the far side of the
sea, even there your hand will guide me, your right hand will hold me fast. If |
say, “Surely the darkness will hide me and the light become night around me,”
even the darkness will not be dark to you; the night will shine like the day, for
darkness is as light to you. For you created my inmost being; you knit me
together in my mother’s womb. | praise you because | am fearfully and
wonderfully made; your works are wonderful, | know that full well. My frame
was not hidden from you when | was made in the secret place. When | was
woven together in the depths of the earth, your eyes saw my unformed body. All
the days ordained for me were written in your book before one of them came to
be. How precious to me are your thoughts, O God! How vast is the sum of them!
Were | to count them, they would outnumber the grains of sand. When | awake,
I am still with you.



Choir Anthem “Beautiful Savior”

2 Timothy 4:6-8

For | am already being poured out like a drink offering, and the time has come
for my departure. | have fought the good fight, | have finished the race, | have
kept the faith. Now there is in store for me the crown of righteousness, which
the Lord, the righteous Judge, will award to me on that day—and not only to
me, but also to all who have longed for his appearing.

Please Stand

The Hymn “Old Rugged Cross”
On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross
The emblem of suff'ring and shame
And | love that old cross where the dearest and best
For a world of lost sinners was slain

Chorus 1

So I'll cherish the old rugged cross

Till my trophies at last | lay down

I will cling to the old rugged cross
And exchange it some day for a crown

O the old rugged cross so despised by the world
Has a wondrous attraction for me

For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above
To bear it to dark Calvary

Chorus

In the old rugged cross stained with blood so divine
A wondrous beauty | see

For 'twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died
To pardon and sanctify me

Chorus

To the old rugged cross | will ever be true

It's shame and reproach gladly bear

Then He'll call me some day to my home far away
Where His glory forever I'll share

Chorus

CCLI Song # 19722
George Bennard | © Words: Public Domain | Music: Public Domain
For use solely with the SongSelect Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com
CCLI License # 1158302

The Message

Please Stand

4


http://www.ccli.com/

The Hymn “Amazing Grace” 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 - vy dan - gers, toils, and snares |
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.
Text (sts. 1s, 2s, 3s, 4s): © 1991 Editorial Concordia Used by permission: LSB Hymn License .NET, number 100012634.
Tune: Public domain
Created by Lutheran Service Builder © 2006 Concordia Publishing House.
The Apostles’ Creed

| 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.



Prayers of the Church
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Almighty God, You have knit Your chosen people together in one
communion, in the mystical body of Your Son, Jesus Christ our Lord. Give to
Your whole Church in heaven and on earth Your light and Your peace.
Hear us, O Lord.

Grant that all who have been baptized into Christ’s death and resurrection
may die to sin and rise to newness of life, and that through the gate of death
and the grave we may pass with Him to our joyful resurrection.

Hear us, O Lord.

Grant to us who are still in our pilgrimage, and who walk as yet by faith,
Your Holy Spirit that he may lead us in holiness and righteousness all our
days.

Hear us, O Lord.

Grant to Your faithful people pardon and peace that we may be cleansed
from all our sins and serve You with a quiet mind.
Hear us, O Lord.

Grant to all who mourn a sure confidence in Your loving care that, casting
all their sorrow on You, they may know the consolation of Your love.
Hear us, O Lord.

Give courage and faith to the bereaved that they may have strength to meet
the days ahead in the assurance of a holy and certain hope, in the
communion of Your Church, and in the joyful expectation of eternal life with
those they love who have departed in the faith.

Hear us, O Lord.

Help us, we pray, in the midst of things we cannot understand, to believe in
and find comfort in the communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins, the
resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting.

Hear us, O Lord.

God of all grace, You sent Your Son, our Savior Jesus Christ, to bring life and
immortality to light. We give You thanks that by His death He destroyed the
power of death and by His resurrection opened the kingdom of heaven to
all believers. Strengthen us in the confidence that because He lives we shall
live also, and that neither death nor life nor things present nor things to
come will be able to separate us from Your love which is in Christ Jesus our
Lord.



The Lord’s Prayer

P

Lord, remember us in Your kingdom and teach us to pray:

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 trespasses as we forgive those who trespass against us;
and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the
kingdom and the power and the glory forever and ever. Amen.

The Benediction
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Let us go forth in peace
In the peace and joy of Christ

For He is risen!
He is risen indeed! Alleluia!

The Lord Bless you and keep you.

The Lord make His face shine upon you and be gracious to you.
The Lord lift up His countenance upon you and give you peace.
Amen!



The Closing Hymn “I Know That My Redeemer Lives” LSB #461
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11 know that my Re - deem - er lives; What com-fort
2 He lives tri - um - phant from the grave; He lives e -
3 He lives to bless me with His love; He lives to
4 He lives to grant me rich  sup - ply; He  lives to
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this sweet sen - tence gives! He lives, He lives, who
ter - nal - ly to save; He lives all - glo - rious
plead for me a - bove; He lives my hun - gry
guide me with His eye; He lives to com - fort
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once was dead; He lives, my ev - er - liv - ing head.
in the  sky; He lives ex - alt - ed there on high.
soul o feed; He lives to help in time of need.
me when faint; He lives to hear my soul’s com - plaint

He lives to silence all my fears; He lives to wipe away my tears;
He lives to calm my troubled heart; He lives all blessings to impart.

He lives, my kind, wise, heav’nly friend; He lives and loves me to the end;
He lives, and while He lives, I’ll sing; He lives, my Prophet, Priest, and King.

He lives and grants me daily breath; He lives, and | shall conquer death;
He lives my mansion to prepare; He lives to bring me safely there.

He lives, all glory to His name! He lives, my Jesus, still the same;
Oh, the sweet joy this sentence gives: | know that my Redeemer lives!

Postlude

Text (sts. 1-8) and Music: Public domain
Created by Lutheran Service Builder © 2006 Concordia Publishing House.

“l Know That My Redeemer Lives”

M Burkhardt

Officiating—Pastor Mark Payne

Director of Music

Ministry—Stephanie Poyner

Following the service
the family invites you to join them in the
Fellowship Hall for a meal.



OBITUARY

Janet Elsie Bogert, age 80 of Lewisville Texas was
born February 17, 1943, in Norristown, Pennsylvania
to Theodore Hartman Berry and Gladys Mae Henry.
She married Joseph Lloyd Bogert on August 18, 1963
in Goshenhoppen Lutheran Church, Woxall,
Pennsylvania. She graduated in 1961 from
Schwenksville High School and worked at Bell
Telephone Pennsylvania and then California
Interstate Telephone Company Victorville, California before becoming a
homemaker.

Janet was a 24-year member of Lamb of God Church of Flower Mound,
Texas. She enjoyed being matriarch of the immediate family. Her
motherly affection overflowed to an extensive circle of friends who
became family over time. Janet was a faithful and loving wife, mother,
daughter, sister, grandmother, great grandmother, and friend. She carried
herself with grace and resilience that inspired all who knew her. Her
actions spoke louder than words and she embraced challenges with a
spirit of determination and faced adversity with the strength that can only
come from a profound connection to her God. Janet exemplified this
belief through her selfless acts of kindness, compassion, and generosity.
Janet's life is a living expression of love.

Janet, many affectionately knew as Grandmom will be remembered by
sons David Theodore Bogert and William Joseph Bogert, daughters-in-law,
Magdalena Mendoza Bogert, Lauren Kendra Bogert and grandchildren,
Christopher William Bogert and partner Meghan Nicole Owens, Samantha
Lee Bogert, and great granddaughter Ivory Nyx Owens-Bogert and step
great granddaughter Leilani Owens.

She is survived in death by husband, Joseph Lloyd Bogert, her older
brother William Theodore Berry.

Memorials may be given in the Michael J. Fox Foundation for Parkinson's
Research, https://give.michaeljfox.org.



https://give.michaeljfox.org/
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