
Phil Matson’s Memorial Service Sermon 

“In my Father’s House are many rooms.  I go to prepare a place for you….and where I am 
you will be also.” 
 
My first memory of Phil was in Sunday School. I was in 5th grade, 10 years old, and Phil was 
my Sunday School teacher at Wicker Park church.  On Sundays, we didn’t often go to 
worship after Sunday School.  My mom’s hands were quite full with five boys between 2 
and 10 years old, and keeping a peaceful sense of worship with us in the back pew was a 
test of patience too great to bear weekly. 
 
Then one Sunday, Phil asked me if I would like to go to church and sit with him.  He showed 
me how to follow the service, pointed out what page we were on in the hymnal. Lutheran 
liturgy is tricky: hymn numbers, page numbers and Psalm numbers, all in different parts of 
the hymnal, keep people on their toes. 
 
Phil made me feel ‘grown up, worshipping like an adult with my own hymnal, worshiping ‘in 
our Father’s House” with my Sunday School teacher.   
 
“In my Father’s House are many rooms.  I go to prepare a place for you.” 
 
Jesus speaks with his disciples for the last time at dinner in the Upper Room.  In a matter of 
a few hours, he will be arrested, beaten, sentenced to death on the cross. But Jesus doesn’t 
speak with a sense of dread or foreboding.  He doesn’t speak fearfully or with sadness at his 
impending doom. 
 
Jesus speaks with confidence. There is a sense of purpose and a plan--God’s direction even 
in this moment of darkness. Jesus tells his disciples, “I go to prepare a place for you, as if the 
coming arrest and crucifixion, death and burial were simply a door to walk through to the 
next room where preparations will be made. Jesus had such confidence, such assurance in 
God’s presence and power in His life. 
 
“Where I am, you will be also”—this is the faith Phil knew and lived in his life.  Phil was not 
one to wear his faith on his sleeve, or act like he was better than anyone else.  Phil 
possessed a quiet faith, an assured sense of God’s presence in his life. Phil shared his faith 
in numerous acts of generosity-a friend to many, a mentor, many people thought of him as 
a second ‘Dad’.  Phil put his faith into action, not boasting action but the action of ‘loving his 
neighbor’ as his way to show his ‘Love of God’.  I’m willing to bet everyone here today has a 
story of Phil’s impact in their life; of a life well lived in faith and friendship.   
 
 
 



When Phil faced major heart surgery six or seven years ago, he did so with the same calm 
assurance and confidence in God that he practiced every day.  He was nervous; he was 
concerned.  But before they took him in he told me he was not afraid.  He trusted in God; 
what is best.   
 
The last time I saw Phil was at the Easter service.  The church was packed and the walls 
resounded with the hymns of Christ’s resurrection.  The sermon for Easter poised the 
question: When does fear turn to joy? When does sorrow turn to rejoicing? 
 
The women who came to the tomb that Easter morning came to bury Jesus, because that is 
what you do when someone dies. We’re born and we die--a beginning and an end. Burial 
closes a life--it is final.  But God surprised them. Jesus starts a new pattern. You are born, 
you die and you rise from the grave to begin a new life in God’s Kingdom. Surprised! Their 
fear turned to joy; their sorrow to rejoicing. It was a ‘Resurrection’ moment- a taste of 
salvation to come. 
 
I have come to believe that we don’t have to wait until we die to experience God’s salvation 
in our lives. We can have a taste of ‘resurrection’ now.  A glimpse beyond the grave.  A 
heartfelt moment of God’s presence here.  Phil brought one such moment into my life-a 10 
year old boy sitting in church, worshiping like an adult thanks to the generous kindness of 
his Sunday School teacher.   
 
I think Phil brought such moments into other’s lives as well.   
 
Now every moment for Phil is a resurrection moment.  Now Phil is in his Father’s House, 
where he has always belonged.  When does sorrow turn to rejoicing? Now. Today. For in 
God’s House, Christ has already prepared Phil’s place and a place for you and me.  Amen. 


