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Funeral sermon for Bob Hoffman Deuteronomy 6:3-9 March 26, 2020 

Deut. 6:3-9 Hear therefore, O Israel, and be careful to [keep God’s commandments], that it may go well with you, and that you 

may multiply greatly, as the Lord, the God of your fathers, has promised you, in a land flowing with milk and honey. [4] "Hear, O 

Israel: The Lord our God, the Lord is one. [5] You shall love the Lord your God with all your heart and with all your soul and with all 

your might. [6] And these words that I command you today shall be on your heart. [7] You shall teach them diligently to your 

children, and shall talk of them when you sit in your house, and when you walk by the way, and when you lie down, and when you 

rise. [8] You shall bind them as a sign on your hand, and they shall be as frontlets between your eyes. [9] You shall write them on 

the doorposts of your house and on your gates.  

Fourteen times in the books of Moses the people of Israel are reminded that, 

though they are nothing but wandering refugees at the moment, God is leading 

them to a land of milk and honey.  Their struggle in the wilderness was hard.  There 

were problems with food and water.  There was grumbling and dissension.  There 

were diseases and poisonous snakes.  And their own wavering faithfulness was just 

as big a problem as any of the others. 

The Lord was continually encouraging them to remember that when they crossed 

the Jordan and entered the Promised Land, there would be rich land and plentiful 

food; cities that they didn’t have to build and wells that would already be dug for 

them to draw water from.  Everything that God has promised them was true.  The 

only problem was that they had to cross over the Jordan River and claim that land.  

They had to be bold, because there were already people living in that land.  But 

God had said, “Fear not, I’m giving you this land because you are My people.” 

So some of the men of Israel were sent into the land to spy out the cities and the 

people and the farms and the fields.  And when they returned they said, “It’s all 

true.  The land is rich and fruitful.  The water is plentiful.  It really is a land flowing 

with milk and honey!”  Milk and honey is a phrase that stands for rich and 

nourishing; beautiful and satisfying.  But they hesitated, saying that it would 

probably be too hard for them to take the land.  Maybe they should just stay put, 

even if they were right on the verge of receiving God’s promise. 

It wasn’t until Joshua took the Lord’s command and calmed the fears of the people 

that they finally crossed the river and took their rightful places across their new 

land.  They would have stayed on the hungering and thirsting side of the border if 

God hadn’t pushed them to move into the place He’d prepared for them. 
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So it is with us in the wilderness of this world.  We’re travelers on a journey 

through a world that is at times thoroughly enjoyable, at other times very 

frustrating, and sometimes very hard.  It’s everything that we know to this point.  

We’ve lived our whole lives here.  But it’s not the place where we’re going to end 

up! 

Bob’s journey has been thoroughly enjoyable at times.  Bob was blessed with a 

family he deeply loved.  Terry and Molly and Joan, and his family back in Wisconsin, 

where he really enjoyed spending time with his brothers. 

Like many of us in ministry today, Bob went to the seminary later than the 

traditional student.  He heard the cry of the church that there was a need for 

ministers.  He was an active churchman, so he stepped up to take a role in the 

Lord’s body of believers on earth.  And he was called and ordained and served the 

people of Niagara County at St. Peter. 

But Bob had a career of service as a layman as well.  Bob served the dairy industry, 

helping to regulate it and make our milk supply safe and plentiful.  God’s earthly 

blessing of milk and honey was a part of Bob’s daily vocation.  And then he moved 

into the administration of God’s heavenly blessing of milk and honey.  The Word of 

God was like honey in the mouth of prophets like Ezekiel and like milk for newborn 

babes in the letters of St. Paul.  It was Bob’s joy to dispense the Gospel, in Word 

and Sacrament, to the flock of his parishioners here in western New York. 

But then, Bob took that ministry to Cleveland.  For the better part of a year his dire 

medical condition put him right in the midst of others who were struggling with 

life-threatening conditions.  Those were people with whom Bob shared an 

appreciation for the value of bodily life and for the yearning to know what was on 

the other side of our camp in the wilderness. 

Bob became energized by the need and the urgency he saw of sharing the Good 

News of Jesus with those who lived, not in joy, but in fear for their lives.  They loved 

so dearly what they knew but they needed to be encouraged to get ready for the 
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other side – the promised land of milk and honey that nothing in this life can take 

away; not disease, not fear, not even the occupants already in that Promised Land. 

Bob’s recovery from his physical ordeal was slow, but he was able to return to the 

pulpit in tandem with Pastors Sallach and Vogeler.  He knew that he stood closer to 

the border of that Promised Land than many of the parishioners he served, and he 

wasn’t afraid to make that crossing when the time came. 

Sure, the leaving from this side of the Jordan is difficult.  There are painful 

farewells.  But, as St. Paul tells us, nothing in this world can ever separate us from 

the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.  And nothing will separate us from each 

other, because we’re all on the same journey.  Jesus was baptized in that Jordan 

River, and we have been baptized into Him, so that crossing from one side of it to 

other is just as fabulous as it was for God’s people of Israel. 

Now, when we come to one side of the communion table on earth (assuming that 

we’ll be doing that again very soon) we know that the angels, the archangels and all 

the company of heaven are joining us on the heavenly side of that banquet table.  

The banquet of Jesus, the bridegroom, and the Church, His bride, takes place in 

that land of milk and honey that we don’t have to fight for; we don’t have to worry 

about whether we’re going to welcomed there or not. 

As the people camped at the border of the Promised Land, Moses preached to 

them: “…the Lord, the God of your fathers, has promised you [in] a land flowing 

with milk and honey. [4] "Hear, O Israel: The Lord our God, the Lord is one. [5] 

You shall love the Lord your God with all your heart and with all your soul and 

with all your might.” 

God sent His own Son, Jesus, to break down the barriers that would prevent our 

joyful entrance into His heavenly glory.  We thank the Lord that Bob entered that 

Land on Tuesday morning.  We will miss him terribly on this side, but we will rejoice 

with him on the other side – In Christ, our Lord.  Amen. 


