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The Order of Service for the Funeral of Iola Schmidt 
 

Baptized into Christ as an infant, Gave witness to Christ on confirmation 
day and every day since.  Through a long blessed life on this earth. 
 
Pre-service Music 
 
Opening Hymn: The Lord’s My Shepherd I’ll Not Want  710 
 

The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want; He makes me down to lie 
 In pastures green; He leadeth me The quiet waters by. 
 
My soul He doth restore again And me to walk doth make  
Within the paths of righteousness, E’en for His own name’s sake 
 
Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale, Yet will I fear no ill;  
For Thou art with me, and Thy rod And staff me comfort still. 
 
My table Thou hast furnished In presence of my foes;  
My head Thou dost with oil anoint, And my cup overflows.  
 
Goodness and mercy all my life Shall surely follow me;  
And in God’s house forevermore My dwelling place shall be. 
 

Psalm 130 
 
Welcome and Introduction        Pastor Mark Ruppert 
 

The Invocation 

Pastor:  In the Name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. 
People:  Amen. 
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Pastor:  Dear family and friends in Christ: we are here to remember the life, 
mourn the death, and look forward to the resurrection of Iola Schmidt, 
a faithful wife, mother and sister in Christ.   

 

 

Prayer  
 
Pastor:  Our first reading is from Romans 8, where the Apostle Paul speaks to 

the all-conquering power of the love of God and the assurance we can 
have of our salvation in Christ Jesus.   

 

 What then shall we say to these things? If God is for us, who can be against us?  He who 

did not spare his own Son but gave him up for us all, how will he not also with him graciously give us 

all things?  Who shall bring any charge against God's elect? It is God who justifies.  Who is to 

condemn? Christ Jesus is the one who died—more than that, who was raised—who is at the right 

hand of God, who indeed is interceding for us.  Who shall separate us from the love of Christ? 

Shall tribulation, or distress, or persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or danger, or sword?  As it is 

written, 

 “For your sake we are being killed all the day long; 

     we are regarded as sheep to be slaughtered.” 

No, in all these things we are more than conquerors through him who loved us.  For I am sure that 

neither death nor life, nor angels nor rulers, nor things present nor things to come, nor powers, nor 

height nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God 

in Christ Jesus our Lord. 
 
 

Pastor:  Out of respect for our Lord Jesus Christ, please rise for the reading of 
the Holy Gospel, according to St. John, the 14th chapter. 

 

 “Let not your hearts be troubled. Believe in God; believe also in me.  In my Father's 

house are many rooms. If it were not so, would I have told you that I go to prepare a place for you? 

 And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again and will take you to myself, that where I 

am you may be also. And you know the way to where I am going.”  Thomas said to him, “Lord, we 
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do not know where you are going. How can we know the way?”  Jesus said to him, “I am the way, 

and the truth, and the life. No one comes to the Father except through me.  If you had known me, 

you would have known my Father also.  From now on you do know him and have seen him.” 
 

Rock of Ages, Cleft for Me                                                             761 
 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me, Let me hide myself in Thee; Let the water and the blood, From Thy 
riven side which flowed, Be of sin the double cure: Cleanse me from its guilt and pow’r. 
 
Not the labors of my hands Can fulfill Thy Law’s demands; Could my zeal no respite know, Could 
my tears forever flow, All for sin could not atone; Thou must save, and Thou alone. 
 
Nothing in my hand I bring; Simply to Thy cross I cling.  Naked , come to Thee for dress; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace; Foul, I to the fountain fly; Wash me, Savior, or I die. 
 
While I draw this fleeting breath, When mine eyelids close in death, When I soar to worlds 
unknown, See Thee on Thy judgement throne, Rock of Ages, cleft for me, Let me hide myself in 
Thee. 
 

Sermon 
 

Prayer 
Pastor:  Lord and giver of life, we give thanks to you for sending Your Son, our 

savior, Jesus Christ to rescue us from sin, death and the devil.  We 
thank You for extending Your mercy to Iola, who now rests in Your 
presence.  And we, along with all who are in Christ, eagerly await the 
return of Your Son, our Lord Jesus Christ.  Until that day, protect us 
from all harm and danger, strengthen our faith, and lead us to trust in 
you as the giver of all good things, especially forgiveness, life and 
salvation…  Through Jesus Christ. 

 
People:  Amen. 
 

Lord’s Prayer  
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The Benediction 
People:  Amen. 
 

 
Be Still, My Soul                                                                             752 
 
Be still, my soul; the Lord is on your side; Bear patiently the cross of grief or pain;  
Leave to your God to order and provide; In ev’ry change He faithful will remain.   
Be still, my soul; your best, your heavn’nly Friend Through thorny ways leads to a joyful end. 
 
Be still, my soul; your God will undertake To guide the future as He has the past.   
Your hope, your confidence let nothing shake; All now mysterious shall be bright at last.   
Be still, my soul; the waves and winds still know His voice who ruled them while He dwelt 
below. 
 
Be still, my soul; though dearest friends depart And all is darkened in this vale of tears;  
Then you will better know His love, His heart, Who comes to soothe your sorrows and your 
fears.   
Be still, my soul; when change and tears are past, From His own fullness all He takes away. 
 
Be still, my soul; the hour is hast’ning on when we shall be forever with the Lord,  
When disappointment , grief, and fear are gone, Sorrow forgot, love’s purest joys restored.   
Be still, my soul; when change and tears are past, All safe and blessed we shall meet at last.   

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
Preacher:  Rev. Mark Ruppert, Trinity Lutheran Church Monroeville PA 
The Organist:   Sandra Quinlan 
Arrangements: Warchol Funeral Home 3060 Washington Pike Bridgeville PA 
Interment:  Melrose Cemetary 

 


