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The Funeral Service for Robert DeBoe  
 
 

 

Processional Hymn: How Great Thou Art   solo 
 

The Invocation 
 

Pastor:  In the Name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. 
People:  Amen. 
 
Pastor:  Dear family and friends in Christ: we are here to remember the life, 

mourn the death, and look forward to the resurrection of Bob Deboe, a 
faithful husband, father, grandfather and brother-in-Christ. 

 
Pastor:  In order to console the grieving and strengthen the faith of those 

gathered here in the goodness and mercy of God, even in the midst of 
sadness, loss and death, we turn to the words of the 23rd Psalm.   

 

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. 
He makes me lie down in green pastures. 

He leads me beside still waters.  He restores my soul. 
He leads me in paths of righteousness for his name’s sake. 

Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 
I will fear no evil, for you are with me; 

Your rod and your staff, they comfort me. 
You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies; 

You anoint my head with oil; my cup overflows. 
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life, 

And I shall dwell in the house of the Lord forever. 
 

Pastor: Our second reading comes from Isaiah, the 40th chapter, and speaks to 
the sovereign protection and grace God gives to his people. 
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Comfort, comfort my people, says your God. 
Speak tenderly to Jerusalem, and cry to her 

that her warfare is ended, that her iniquity is pardoned, 
that she has received from the Lord's hand double for all her sins. 

 

Why do you say, O Jacob, and speak, O Israel, 
“My way is hidden from the Lord, 

    and my right is disregarded by my God”? 
Have you not known? Have you not heard? 

The Lord is the everlasting God, the Creator of the ends of the earth. 
He does not faint or grow weary; his understanding is unsearchable. 

He gives power to the faint, and to him who has no might he increases strength. 
Even youths shall faint and be weary, and young men shall fall exhausted; 

but they who wait for the Lord shall renew their strength; 
    they shall mount up with wings like eagles; 

they shall run and not be weary; 
    they shall walk and not faint. 

Hymn:  On Eagles’ Wings     solo 
 

Pastor:  Out of respect for our Lord Jesus Christ, please rise for the reading of 
the Holy Gospel, according to St. Matthew the 11th chapter. 

 

 At that time Jesus declared, “I thank you, Father, Lord of heaven and earth, that you 
have hidden these things from the wise and understanding and revealed them to little 
children;  yes, Father, for such was your gracious will. All things have been handed over to me 
by my Father, and no one knows the Son except the Father, and no one knows the Father 
except the Son and anyone to whom the Son chooses to reveal him.  Come to me, all who 
labor and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.  Take my yoke upon you, and learn from me, 
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for I am gentle and lowly in heart, and you will find rest for your souls.   For my yoke is easy, 
and my burden is light.”   
 

Sermon Hymn:  Rock of Ages     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 power. 

 

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 judgment throne, 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me, let me hide myself in Thee. 
 

Sermon 
 

Hymn:  Savior, Again to Thy Dear Name We Raise     917 
 

Savior, again to Thy dear name we raise with one accord our parting hymn of praise; 
Once more we bless Thee ere our worship cease, then, lowly bending, wait Thy word of 

peace. 
 

Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way; with Thee began, with Thee shall end, the day. 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, that in this house have called upon 

Thy name. 
 

Grant us Thy peace, Lord, through the coming night; turn Thou for us its darkness into light. 
From harm and danger keep Thy children free; for dark and light are both alike to Thee. 

 

Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life, our balm in sorrow and our stay in strife; 
Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict cease, call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. 

 
 



5 
 
 
 

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 Bob, 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 increase our trust 
in You and love for our neighbor.  Through Jesus Christ. 

 
People:  Amen. 
 

The Benediction 
People:  Amen. 
 

The Recessional:  For All the Saints    677 
For all the saints who from their labors rest,  

Who Thee by faith before the world confessed, 
Thy name, O Jesus, be forever blest.  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

 
Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their might;  

Thou, Lord, their captain in the well-fought fight; 
Thou, in the darkness drear, their one true light.  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

 
Oh, may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 

Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old 
And win with them the victor’s crown of gold!  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

 
Oh, blest communion, fellowship divine! 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 

Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine.  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
 

And when the fight is fierce, the warfare long,  
Steals on the ear the distant triumph song, 

And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong.  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
 

The golden evening brightens in the west; 
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Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest; 
Sweet is the calm of paradise the blest.  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

 
But, lo, there breaks a yet more glorious day: 

The saints triumphant rise in bright array; 
The King of Glory passes on His way.  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

 
From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast, 
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 

Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost: Alleluia!  Alleluia!   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Pastor:  Rev. Duncan McLellan 
The Organist:   Rita Sheldon 
 
Pall Bearers: Robert DeBoe 
 Ryan DeBoe 
 Jason DeBoe 
 Jack Oelschlager 
 Mark DeBoe 
 Jeff Rybarski 
 
We would like to thank our family, friends and members of Zion for the support and 
prayers you have given us.  We are especially grateful for the cards, kind words, and 
love you have shown our family in this difficult time.   
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Robert DeBoe 
Robert "Frenchie" DeBoe, 80, of Canonsburg, died Thursday, August 21, 2014, in Canonsburg Hospital. 

He was born November 19, 1933, in Bridgeville, a son of Stanley and Anna Shadish DeBoe.  

Mr. DeBoe was a member of Zion Lutheran Church in Bridgeville. 

He served his country in the U.S. Army. 

Mr. DeBoe enjoyed hunting, was a passionate woodworker and enjoyed working with stained glass. He 

especially enjoyed spending time with his beloved grandchildren. 

Prior to his retirement, he worked for RCA and Hankinson Corp. for more than 40 years. 

On June 18, 1955, he married his wife of 59 years, Bernice Rybarski DeBoe, who survives. 

Also surviving are a son, Robert Blake "Rob" DeBoe and wife Denise of Chicago, Ill.; two grandchildren, 

Ryan and Jason DeBoe; five nephews, Tim (Dawn) Rybarski, Mark (Allison) DeBoe, Father Stan DeBoe, 

Scott Rybarski and Jeffrey Rybarski; six nieces, Tiffany DeBoe, Dianna (Hallie) Morris, Sandy McLaughlin, 

Kim (Chay) Pesto, Liv (Alan) Williams and Susan (Bill) Wetzel; great-nieces and nephews Drew, Zak, Alec, 

Corrine, J.C., Tyler, Paula, Kailee, Johnny, Katie and Kelsey; beloved friends, Jack and Jackie Oeleschlager 

and Jane Lenhart; and sister-in-law Nancy Trylko. 

Deceased, in addition to his parents, are brother Stanley W. DeBoe; sisters Elizabeth "Betty" Marinelli and 

Ruth Jean DeBoe; grandson Matthew Christopher DeBoe; and niece Amy Pieno. 

 


