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Homily

Today we come together to celebrate the life of Virginia Townshend, a 
mother, grandmother, great grandmother, aunt, sister-in-law, sister-in-
Christ, neighbor, and friend to many. I only had the joy of knowing Virginia 
for a little over two years, but I always felt loved and welcome in her 
presence. She was so very easy to love, and I’ll miss her.

Over the past two years I have been to Laddie and Virginia’s home many 
times and even though they often had family there I never felt out of place 
but welcomed. Many people have been to their home for the annual Fourth 
of July fireworks celebration. It wasn’t unusual for 100+ people to show up 
in their yard and just as many were gathered on the other side of the river 
to watch the show. It’s a real extravaganza every year. When we first 
arrived on the Northern Neck we were told that the fireworks display at 
the Townshend’s was a must see. Right before my first time at the fireworks 
there Laddie and their youngest son, James, took me out on their boat to 
empty some crab pots and we took part of the haul back to the house and 
Laddie steamed them. When we set down to eat, it was Virginia who 
showed me how to pop them open and as she so genteelly put it, “rip off 
the face and rip out the lungs”. I was surprised and looked up at her to find 
her laughing at the look on my face. I had never had fresh steamed crab 
before and it was good, but it was a wonderful meal because it was with 
wonderful company. 



Most every time that I visited with them Laddie did most of the talking and 
Virginia would sit there listening and occasionally would help him get the 
“facts straight”, but mainly seemed to enjoy listening to his recounting 
stories that I think she had heard a million times. This week I asked Doug 
and Dan to talk to me about their mother because I realized that I wanted 
to know Virginia through the memories of her sons. I am so glad that I did 
that because they showed me a side of Virginia that I didn’t know about. 

She grew up working very hard which prepared her to be Laddie’s wife 
and the mother of six boys. For a long time Laddie worked at night and 
didn’t get home until the boys went to school and then they had to be quiet 
when they came home while he slept. Dan commented that it was mostly 
Virginia who raised them. She was the one who chaperoned on field trips 
and did an incredible amount of laundry and cooked a lot of meals. He 
commented that they always had food to eat but he suspected that 
sometimes she might not have had much left over for her. She taught the 
boys to bake—Doug and Dan both told me that after dinner one of the boys 
washed dishes and another baked cookies for them to take to school. Plus, 
one thing she didn’t do was match up the socks. They were all in a basket 
and everybody just had to root around and find a matching pair.

Apparently Laddie was the front man in the community who would 
commit to things like making sure that 30 pies were available for a bake 
sale and he always came through, but then left Virginia the task of baking 
them. She never did look for the credit but served in the background with 
grace. Laddie always had all the ideas but Virginia controlled the purse 
strings. Dan said, “We wouldn’t have had anything without Mom.” I love 
that I now know these things about her as it helps me appreciate her even 
more. 



Right before Laddie went to be with the Lord I visited with him and 
Virginia in the hospital in Mechanicsville. She confided to me that she had 
driven down to be with him and had gotten lost. Thankfully she pulled 
into a fire station in Richmond and a fireman led her to the hospital. When 
Laddie died I remembered that story and I realized that she still felt lost 
because her life had been lived together with him for almost 62 years. It 
had defined who she was and she loved her life with him and the family. I 
understand that she told someone at his funeral that she would probably 
see him in the spring. She passed on to her God and Laddie the first day of 
spring. Good call, Virginia.

As their pastor I had the opportunity to talk with them about their 
relationship with Jesus Christ and to pray with them often. They both had 
been ill for some time and knew that, just like all of us there would be the 
time when they stood before their maker and that the central question 
would be whether or not they had surrendered their lives to Jesus Christ or 
not. They both confessed that they had come to Christ by faith and 
repentance long ago and were ready to meet God. I love the passage from 2 
Corinthians 4:16–5:9 that was read to us this morning. Let me re-read 5:5–9, 

5 He who has prepared us for this very thing is God, who has given us the 
Spirit as a guarantee.6 So we are always of good courage. We know that 
while we are at home in the body we are away from the Lord, 7 for we walk 
by faith, not by sight. 8 Yes, we are of good courage, and we would rather 
be away from the body and at home with the Lord. 9 So whether we are at 
home or away, we make it our aim to please him.

It was Virginia’s time to leave this body and to go to the joyful reunion 
with Jesus Christ and Laddie. I went to see her the week before she died, 
and she was at peace and ready to go home. She was tired and I could tell 
that she was simply waiting. 



We read the verses from Isaiah 25 at Laddie’s memorial service and I want 
to read them again. We also have the promise from Isaiah 25,

He will swallow up death forever; and the Lord God will wipe away tears 
from all faces, and the reproach of his people he will take away from all the 
earth, for the Lord has spoken.9 It will be said on that day, “Behold, this is 
our God; we have waited for him, that he might save us. This is the Lord; 
we have waited for him; let us be glad and rejoice in his salvation.”

                                                                                                                                             
From our gospel reading from John 6 Jesus promised in verse 40, 

“For this is the will of my Father, that everyone who looks on the Son and 
believes in him should have eternal life, and I will raise him up on the last 
day.”                                                                                                                                        

Our separation from loved ones who have died in the faith is temporary, 
providing we too have put our faith and trust in Jesus Christ. We will see 
them again and then there will be no more death or sorrow or pain forever.

The question before us today is this, are you a Christ follower? Every one 
of us will one day stand before a holy God who has made a way for our 
salvation by sending his Son Jesus Christ to pay the price for our sins upon 
the cross. To embrace the offer is to begin a relationship with Jesus Christ 
here that will last for eternity. The sobering fact before us today is that 
every one of us will one day be the one being mourned and it will either be 
a celebration of life now continued eternally in the presence of God or a 
tragedy of life now lived in eternal judgment. Sin and judgment is not a 
popular topic in our culture and those who dare brook the subject are often 
seen as unloving, narrow minded bigots. The truth is that not speaking of 
this truth of Scripture is extremely unloving because it is a matter of eternal 
life or eternal damnation. 



We live in a time and among many people who have rejected God and have 
no idea of a loving creator and because of that, they have no sense of hope 
or the truth and meaning of the love of Christ revealed through the cross. 
Many are seeking to find out the meaning of life and have concluded that 
life has no real meaning or hope.

If you are a Christian then you must reveal the good news of the gospel to 
them, and when you introduce anyone to Jesus Christ, he provides that 
person with their true identity, their true purpose which is to know God 
and to worship and enjoy him forever.

The fact of the matter is that God through Christ offers us relationship with 
Him here and now. That is what we were created for and the more we run 
away from God the more we suffer the consequences of our sin. It leads us 
to addictions, misery, dissatisfaction with life that cause us to continue to 
pursue things that look promising but once attained bring us no relief. 
Only Jesus is able to meet the need of your heart, and we can only have 
Jesus when we are willing to bow our wills to him and in repentance turn 
to Him for our hope and salvation. Virginia came to believe that and that’s 
how she faced pain, suffering, and loss.  

Today we come to say goodbye for now to Virginia Townshend. She has 
gone on to her God, but you are still here. Where will you spend eternity? 
Jesus is the only way to the Father, there are no other options.

Let’s pray.
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