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SERMON 
Funeral of Jessie Anderson 

St. Stephen’s Anglican Church 
The Rev. Jeffrey O. Cerar, November 2, 2014 

 
 

A Woman Who Feared the Lord 
 

Text:  Proverbs 31:10-31 
  
 We’ve come together today because we knew and loved Jessie Anderson.  For some 
of us she was a dear friend.  For Bruce and Jill, she was Mom.  And for a lot of others, she 
was “Nana.”  The circles of her influence were wide.  Most of us at St. Stephen’s Anglican 
Church met Jessie in 2004, when we invited  her to come to the dedication of a needlepoint 
kneeler in honor of her daughter, Happy.  Others knew her long before that when she and her 
husband Bruce led a home Bible Study.  Jessie was a Christian, and that probably did not 
escape the notice of anyone in this room.  It sort of stood out about her.  She was not shy or 
embarrassed about her faith. 
 
 A moment ago, we read a passage from the Bible which describes Jessie in a lot of 
ways. It is from Proverbs chapter 31. I’d like to look at Jessie Anderson through that scripture.  
Verse 30, the next-to-last verse, says this: 
 

Charm is deceitful, and beauty is vain.  But a woman who fears the Lord is to be 
praised. 
   

 Jessie was charming and beautiful.  In fact, Bruce said that he married her because of 
her beauty, savoir faire and athleticism.   And yet, those are not the things she would want us 
to be talking about today.  In fact, she probably didn’t care to be admired at all.  What made 
her tick is that she feared the Lord. 
 
 That is an odd term to our modern ears, “fear of the Lord.”  It doesn’t mean what the 
word “fear” suggests.  It doesn’t mean that Jessie walked around being afraid that God was 
going to punish her.  Nor does it mean that she was afraid to approach God in prayer.  Quite 
the opposite.  Jessie glowed with joy when God’s name came up.  And she was more 
devoted to prayer than most people I have known.  She loved to pray. 
 
 Jessie knew with all her heart that God is real. That is fear of the Lord.  Jessie stood in 
awe before Him.  She knew Him well, and she was amazed by His love and His power.  That 
is fear of the Lord.  Jessie made it her priority to discover what God wanted her to do, and to 
do it.  That is fear of the Lord. 
   
 Listen to the way this passage in Proverbs 31 describes a remarkable woman.  She 
isn’t what we think of when we picture women of the era when this was written, a thousand 
years BC.  She was: 
 

• industrious 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Proverbs%2031:10-31
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• reliable  

• capable 

• gifted 

• wise 

• kind 

• generous 

• strong 

• and dignified. 

• The woman described in this scripture had her own business.  
 

• She spun the flax, and she sewed the finished garment, and she marketed the 
product. 
   

• She kept food on the table for her family.   

• She made good real estate decisions and even planted a vineyard.   

• She supported her husband, who was a leader in the city gate, which meant he was a 
judge or a member of the town council.   
 

• And in the midst of all this, she not only raised her children well, but she taught others 
generosity and virtue.  
 

• The verse at the end that says, “Let her works praise her in the city gate,” is telling us 
that, although her husband was a prominent man, everybody knew about her 
excellence as well.  
 

 Of course, this was an idealized picture of a wife and mother.  But the very fact that 
this ideal was held up tells us a lot about what is admirable in this life.  We don’t need to 
idealize Jessie Anderson.  She was a human being who struggled with all the same kinds of 
shortcomings and inadequacies we all do.  But her commitment to Bible study, prayer and 
service were driven by the very thing that caused the Bible to idealize that woman of 
Proverbs 31.  She knew that she could make a difference in this world in a way that would 
please God. 
 
 When you talk to those who have known Jessie the longest, the striking thing you 
discover is that she could have been a star.  She got her degree in chemistry back in 1942, 
and she could have gone out into the world and made a name for herself.  I’m sure chemists 
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were in great demand in this country during World War II.  But instead, she chose to devote 
herself to being a supportive wife to Bruce Anderson.  By the time I met Jessie in 2004, she 
was 84 years old.  She spoke humbly about herself, and always deferred to her husband, as 
if he were the one with all the wisdom.  I could tell it was a life-long perspective.  In fact, she 
and Bruce got their Masters’ degrees in Biblical Studies at the same time in 1987, and they 
became leaders in teaching, jail ministry and evangelism.  But she always acted as though 
Bruce was the “main man”, and she was his support.  He drove and she rode shotgun.  Or, 
as an old friend used to say, Jessie was the tail on Bruce’s kite. 
 
 Is that an old-fashioned way for a woman to live these days?  I’ll leave that up to you.  
But what it tells us about Jessie is that she made choices and lived by them.  And the result 
was a faithful and productive and life-giving marriage of 68 years.  There was no small print in 
her marriage covenant that said, “If this doesn’t continue to fulfill me, I can go my own way.” 
 
 She also chose to be humble and self-sacrificing, because that is what Jesus taught.  I 
suspect that if she had become a chemist or a business woman, she would have been just as 
humble and self-sacrificing.  And she would have had the same kind of influence on the 
people whose lives she touched. 
 
 Another choice Jessie made was to make time in her day to be at peace and get in 
touch with her inner life.  She began her day with a conversation with the God who created 
her and had a plan for her life.  And as a result, she knew a peace that a lot of people miss in 
this frenetic world we are living in. 
 
 When I would visit Jessie in recent times, I would always read a psalm to her.  And 
when I finished, she would always say the same thing:  “how lovely.”  I was tempted to 
wonder how much she heard or understood.  But I think what she was saying was, what a 
lovely thing it is for two people to sit together and enjoy a few quiet moments with God. 
 
 In the last couple of years, Jessie had lost her eyesight and her memory. I always had 
to tell Jessie who I was.  But she never wondered who Jesus was.  He was her most intimate 
friend.  She had known Him in a very personal way since she was 12 years old.  And He 
never abandoned her, no matter what she was going through. 
 
 Those are the things Jessie would want us to be thinking about today.  She was all 
about God, who He was, what He wanted, what He was doing, and how she could be a part 
of what He was doing.  And that is why we celebrate today.  She has gone on to be with Him.  
And it wasn’t because Jessie was a remarkable woman.  It was because Jesus loved her and 
invited her give her life to Him.  He is the one who makes the deaf hear and the blind see.  
He is the one who sets the captive free. He is the one who forgives all the bad things we 
have done.   What we celebrate today is that Jessie is enjoying the eternal life Jesus 
promised to all who believe in Him.  Today, Jessie can see with absolute clarity.  And she is 
undoubtedly saying, “How lovely.”   
 
Jeffrey O. Cerar 2014 


