Funeral excerpt of a guy that was in a motorcycle accident 33 years ago and in a wheelchair and nursing home: 
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Russell Byrom is with the Lord, today, in Heaven.  And Russell has a brand new body and his mind is clear.  This is the promise of Russell’s Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ, being fulfilled.      

Russell had suffered for a long time, 33 years.  And this family has been through so much, taking care of him for so long.  But as you have already heard, Russell had a life and a childhood and his early adolescent years and adult years before the accident.  

But since the accident, Russell was limited in a lot of ways physically.  But he was still a son and a brother and Russell was a child of God.  He would often sing about the love of His Jesus.    

He would sing “Jesus Loves Me”, and “Amazing Grace”, and “Blessed Assurance”.  Russell had a family and a wonderful mother who would sit with him and sing with him and hold his hand for hours on end.          

But Russell was a whole lot smarter than people would know.  I want to tell you a really neat story about a time that I talked with Russell  just a few years ago when he was in the hospital.  

He was admitted into the hospital in LaGrange and was supposed to have sinus surgery, though that surgery never took place.  I went to see Russell one day while he was there and his mother Sally was there, she knew that I was coming.  

During my 45 minute drive down to LaGrange, I truly feel that the Lord laid something on my heart about Russell.  I could not get it out of my mind, wondering if anyone had ever talked with Russell about the Lord.   

Maybe he had been saved before the accident, I don’t know.  But as I drove, I prayed and I talked with the Lord and I thought, you know it couldn’t hurt anything to try and talk to Russell about his salvation.
I had no idea if this would even be possible, but I wondered.

After I arrived at the hospital and visited with Sally and Russell for a few minutes, Russell’s mom Sally said she wanted to ask me a question.  She said, “Do you think that we could try to talk to Russell about the Lord?”  
   
I couldn’t believe it, this was so neat!  Sally and I both at the same time, felt that the Holy Spirit was urging us to talk to Russell.  The doctors had said, that he had the mental capacity of an eight year old.

So me and Momma talked to Russell about Jesus.  Now let me explain  why this was so neat.  The preacher didn’t do it just because Momma wanted him to do it.  And Momma didn’t do it just because the preacher wanted to do it.  God laid it upon both of our hearts at the same time.  The still small voice of the Holy Spirit.      

Sally and I leaned over Russell’s bed and I asked him a whole bunch of questions.  To every question, he had the same answer, “Yes M’am.”

Russell do you believe in Jesus?  “Yes M’am.”  Do you believe that Jesus is God’s son?  “Yes M’am.”  Do you believe that Jesus died on the cross?  “Yes M’am.”  Do you believe that if you ask Jesus to save you that you will go to Heaven?  “Yes M’am.”  Do you believe that if you ask for the forgiveness of your sins that you can be saved?  “Yes M’am.”     

But all of a sudden, there was one question and Russell said, “No M’am!”  When I asked Russell if he had ever done anything wrong,  had he sinned?  He said, “No M’am.”

All of a sudden in my heart, I got so excited.  I knew right then that  Russell understood what we were saying.  Isn’t that just like all of us, we don’t want to admit that we’ve done wrong.

I said, oh come on Russell, haven’t you ever been mad at your mom or mad at your nurses before?  And he said, “Yes M’am.”

That day in that hospital room in LaGrange, me and Momma prayed with Russell and I spoke for him as we prayed and I said Lord Jesus, “Russell wants to ask you to forgive him of his sins and to come into his life and save him and give him eternal life.”

And me and Momma, we believed that Russell understood what took place on that day.  We really felt good about it.  And who knows, Russell may have already been a Christian back before the accident.  
It doesn’t matter when Russell believed, just that he believed!

We believe more importantly than me, but this family, this mother and these brothers, that Russell is with the Lord today in Heaven.

He loved to sing, “Blessed Assurance”  (Oh what a foretaste of glory divine.)  Today he’s experiencing it!
  
David Crain Song:  “Jesus held out his hand, for the first time in years, my legs let me stand.  The chair I was in just rolled away!”    

Heaven is just as real as you and me sitting here today.  And this is what Russell is experiencing today with His Jesus.  

Like I’ve already said, Russell was a lot smarter than people knew.  He would sit and sing, “Jesus Loves Me.”  Russell had suffered for so long, but he knew that all that mattered was Jesus loves Russell!  

You know for the rest of us, that’s all that matters!  Jesus love us!
If Russell could talk to us today, he would want to make sure that all of us here today have repented of our sins and that we too have trusted in Christ as our personal Savior.  

You see there’s going to be a great reunion in Heaven one day and for all of us here that have been born again, we will be reunited with this dear loved one and also with Jesus.  Have you given your life to Christ?

For this family and these friends here today, for this sweet mother, I pray that we all will look to Jesus for our comfort and strength and peace that we need as we grieve the loss of this loved one.  Rest in the fact that Russell is with His Jesus.

