
RUSHING TO GOD’S FUNERAL 
 

There is a story told by the Armenian writer Teotig who collected accounts of the clergy and their martyrdom during the 

Armenian Genocide. One day in 1915, the roughly 800 Armenian families of Kourd Belen near the Turkish town of Izmir, 

the old Greek city of Smyrna, were given orders to abandon their homes and form a caravan of deportation. The pastor 

of the village was an eighty-five-year-old priest named Der Khoren Hampartsoomian, who had served the people of 

Kourd Belen for all his years. Der Khoren was instructed to lead his people from the village. As the procession of 

bewildered and frightened Armenians reached the outskirts of the village, Teotig records that the neighboring Turks 

came out to view the exiles, and taunted the priest, calling to him, "Good luck, old man. Whom are you going to bury 

today?" The old man replied: "Yes, God is dead and we are rushing to his funeral." 

Like all powerful stories, like life itself, you can read and interpret this story in two very different ways.  The first way to 

read the story is with a sense of fatalism. We can surmise that Der Khoren lost his faith in God after witnessing the 

terrible suffering of the Armenian Genocide; that God was dead to him because God allowed this to happen.  But of 

course it doesn’t take genocide to lose our faith in God, there is plenty of suffering in this world to go around. To date, 

the coronavirus has taken nearly 100,000 souls and turned peoples’ lives upside down.  And on a personal level, even if 

we are blessed with comfortable lives, each of us has seen enough pain, loss, illness, loneliness and brokenness that we 

might come to the conclusion that God is nowhere to be found, that God is dead. 

But there is another way, the Christian way, to understand this account of Der Khoren’s words, "Yes, God is dead and we 

are rushing to his funeral," and it is right before us today in this service of the Burial of Our Lord.  Today’s sacrament 

reminds us of the great surprise and utter uniqueness of Christianity, that we have a God, in Jesus, who experienced 

great suffering, sorrows and death.  We have a God in Jesus who cared for the sick and the sinners and wept at the 

death of a friend. We have a God, in Jesus, who echoed Der Khoren’s sentiment in crying out to his Father form the 

cross; “My God, My God why have you forsaken me?” It’s easy to miss, but crucial to know that Jesus’ cry from the cross 

was not his own words. He was quoting Psalm 22, an old Psalm of Lament, known by heart to any regular Hebrew guy or 

gal who had seen suffering in their lives, who had at times felt abandoned by God, but prayed for protection and 

deliverance.  In voicing this lament, Jesus is literally crying out with all of humanity, even in our darkest moments of 

suffering and despair. For while pain and suffering tears apart and isolates, Jesus’ prayerful cry keeps him bonded with 

his Father and with all those who suffer, with the iron clad promise that love is stronger even than death. 

These are the two very different ways to understand the death of God, and the choice is before us as we attend God’s 

‘funeral’ today.  Is God dead to us because he has not been present as we expected him? Because our health, our 

marriage, our family or our job is fragile and broken and the world seems quite a mess?  Well maybe it is good to let 

these false illusions of God die and be buried, so that we might come to know our true living God as He is.  And if we do, 

we will surely find that God is not dead to us, but died for us, and in those two little words the difference is like that of 

night and day, of death and life.   

So then let us see Fr. Khoren’s prophetic words with the eyes of faith. Indeed “God is dead and we are rushing to his 

funeral," and this is the only funeral you and I would ever rush to.  For today, the day our Lord suffered and died, He 

wishes us to call Good Friday.  Today, by death on the cross, Christ has redeemed all our losses for glorious and beautiful 

ends. Today, we rush to God’s funeral to recall again His life-giving promise; "For God so loved the world, that He gave 

His only begotten Son, that whoever believes in Him shall not perish, but have eternal life,” (Jn 3:16) now and always; 

amen. 


