Cadet Prayer


O God, our Father, Thou Searcher of human hearts, help us to draw near to Thee in sincerity and truth.  May our religion be filled with gladness and may our worship of Thee be natural.


Strengthen and increase our admiration for honest dealing and clean thinking, and suffer not our hatred of hypocrisy and pretence ever to diminish.  Encourage us in our endeavor to live above the common level of life.  Make us to choose the harder right instead of the easier wrong, and never to be content with a half truth when the whole can be won.  


Endow us with courage that is born of loyalty to all that is noble and worthy, that scorns to compromise with vice and injustice and knows no fear when truth and right are in jeopardy.  


Guard us against flippancy and irreverence in the sacred things of life.  Grant us new ties of friendship and new opportunities of service.  Kindle our hearts in fellowship with those of a cheerful countenance, and soften our hearts with sympathy for those who sorrow and suffer.


Help us to maintain the honor of the Corps untarnished and unsullied and to show forth in our lives the ideals of West Point in doing our duty to Thee and to our Country.  


All of which we ask in the name of the Great Friend and Master of all.  Amen.
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(* All who are able are invited to stand)

      ETERNITY, by Pearl A. Warner 
      (written by Laura’s Great--Grandmother)
  
      Free from body and from time 
      Could all the universe be mine? 
      I'd brush your cheek in every breeze. 
      Be sheltered in white lilac trees. 
      Weep with you in gentle rain. 
      Erase the memory of all pain. 
      Never very far ... or near 
      To each of you I hold so dear. 

AMAZING GRACE
Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound, 

That saved a wretch like me,
I once was lost, but now am found, 

Was blind but now I see.
T’was grace that taught my heart to fear,
And Grace my fears relieved,
How precious did that grace appear,

The hour I first believed.
When we’ve been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise,

Than when we’ve first begun.

Alma Mater

Hail Alma Mater dear, To us be ever near,

Help us thy motto bear Through all the years;

Let duty be well performed, Honor be e'er untarn'd.

Country be ever armed, West Point, by thee.

Guide us, thy sons, aright, Teach us by day, by night,

To keep thine honor bright, For thee to fight..

When we depart from thee, Serving on land or sea

May we still loyal be, West Point, to thee.

And when our work is done, Our course on earth is run,

May it be said, "Well done, Be thou at peace."

E'er may that line of gray Increase from day to day,

Live, serve and die, we pray, West Point, for thee.

Biographical Sketch

Laura Margaret Walker was born into a military family on June 16, 1981.  Her education included ten different schools, living in 18 different cities, and three different countries, culminating with her graduation in 1999 from SHAPE American High School in Belgium.  Laura was active in Club Beyond, Model United Nations, and earned varsity letters in soccer, basketball, and volleyball.  She belonged to the National Honor Society and was selected to the “All Europe” soccer team her senior year.  Laura attended the United States Military Academy at West Point where she excelled in leadership positions such as Cadet 1SG and CSM and was elected as class secretary for the class of 2003.  While a cadet, she graduated from Air Assault School at Fort Polk in June 2001, served as a summer intern with the Senate Veterans Affairs Committee, played for the United States Junior Women’s Handball Team in the Pan American Games, and was team captain of the West Point Women’s Handball Team, leading them to a national collegiate championship.  Although she was offered the opportunity to pursue a position with the Olympic handball team, Laura chose to serve with soldiers.  She graduated with a Bachelor’s Degree in Political Science and Systems Engineering on May 31, 2003 and was commissioned a 2LT in the Corps of Engineers.


2LT Walker arrived at Fort Lewis in January of 2004, was assigned to the 555th Maneuver Enhancement Brigade, and deployed to Iraq in support of the 4th Infantry Division until April 2004.  Laura was reassigned as a vertical construction platoon leader in the 864th Engineer Combat Battalion (Heavy) upon returning to Fort Lewis.  She re-deployed with 1st Platoon, Bravo Company, 864th ECB (H) to Afghanistan in March of 2005.  1LT Walker’s platoon expertly constructed force protection, mobility, and life support facilities, and performed quality assurance for local national contracts at Forward Operating Bases Salerno and Guyan.  In July 2005, 1LT Walker was selected to be the Executive officer of the 864th battalion Headquarters’ Company.  En route to her new position, she was assigned to a two-month tour as the Task Force Pacemaker Public Affairs Officer. She wrote several news articles for the Task Force that appeared in several newspapers, to include The Afghanistan Freedom Watch, Defend America, and The Northwest Guardian.  Laura was the editor of the Task Force newsletter, The Pacemaker, which is distributed to all of the Soldiers in the Task Force, as well as their family members and Pacemaker’s higher echelons.  

Laura was killed in action on 18 August 2005 in Delak, Aghanistan.   She proudly wore the 4th Infantry Division combat patch on her right shoulder, a distinction she shared with both of her grandfathers from their service with the Division in both World War II and Vietnam.  Her awards and decorations include:  the Bronze Star Medal, Purple Heart, Army Commendation Medal (1OLC), Army Achievement Medal, National Defense Service Medal, Global War on Terrorism Service Medal, Iraq Campaign Medal, Afghanistan Campaign Medal, Army Service Ribbon, Combat Action Badge, and Air Assault Badge

Although Laura was an exemplary officer and loved West Point and the soldiers she led, these were but a part of her huge capacity for life.  She was a strong person, spiritually, physically and mentally.  These qualities inspired others to “play up” in all areas. Laura valued family and friends, and fostered a sense of community wherever she found herself.  Loyalty --  Laura was all about loyalty and traditions.   She loved music and had a gifted voice.  She was an accomplished and prolific writer.  She treasured time spent with her sister and brothers.  She loved learning to cook with her mother, and shared her skill with others.  She enjoyed talking to her father on long, slow runs.  She was a certified aerobics and yoga instructor.  Her continued interest in soccer was reflected in her play with the local club in Tacoma.  She shared a deep love for all the holidays, especially Christmas (which starts in July) with her family.  Passion -- Laura was all about passion and dedication.  She and Ed Peskie were to be engaged this summer after several years of sharing life together.  She loved God and was growing in Christ daily.  1LT Laura Walker was a good friend and inspiration to all who knew her; we miss her terribly.  Laura is survived by her mother, Valerie Walker, her father COL Keith Walker, her sister, Audrey, her brothers, Duncan and Brian Walker.  Sorrow knows no bounds for Ed, the family, and the countless lives she touched.  We ask that just as we all benefited from the goodness of her life, let there be continued goodness long past this transient painful visitation by death. Continue to hold her in your hearts and minds, and honor her by living life to its fullest. 

We ask that all those who have pictures, writings, notes, recollections, and other memories of Laura, send copies to Keith and Valerie Walker at either 2788 Thaxton Lane, Oakton, VA  22124, or mitwocents@aol.com. 
2LT Brian Walker
John 15:13:
   13 Greater love hath no man than this, that a man lay down his life for his friends.

Cadet Duncan Walker
2 Timothy 4:6-7:
   6 For I am already being offered, and the time of my departure is come. 

   7 I have fought the good fight, I have finished the course, I have kept the faith: 

2LT Brian Walker
Philippians 4:13:
   13I can do all things through Him who strengthens me. 

Cadet Duncan Walker
Romans 8:28:
   28And we know that God causes all things to work together for good to those who love God, to those who are called according to His purpose.

COL Keith Walker

I would like to read one of Laura’s favorite poems, written by her Great-grandmother, Mrs. Pearl A. Warner.

Free from body and from time 
      Could all the universe be mine? 
      I'd brush your cheek in every breeze. 
      Be sheltered in white lilac trees. 
      Weep with you in gentle rain. 
      Erase the memory of all pain. 
      Never very far ... or near 
      To each of you I hold so dear.
1LT Jen Austin

Any words of condolence I would share at this time would be insufficient; I could talk about Laura all day, but I will try to limit myself to a few “snapshots” of her life.  Though our family connections go back earlier then 1950, I have only had the honor of knowing Laura for the past 16 months we have served in 864th EN BN together.  But, Laura has a personal openness to her which makes one feel like thy have known her a lifetime.  It is easy to talk about Laura because there is so much to Laura!


Laura had many loves.  She possessed a fear of God and love of family.  We have literally spent hours talking about her family.  She was proud to follow in the footsteps of her father in grandfathers in wearing the Army uniform and serving her country.  She would mention her mom as the heroine who held everything together when military duty called her father away.  She said she owed her “shopping addiction” to her mother’s ability to make shopping a grand and fun event whenever the family would return stateside and suddenly have more option then the PX for shopping.  Laura was proud of her brothers, Brian and Duncan, not just for their accomplishments, but for their character and the men they had grown to be.  She adored and continuously remarked on the maturity and beauty of her little sister Audrey.  Though modest about her own accomplishments, she loved to brag on the successes of  her loved ones.


Though many of you know Laura well, and many better then me, I wanted to share just a few glimpses of some of my memories of Laura:

Laura was a beautiful woman who was both feminine and full of grace.  This is not always characteristic of military women, but Laura could pull it off with ease.  Just two weeks ago we were reminded by our friends and colleagues, James Sakai and SGT Davis, about a time in February during lieutenant PT when Laura and I were in different canoes finishing the last leg of a tiring and strenuous PT session.  In the midst of our competitive paddling, Laura yells across the dark water, “Hey Jenn, you want to go dress shopping with me this weekend?  Eddie has a formal in two weeks and I need something to wear!”  Needless to say the guys were aghast at our conversation and attempted to divert us back to the task on hand, but Laura and I laughed them off, calling it “multi-tasking.”

Although Laura did not finish first in the canoe race that day, her competitive spirit, hard work, and God-given talent often had Laura rising to the top of anything she did.  Many of you who know Laura know she loved soccer, was very good at it, and could have played at the collegiate level if she wanted to.  Back in the fall at Ft. Lewis, without even knowing it, Laura and I ended up on opposing club soccer teams -- and man, could Laura play!  It was easy to see she carried her teammates and I will admit that I won less then 50% of the balls when going up against her.  With Laura as the MVP, her team rose to the top and was bracketed for the championship game scheduled right in the middle of a field problem in November.  She was granted permission to leave for a few hours to play, but was told by both commanders to do so quietly and discretely.  Not Laura -- she couldn’t do anything halfway!  The next day there was a large action shot of Laura on the front page of the post paper’s sports page with a write-up identifying her as the one to score the winning goal in the championship game.

Laura’s talents were not limited to the sports field.  Laura loved to sing!  She joined the gospel choir with a few of her soldiers while stationed in Salerno, Afghanistan and loved it.  When she came to Kandahar she had plans to join the praise band there, but had yet to talk me into joining with her.

I would be remiss if I did not mention Laura’s leadership as an officer.  Laura was an absolute “stand-out” LT.  She was the best!  She held the respect of everyone who worked with her, both superiors and subordinates.  Being a platoon leader is what Laura loved best and she excelled in the challenges and responsibility of the position.  She cared deeply for her soldiers.   She KNEW her soldiers, and it was clear to everyone that they adored her and would follow her anywhere she took them and do anything she asked of them.  Laura and I, having taken our platoons within a week of each other in May 2004, both relinquished them and landed on staff within 24 hours of each other just six weeks ago.  Needless to say, we were not happy about being staff officers, but we would spend hours bragging on our soldiers and sharing all the things we had learned from them.  Laura was quick to measure her success on that of her platoon, and under her leadership, 1st Platoon, B Company was very successful in all their endeavors.  Laura was always encouraging to me and made staff work bearable.  As new staff lieutenants, we often talked about feeling like two kids working in an adult world…sneaking in on adult meetings.

Despite Laura’s preference to be on “the line” with her Soldiers, in true Laura fashion, she took her job as PAO to a whole new level of excellence.  Again, she was SO GOOD at what she did and it was noticed by all around her.  It did not take but a few weeks for Laura’s articles to be published in four different literary sources.  Laura, always looking for the positive, would remark that her job was probably a good experience for her future aspirations to attend graduate school for journalism and become a journalist who would travel the world writing exciting stories.

I know there is nothing I can say to comfort anyone here, but I know the God who can comfort, and so did Laura.  In the midst of this great tragedy I have found myself continually reminding myself that God still sits on his thrown -- He reigns and is sovereign over everything.  Our finite minds cannot comprehend the purposes of God -- and that’s okay -- as long as we trust that God knows what he is doing in all things, to include the life and death of one we hold so dear.  On the few occasions I commented to Laura concerning the sovereignty of God, Laura whole-heartedly shared the same perspective.  A lot was lost a week ago today when Laura’s life was cut short…a daughter, sister, friend, soldier and leader…a hero.  She was a gift and few could hope to leave such a legacy in 24 years.

Laura will always be remembered in all aspects of life, because she was so full of life.  But as much as we would all like to have Laura back right now, I know Laura herself would not want to be back because now she has experienced paradise and sits at the very feet of Jesus.  I think God just got tired of sharing Laura with us and wanted her for Himself.  Laura no longer knows a world plagued with war, death, and sorrow.  This gives us hope and a reason to celebrate in the midst of pain and sorrow.  Revelation 21:3-5 depicts what Laura is experiencing right now: “Now the dwelling of God is with men, and He will live with them.  They will be His people and God Himself will be with them and be their God.  He will wipe every tear from their eyes.  There will be no more death or mourning or crying or pain, for the old order of things has passed away.  He who was seated on the throne said, “I am making everything new!”  Then He said ‘Write this down, for these words are trustworthy and true.’” (A depiction of the New Jerusalem)

1LT Doug Sackett
I am here to celebrate the life of one of my closest and best friends.  Laura Walker and I met just as we were about to start the 8th grade.  We both moved to Carlisle, Pennsylvania at the same time in the summer of 1994.  I remember clearly the first time we met.  We kind of shared back yards and there was a playground in between us.  I was hanging out at the swings hoping to meet someone.  Looking back on it, I’m not sure I was prepared to meet Laura.  After the first 5 minutes, she had told me all about herself and had even gone as far as to start singing songs from the choir she had been a member of…. I guess we were able to talk to each other pretty easily.  We spent much of that next year talking on the swings behind our house.  When your 13 for some reason it feels like no one understands you except another 13 year old.  Somehow we made it through the 8th grade… though at some point, I think we even resigned from the Human Race….makes sense when your 13.

In the last eleven years I have been friends with Laura, I have been blessed to get to know Laura very well.   We both moved to Europe for the 4 years of high school and then both came to West Point with the Class of 2003.

Laura’s life was made up of lots of love.

There are so many things Laura loved.

First and Foremost, she loved her Family.  She was proud to be a member of the Walker clan.  She adored her parents.  She will be the first to tell you that her mother and father are her original heroes.  Their marriage served as the standard she would set for love.  The pride she had in her brothers could not be contained.  Often when I would just ask her “what’s up,” and I immediately got an update on Brian or Duncan.  And the joy she got from sharing that special bond only sisters have with Audrey is the reason I think she got out of bed on most days.  Months out in advance she would begin planning what Audrey and she would do and where they would go on their next outing or shopping spree.  She loved to spend time with her Grandparent’s in DC -- I would say she considered it her sanctuary from the hustle and homework of school.  Laura loved Ed and treasured their relationship.  

Even with the endless love of her family, there are still many other things that Laura loved.  Laura loved to get dressed up.  She loved to write.  She loved Cracker Barrel.  Laura loved to have warm slippers and hot coffee.  She loved to dance.  Laura did NOT love to ski…. But she would do it because she loved spending time with her friends.  She loved to travel and explore.  I’ve never known anyone who could to turn strangers in to friends with such ease.  Laura would go from a formal reception in the U.S. Capitol with Senators, Congressmen, and Generals where the national agenda was debated; to the dance club nightlife where the only concern was what to order at IHOP at the end of the night and be equally comfortable at either.  Laura’s grace, warmth, and class transcended the traditional boundaries that keep everyone in the world from getting along.  I have been contacted by countless friends of Laura over the past couple of days and the reoccurring theme that is continually brought up is how great of a friend she was to everyone.  It does not surprise me at all that if you are fortunate enough to have Laura as your friend; she is one of the best friends you have.  Laura always took time to listen and would help however she could.  The night before every single MA206 test (for some reason we call them WPRs here) I would go to Laura’s room completely clueless about the material.  She would patiently, and I mean very patiently, explain and express the concepts and equations- normally more than once.  With Laura’s help, I was able to survive the course commonly referred to as Probably STAP.

When Laura got an idea that tickled her fancy, she always placed her passion and energy into it.  If that meant learning to play the drums in High School band as Junior or using her free time as a lieutenant to become a Yoga instructor, Laura did it.  

Laura took advantage of her time here at West Point.  She was a member of the women’s handball team and served as our Class Secretary.  With expected Laura zest, she gave to these organizations fully.  Whether selling candy bars for a fundraiser or tracking down a graduation banquet speaker, Laura was constantly working for others.

Yesterday as I walked into the PX, I noticed that it looks like West Point now has a Women’s Rugby team -- I remember how Laura worked with zeal to get that program started.  She graduated before the program was established and never got a chance to play -- but looking as the team practiced, I was comforted to see Laura’s efforts transpire.  

Days before she was killed, I talked, or more accurately typed with Laura on Instant Messenger.  She was so excited to tell me about her new job as the Battalion’s Public Affairs Officer and some of the many activities she was doing.  She shared with me an article she wrote that was published in the CENTCOM newsletter.  The article describes the progress of the highway Laura’s engineering unit was building to create a major road in Afghanistan.  It was clear to me from her tone and enthusiasm that she was enjoying what she was doing and believed in the mission.  As she wrote in her article: 

“With elections on the horizon, extending transportation routes into more rural areas of Afghanistan will play an essential role in encouraging the democratic process. Election dates have been pushed back twice due at least in part to the logistical difficulties of coordinating between provinces. Success in road construction here means not only making day to day life easier for the citizens; it facilitates the success of the first democratically elected government in Afghanistan.”

Many in Laura’s position would have seen only the construction of a road. Laura, on the other hand, had the vision to see the true effects of their efforts -- that not only were they constructing the physical infrastructure but they were laying the foundation of the democratic process.  Moreover, she was able to relate that important message to the soldiers in her unit as well.  Talk about motivating -- that is down right inspirational!  Laura showed her unit and the world the noble endeavor they are completing.  

Laura did not take life for granted.  From what I saw, she was always grateful for the life she had.  She lived life to the fullest.  I am thankful for the friendship Laura and I shared. I, as I know so many others, will miss her beyond what any words can express.  Laura’s sacrifice will always be felt, will always be remembered. 

Laura, Your work here is done,

Your course on earth is run

It is said, “Well Done”

Be Thou At Peace.

Chaplain Greg Schanepp

Cadet Chapel at West Point

Welcome


Family, friends and classmates of First Lieutenant Laura Walker, today we gather to honor a great American.  We thank God for her life and we pray His comfort on us all.  Thank you all for being here.  You honor Laura and her family by your attendance.

Invocation


Heavenly Father, this past week has been filled with so many emotions – anguish, pain, confusion, sorrow, and an overwhelming sense of loss.  Though we live daily with the reality of death, we still fail to understand it and are never ready for it.  We are simply devastated, stunned, hurt.  Through the caring presence of your Holy Spirit, minister to each of our needs.  Give comfort, strength, and resolution to the Walker family and their friends – cause them to know your sustaining grace, and keep us all in the shadow of your care.  In Jesus Name, Amen.

Reading of Laura's Biography 

Message

You remember the story of Lazarus, his life/death and Jesus Command to "come forth" to live again.  There is a poignant scene when Jesus speaks with Martha, who was grieving at the loss of her brother.

"Lord," Martha said to Jesus, "if you had been here, my brother would not have died. But I know that even now God will give you whatever you ask."


Jesus said to her, "Your brother will rise again."


Martha answered, "I know he will rise again in the resurrection at the last day."


Jesus said to her "I am the resurrection and the life. He who believes in me will live, even though he dies; and whoever lives and believes in me will never die. Do you believe this?


'Yes, Lord,' she told him, 'I believe that you are the Christ, the Son of God, who was to come into the world." (John 11:21-27)

How Jesus loved Martha, Mary and Lazarus and us.  He expressed it in what has become known as the Bible's shortest verse, "Jesus wept."


There is a true story about a contest that was being held to see which child demonstrated the most "caring character."  There were many good entries. There were stories that any parent would be proud of, but the winner was the story of a young five year old boy.  When the youngster he saw his elderly neighbor sitting outside his house crying, he went to visit.  His mother watched as the old man, who had just lost his life long companion, best friend and wife, picked up her son and put him on his lap.  After a long time he came home.  His mother asked him what he had said to the neighbor.  He replied, "Nothing, I just helped him cry."


Keith, Val, Brian, Duncan, and Audrey we are here today just to help you cry.


In fact that is what most, if not all, of us have been doing since we heard the devastating news that Laura had been Killed in Action in Afghanistan last week.

Someone once asked, Can anything be more ironic than the lives of our nation's warriors?

They love America, so they spend long years in foreign lands far from her shores.

They revere freedom, yet they sacrifice their own so that others may be free.

They defend their own right to live as individuals, yet yield their individuality for that cause.  

Perhaps, most paradoxically of all, they value life, yet they bravely ready themselves to die in the service of their country.

When Keith asked if I would do Laura's funeral, of course I said yes. I knew it would be hard but I didn't know just how hard it would be.

There is so much to say about someone who so full of life.  How do you talk about someone for only a few minutes and capture what took twenty-four years to live?  


Jesus said, "Greater love has no one than this; that they lay down their life for their friends."  (John 15:13) Make no mistake, even though you may not know her; Laura Walker is your friend.  She served in Iraq, and earned the right to wear the 4th Infantry Division Combat patch (the military unit both her grandfathers served in); and she served in Afghanistan. She was particularly proud of the work she and the Top Dogs of Bravo did on the TK Road, and with good reason. While it is true that she died on that road.  More importantly; she came more alive in Christ on that road. It became her "Damascus Road". She constructed her personal relationship with Christ much as she constructed that road. With resolve and without doubt. With vigor as well as great song and joy.  Construction of the road she was to die on also served as her "Road Less Traveled." She blazed trails in her personal life, professional life, and in her spiritual life.  Good as those experiences were, and as good as what our great soldiers are doing every day, greater still is their willingness to give their life for us, their friends. They too choose the road less traveled. Laura died with the understanding that a road is more than just the means to get to where you need to go. She knew that life was not to be endured, but to be relished.  It is the choosing, constructing, and sharing of the journey that counts. Few of us ever achieve that much clarity at all, much less at such a young age.

She was a warrior, fighting the Global War on Terror in their front and back yards, not ours.  And for that we eulogize a true hero, in every sense of the word.


Of course we all wrestle with the "why" question that haunts us, when we think of how and full of life and what a bright Spirit Laura was.  

There is a plaque in the Walker home that hangs in the kitchen, the gathering place for many family meals, discussions and fellowship.  I think, at least for now, it answers "why" best.  

On that plaque are the words of Saint Paul, the original Road of Damascus Christian.....writing to the Church at Rome, "All things work together for good for those who love the Lord and are called according to his purposes."


The good news is Laura loved the Lord and we now are left to trust His goodness as he is worked out His plan/purpose for Laura's life and now in her death.  

Although I've known Keith and Val since they were newly weds in our first assignment, I guess I really didn't get to know Laura until she was a precocious young kid in elementary school.  My daughters baby-sat for Laura and the boys.  We were in Kitzingen, Germany, where the family attended the chapel I pastored, and Keith taught Laura's age group in Sunday school.  

(Of course, God always seems to use the busy folks the most.  Keith was the brigade S-3 and we all know how demanding that is).  

We were assigned to Second Brigade, Third Infantry Division the "Send Me" brigade from Isaiah 6:8, "Here am I Lord, send me."  

Keith and Val made it their prayer too -- "Here are we Lord, send us."  They were never too busy for God in their lives and wanted to make sure He was in their children's lives as well.  

Laura was the oldest, the leader of the Walker kids -- she had a positive attitude, as in the Beatitudes, she had a "BE Attitude." Would that we all share her enthusiastic attitude toward life, and toward Christ.


According to Jen Austin, Laura’s roommate in Afghanistan; Laura made the faith of her parents real for her.  She received Christ and knew Him as her personal savior.  She was particularly impressed that God's grace is absolutely free.  As it says in Ephesians, "For we are saved by grace, through faith, and that not of ourselves, it is a gift of God, so that no one can boast" (Ephesians 2:8,9).

Remember Jesus’ words to Martha? “I am the resurrection and the life.  He who believes in me will live, even though he dies; and whoever lives and believes in me will never die.”  And then he asked, “Do you believe this?"  

I believe this.  Laura believed this, and because she did she is in the very presence of the One who said, "Well done good and faithful servant enter into my rest."  If you want to do something for Laura, then believe it too.  She would like nothing more than to see us all again someday.  It is hard to imagine that Laura may have done more for us in her death, than she did in life.  In her life she was an awesome young woman with a beautiful Spirit.  In her death, she has confronted each of us with our own mortality. 

“Whoever lives and believes in me will never die.”  Jesus was talking about our spirit.  Saint Paul said, “Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ and you shall be saved.”

And so Jesus asks us, “Do you believe this?”  Let's be like Martha as we too respond with, “Yes, Lord, I believe that you are the Christ, the Son of God.”  

Accept Him, Believe Him, and Count on Him.

In closing, the other day when I questioned Gods timing for Laura, I was reminded of my own coded email signature block.  It came to me in 1998, when I was near death, after four days in a comatose state with Viral Encephalitis.  

In my email signature block are the letters LISGIGNMW.  It simply means, “Life is short and God is good, no matter what.”  

Benediction,

“May the Lord bless you and keep you, may He make His face shine upon you and give you peace.”

Col. Walker, Duncan and Brian follow behind the casket as they exit the Cadet Chapel. Audrey and Mrs. Walker exit through a side exit.

Internment at the West Point Cemetery (Graveside Comments)

What an absolutely beautiful day.  Look at the blue skies, the green mountain in the background, an apt setting and nearby is one of Laura's favorite coffee shops. She attended first grade at the school up the hill. She's run by here hundreds of times. She is indeed at home here.

I've been asked to read the following poem again:

      ETERNITY, by Pearl A. Warner 

(written by Laura's Great--Grandmother)
  
      Free from body and from time 
      Could all the universe be mine? 
      I'd brush your cheek in every breeze. 
      Be sheltered in white lilac trees. 
      Weep with you in gentle rain.

Erase the memory of all pain. 
      Never very far ... or near 
      To each of you I hold so dear.

The 23rd Psalm



“The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want.  He maketh me to lie down in green pastures; he leadeth me beside the still waters, he restoreth my soul; he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his names sake.  Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil, for thou art with me: thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.  Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies; thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over.  Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life: and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.”

Committal


“Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of one of his children.” (Psalm 116:15.)  

Dust to dust ashes to ashes.  To the grave we commit the body of LT. Laura Walker – to the Lord we commit her soul.

“Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord henceforth, blessed indeed says the Spirit, that they may rest from their labors, for their deeds follow them.”  (Revelation 14:13)

Laura Walker is resting from her labors and her deeds will surely follow her.  May she rest in peace.

Closing Prayer


“I ask God from the wealth of his glory to give you power through his Spirit to be strong in your inner selves, and I pray that Christ will make his home in your hearts through faith.  I pray that you may have your roots and foundation in love, so that you, together with all Gods people, may have the power to understand how broad and long, how high and deep, is Christ's love.  Yes, may you come to know his love.”  (Ephesians 3:16-19)  

“For I am convinced that neither death nor life, … nor anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God that is in Christ Jesus our Lord.”  (Romans 8:39)










