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Memorial Service for Bill Bunker 

Call to Worship 

 We gather here today to celebrate the life of William Bevan Bunker, to 

mourn our loss of him, and to witness to the promise of the resurrection for Bill 

and for all Christians.   

 Hear these words from Scripture: “I lift up my eyes to the hills; from where 

will my help come?  My help comes from the Lord, who made heaven and earth.”  

(Let us pray.) 

Prayer 

 Almighty God, you are the creator of heaven and earth and all that is, yet 

you are the maker of each of us.  We thank you that you have made this world, and 

we thank you especially today for the life of Bill Bunker.  As we gather to 

remember Bill and to praise you today, may you come and dwell among us and 

within us, that we may know both your great power and your individual touch. 

 This we ask in Jesus’ name, Amen. 

Hymn: Amazing Grace 

Introduction to Scripture 

Christians believe in the resurrection from the dead, but this is not a belief 

that denies the reality, the pain, or the loss of death.  Rather it is a belief that God’s 

power and God’s love are greater than the power of death.  It is also a belief that 

though we die and cease to exist on earth, we are given a new life, a new existence 

in God’s eternity. 
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We believe these things because of scripture.  It attests to God’s power and 

God’s love, and it attests to the resurrection of Jesus Christ and the promise of 

resurrection for us all.  Hence, at times of death, we turn to scripture to hear again 

God’s words of comfort and hope. 

Scripture Readings (Michael)  

Solo How Deep the Father’s Love 

Video Reflection     

Reflection from Pastor 

 I was sitting in my office at the computer that day.  I was “in the zone,” 

working on a sermon, when I heard a tapping on the window to my left.  I turned 

and saw Bill Bunker’s smiling face.  He waved and motioned toward the 

Administration Building Door.   

“It’s locked,” he said.   

I said, “I’ll be right there.” 

I went to the door and let him in early for a Bible study the Parish Associate 

Michael Northrup was going to lead that afternoon.  Bill told me he was here early 

to set up the chairs and chat with Michael.   And that is just what Bill did, not only 

that day, but all the days of Michael’s study during the time he was here.   

Bill was also a great encourager of Michael.  He noted one day that 

Michael’s scrawlings were exceeding the old flip chart in the library, so he donated 

the money to buy a huge white board on rollers which I’m afraid, Michael still fills 

with his scrawlings! 
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Bill was eager to study the Bible after he had some special experiences later 

in life, and he was eager to worship as well.  He was here every Sunday for 

worship early, and every Sunday, after the benediction of our service and even 

during the choral response, Bill marched out of his pew, cut across the front, and 

took the side door to go to a second service at Scottsdale Bible Church in 

Scottsdale. 

So this is the Bill I knew for only 10 years of his life, and the Bill I will 

remember.  I know that each of you has your own memories, and over a period of 

many more years than I, and let us hold on to the good memories as we gather 

today to remember Bill.// 

Bill was born William Bevan Bunker on January 3, 1943, in Minneapolis, 

MN.  His father was a doctor and his mom was a nurse.  Bill had three sisters, one 

of whom died at 10.  Bill attended school in Anoka.  After high school, he went to 

the College of Idaho for 2 years studying pre-med, but found that wasn’t his 

vocation, so he transferred to the University of Minnesota and became a banker. 

Bill began in banking in 1964 as a cashier, then soon was a bank teller.  In 

1972, he became Vice President of Spring Lake Park State Bank, and in 1975, he 

became president of a bank in Altoona, WI.   In 1976, he became President of First 

National Bank in Anoka/Champlin Wells Fargo, where there were 7 branches. 

Bill and Terrie’s lives connected early on, for his father, the doctor, 

delivered her.  And, Bill and Terrie began having crushes on each other in the 9
th

 

grade.  They were engaged Terrie’s senior year and were married on September 12, 

1964.  Son Mike was born on November 11, 1966, and daughter Sheri was born on 

September 26, 1968.   Bill and Terrie were together for decades. 
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 Bill’s hobbies were hunting, fishing, golfing, downhill skiing, biking, 

boating, grilling and tending to his lawn.  He always loved animals from his 

childhood, and the family had dogs when Mike and Sheri were growing up. Toby, 

Heidi, and Hershey were loved and spent lots of time at the lake and in the boat 

with Bill.  

Family was important to Bill. Mike says of his father,  

He encouraged us in sports all the time and taught lessons of hard work and 

humbleness to help the team. He always pushed us to follow the rules (honor and 

character) and allowed us to fail. I will always remember his lesson after I scored 

a hat trick in hockey and wanted to boast a bit even to him.  He said "Mike, if you 

are that good, other people will tell you" I never was boastful again. He also 

reminded me the last time we raced on hockey skates, he won. He told that often, 

but leaving out the small fact that I was 5 when the race happened.  

He taught me the love for the outdoors in hunting and lake life. To be careful, 

independent and not waste anything. I remember good times hunting in 

Sasketchewan from the age of 11 after a gun safety class.  I also remember going 

to Dairy Queen in the way aeck from the lake in Milaca. He still loved DQ and ice 

cream til the end 

Sheri says of her dad,  

He SAW me.  As a child he was definitely an authority, but as an adult, he 

was my friend and respected me; he always believed in me.  He would push me out 

of my comfort zone, knowing what I was capable of.  He had high expectations, 

particularly for our character and integrity.  He took time to just “be” with me 
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with no agenda.  He taught me the value of a dollar, to work hard, and to use it to 

bless others. 

Her favorite memories are,  

 him dressing up as Santa and we would bless a family in need (that he 

would be aware of through banking) with food and gifts specific to each 

person in the family.  

  Cabin days and him spending the entire day pulling us in the boat.   

 Riding horses together, whether at the cabin, in AZ or on vacations on the 

beach.  

 Sitting on his lap and having him carry me into the house to go to bed 

when I pretended to be sleeping.    

 hearing stories of his crazy childhood days with alligators, monkey, dogs 

roaming town, driving his fishing boat up and down the Mississippi, 

getting up early to be the one to see the foal first so he could name it 

(Thumper, bc it thumped its tail). 

 watching him with his grandkids—SUCH a softie.  They could get him to 

do anything, including buying an enormous iceberg for the water which 

was 20’ high. 
 Boat rides—whether at Bay Lake or Lake Saguaro  

She describes Bill as, strong, funny, spunky, kid at heart, generous, 

softie/tender, leader, loyal, advocate (especially for the underdog), strong in 

convictions, rebellious in a good way, listener. 

In his last years, Bill had a serious fall and this exacerbated some health and 

cognition problems he was having, so it was necessary for him to have care rather 

than living in his own home.  Gratefully, his family took charge of this as they 

found places for him to be cared for until the end.  And at the end, Bill did not fear.  

I am told he was calm, at peace, and ready to go. 

Bill was not perfect, as none of us are.  He knew that, however, and he knew 

that he needed God’s grace.  Would that we all knew that, and appreciated it, as 
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much as Bill did.  Thanks be to God that he knew abundant life, and that he now 

knows eternal life! And he doesn’t need to tap on the window to get in; he is fully 

with God now at peace. 

Amen. 

Reflection from Friends and Family 

Hymn Heaven Came Down 

Pastoral Prayer and Lord’s Prayer 

Almighty God, today we have praised you and remembered Bill Bunker. 

Now we come before you in prayer, to open our hearts to you to thank you for your 

rich gifts to us in Bill and in salvation, and to ask for the desires of our hearts. 

We thank you for Bill, the man who tapped on church windows to make sure 

he could get in for a Bible study, this man who soaked up worship like a sponge, 

this man who knew he had a family who loved him and whom he loved, this man 

who was so active in life.  

We thank you for the person he was, and we thank you for the person he was 

in you. We thank you, too, that as he faced death, he could say like Simeon in the 

temple, “Master, now you are dismissing your servant in peace, according to your 

word, for my eyes have seen your salvation.” 

From our hearts, we pray for Bill’s family and friends.  We know that those 

who mourn shall be comforted, and we draw on that promise now.  We pray 

especially for Terrie, Mike, and Sheri, and all Bill’s grandchildren and family. We 
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pray as well for his many friends. We have been blessed by his presence in our 

lives, and we shall miss him.   

From our hearts as Christians, we also pray that you would remind us 

continually of the truth of your proclamation in creation, in Jesus, and in your 

written word in the Bible, specifically, the scriptures we have heard today.  Let us 

continue to hear you speak in the beauty around us, in the gift of salvation, and in 

all you teach us.   Remind us that you only are the one to whom we should go for 

eternal life, in you only will we find this. 

Hear us now as we close our prayer, in the prayer taught to us by our Savior,  

Our Father, who art in heaven, 

Hallowed be thy name. 

Thy kingdom come, 

Thy will be done on earth, 

as it is in heaven. 

Give us this day our daily bread. 

And forgive us our debts, 

as we forgive our debtors. 

And lead us not into temptation, 

but deliver us from evil: 

For thine is the kingdom, 

and the power, and the glory, 

forever. Amen. 
 

Solo I Will Rise 

Charge and Benediction 

Postlude 

 


