
Lessons From a Funeral Procession                       by Gene McCoy 

 

 Each of us has observed, if not participated in a funeral procession. Have you considered basic life lessons they teach?  

 When the route to the cemetery includes city streets, local police departments customarily provide an escort that  stops 

traffic, creating a safe and respectful experience for the grieving. 

 Surprisingly, this provision was evidently absent in the procession on a state highway that is a major thoroughfare in a 

town populated by several thousand peo- ple. Perhaps  the police did stop the traffic as the pro-

cession entered the intersection and impa- tient or oblivious motorists proceeded, despite the fact 

that the long, unbroken line of cars contin- ued to make the right turn off of the surface street onto 

the four-lane thoroughfare.  

 As our vehicle made the turn, we noted with verbal criticism the apparent disregard for 

the deceased and the grieving. Just then, however, we noticed that a semi truck driver, realizing what was taking place in the right 

lane, brought his tractor-trailer to a stop in the inside lane, requiring traffic behind him to stop. Only a few motorists in the two 

lanes of oncoming traffic, however, practiced accepted etiquette by stopping. 

 Granting grace, we assume the disregard was unintended, the result of being so focused on living that they were oblivious 

to the dying. What a parable. We should concentrate on living, ever conscious of our mortality. We should mind the affairs of the 

here and now, but always aware of the hereafter. Tend to the temporal in full view of the eternal. 

 We are just like the oblivious motorists in this parable when we disregard the grave circumstances facing the streams of 

people passing us every day on life’s highway. As we pursue life’s ambitions we can be oblivious to the plight of those in the death 

procession. Motivated by love more than etiquette, we want to imitate the good Samaritan, who, feeling compassion, stopped to 

minister help to the hurting (Luke 10:30-37). 

 Of all the motorists on that busy thoroughfare, the one having the strongest motivation to disregard the funeral proces-

sion and to keep moving  was the truck driver. He undoubtedly had a schedule, which was being interrupted. By stopping his big 

rig, and all traffic behind him, he reminds us that death will interrupt our plans and will stop each of us dead in our tracks.  

 Whether the deceased is a decorated military veteran, a prominent civic leader or a person of no particular distinction, it 

is appropriate to acknowledge properly the life now ended, as well as the lives that continue. The point is that death does not dis-

criminate. Although the death of the prominent is accompanied by much more fanfare and publicity, the death of those less prom-

inent warrants the display of respect and honor. The funeral procession of the rich and the poor alike calls for all respectable peo-

ple to stop and properly acknowledge the deceased and the surviving friends and family. If this regard is appropriate on the occa-

sion of death, it should be so throughout life. 

 A route I often take on bicycle rides is a cemetery road. When an oncoming funeral procession approached, I stopped my 

bicycle, removed my helmet and stood with my head bowed, asking God to comfort the grieving. Knowing only that a person had 

died and survivors grieved was all the reason I needed to express care and concern. Similarly, knowing only that people are facing 

death outside of Christ should prompt me to stop, pray and, as an ambassador for Christ,  extend the Lord’s offer of reconcil iation, 

peace and hope. 

 Another lesson learned from a funeral procession is the fact that life continues. Having stopped to pay respects and to 

take stock of our lives, we must resume, with renewed resolve, the daily mission of fulfilling God’s purpose to His eternal glory and 

praise.  
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