Jesus and June

Farewell today. Carry on now. Be on your way. Go safely there. Never worry, never care. Beyond this day. (Merchant, Natalie. “King of May.”)

We gather today to celebrate the earthly life of June Coleman. When I remember June Coleman, I think of Jesus Christ.

Jesus creates the earth. He creates flowers and roses, man and woman.

June arrives on the earth in June when flowers and roses are in bloom. June embodies the month of her birth: June blooms flowers and roses.

April 16, 1981. “I’ve spent most of the time outside digging and weeding and working on the yard. My irises are blooming, and my roses are starting to bloom. They look really good this year. A little tender loving care seems to help them.”

Morris marries June, and Morris and June create and raise six children.

May 13, 1962. “Today was Mothers’ Day, and Jack gave me this journal. . . . I never cease to be amazed at the lovely children that have blessed our home. Even Jack is sweet in his own way. Mike gives us so much pleasure. He’s so cute and loveable. I hope I shall always be worthy of them and my dear husband. I’m so thankful for him.”

During his mortal ministry, Jesus gives two great commandments.

Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, and with all thy mind.

Thou shalt love thy neighbour as thyself. (Matthew 22:37, 39.)

During mortality, June obeys the two great commandments. She dedicates her life to God and family.

April 3, 1981. “As I read the scriptures I become more aware that he is there to help us in the things we want to do in righteousness. I feel his help and love and his answer to my prayers daily, and I am so grateful for my knowledge of the gospel.”

Jesus then cometh, and taketh bread, and giveth them, and fish likewise.

So when they had dined, Jesus saith to Peter . . . lovest thou me more than these? Peter saith unto him, Yea, Lord; thou knowest that I love thee. Jesus saith unto Peter, Feed my lambs.

Jesus saith to Peter again the second time . . . lovest thou me? Peter saith unto him, Yea, Lord; thou knowest that I love thee. Jesus saith unto Peter, Feed my sheep.

Jesus saith unto Peter the third time . . . lovest thou me? Peter was grieved because Jesus said unto him the third time, Lovest thou me? And Peter said unto him, Lord, thou knowest all things; thou knowest that I love thee. Jesus saith unto Peter, Feed my sheep. (John 21:12,15-17.)

Like Peter, June loves Jesus, and June feeds Jesus’ sheep.

June feeds Jesus’ sheep spiritually.

April 3, 1981. “Susan Ellsworth called me about 8:30 in the morning and asked me what I was doing that day. . . . I was planning to work in the yard but I just told her nothing much. She explained to me that the full-time missionaries . . . needed some help. They hadn’t had a baptism in two years and they needed two more people to go with them to tract that morning. It was really an experience. . . . We met some really nice people and some not so nice but now I know a little more how Mike and all missionaries feel. You just keep hoping and trying. We tracted for two hours. . . . All but two took our gift of bread and maybe they might want to know more.”

April 3, 1981. “Well I’ve been reading in my book Teaching—No Greater Call, and I’ve really got a lot to do to improve my class. I can hardly wait to try a few things. I’ve got the 12-year-olds, and they are great.”

June also feeds Jesus’ sheep physically.

Morris is called as a counselor in the stake presidency, and June feeds general authorities.

“She was the best cook in the First Ward kitchen,” a friend remembers. “Quick. Volumes. She didn’t know how to make just a little.”

July 11, 1977. “We had our first Coleman reunion, and Jan Carroll and I were in charge of the food. There were a hundred people there. . . . We had enough of everything. Fact is I had the Heywoods and all of our kids and their kids on the Monday following the reunion. We finished up the food then, and I sent leftovers home with the kids.”

A friend remembers: “At Morris and June’s house, there are cereal boxes. Thousands and thousands of cereal boxes. All the kinds. All the time. You can eat cereal any hour of the day or night.”

Jesus riseth from supper, and laid aside his garments; and took a towel, and girded himself.

After that he poureth water into a bason, and began to wash the disciples’ feet, and to wipe them with the towel wherewith he was girded.

So after he had washed their feet, and had taken his garments, and was set down again, he said unto them, Know ye what I have done to you?

Ye call me Master and Lord: and ye say well; for so I am.

If I then, your Lord and Master, have washed your feet; ye also ought to wash one another’s feet. (John 13:4-5, 12-14.)

June pours Tab for Morris into a green glass and places it on the table.

Morris is in a mood. “Ma, you know I always have my Tab in a blue glass,” Morris says to June.

Hardly able to hold her laughter, June removes the green glass and pours the Tab into a blue glass. Then she serves Morris his Tab in his preferred-color glass.

And Jesus said unto them: Behold, my bowels are filled with compassion towards you.

Have ye any that are sick among you? Bring them hither. Have ye any that are lame, or blind, or halt, or maimed, or leprous, or that are withered, or that are deaf, or that are afflicted in any manner? Bring them hither and I will heal them, for I have compassion upon you; my bowels are filled with mercy.

And it came to pass that when he had thus spoken, all the multitude, with one accord, did go forth with their sick and their afflicted, and their lame, and with their blind, and with their dumb, and with all them that were afflicted in any manner; and he did heal them every one as they were brought forth unto him. (3 Nephi 17:6-7, 9.)

Jesus heals the sick. June cares for the sick. She cares for her dad and her son when they get cancer.

When a friend nearly faints while shopping at Bashas, Morris and June pick her up and bring her home. June makes a bed for her and builds a fire for her.

“I’ll never forget the feeling of love I felt,” the friend says.

June has compassion for the sick. Well, maybe she doesn’t always have compassion for all the sick. Or maybe she just values education more than compassion.

When her kids are sick, June still sends them to school.

“It’s all in your head,” she tells them. “You can be sick at school as easily as you can at home.”

Legend says that Doug gets sent home from school because the janitor gets tired of cleaning up after him.

Fear not to do good, my sons, for whatsoever ye sow, that shall ye also reap; therefore, if ye sow good ye shall also reap good for your reward.

Therefore, fear not, little flock; do good; let earth and hell combine against you, for if ye are built upon my rock, they cannot prevail.

Look unto me in every thought; doubt not, fear not.

Behold the wounds which pierced my side, and also the prints of the nails in my hands and feet; be faithful, keep my commandments, and ye shall inherit the kingdom of heaven. (Doctrine and Covenants 6:33-37.)

June does good. She tries to do better and more. She loves life and stays young long. In her sixties, she roller skates in Utah and snorkles in Hawaii.

August 4, 1984. “Visited Sister Sirrine. She seems happy. She says she’s lonely. She seems to me to be doing really good physically but not so good mentally. Tells us the same story within five minutes of time she had told it before. I hope I haven’t started doing that. It’s kinda scary getting old.”

Late in her life when June forgets and rarely speaks, June speaks to me. “You be good,” she says.

“Be good.” The last words June speaks to me and the best advice I ever receive.

June sows good seeds. She and we reap the roses of the seeds she sows.

For I was an hungred, and ye gave me meat: I was thirsty, and ye gave me drink: I was a stranger, and ye took me in:

Naked, and ye clothed me: I was sick, and ye visited me: I was in prison, and ye came unto me. (Matthew 25:35-36.)

These deeds shall June’s memorial be, for as she does them for us, she does them for Jesus.

Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of the least of these my brethren, ye have done it unto me. (Matthew 25:40.)

We gather today to celebrate the earthly life and the eternal life of June Coleman.

Jesus gave the keys of the kingdom of heaven: and whatsoever is bound on earth shall be bound in heaven. (Matthew 16:19.)

Morris and June are sealed for time and for eternity in the temple, sowing the seeds of their eternal family.

April 19, 1981. “Sunday . . . was Easter. I made some flower arrangements for church, and the roses were really lovely. We had a lovely Easter—and I felt more than ever the love Christ has for us and the comfort the Holy Ghost gives to us still at our loss of our oldest son Jack. He was such a great son and as the years go by I seem to feel the loss more instead of less.”

Death separates Morris and June only for a season, a season that fades now.

June’s body and spirit separate, and June’s spirit goes to the paradise of the spirit world.

June is gone from this life, but June lives on in this life. June lives in her children, grandchildren, and great grandchildren. June lives in her journals, letters, pictures, and our stories. June lives in her crafts and recipes. June lives in flowers and roses.

Because Jesus was resurrected, June too will be resurrected. Her body and her spirit will reunite in their perfect form. June will be judged and found worthy to wear a crown of glory and to live with God and her family for endless ages of joy and rejoicing.

“You are my queen. You are my sweetheart. You are mine forever and ever,” Morris says to June.

We gather today to bid farewell for a while to a queen.

Farewell today. Carry on now. Be on your way. Go safely there. Never worry, never care. Beyond this day.

Make ready for the queen of June. Craft an eternal crown for her.

Raise your voices up. Lift your loving cup to her long life.

Go on. Go peacefully. We can’t keep your majesty. Be on your way. (Merchant, Natalie. “King of May.”)

In the name of Jesus Christ, amen.
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