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ART PEUSTER’S MEMORIAL SERMON 
Pastor Jim Dunn 

 

 

Acts 8:30 

“Do you understand what you are reading?” Philip asked. (Acts 8:30) 

 

Art Peuster had an extraordinary job when he served in the Army. In the six-plus years 

that I knew him, there were a number of things about him that I thought were very 

interesting. I listened one day as he played boogie-woogie music on the piano. I loved 

to hear him tell how he had once been a card shark.  

 

But my favorite story was of the work he did while in the Army. After completing basic 

training down at Fort Chafee, Arkansas, Art was assigned to Fort Ord, California. Which 

in those days was the place where Army units were trained right before deployment to 

Korea. Only, Art wasn’t sent to Korea. He was kept at Fort Ord to train others…to read.  

 

Training soldiers is what the Army does. The word “teach” is practically forbidden. 

Teaching implies imparting knowledge that one may or may not actually need. 

Soldiers are not to get that kind of idea in their heads. The knowledge imparted in the 

Army is a hands-on knowledge that will be needed on the battlefield. Requiring hands-

on training. Well, Art trained sergeants to read, to prepare them for the technical jobs 

that would soon be required of them. These were men who had grown up in families 

that had needed them to go to work, not go to school. These were men who had 

eventually found a career in the Army, who had served through WWII and Korea. The 

Army needed to retain these battle veterans to train the next generation of soldiers 

both in combat skills and in the technical skills that Eisenhower anticipated using on 

future battlefields. But the Army would not promote and hold on to sergeants who 
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couldn’t read. So that those battle veterans, those old crusty sergeants, could be 

retained in the Army, Art Peuster trained them to read. 

 

So, I think Art would have liked for us to read at his service this passage in Acts chapter 

eight. In which there is some reading going on and some training that carry an 

important message for Art’s loved ones this day. Reading the Bible is what the 

Ethiopian eunuch was doing. But when Philip asked him if he understood what he was 

reading, he answered, “How can I, unless someone explains it to me?” Immediately 

the stage was set for some training. This Ethiopian man didn’t merely need head 

knowledge of Isaiah chapter 53. He needed training for the battle for the battle that is 

being waged, the battle that Art fought, that all of us fight.  That is the battle against 

sin, and the devil, and death. 

 

Well, Philip provided that training for the Ethiopian, and it’s good training for us, too, on 

this day. For the passage that the Ethiopian had been reading was about the sheep 

who was led to the slaughter, the lamb who went silently to its death. Which is Jesus. 

Who went to the cross to die and to rise again to take away our sins. So, Philip began 

to tell the Ethiopian this good news about Jesus. Good news Art wanted you to hear 

today, so, in his funeral preparation information, he listed What a Friend We Have in 

Jesus as one of the hymns he wanted to be sung.  

 

Art believed that Jesus is essential in this battle that we fight… this battle that we 

always seem to be losing, against sin and the devil and death. Sin brings death. Sin, of 

which Art and you and me have been the perpetrators and the victims. Sin brings 

death to us all, but Jesus brings life. Training in God’s Word, with Jesus as the center, as 

the good news, as Philip did for the Ethiopian. Training in God’s Word equips us for 

dealing with death, as your family has had to do before. It trains us for dealing with life.  

 

It’s not a coincidence that the Bible does not merely speak of teaching children. 

Rather, it says, “Train up a child in the way he should go, and when he is old,” 84 years 

old like Art, “he will not depart from it.” (Proverbs 22:6) Training in God’s Word is not 

merely knowledge that we may or may not actually need. Training in God’s Word 

equips us with faith for the battle, to hold onto Jesus and His promises of forgiveness, of 

being at rest with Jesus in heaven, of final victory, and life. 
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In the last seconds of Art’s life, I had the privilege of reminding him of one other 

favorite story he liked to tell… the one about his Baptism.  The story of how his aunt, 

carrying him in her arms, hurried up to the front of the church, ahead of one other 

family, so that Art could be the first to be baptized in Immanuel’s new sanctuary.  

 

On December 3rd, at Art’s bedside, I mentioned that story, reminding him of what took 

place that day, as I made the sign of the cross on his head and on his heart, just as it 

would have been done on that day in 1931.  

 

I don’t know if that’s what was done for the Ethiopian when he was baptized. “Why 

shouldn’t I be baptized?” he had asked Philip. But I think that remembering Art’s 

Baptism at his deathbed and by tracing the symbol of the cross on him as it was done 

at his Baptism was in keeping with what Art himself believed. Baptism isn’t a one-time 

event, a keepsake to keep tucked away in some box down in the basement. Baptism 

is to be remembered, retold, drawn upon daily. Baptism is that daily reminder of the 

cross, the daily drowning of our sins, letting them go, letting them be buried with Jesus 

in His tomb. Baptism is that daily rising to newness of life and hope just as Jesus was 

raised from the dead.  

 

Baptism, along with our continued training in God’s Word, keeps us looking forward 

with faith and hope to Jesus and the Last Day, when, along with Art’s, our bodies will 

be raised to rejoin our souls to live a life so new, so glorious, we can’t even imagine it.      

 

Amen 

 


