Daniel Robert Chamberlain
August 22, 1932 — May 31, 2024

Remembering
Daniel and Joyce Chamberlain

Obituary: https://www.bradfordokeefe.com/obituaries/dr-daniel-chamberlain

Joyce Fay Books Chamberlain
October 1, 1931 — December 22, 2024

Obituary: https://www.bradfordokeefe.com/obituaries/joyce-chamberlain

Gifts in memory of Dan and Joyce Chamberlain may be contributed to:

The Books Scholarship Fund
Named for Joyce’s parents, this fund provides a stipend to Messiah University
students studying Christian Ministry or planning to go into Christian service.

The Daniel R. and Joyce F. Chamberlain International Student Scholarship
This scholarship provides a stipend for foreign students attending Houghton
University.

The Joyce Chamberlain Memorial Fund
Established by World Hope International, this fund provides financial assistance
to students in Liberia to stay in school and complete their high school education.

For more information about these scholarships and how to make donations,
please use the QR code below.

Houghton Wesleyan Church
(¢ Houghton, New York

May 24, 2025
10:00 a.m.




Remembering Daniel and Joyce Chamberlain

Piano Prelude Virginia Halberg
Welcome Wes Oden
Readings

2 Timothy 4:6-9 Erin Piedra
Psalms 46:1-3 Walter Schmidt

When Great Trees Fall, by Maya Angelou Priscilla Chamberlain

My Life Flows On Judy Congdon, organ
Family stories
Dow Chamberlain, Seth Chamberlain, Joy Pinter, Jamin Becker,
and Mark Chamberlain
When Peace Like A River Judy Congdon, organ
Houghton Stories
Doug Gaerte, Carol Fuller, and Chuck Massey

World Hope Stories
Jenn Petersen

Homily Wes Oden

Choral Benediction: Give Me Jesus Grandchildren Choir
Seth Chamberlain, Dan Chamberlain, Josh Chamberlain,
Erin Piedra, David Chamberlain, Alexander Chamberlain,
Joel Chamberlain, Alexa Lindley, Clarissa Lindley, Isaac Hollander,
Reilly Becker, Joy Hamm, John Pinter

Postlude: Composed by Judy Congdon
for the Chamberlain’s Retirement, 2006
Based on How Firm a Foundation

Judy Congdon, organ
Jack Smith, trumpet

When Great Trees Fall
by Maya Angelou

When great trees fall,

rocks on distant hills shudder,
lions hunker down

in tall grasses,

and even elephants

lumber after safety.

When great trees fall

in forests,

small things recoil into silence,
their senses

eroded beyond fear.

When great souls die,

the air around us becomes
light, rare, sterile.

We breathe, briefly.

Our eyes, briefly,

see with a hurtful clarity.

Our memory, suddenly sharpened,

examines,

gnaws on kind words
unsaid,

promised walks
never taken.

Great souls die and

our reality, bound to

them, takes leave of us.

Our souls,

dependent upon their

nurture,

now shrink, wizened.

Our minds, formed

and informed by their
radiance, fall away.

We are not so much maddened
as reduced to the unutterable ignorance of
dark, cold

caves.

And when great souls die,
after a period peace blooms,
slowly and always

irregularly. Spaces fill

with a kind of

soothing electric vibration.
Our senses, restored, never
to be the same, whisper to us.
They existed. They existed.
We can be. Be and be

better. For they existed.

The children of Daniel and Joyce Chamberlain
D. Rodney, Mark, Anthony, Priscilla, Aletha, Cynthia, Marianne, and Denna
thank the musicians and speakers for enriching the service. Our hearts are
warmed and we are grateful to our extended family and Houghton friends for
joining us today in remembering our truly amazing parents.



