
Remembering Reinhard…. 

Reinhard Hans Fabiunke, went to be with the Lord during the 
evening hours of 6 July 2021. He went with a spirited struggle, 
surrounded by his children and blessed by the prayers of his friends 
and family. 

Reinhard was born to German parents in Poland on 20 December 
1942. Orphaned by the war, he was raised by his aunt in Berlin, 
Germany. He became a welder and ship’s crewman and traveled 
throughout Europe while in his early 20’s. In 1967 he emigrated to 
Canada with the dream of traveling through North America. God 
had other plans for him when he met his future bride, Christine, at 
church in Montreal and fell in love with her, ending his travels. 
Married on 25 July 1970, Reinhard and Christine soon moved 
to Bernards Township to work and raise a family. He worked as the 
Facilities Director of the Fellowship Deaconry in two locations for 
more than 25 years. While raising a family, he pursued gardening, 
was an avid beekeeper, and was intricately involved in forming the 
Evangelical Fellowship Chapel, where he participated as a member, 
Sunday school teacher, and elder. He could also be found sailing on 
Round Valley Reservoir, conducting prison ministry 
at the Annandale Correctional Facility or volunteering with 
veterans at the Lyons Veterans Hospital.    

Foremost, Reinhard was a family man, always involved in the many 
activities of his children and grandchildren. More than any other 
activity, he enjoyed bringing his grandchildren on day trips to 
Sandy Hook to enjoy the beach and waves. Driving to the shore in a 
van, full of unbelted kids, with a stop at Perkins for breakfast and 
then Dairy Queen on the way home was a typical summer 
adventure. In the house, you would find Reinhard reading or 
playing board games with his wife or tenaciously weeding to ensure 
the bushes and trees he planted would survive longer than him. He 
succeeded, as the Fellowship Deaconry continues to display the 
plants, shrubs, and trees he planted over two decades. 

Reinhard is survived by his sons Martin, Luke and Thomas, 
daughter Esther and eight grandchildren.   

In lieu of flowers, the family asks that you make a donation to 
Liberty Corner Mission and its efforts to spread the gospel 
worldwide. 
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Celebration of Life 

Scripture ~ Psalm 23 

Take My Life and Let It Be, #597 

Remembering Reinhard Fabiunke 

Redeemed, How I Love to Proclaim It, #356 

Reflection on Ecclesiastes 

Blessed Assurance, #572  

Psalm 23 

The LORD is my shepherd; I shall not want.  He makes me lie 
down in green pastures. He leads me beside still waters.  He 
restores my soul. He leads me in paths of righteousness for 
his name's sake.  Even though I walk through the valley of 
the shadow of death, I will fear no evil, for you are with me; 
your rod and your staff, they comfort me.  You prepare a 
table before me in the presence of my enemies; you anoint 
my head with oil; my cup overflows.  Surely goodness and 
mercy shall follow me all the days of my life, and I shall dwell 
in the house of the LORD forever. 

 

Yes, we are of good courage, and we would rather be 
away from the body and at home with the Lord. 

2 Corinthians 5:8 

 

Ecclesiastes 5.18-20 

Behold, what I have seen to be good and fitting is to eat and 
drink and find enjoyment in all the toil with which one toils 
under the sun the few days of his life that God has given him, 
for this is his lot.  Everyone also to whom God has given 
wealth and possessions and power to enjoy them, and to 
accept his lot and rejoice in his toil—this is the gift of God.  
For he will not much remember the days of his life because 
God keeps him occupied with joy in his heart.  

 

Ecclesiastes 12.1-8, 13-14 

Remember also your Creator in the days of your youth, 
before the evil days come and the years draw near of which 
you will say, "I have no pleasure in them"; before the sun and 
the light and the moon and the stars are darkened and the 
clouds return after the rain, in the day when the keepers of 
the house tremble, and the strong men are bent, and the 
grinders cease because they are few, and those who look 
through the windows are dimmed, and the doors on the 
street are shut--when the sound of the grinding is low, and 
one rises up at the sound of a bird, and all the daughters of 
song are brought low—they are afraid also of what is high, 
and terrors are in the way; the almond tree blossoms, the 
grasshopper drags itself along, and desire fails, because man 
is going to his eternal home, and the mourners go about the 
streets—before the silver cord is snapped, or the golden bowl 
is broken, or the pitcher is shattered at the fountain, or the 
wheel broken at the cistern, and the dust returns to the earth 
as it was, and the spirit returns to God who gave it. Vanity of 
vanities, says the Preacher; all is vanity. 

The end of the matter; all has been heard.  Fear God and keep 
his commandments, for this is the whole duty of man. For 
God will bring every deed into judgment, with every secret 
thing, whether good or evil.     


