
A SOLDIER HAS GONE HOME 

  

What do you say about a man that has touched so many, besides —thank you! 

 

We, the Missouri City family, are so grateful to have known Minister Bro. Thomas Foster, who left an 
indelible print on our hearts, and at this moment all we can say is thank you!  

 

It is because of Bro. Foster that we exist as a church today. This soldier, Bro. Thomas Foster, was a 
minister of faith, who turned the ecclesiastical world upside down when he stepped out and started this 
work in the Missouri City area. Then he did it again, turning things upside down, stepping out on faith, 
starting the Aldine Mail Route Church of Christ, not knowing what would happen, whether it would survive 
or not, but he moved and tried God, anyway.  
 
How we will miss this great soldier! 
 
Bro. Foster was the epitome of what faith looked like, always willing to step out to expand the Kingdom of 
God, for the Glory of God, and as a result of his stepping out on faith, many souls stepped out in faith, 
and obeyed the gospel. In the face of obstacles, he tried and trusted God and as God always does, He 
blessed Bro. Foster’s faithful work.  Bro. Foster modeled and lived the Word, stretching the vision to 
multitudes.  
 

• His vision was bigger than a building.   

• His theology was bigger than a religion.  

• His faith was bigger than a season.   

 
He was a gift to Houston and Missouri City, but not just to us, but to the Body of Christ. 

  

And oh, how we can hear that voice ringing so loud and clear every Sunday, Bless The Lord, Oh my soul, 
and all that is within me, bless His holy name. Bless the Lord Oh my soul, And forget not all His benefits! 

  

We knew when we heard those words ring from his voice, that there was going to be a Word from the 
Lord. And my, was there a mighty word delivered.  

 
Because Bro. Foster committed his life to God and the work of God, he was energized by a power greater 
than this natural world understands. 
We all knew Bro. Foster as a great friend and a wonderful minster, but one of the things that caused so 
many to respect him so highly was his great love for souls.  In this sense, he was a real hero to so many 
and has our highest respect. As one put it, though he stomps no longer, the tremors remain as evidence 
he was here! 

 



As one individual put it - the measure of a life is not in its duration, but in its donation. We thank God for 
your stance for the Gospel, Bro. Foster, and the donation that you deposited in so many lives.   

 

When we think of Bro. Foster’s donation… what he contributed, what he invested - we have much to be 
thankful for! 

• Consider the investment of love and devotion that he made in his marriage with Sis. Flora Foster. 

• Consider the investment of godliness and nurturing that Bro. Foster put into the lives of his 
children and grandchildren. 

• Consider the investment of the Word of God that he placed into the lives of so many… not only 
members of this church, Missouri City, but people all over the world, including ministers.  

Let us say again - The measure of a life is not in its duration but in its donation! 

  

We thank GOD for the donation that Bro. Foster made, and although he is gone from this life, this will not 
be the end of his story, because the memory of his life and his influence remains.  

 

The Missouri City Church of Christ will miss you, Bro. Foster. We will miss your realness, how you told it 
like it was. We will miss your laughter, and leadership. We will miss your passion for the Gospel, and your 
compassion for others.  

  

Church, we will mourn his absence, which is appropriate. It is appropriate to mourn someone, especially 
when the individual had such a heavy impact.  

 

In fact, in Acts 20, when Paul tells the Ephesian elders that he would no longer see their faces again (v. 
25), Luke records that there was much weeping (v. 37–38). Similarly, when Moses died, the people of 
Israel wept and mourned for thirty days (Deut. 34:8). It is appropriate to mourn.  

 

With great sympathy, Jesus tells us to come to Me all you who are weary and burdened, and I will give 
you rest (Matt. 11:28). God invites us to carry our sad and mourning hearts to Him. 

  

So we mourn, not as those who have no hope, but we mourn, missing our brother, longing to see him 
again. May his family be comforted by the Holy Spirit as they become the guardians of his legacy. 



Bro. Foster we say to you - congratulations, you did it!  You have crossed over from time, into eternity, 
and you are awaiting the crown -  stéphanos - the crown that signifies a reward for victory or honor 
achieved.  Praise God, you have a crown that shall never fade or pass away. It awaits you! 

  

Congratulations, Bro. Thomas Foster!   

 

Blessed are the dead that die in the Lord. (Rev 14:13).  

 

We love you, and we will miss you! 

 


