
In Loving Memory of 
 

Virginia Dyck 
 

Born – April 11, 1916 at Goessel, Kansas 

Passed Away – October 8, 2018 at Herbert, SK 
 

Funeral Service 
Wednesday, October 17, 2018 at 2:00 pm 

Zion Mennonite Church, Swift Current, SK 
 

Officiating – Pastor Lois Bukar 
 

Pianist – Marion Dueck 
 

Hymns – “Have I Done My Best for Jesus”  

and “He Hideth My Soul” 
 

Life History & Obituary – Erwin Reimer 
 

Tributes – Gilbert Reimer, Richard Reimer,  

and Lisa Reimer on behalf of Lyle and Erik Reimer 
 

Special Music – Notes of Praise 

“In the Rifted Rock” & “Safe in the Arms of Jesus” 
 

Pallbearers 

Richard Reimer, Erwin Reimer, Gilbert Reimer, 

Merlin Reimer, Marten Reimer, and Clint Funk 
 

Interment – Preceded the Funeral Service   

from Hillcrest Cemetery, Swift Current, SK 
 

Luncheon – Immediately following the service  

in the lower auditorium 
 

Donations – Gideons International  

or Compassion Canada 
 

Arrangements – Swift Current Funeral Home 



Friends lose a loved one, so heavy a sorrow. 
But there are sorrows more heavy, I feel. 
False accusations, hate, condemnations. 
Bitterness, sneerings, ugliest smearings. 

Earth hath no sorrow that heaven cannot heal! 
 

Many a person is fearing the future. 
“How will I answer this? How will I deal?” 
Eyesight is going. Blindness is showing. 

Bones that are breaking – nerves that are shaking. 
Earth hath no sorrow that heaven cannot heal. 

 
Many a person’s own marriage is going. 
Modern conditions are awfully unreal. 
Words that are cruel – red hottest fuel. 

Cruelest bitings; angriest fightings. 
Earth hath no sorrow that heaven cannot heal! 

 
Heaven can heal it. Few will believe it. 

Few pay attention to something that’s real. 
Yet my own Savior changes behavior, 

Draws the attention, brings intervention. 
Earth hath no sorrow that heaven cannot heal. 

 
King of the Israelites, wicked Manasseh. 
Fifty years practice to murder and steal, 
Enemy bent him – captured and sent him 

Out of his kingdom! Oh! How this would feel! 
There they enslaved him. There the Lord saved him. 

Earth hath no sorrow that heaven cannot heal. 
 

Friends lose a loved one. So heavy a sorrow. 
My most beloved – beside thee I kneel. 
I feel forsaken – thou hast been taken! 

Though you’re in heaven – to me it is given this sorrow to feel. 
Now my own Savior soothes my behavior, 

Heals my own heart again. Tells me the words again, 
Earth hath no sorrow that heaven cannot heal. 

 

Written by Virginia Dyck 

 

Virginia Dyck 
1916 – 2018  


