
Don Cochrane 
1949 ~ 2017 

On behalf of the family, we wish to express 
their sincere appreciation for your many 
kindnesses evidenced both in thought and 
in deed, and for your attendance at this 

service. 

A Logger's Prayer 

Be with me Lord throughout this day, may your 

breeze be gentle today, to keep the trees from  

falling my way. Lord, hold up the logs while I boom 

them down, it sure is good knowing you're around. 

Lord, may your mountains not be so steep as I drive 

down with a big load behind my back and only a 

prayer beneath my feet. Lord, you know you're the 

best worker that I have found and I know you work 

overtime keeping me safe and sound. 



In Honored Memory… 

Donald E. Cochrane 
 

Born December 29, 1949 at Moscow, Idaho 
Passed Away August 17, 2017 at Spokane, Washington 

 

Memorial Service 
Friday September 1, 2017   10:00 a.m. 

Grace Community Church 
Potlatch, Idaho 

 

Officiating 
Pastor Kathy Lee Kramer 

Elmore United Methodist Church 
 

Recorded Musical Selections 
“Pine Trees in Heaven” 

George Aaron, Cy Aaron & Chic Young 
 

“Where There Walks a Logger, There Walks a Man” 
Buzz Martin 

 

“Go Rest High on That Mountain” 
Vince Gill 

 

Honorary Pallbearers 
Sheldon Ackerman       Cayce Biggerstaff 

Jason Lang         Nick Boller    Rich Emerson 
All of  Don’s Many Friends 

 

Military Honors 
United States Navy Honor Guard 

Potlatch V.F.W. Post #10300 
 

Memorial Contributions 
Potlatch Ambulance Fund 

PO Box 63 
Potlatch, Idaho 83855 

 
All are invited to join the family in the Fellowship Hall following today’s service 

for a reception and to share your favorite stories about Don. 

When I come to the end of the day, 
And the sun has set for me, 

I want no rites in a gloom-filled room, 
Why cry for a soul set free? 

. 
Miss me a little, but not too long, 

And not with your head bowed low. 
Remember the love that we once shared, 

Miss me, but let me go. 
. 

For this is a journey we all must take, 
And each must go alone. 

It's all part of the Maker’s plan, 
A step on the road to home. 

. 
When you are lonely and sick of heart, 

Go to the friends we know, 
And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds, 

Miss me, but let me go.  


