
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Psalm 23 

The LORD is my shepherd, I shall not be in want.  He makes 
me lie down in green pastures, he leads  me  beside   quiet 
waters, He restores my soul. He guides  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 ene-
mies. You anoint my head with oil; my cup overflows.  Surely 
goodness and love will follow me all the days of my life, and 
I will dwell in the house of the LORD forever. 

 

Do not stand at my grave and weep; I am not there.  I do not sleep. 

I am a thousand winds that blow.  I am the diamond glints on snow. 

I am the sunlight on ripened grain.  I am the gentle autumn rain. 

When you awaken in the morning’s hush 

I am the swift uplifting rush of quite birds in circled flight. 

I am the soft stars that shine at night. 

Do not stand at my grave and cry; I am not there.  I did not die. 

- Mary Elizabeth Frye 

To leave a message of condolence for the family, 
please scan this code. 



FUNERAL SERVICE 
 

Arthur Adolph Fingas 
 

July 11, 1928 ~ March 23, 2022 
 

Funeral Service 
Saturday, March 26, 2022 at 2:00 p.m. 

Bethany Lutheran Church, Inglis 
 

Order of Service 
 

LUTHERAN ELW BOOK SERVICE (p.279-285) 

 

OPENING HYMN:  Abide With Me (Insert) 
GATHERING 
THANKSGIVING FOR BAPTISM 
GREETING 
PRAYER OF THE DAY 
WORD 
Old Testament  Reading : Ecclesiastes 3 (Rhys Fingas) 
    Psalm 23 (Ryland Fingas) 
New Testament  Reading : Ephesians 4:1-7 (Austin Hall) 
SPECIAL MUSIC  
REFLECTION  Judy Bauereiss, deacon 
HYMN: How Great Thou Art (Insert) 
APOSTLES CREED 
LORD’S PRAYER  
SENDING  
COMMITTAL 

Officiant 
Judy Bauereiss 

 

Pianist 
Laureen Fingas 

 

Special Music 
Chynna Fingas Rainey Fingas 

 

Pallbearers 
Michael Bartley Jenna Bartley 
Austin Hall  Ryland Fingas 
Rhys Fingas  Rainey Fingas 

 

Interment 
Freefield South Cemetery 

 

If friends so desire donations may be made to  
Expanding Community Cancer Care, Russell 

or the Freefield South Cemetery Fund. 
 

Braendle-Bruce Funeral Service 

Our family feels blessed to have had a Dad and a Grandpa for as long 
as we did. Grandpa left us to be with the Lord on March 23, 2022. We 
feel grateful for the time we had with him and know he’s happy to be with 
Mom again. 
 
Arthur was born to Henry and Natalie Fingas on July 11, 1928. He was 
predeceased by his wife Joyce, his sister Agnes, his nephew Dwight and 
his brother-in-laws Ivan and Bob.  He is survived by his three children - 
Janet (Rick Bartley), Jenna, Michael (Julia); Sandra (Allan Hall), Austin; 
and Tom (Laureen), Ryland, Rhys (Chynna) and Rainey. Arthur is also 
survived by his two sisters Rita McCann, Joan (Everett Mackenzie) and 
his loving nieces and nephews whom he enjoyed having at his home 
and visiting over phone calls. 

Arthur farmed for almost 80 years, beginning at the age of 14. He 
met the love of his life, Joyce Sitko, and they were married Octo-
ber 9, 1952. They lived on the family farm until they moved to Rus-
sell in 1994. After they moved, Arthur continued to farm. Farming 
with his son and two grandsons was his passion and a source of 
great pride. His experience and wisdom will endure. 
 
When mom passed away, he became both Grandpa and Grand-
ma. He kept everyone supplied with homemade sausage, dills, 
smoked salmon, cabbage rolls, pies and our favorite - pickled 
eggs.  The grandchildren were so fortunate to have a cheerleader 
and number one fan as grandpa travelled all through Manitoba to 
watch their sports, Ukrainian dance and music events.  They could 
always be sure of seeing grandpa in the stands cheering them on. 
 
Grandpa was the best storyteller, listener and most important, a 
best friend. He was always there to play with us, laugh with us and 
console us when need be. We could always count on him for 
sound advice and unconditional love. 
Throughout his life he showed us how important it is to love God 
and have a strong faith. One thing for sure, Grandpa’s love will 
never be forgotten. 



 
 
 
 
 
 

ABIDE WITH ME 
 

Abide with me: fast falls the eventide; 
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide; 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 

Help of the helpless, oh abide with me. 
 

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day; 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 

Change and decay in all around I see; 
O Thou, who changest not, abide with me. 

 
I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless; 

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness; 
Where is death’s sting?  Where, grave, thy victory? 

I triumph still if Thou abide with me. 
 

Hold Thou Thy Cross before my closing eyes; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies; 

Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee, 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

HOW GREAT THOU ART 
 

O Lord my God! When I in awesome wonder 
Consider all the worlds Thy hands have made, 

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, 
Thy pow’r throughout the universe displayed. 

 
Chorus 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee; 
How great Thou art, how great Thou Art! 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee; 
How great Thou art, how great Thou Art! 

 
When through the woods and forest glades I wander 

And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees; 
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur 

And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze. 
 

And when I think that God, His Son not sparing, 
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in; 

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing, 
He bled and died to take away my sin. 

 
When Christ shall come with—shout of acclamation 

And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart! 
Then I shall bow in humble adoration 

And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art! 


