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In Loving Memory 

 
 
 
 

 
Betty Agnes Miller 

Date of Birth 

November 27, 1928 – American Falls, Idaho 

Parents 

Ancil Vernon & Wilma Sherrod Miller 

Married 

Henry Wendolin Miller – October 25, 1947 

Children 

Harold and Linda 

Date of Death 

April 22, 2021 – Rexburg, Idaho



FUNERAL SERVICE 
11:00 a.m. Thursday April 29, 2021  

St John’s Lutheran Church, ELCA 

Reverend Jon M. Beake, Pastor 

Preparing to Worship 

The Prelude, Prayer and Meditation 

Pianist                                                                     Marita Poulson 

The Entrance Rite 

The Blessing & Baptismal Statement ................ pg. 279 (ELW Red)    

The Greeting and The Prayer ............................. pg. 280-281 (ELW) 

The Liturgy of the Word 

The First Reading .............................................................. Psalm 121 

Special Music .................. “Heaven’s Garden” ......... Kieran Brennan 

The Psalmody...................................................................... Psalm 23 

The Second Reading .................................... Romans 8:31-35, 37-39 

The Gospel Alleluia Verse 

The Gospel Reading ........................................................John 14:1-6 

The Homily 

Responding to the Word of God 

The Confession of Faith Apostles’ Creed .............. Page 282 (ELW) 

The Prayers of The Church  ............................... Pg. 282-283 (ELW) 

The Lord’s Prayer  .................................................... Pg. 283 (ELW) 

The Closing Rite 

The Commendation and Blessing ............................. Pg. 283 (ELW) 

The Benediction 

Let us go forth in Peace, In the Name of Christ! Amen. 

 
PALL BEARERS 

Cole Miller Dustin Blaker  Travis Moldenhauer 

Raymond Workman Gary Workman Walter Miller 

Interment will be at a later date.  



I Am Standing Upon the Seashore 

I am standing upon the seashore.  

A ship at my side spreads her white sails to the morning 
breeze and starts for the blue ocean.  

She is an object of beauty and strength.  

I stand and watch her until at length she hangs like a 
speck of white cloud just where the sea and sky come to 

mingle with each other.  

Then, someone at my side says; "There, she is gone!"  

"Gone where?"  

Gone from my sight. That is all. 

 She is just as large in mast and hull and spar as she was 
when she left my side and she is just as able to bear her 

load of living freight to her destined port.  

Her diminished size is in me, not in her. 

 And just at the moment when someone at my side says, 
"There, she is gone!"  

There are other eyes watching her coming, and other 
voices ready to take up the glad shout;  

"Here she comes!"  

And that is dying. 

 

Appreciation 

On behalf of the family, we express their gratitude for your many kindnesses  

 evidenced in thought, deed, and attendance at the service.  

Davis-Rose Mortuary, American Falls, Idaho 


