
November 16, 1931   -   February 10, 2022

FUNERAL SERVICE
United Methodist Church

Courtland, Kansas
Saturday, February 19, 2022

2:00 P.M.

OFFICIATING
Pastor Sandra Jellison-Knock

Pastor Kathy Aeillo

MUSICIANS
Charlotte Seybold-Accompanist

Blackburn Family-Vocalists

CASKET BEARERS
Stephen Russell   Garrett Russell   Jade Barta

Kyle Kuhlman   Blake Lundgrin    Jaxon Russell   Jared Russell

HONORARY CASKET BEARERS
Samantha Russell     Natalie (Kuhlman) Barta     Katie Kuhlman

Elizabeth (Russell) Lundgrin       Jordan Russell     Ashleigh Russell

INTERMENT
Mt. Pleasant Cemetery

Rural Courtland, Kansas

    I MADE IT HOME
I just wanted to let you know I 
made it home.

Everything is so pretty here,
so fresh, so new.   I wish that you
could close your eyes so you
could see it too

Please try not to be sad for me.
Try to understand.  God is taking
care of me…I’m in the shelter of
His hands.

Here there is no sadness, and no
sorrow, and no pain.  Here there 
is no crying, and I’ll never hurt again.

Here it is so peaceful, when all 
the angels sing.   I really have to 
go now…I’ve just got to
try my wings.

PS…I’ll be the first face you see
when you get here!
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One night I had a dream.  I was walking
along the beach with the Lord, and across
the skies flashed scenes from my life.  In
each scene I noticed two sets of footprints
in the sand.  One was mine, and one was
the Lord’s.   When the last scene of my life
appeared before me,  I looked back at the
footprints in the sand, and to my surprise I
noticed that many times along the path of
my life there was only one set of footprints.
And I noticed that it was at the lowest and
saddest times in my life.  I asked the Lord
about it:  “Lord, you said that once I decided
to follow you, you would walk with me all
the way.  But I noticed that during the most
troublesome times in my life there is only
one set of footprints.   I don’t understand why
you left my side when I needed you most.”
The Lord said: “My precious child I never left
you during your time of trial.   Where you see
only one set of footprints, I was carrying you”
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