
Terri was born April 12, 1957, the daughter of 
Everett and Beverly Francis, in Moline, IL.  She 
graduated from Geneseo High School.  On June 
14, 1975, she married Michael VanKlaveren in 
Colona, IL.  Prior to Terri and Mike moving to 
Florida, she worked for Village Florist and was a 
court-appointed specialist for Judge Clark 
Barnes, as a youth advocate.  And was also a 
massage therapist in Geneseo for several years.   
While living in Florida, Terri was a cooking 
teacher for the Young Chefs Academy of North 
Port, Florida.  She volunteered at Mote Marina 
Aquarium in Sarasota, FL, helping attend to the 
sea turtles.  She enjoyed gardening and raising 
chickens, but especially loved her dogs.

Those left to cherish her memory include her 
husband Mike; her brother Mike (Diane) Francis, 
Milan, IL; several nieces, nephews, great-nieces, 
and great-nephews; sisters-in-law, Gloria (Terry) 
Gates, Silvis, IL, and Arlene Hawkinson, Colona, IL; 
and brother-in-law, Butch (Connie) VanKlaveren, 
Davenport, IA; ”sister” Julie Benson, Colona, IL

She was preceded in death by her parents, and 
her son Chad VanKlaveren, in 1995.   
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Memorial Service To Celebrate Her Life
Monday, March 2, 2020  7:00 p.m.

Vandemore Funeral Homes & Crematory
Geneseo, IL

Officiant
Reverend Michael McBride

Music
Amazing Grace - Alan Jackson
One More Day - Diamond Rio

Eternal Resting Place
Oakwood Cemetery

Togetherness

Death is nothing at all 
I have only slipped away 

Into the next room. 
Whatever we were to each other, 

That we are still. 
Call me by my old familiar name, 

Speak to me in the way 
which you always used to. 

Laugh as we always laughed together. 
Play, smile, think of me, pray for me. 
Let my name be the household word 

That it always was. 
Let it be spoken without effort. 
Life means all that it ever was: 

There is absolutely unbroken continuity. 
Why should I be out of your mind 
because I am out of your sight? 

I am waiting for you, for an interval, 
Somewhere very near 
just around the corner. 

All is well. 
Nothing is past; nothing is lost. 

One brief moment and all will be 
As it was before – only better, 
Infinitely happier and forever 
–We will all be one together 

With Christ.
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