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Appreciation 

On behalf of the family, we wish to express their gratitude for your many kindnesses 
evidenced in thought and deed, and for your attendance at the funeral service. 

When Tomorrow Starts Without Me 

 

When tomorrow starts without me, and I’m not here to see, 
If the sun should rise and find your eyes all filled with tears for me 

I wish so much you wouldn't cry the way you did today, 
While thinking of the many things we didn’t get to say. 

 

I know how much you love me, as much as I love you, 
And each time you think of me, I know you’ll miss me too. 

But when tomorrow starts without me, please try to understand, 
That an angel came and called my name and took me by the hand, 

And said my place was ready in heaven far above, 
And that I’d have to leave behind all those I dearly love. 

 

But as I turned to walk away, a tear fell from my eye; 

For all my life, I’d always thought I didn’t want to die. 
I had so much to live for and so much yet to do; 

It seemed almost impossible that I was leaving you. 
 

I thought of all the yesterdays, the good ones and the bad. 
I thought of all the love we shared and all the fun we had. 

If I could relive yesterday, I thought, just for awhile. 
I’d say goodbye and kiss you and maybe see you smile. 

 

But then I fully realized that this could never be, 
For emptiness and memories would take that place of me. 

And when I thought of worldly things that I’d miss come tomorrow, 
I thought of you, and when I did, my heart was fill with sorrow. 

But when I walked through heaven’s gates, I felt so much at home,  
When God looked down and smiles at me, from His great golden throne. 

 

He said, “This eternity and all I’ve promised you. 
Today your life on earth is past but here it starts anew. 

I promise no tomorrows; but today will always last. 
And since each day’s the same day, there’s no longing for the past. 

You have been so faithful, so trusting and so true. 
Though there were times you did some things you knew you shouldn't do. 

Yet, you have been forgiven, and now at last you’re free. 
So why won’t you take my hand and share your life with me? 

 

So when tomorrow starts without me, don’t think we’re apart, 
For every time you think of me, I’m right here in your heart. 

Doreen Marie Stolz 

Resting Safely In The Arms 
Of Jesus 

December 28, 1938 - 
September 24, 2021 



In  
Remembrance 

Of 
Doreen Stolz 

 
 

 
Mass of Christian Burial 

Tuesday September 28, 2021 @ 3 p.m 

St. Peter and Paul’s Cemetery 

Acadia Valley, Alberta 
 

Officiating Clergy 

Father Newton 

 

 

Honorary Pallbearers 

All of Doreen’s Grandchildren 

WEEP NOT FOR ME 

 

Weep not for me though I have gone 

Into that gentle night 

Grieve if you will, but not for long 

Upon my soul’s sweet flight 

I am at peace, my soul’s at rest 

There is no need for tears 

For with your love I was so blessed 

For all those many years 

There is no pain, I suffer not 
The fear is now all gone 

Put these things out of your thoughts 

In your memory I live on 

Remember not my fight for breath 

Remember not the strife 

Please do now dwell upon my death 

But celebrate my life. 

Doreen Stolz 
1938—2021 

 

Doreen was born to Jake and Bernice Geiron at Empress, Alberta on 
December 28, 1938 and passed away peacefully at the age of 82 at Oyen 
Hospital. 

Doreen grew up in Acadia Valley and later went to Hanna, Alberta to take 
a secretarial course and boarded at the nunnery, upon returning she 
worked for John Lijdsman  at the Oyen town office and also the insurance 
company. 

Doreen married the love of her life Ronald on May 28th, 1960 in Acadia 
Valley and soon they moved to the family farm where they were later 
blessed with five children. 

Her devotion to God and nurturing heart guided her life, always watching 
over family and friends. She had a very strong Catholic faith that gave her 
the strength to live her life to the fullest, Doreen was a long time CWL 
member and taught catechism. 

Doreen loved to entertain and was the best cook and baker, you were 
pretty well guaranteed a fresh homemade bun or one of those delicious 
cinnamon buns when you walked through the door and also a pan or two 
to take home. 

She loved being outdoors tending to her flowers and her massive garden 
that she would grow and then take pleasure in canning her crop until all 
hours of the night. 

In the winter months you could find Doreen at the rink where she loved to 
curl and everyone knew not to get in her way when she did her take out! 

Doreen will be dearly missed by her children; son Randy (Sandra) Stolz 
and their children Jordan (Amber), Josh (Presley) and Max; daughter 
Rhonda (Terry) Stone and their children Alex (Karla) and Bodhi, Mark 
(Katelyn); daughter Denise Stolz and (Franco) and her children Mathew 
(Gen) Lily and Jimmy, Tyson (Brandy) James and Lucas; daughter 
Michelle (Jeff) Shoemaker and their children Travis (Cortney), Paige 
(Hayden); son Michael; brother Dennis Geiron; sister Carol Vold sister-in-

law Pat (Carl) Kuhn; brother-in-law Jim (Sharon) Stolz; sister-in-law 
Darlene Stolz; and numerous other family members and friends. 

Doreen was predeceased by her loving husband Ronald; father Jake; 
mother Bernice; sister and brother-in-law Marianne and Vern Otto; father
-in-law Jack; mother-in-law Mary; baby sister-in-law Lorraine and 
brother-in-law Max. 
 

Memorial tributes may be directed to St, Peter and Paul’s Box 629 Oyen, AB T0J 2J0, 
Oyen and District Health Care Foundation Box 1 Oyen, AB, T0J 2J0 or to a charity of 
donor’s choice. 
 

Funeral arrangements in care of MacLean's Funeral Home, Oyen, Alberta. 


