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In Loving Memory 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Billy Edwards 
Date of Birth 

November 9th, 1948 ~ Soda Springs, Idaho 

Parents 

William Earl & Margaret Rinehart Edwards 

Children 

Bruce, Greg, Brenda, & Gina 

Date of Death 

November 7, 2021 ~ Boise, Idaho 



Visitation Service 
10:00 – 10:50 a.m. Monday November 15th, 2021 

Davis-Rose Mortuary ~ American Falls, Idaho 

Funeral Service 
11:00 a.m. Monday November 15th, 2021 

Officiating ............................................... Matt Rose 

Recorded Music .............................. Donna Taggart 

“Jealous of the Angles” 

Life Sketch ....................... Brenda Benson (Daughter) 

Memories ........................... Gina Edwards (Daughter) 

Remarks .................................................. Matt Rose 

Recorded Music .................................... Home Free 

“Go Rest High On That Mountain” 

CASKET BEARERS 
Austin Benson  Marcus Green 

Jeff Benson Brad Rowe 

Darrel Edwards Roger Fontaine 

Nathan Edwards Larry Tsosie 

MILITARY HONORS 
Aberdeen Cemetery ~ Aberdeen, Idaho 

Military Right ............................. American Legion 

Flag Presentation ..................... Idaho Honor Guard 
  



Excerpts from "My Dad" by Ray Stevens 

My Dad, never climbed Mount Everest 

Never wrote a novel, never won a Pulitzer Prize 

My Dad, never planned a freeway, 

Never made a million, like some other guys. 

He hasn't any trophies, he never made Who's Who, 

But if you need his help there's not a thing he wouldn't do. 

He doesn't play piano, or violin you know, 

Oh, but he can play a radio as good as any bro... 

My Dad could beat up your Dad, but he wouldn't. 

Yes, my Dad could beat up your Dad, but he wouldn't even try. 

He's got the greatest laugh, he's not afraid to cry, 

I really can't imagine that he ever told a lie. 

He forgets so fast when you do something you shouldn't. 

My Dad could beat up your dad, but he wouldn't. 

My Dad, never ran for office, never found a cure for some rare disease. 

My Dad, never swam the channel, never did learn how to speak Chinese. 

He never once played Hamlet, or had a Friar's Roast, 

and whenever he cooks breakfast, well, he always burns the toast. 

He's never been to Europe or seen the pyramids. 

His favorite pastime is just bragging about his kids. 

Oh, my Dad could beat up your Dad, but he wouldn't. 

Yes my Dad could beat up your Dad, but he wouldn't even try. 

His life may be simple, but it's far from hum-drum. 

For an ordinary man, he's extraordinary as they come. 

I once tried to describe him, but I couldn't. 

My Dad could beat up your Dad, but he wouldn't. 

Oh, my Dad could beat up your Dad, but he wouldn't even try. 

I remember long ago, and it makes me awfully glad, 

I looked down from heaven and said, "I want that guy to be my Dad." 

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 & Monuments, American Falls, Idaho 


