
U LUCILE H. ANDERSON September 12, 1916 – March 26, 2019

Interesting is a word that comes to mind when thinking of Lucile. Hers was a life of varied
experiences: teacher, welder (yes, welder!), farmer and raising a family with her husband.
Lucile’s favorite activities included playing the piano, card games, puzzles, reading and 
traveling. She was an active church member serving on committees, teaching Sunday School,
UMW Member. Now Lucile is enjoying the grandest experience of all … 
When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation And take me home, what joy shall fill my
heart! Then I shall bow in humble adoration, And there proclaim, “My God, how great thou
art!” _ from the hymn How Great Thou Art by Carl G. Boberg, 1886 (O Store Gud)

translated from Swedish to English by Stuart K. Hine, 1948

U ETHEL “KITTY” JESSIE IRENE ASPENSON January 31, 1925 – October 24, 2019
To think of Kitty is to recall her positive outlook on life, her kindness toward others and the
faith she shared. After living in other states, she eventually returned to Minnesota to raise her
family. When she retired Kitty settled in to home life gardening, cooking and baking. Her
greatest joy came in her role as “Grandma Kitty” and caring for others. The journals she kept
will reveal to her family the countless times she found angels nearby. Kitty is certainly an
angel among us …
Oh I believe there are angels among us. Sent down to us from somewhere up above. They
come to you and me in our darkest hours. To show us how to live, to teach us how to give.
To guide us with the light of love.

_ from the song Angels Among Us by Don Goodman and Becky Hobbs, 1993

U  MICHAEL “MIKE” FREDERICK BUTSON February 19, 1952 – February 10, 2019
Friendly and personable by nature, Mike had an interest in breeding hogs, working with his
father at a swine laboratory in his younger years. Life was often challenging for Mike, yet
through it all he kept his sense of humor. Ever a gentle man, he would open the door for you,
greet you with a smile and ask how you were. Surely Mike was greeted with a warm smile
by the ONE truest FRIEND of all …
Have we trials and temptations? Is there trouble anywhere? We should never be
discouraged; take it to the Lord in prayer. Can we find a friend so faithful who will all our
sorrows share? Jesus knows our every weakness; take it to the Lord in prayer.

_ from the hymn What a Friend We Have in Jesus by Joseph M. Scriven, 1855

U FLORENCE FREDRICKSON December 15, 1923 – November 29, 2018
With an occasional trip here and there, Florence lived her life in Faribault County. She was
gifted with the skills and talents that help make a house a home: cooking, baking (caramel
rolls!), sewing and tending her flower garden. Laughter accompanied card games and love
was shared with family and friends. She was always there for others, serving for years
through the church in times of sorrow. Faithful through her earthly life, Florence is rejoicing
in her new home …
To the old rugged cross I will ever be true; Its shame and reproach gladly bear; Then He’ll
call me some day to my home far away, Where His glory forever I’ll share. So I’ll cherish
the old rugged cross, Till my trophies at last I lay down; I will cling to the old rugged cross,
And exchange it some day for a crown.

_ from the hymn The Old Rugged Cross by George Bennard, 1913

U HARRISON WILLARD MILLER July 6, 1923 – October 15, 2019
A genuine people person, Harrison loved to talk with others. After a life of farming, he
enjoyed fishing and traveling with family and friends. Harrison was blessed to experience
the companionship of three special ladies in his life bringing him years of joy. Even in his
later years he was able to live at home and get around on his own. Having lived through
many changes in his life, Harrison believed GOD’s promises would be revealed …
In our end is our beginning; in our time, infinity; In our doubt there is believing; in our life,
eternity, In our death, a resurrection; at the last, a victory, Unrevealed until its season,
something God alone can see. _ from Hymn of Promise by Natalie A. Sleeth, 1986

U RICHARD W. ROBERTS April 8, 1936 – April 11, 2019
A man of honor and integrity, Rich was both outgoing and private. He was dedicated in
work, faithful on committees, devoted in relationships. Rich enjoyed reading westerns,
restoring old cars, and working with wood in his shop. His sense of humor drew others to
him and he loved a good laugh. His greatest joy was telling stories to his grandchildren and
listening to the stories they wanted to share with him. After so many years of story-telling
Rich is now living the Greatest Story of all …
I love to tell the story, for those who know it best Seem hungering and thirsting to hear it like
the rest; And when in scenes of glory I sing the new, new song, ‘Twill be the old, old story
that I have loved so long. I love to tell the story, ‘Twill be my theme in glory, To tell the old,
old story Of Jesus and His love.

_ from the hymn I Love to Tell the Story by Katherine Hankey, 1866



U JOHN HENRY STECKELBERG October 3, 1928 – February 27, 2019
Blessed with great faith, a loving family and loyal friends, John always found something to
do or learn. He was dedicated in relationships, in church, work and the community. To keep
his mind active, John enjoyed puzzles, dominoes and cards, as well as reading newspapers,
history books, his Bible and devotional. His happiest moments were with family and friends,
just being together visiting. John throughly enjoyed his earthly life because he knew WHO

held his eternal life …
And then one day I’ll cross the river, I’ll fight life’s final war with pain. And then as death
gives way to victory, I’ll see the lights of glory and I’ll know He lives. Because He lives, I
can face tomorrow. … All fear is gone! Because I know He holds the future And life is worth
the living just because He lives!

_ from the hymn Because He Lives by Bill & Gloria Gaither, 1971

U ORVILLE EARL URBAIN November 24, 1924 – August 1, 2019
Born to the rural life, Orville was a lifelong farmer. He loved to tinker with things and was
ever willing to lend a helping hand. Gifted with a great sense of humor, Orville enjoyed
playing practical jokes on others and would laugh when others managed to play a joke on
him! There were quiet moments, too, especially the Sabbath Day when Orville took time to
rest with his LORD …
He speaks, and the sound of His voice, Is so sweet the birds hush their singing, And the
melody that He gave to me Within my heart is ringing. And He walks with me, and He talks
with me, And He tells me I am His own; And the joy we share as we tarry there, None other
has ever known. _ from the hymn In the Garden by C. Austin Miles, 1912
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FOR ALL THE SAINTS

For all the saints, who from their labors rest, Who Thee by faith before the world confessed,
Thy Name, O Jesus, be forever blessed. Alleluia, Alleluia! 

O blest communion, fellowship divine! We feebly struggle, they in glory shine; All are one
in Thee, for all are Thine. Alleluia, Alleluia!

_ from the hymn For All the Saints by William W. How, 1864

All Saints Sunday
NOVEMBER 3, 2019

WELCOME. We are honored by your presence among us this morning. 
We observe this morning ALL SAINTS SUNDAY. November 1st is ALL SAINTS DAY, the
Church’s Memorial Day — a day of remembrance for all the saints, drawing upon the New
Testament understanding of saints being all Christian people of every time and every place.
We who are Christians celebrate the Communion of Saints as we remember those who have
died in the faith of Christ. We rejoice, too, in what Christ has done in and through the
witness of each of us — and all the saints — throughout the ages. On ALL SAINTS SUNDAY,
we affirm our faith as we confess: I believe in the communion of saints …
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A THOUGHT TO PONDER

The only difference between the saint and the sinner is that every saint has a past and every

sinner has a future. _ Oscar Wilde
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A PRAYER FOR ALL SAINTS SUNDAY

Gracious God, hear us as we pray for those who now worship with us only in spirit. May
they all know eternal rest and may they stand with all your saints forever. A time of silence
to name your loved ones in your heart. Gracious God, we thank you for the gift of these lives
to our living and loving. They’ve made our world richer by their presence. We thank you for
the promise that their deaths will not be swallowed up, for we have victory through our Lord
Jesus Christ. Now make us sensitive to the saints who live among us, whose witness and
example add to our growth in faith. We praise you for allowing us to be part of so great a
company, all precious in your sight. Amen!


