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Prelude: Unchained Melody 
 

(Please stand as you are able.) 

 

Officiant: I am the resurrection and the life, says the Lord.  

Whoever believes in me,  

though he die, yet shall he live,  

and everyone who lives and believes in me  

shall never die.         John 11:25-26 
 

For I know that my Redeemer lives,  

and at the last he will stand upon the earth. 

And after my skin has been thus destroyed,  

yet in my flesh I shall see God, 

whom I shall see for myself, 

and my eyes shall behold, and not another.       Job 19:25-27 
 

For none of us lives to himself,  

and none of us dies to himself.  

For if we live, we live to the Lord,  

and if we die, we die to the Lord.  

So then, whether we live or whether we die,  

we are the Lord’s.                   Romans 14:7-9 
 

For we brought nothing into the world,  

and it is certain we carry nothing out.  

The Lord gave, and the Lord has taken away;  

blessed be the name of the Lord.              1 Timothy 6:7; Job 1:21 
 

Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord;  

Even so, says the Spirit,  

for they rest from their labors.              Revelation 14:13 

 

Opening Hymn: Alleluia, The Strife is O’er – Hymn # 208 
 

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 
 

The strife is o'er, the battle done, the victory of life is won; 

The song of triumph has begun. Alleluia! 
 

The powers of death have done their worst, but Christ their legions hath dispersed: 

Let shout of holy joy outburst. Alleluia! 
 

The three sad days are quickly sped, he rises glorious from the dead: 

All glory to our risen Head! Alleluia! 
 

He closed the yawning gates of hell, the bars from heaven's high portals fell; 

Let hymns of praise his triumphs tell! Alleluia! 
 

Lord! by the stripes which wounded thee, from death's dread sting thy servants free, 

That we may live and sing to thee. Alleluia! 
 

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

 

Officiant: The Lord be with you. 

People:    And with your spirit.  
 



3 

 

Officiant:      Let us pray.  
 

Officiant:     O God, who by the glorious resurrection of your Son Jesus Christ destroyed death 

and brought life and immortality to light: Grant that your servant Beverly, being 

raised with Christ, may know the strength of his presence and rejoice in his eternal 

glory; who with you and the Holy Spirit lives and reigns, one God, for ever and 

ever. Amen. 
  

(Please be seated for the reading of Holy Scripture.) 

 

A Reading from Job 19:21-27            (Heather Schreck) 
 

21 Have mercy on me, have mercy on me, O you my friends, 

     for the hand of God has touched me! 

22 Why do you, like God, pursue me? 

     Why are you not satisfied with my flesh? 

23 “Oh that my words were written! 

     Oh that they were inscribed in a book! 

24 Oh that with an iron pen and lead 

     they were engraved in the rock forever! 

25 For I know that my Redeemer lives, 

     and at the last he will stand upon the earth. 

26 And after my skin has been thus destroyed, 

     yet in my flesh I shall see God, 

27 whom I shall see for myself, 

     and my eyes shall behold, and not another. 

 

Reader:   The Word of the Lord. 

People:    Thanks be to God. 

 

A Reading from Psalm 23 (Dominus regit me)               (John Schreck) 
 

1 The Lord is my shepherd; * 

therefore I can lack nothing. 

2 He shall feed me in green pastures * 

and lead me forth beside the waters of comfort. 

3 He shall refresh my soul * 

and bring me forth in the paths of righteousness for his Name’s sake. 

4 Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil; * 

for you are with me; your rod and your staff comfort me. 

5 You shall prepare a table before me, in the presence of those who trouble me; * 

you have anointed my head with oil, and my cup shall be full. 

6 Surely your goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life, * 

and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever. 

 

All:   Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, 

and to the Holy Ghost; 

as it was in the beginning, is now, 

and shall be forever Amen.  
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A Reading from Romans 8:14-19, 34-39                       (Erica Crossan) 
 

14 For all who are led by the Spirit of God are sons of God. 15 For you did not receive the 

spirit of slavery to fall back into fear, but you have received the Spirit of adoption as sons, by 

whom we cry, “Abba! Father!” 16 The Spirit himself bears witness with our spirit that we are 

children of God, 17 and if children, then heirs—heirs of God and fellow heirs with Christ, 

provided we suffer with him in order that we may also be glorified with him. 18 For I consider 

that the sufferings of this present time are not worth comparing with the glory that is to be 

revealed to us. 19 For the creation waits with eager longing for the revealing of the sons of 

God. 
 

34 Who is to condemn? Christ Jesus is the one who died—more than that, who was raised—

who is at the right hand of God, who indeed is interceding for us. 35 Who shall separate us 

from the love of Christ? Shall tribulation, or distress, or persecution, or famine, or nakedness, 

or danger, or sword? 36 As it is written, “For your sake we are being killed all the day long; 

we are regarded as sheep to be slaughtered.” 37 No, in all these things we are more than 

conquerors through him who loved us. 38 For I am sure that neither death nor life, nor angels 

nor rulers, nor things present nor things to come, nor powers, 39 nor height nor depth, nor 

anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus 

our Lord. 
 

Reader:   The Word of the Lord. 

People:    Thanks be to God. 
  

(Please stand as you are able.) 

 

How Firm a Foundation - Hymn # 637 (V. 1-3) 
 

1. How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, 

Is laid for your faith in his excellent word! 

What more can he say than to you he hath said, 

To you that for refuge to Jesus have fled? 
 

2. Fear not, I am with thee; O be not dismayed! 

For I am thy God, and will still give thee aid; 

I’ll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand, 

Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 
 

3. When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 

The rivers of woe shall not thee overflow; 

For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless, 

And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

 

Deacon or Priest: The Holy Gospel of our Lord, Jesus Christ according to John. 

All:               Glory to you, Lord Christ. 
 

The Holy Gospel: John 11:21-27               (Deacon Fawn Corbin) 
 

21 Martha said to Jesus, “Lord, if you had been here, my brother would not have died. 22 But 

even now I know that whatever you ask from God, God will give you.” 23 Jesus said to her, 

“Your brother will rise again.” 24 Martha said to him, “I know that he will rise again in the 

resurrection on the last day.” 25 Jesus said to her, “I am the resurrection and the life. Whoever 

believes in me, though he die, yet shall he live, 26 and everyone who lives and believes in me 

shall never die. Do you believe this?” 27 She said to him, “Yes, Lord; I believe that you are 

the Christ, the Son of God, who is coming into the world.” 
 

Deacon or Priest:  The Gospel of the Lord. 

All:                         Praise to you, Lord Christ. 
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How Firm a Foundation - Hymn # 637 (V. 4-5) 
 

4. When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie, 

My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply; 

The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 

Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 

 

5. The soul that to Jesus hath fled for repose, 

I will not, I will not desert to its foes; 

That soul, though all hell shall endeavor to shake, 

I’ll never, no, never, no, never forsake. 

The Eulogies 

 

Laura Macklin      
    

Kalena Kazen-Batteiger 
 

The Sermon 
 

The Rev. Matthew Rucker 
 

The Apostle’s Creed 
 

Officiant: Let us confess the Faith in the words of the Apostles’ Creed: 
 

All:  I believe in God, the Father almighty, 

creator of heaven and earth. 
 

I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord. 

He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit 

and born of the Virgin Mary. 

He suffered under Pontius Pilate, 

was crucified, died, and was buried. 

He descended to the dead. 

On the third day he rose again. 

He ascended into heaven, 

and is seated at the right hand of the Father. 

He will come again to judge the living and the dead. 
  

I believe in the Holy Spirit, 

the holy catholic Church, 

the communion of saints, 

the forgiveness of sins, 

the resurrection of the body, 

and the life everlasting. Amen. 

 

The Prayers of the People 
 

Reader:  Let us pray, saying, “Hear our prayer.” 
 

Reader: Almighty God, you knit together your elect in one communion and fellowship, in the 

mystical body of your Son Jesus Christ our Lord: Grant, we pray, to your whole Church 

in heaven and on earth, your light and peace.  
 

Reader: Lord, in your mercy: 

People: Hear our prayer. 
 

Reader: Grant that all who have been baptized into Christ’s death and resurrection may die to sin 

and rise to newness of life, that through the grave and gate of death we may pass with him 

to our joyful resurrection.  
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Reader: Lord, in your mercy: 

People: Hear our prayer. 
 

Reader: Grant to us who are still in our pilgrimage, and who walk as yet by faith, that your Holy 

Spirit may lead us in holiness and righteousness all our days. 
 

Reader: Lord, in your mercy: 

People: Hear our prayer. 
 

Reader: Grant to your faithful people pardon and peace, that we may be cleansed from all our sins, 

and serve you in faithful obedience.  
 

Reader: Lord, in your mercy: 

People: Hear our prayer. 
 

Reader: Grant to all who mourn a sure confidence in your fatherly care, that, casting their grief on 

you, they may know the consolation of your love.  
 

Reader: Lord, in your mercy: 

People: Hear our prayer. 
 

Reader: Help us, we pray, in the midst of things we cannot understand, to believe and trust in the 

communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins, and the resurrection to life everlasting.  
 

Reader: Lord, in your mercy: 

People: Hear our prayer. 
 

Reader: Grant us grace to entrust Beverly to your never-failing love; receive her into the arms of 

your mercy, and remember her according to the favor which you show to all your people.  
 

Reader: Lord, in your mercy: 

People: Hear our prayer. 
 

Reader: Grant that, increasing in knowledge and love of you, she may go from strength to strength 

in the life of perfect service in your heavenly kingdom. 
 

Reader: Lord, in your mercy: 

People: Hear our prayer. 
 

(Silence may be kept.) 
 

Officiant: Almighty God, grant us, with all who have died in the hope of the resurrection, the 

fullness of life in your eternal and everlasting glory, and, with all your saints, to receive 

the crown of life promised to all who share in the victory of your Son Jesus Christ, who 

lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen.

 

The Peace 
 

Celebrant: The peace of the Lord be always with you. 

All:            And with your spirit. 
 

The Offertory 
 

“Walk in love, as Christ loved us and gave himself up for us,  

a fragrant offering and sacrifice to God”. 
 

Ephesians 5:2 
 

(Please stand as you are able.) 
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Offertory: The King of Love My Shepherd Is 
 

1. The King of love my shepherd is, 

Whose goodness faileth never; 

I nothing lack if I am his, 

And he is mine for ever. 
 

2. Where streams of living water flow, 

My ransomed soul he leadeth, 

And where the verdant pastures grow, 

With food celestial feedeth. 
 

3. Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, 

But yet in love he sought me, 

And on his shoulder gently laid, 

And home, rejoicing, brought me. 

4. In death’s dark vale I fear no ill 

With thee, dear Lord, beside me; 

Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 

Thy cross before to guide me. 
 

5. Thou spread’st a table in my sight; 

Thy unction grace bestoweth; 

And oh, what transport of delight 

From thy pure chalice floweth! 
 

6. And so through all the length of days 

Thy goodness faileth never: 

Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise 

Within thy house for ever. 
 

The Doxology 
 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow 

Praise Him all creatures here below 

Praise Him above ye heavenly hosts. 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 
 

Celebrant: Yours, O Lord, is the greatness, and the power, and the glory, and the victory, and the 

majesty: for everything in heaven and on earth is yours; yours is the Kingdom, O Lord, and you 

are exalted as Head above all. All things come from you, O Lord,  
 

People: And of your own have we given you.              1 Chronicles 29:11, 14 
 

The Great Thanksgiving 

 

Celebrant:   The Lord be with you. 

People:     And with your spirit. 

Celebrant:   Lift up your hearts. 

People:     We lift them up to the Lord. 

Celebrant:  Let us give thanks to the Lord Our God. 

People:     It is right to give him thanks and praise. 
 

Celebrant: It is right, our duty and our joy, always and everywhere to give thanks to you, Father 

Almighty, Creator of heaven and earth. 
 

(Proper Preface) Through Jesus Christ our Lord, who rose victorious from the dead and comforts 

us with the blessed hope of everlasting life. For to your faithful people, O Lord, life is changed, 

not ended; and when our mortal body lies in death, there is prepared for us a dwelling place eternal 

in the heavens. 

 

Therefore we praise you, joining our voices with Angels and Archangels and with all the company 

of heaven, who for ever sing this hymn to proclaim the glory of your Name: 
 

The Sanctus: Holy, Holy, Holy Lord – Hymn # S124 
 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might, 

Heaven and earth are full of your glory. 

Hosanna in the highest. 
 

Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord. 

Hosanna in the highest. 
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(The people may kneel, stand, or sit.) 
 

Celebrant: Holy and gracious Father: In your infinite love you made us for yourself; and when we 

had sinned against you and become subject to evil and death, you, in your mercy, sent your only 

Son Jesus Christ into the world for our salvation.  
 

By the Holy Spirit and the Virgin Mary he became flesh and dwelt among us. In obedience to your 

will, he stretched out his arms upon the Cross and offered himself once for all, that by his suffering 

and death we might be saved. By his resurrection he broke the bonds of death, trampling Hell and 

Satan under his feet. As our great high priest, he ascended to your right hand in glory, that we 

might come with confidence before the throne of grace. 
 

On the night that he was betrayed, our Lord Jesus Christ took bread; and when he had given thanks, 

he broke it, and gave it to his disciples, saying, “Take, eat; this is my Body, which is given for 

you: Do this in remembrance of me.” 
 

Likewise, after supper, Jesus took the cup, and when he had given thanks, he gave it to them, 

saying, “Drink this, all of you; for this is my Blood of the New Covenant, which is shed for you, 

and for many, for the forgiveness of sins: Whenever you drink it, do this in remembrance of me.” 
 

Therefore we proclaim the mystery of faith: 
 

All:     Christ has died.  

  Christ is risen. 

              Christ will come again. 
 

Celebrant: We celebrate the memorial of our redemption, O Father, in this sacrifice of praise and 

thanksgiving, and we offer you these gifts.  
 

Sanctify them by your Word and Holy Spirit to be for your people the Body and Blood of your 

Son Jesus Christ. Sanctify us also, that we may worthily receive this holy Sacrament, and be made 

one body with him, that he may dwell in us and we in him. In the fullness of time, put all things in 

subjection under your Christ, and bring us with all your saints into the joy of your heavenly 

kingdom, where we shall see our Lord face to face. 
 

All this we ask through your Son Jesus Christ: By him, and with him, and in him, in the unity of 

the Holy Spirit, all honor and glory is yours, Almighty Father, now and forever. Amen. 
 

Celebrant: And now as our Savior Christ has taught us, we are bold to pray: 
 

Our Father, who art in heaven,  

Hallowed be thy name.  

Thy kingdom come,  

Thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven.  

Give us this day our daily bread.  

And forgive us our trespasses,  

As we forgive those who trespass against us.  

And lead us not into temptation,  

But deliver us from evil.  

For thine is the kingdom, and the power,  

And the glory, forever and ever. Amen. 
 

Celebrant: Alleluia. Christ our Passover is sacrificed for us. 

People:     Therefore, let us keep the feast. Alleluia. 
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(Please kneel or stand as you are able.) 
 

Prayer of Humble Access 
 

All: We do not presume to come to this your table, O merciful Lord, trusting in our own 

righteousness, but in your abundant and great mercies. We are not worthy so much as 

to gather up the crumbs under your table; but you are the same Lord whose character 

is always to have mercy. Grant us, therefore, gracious Lord, so to eat the flesh of your 

dear Son Jesus Christ, and to drink his blood, that our sinful bodies may be made clean 

by his body, and our souls washed through his most precious blood, and that we may 

evermore dwell in him, and he in us. Amen. 

 

Agnus Dei (Hymn # S164) 
 

Jesus, Lamb of God: 

Have mercy on us. 
 

Jesus, bearer of our sins: 

Have mercy on us. 
 

Jesus, redeemer, redeemer of the world: 

Give us your peace, 

Give us your peace. 

 

Celebrant: The gifts of God for the People of God. Take them in remembrance that Christ died for 

you, and feed on him in your hearts by faith, with thanksgiving. 
 

(You may kneel, stand, or sit during Communion.) 

 

Communion Hymns 
 

My Shepherd Shall Supply My Need – Hymn #664 
  

1. My Shepherd will supply my need: 

Jehovah is His Name; 

In pastures fresh he makes me feed, 

Beside the living stream. 

He brings my wandering spirit back 

When I forsake his ways, 

And leads me, for his mercy's sake, 

In paths of truth and grace. 
 

2. When I walk through the shades of death, 

Thy presence is my stay; 

One word of thy supporting breath 

Drives all my fears away. 

Thy hand, in sight of all my foes, 

Doth still my table spread; 

My cup with blessings overflows, 

Thy oil anoints my head. 
 

3. The sure provisions of my God 

Attend me all my days; 

O may thy house be mine abode, 

And all my work be praise. 

There would I find a settled rest, 

While others go and come; 

No more a stranger or a guest, 

But like a child at home. 

 

We Will Feast in the House of Zion 
 

(Bulletin insert) 
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Amazing Grace 
 

1. Amazing grace! How sweet the sound, 

That saved a wretch like me! 

I once was lost but now am found, 

Was blind but now I see. 
 

2. ’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 

And grace my fears relieved; 

How precious did that grace appear 

The hour I first believed! 
 

3. The Lord has promised good to me, 

His word my hope secures; 

He will my shield and portion be 

As long as life endures. 

4. Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 

I have already come; 

’Tis grace that brought me safe thus far, 

And grace will lead me home. 
 

5. When we’ve been there ten thousand years, 

Bright shining as the sun, 

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise 

Than when we’d first begun. 
 

 

 

 

 

  

Post Communion Prayer 
Celebrant: Let us pray.  
 

All: Almighty God, we thank you that in your great love you have fed us with the spiritual 

food and drink of the Body and Blood of your Son Jesus Christ, and have given us a foretaste 

of your heavenly banquet. Grant that this Sacrament may be to us a comfort in affliction, 

and a pledge of our inheritance in that kingdom where there is no death, neither sorrow nor 

crying, but the fullness of joy with all your saints; through Jesus Christ our Savior. Amen. 

 

The Commendation 
 

Officiant: Give rest, O Christ, to your servant with your saints, 
 

People:    Where sorrow and pain are no more, neither sighing, but life everlasting. 
 

Officiant: You only are immortal, the creator and maker of mankind; and we are mortal, formed 

of the earth, and to earth shall we return. For so did you decree, saying,  

 

“You are dust, and to dust you shall return.”  

 

All of us go down to the dust; yet even at the grave we make our song:  

 

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. 
 

People:    Give rest, O Christ, to your servant with your saints, 

where sorrow and pain are no more, neither sighing, but life everlasting. 
 

Officiant: Into your hands, O merciful Savior, we commend your servant, Beverly. Acknowledge, 

we humbly beseech you, a sheep of your own fold, a lamb of your own flock, a sinner 

of your own redeeming. Receive her into the arms of your mercy, into the blessed rest 

of everlasting peace, and into the glorious company of the saints in light. Amen. 

    

The Committal 
 

All that the Father gives me will come to me, and whoever comes to me I will never cast out.  

  John 6:37 
 

He who raised Jesus Christ from the dead will also give new life to our mortal bodies through his 

Spirit who dwells within us.            Romans 8:11 
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Therefore my heart is glad and my soul rejoices. My flesh also shall rest in hope.     Psalm 16:10 
 

You shall show me the path of life; in your presence is the fullness of joy, and at your right hand 

there is pleasure for evermore.           Psalm 16:12 

 

In sure and certain hope of the resurrection to eternal life through our Lord Jesus Christ, we 

commend to Almighty God our sister Beverly, and we commit her body to be consumed by fire; 

earth to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to dust. The Lord bless her and keep her, the Lord make his face 

to shine upon her and be gracious unto her, the Lord lift up his countenance upon her and give her 

peace. Amen. 
 

Officiant: Rest eternal grant to her, O Lord; and may her soul, and the souls of all the faithful 

departed, through the mercy of God, rest in peace.  
 

People:    And may light perpetual shine upon them. 

 

The Blessing 
 

Officiant: The God of peace, who brought again from the dead our Lord Jesus Christ, the great 

Shepherd of the sheep, by the blood of the everlasting covenant, make you perfect in 

every good work to do his will, working in you that which is well-pleasing in his sight; 

and the blessing of God Almighty, the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit, be among 

you, and remain with you always. Amen. 

 

The Dismissal 
 

Officiant: Alleluia, alleluia. Let us go forth in the Name of Christ.  
 

People:    Thanks be to God. Alleluia, alleluia. 

 

Recessional: For All the Saints, Who from Their Labors Rest – Hymn # 287 

 

1. For all the saints, who from their labors rest, 

Who thee by faith before the world confessed, 

Thy Name, O Jesus, be for ever blessed. 

Alleluia, alleluia! 
 

2. Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their might: 

Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight; 

Thou, in the darkness drear, the one true Light. 

Alleluia, alleluia! 
 

3. O may thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 

Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 

And win, with them, the victor’s crown of gold. 

Alleluia, alleluia! 
 

4. O blest communion, fellowship divine! 

We feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 

Yet all are one in thee, for all are thine. 

Alleluia, alleluia! 
 

5. And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 

Steals on the ear the distant triumph song, 

And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 

Alleluia, alleluia! 
 

6. The golden evening brightens in the west; 

Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest; 

Sweet is the calm of paradise the blest. 

Alleluia, alleluia! 
 

7. But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day; 

The saints triumphant rise in bright array; 

The King of glory passes on his way. 

Alleluia, alleluia! 
 

8. From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast, 

Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host 

Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Alleluia, alleluia! 

 

Postlude: Jesu Joy of Man’s Desiring 
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Special Thanks 
 

Thank you to Father Matt for his prayers, friendship, and support of Beverly through her illness, 

and for giving Beverly her Last Rites and staying with our family to pray after her passing. 

 

Thank you to the staff, the church volunteers, and committee members who have reached out to 

assist with all the responsibility of helping Beverly's memorial be special. 

 

 

Obituary 
 

Beverly (Bev) Jeannette Schreck 
 

On Thursday, May 26, 2022, Beverly (Bev) Jeannette Schreck, loving wife and mother, passed 

away at the age of 72. 
 

Beverly was born on January 21, 1950 in Chicago, Illinois to John Schlechter and Rosie (Coe) 

Schlechter. She studied British Literature at Willamette University for one year prior to marrying 

her grade school sweetheart, John Schreck. The two married November 20, 1971, and raised 

children Heather, Erica, James, and Brianne. 
 

Beverly was an avid reader, the family genealogist, and equestrian. She loved showing and raising 

Irish Setters, hiking in Rocky Mountain National Park, and enjoying a good concert. 
 

Later in life, she indulged her love of travel and traveled to Ireland, Scotland, England, Australia, 

and New Zealand, where she bungee-jumped from the Auckland bridge! 
 

She was known for her loving personality and gentle kindness. 
 

Beverly was preceded in death by her father, John, and her mother, Rosie. She is survived by her 

husband, John, sister, Pamela, children Heather, Erica, James, and Brianne, sons-in-law, 

grandchild Henry, and several cousins, nieces, and nephews in Australia. 

 

 

A Note for Beverly and Those Who Loved Her 
 

To my beautiful loving wife and mother of our children....    
 

Ours was a love story that was nourished by deep friendship when we were just 12 years of age, 

seventh grade in 1962. Everything that anyone ever hoped to experience with love was ours to 

share and pass along to our four wonderful children.  
 

Beverly was a mother committed to her family, a beautiful individual full of life and the 

appreciation of family that so loved her. She also loved her work at Sierra in Fort Collins being a 

greeter to customers coming in to shop, that was my lovely wife, my best friend. 
 

Rest, my love, and we will be together once more when my time has come. I will cry gently for 

you each day while recounting all the joy you had brought to me and our children all these past 60 

years. 

- John Schreck –  

 


