
INDOOR GRAVESIDE SERVICES

Monday, January 25, 2021 - 12:00 PM

Allen-Hall Mortuary Chapel

Branch President Bob Arbon Conducting

Family Prayer. . . . . . . . . . . . Steve Petersen, Son

Opening Prayer . . . Jill Petersen, Daughter-in-law

Memories. . . . . . . . . . . Wendie Dixon, Daughter

Piano Solo . . . . . . . . . . Landon Dixon, Grandson

Clair de Lune

(One of Carol’s favorite pieces to play)

Remarks. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Steve Petersen, Son

Brief Message. . . . . . . . . Branch President Arbon

Closing Hymn . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . #152

God Be with You Till We Meet Again

Chorister . . . . . . . . . . . . Reed Dixon, Son-in-law

Organist. . . . . . . . Annie Dixon, Granddaughter

Closing Prayer . . . . . . . . Reed Dixon, Son-in-law

INTERMENT

Logan City Cemetery

Dedication of Grave . . . Nolan Dixon, Grandson

In a beautiful blue lagoon on a clear day, a fine

sailing ship spreads its brilliant white canvas in a

fresh morning breeze and sails out to the open sea. 

We watch her glide away magnificently through

the deep blue and gradually see her grow smaller

and smaller as she nears the horizon. Finally, where

the sea and sky meet, she slips silently from sight;

and someone near me says, "There, she is gone!"

Gone where? Gone from sight, that is all.

 

She is still as large in mast and hull and sail, still

just as able to bear her load. And we can be sure

that, just as we say, "There, she is gone!" another

says, "There, she comes!"

_________

 

“The Lord watch between me and thee, when we are

absent one from another.”

Genesis 31:49

Appreciation 

On behalf of the family, we wish to express their heartfelt

thanks and gratitude for your many kindnesses evidenced

in thought and deed and for your attendance.

Condolences and thoughts may be expressed to the

family at www.allenmortuaries.net

In Loving Memory

Carol Ione
Hopkins Petersen

Sunsets are beautiful things!

Endings as well as beginnings!

They do not plunge the world into darkness, 

But remind us of the glories of the day,

And the promise that the sun will rise again.



In Loving Memory of

Carol H. Petersen
“Hop”

Daughter of
Wallace Henry Hopkins &

 Frances Ione Hunt Hopkins

Married to
Molen Larry Petersen

May 8, 1953 - Logan LDS Temple

Mother of
Steve & Wendie

PALLBEARERS
Steve Petersen Reed Dixon
Landon Dixon Annie Dixon
Nolan Dixon Kristan Dixon

Gary Anderson

HONORARY PALLBEARERS
Lowell Decker Farrell Petersen
Daryl Ward Mark Decker
Charlotte Dixon Larry Jesse Petersen

I love you, darling, with a love

That is sincere and true.

And everything I have in life

I offer it to you.

I offer you my worldly goods

My every thought and prayer,

And all the dreams of happiness

That youthful lovers share.

The sunshine in the morning

And the flowers on a hill

The silver stars around the sky

When everything is still.

I offer you a sea of joy

With treasure-laden ships,

As much as are golden hopes

Of laughter on your lips.

The wonders that are nature

And the beauty of its art,

And, Oh, my darling, ever-more

I offer you my heart. 

– With my deepest love, Larry




