
  In Loving Memory of 

Brenda June Young 
 

June 21, 1941 ~ May 2, 2024 

 

Funeral Services 

 

Saturday, May 11, 2024 ~ 11:00 a.m. 

The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints Chapel 

800 East 1450 South, Orem, Utah 

 

Conducting  ............................................................... ..Bishop Cory Real 

Family Prayer .................................................... Zac Redford - Nephew 

Organist .................................................................. ……Stephanie Albach 

Chorister ......................................................................... Vera Jean Schow 

Opening Hymn .................................................................................... # 219 

Because I have Been Given Much 

Invocation .................................................. …Georgette Redford - Niece 

Life Sketch ...................................................................... …Lorraine Young 

Speakers ................................................................. Joanna Young - Niece 

Jim Young - Brother 

Violin Solo ................................................ Sadie Redford - Great Niece 

Come Follow Me 

Speaker ...................................................................... Kim Miller - Friend 

Closing Remarks ......................................................... Bishop Cory Real 

Closing Hymn ............................................... …………………………………….# 136 

I Know that My Redeemer Lives 

Benediction ....................................... …………………..Jill Arrington - Niece 

 

Pallbearers 
Andre Bartlome Brad Colcord 

Tristan Colcord Mike Jones 

Zac Redford John Young 

Jeff Young 

Interment 
Provo City Cemetery 

Provo, Utah 
 
 

Dedicatory Prayer ............ ……………………John Young - Nephew 

Remembering “B” ................................ Brad Colcord 

Honorary Pallbearer 
Jim Young 



In Loving Memory 

Brenda June Young 
 

June 21, 1941 ~ May 2, 2024 

Near shady wall a rose once grew, 

Budded and blossomed 

In God’s free light. 

Watered and fed by morning dew, 

Shedding its sweetness day and night 

 

As it grew and blossomed fair and tall 

Slowly rising to loftier height, 

It came to crevice in the wall, 

Through which there shone  

A beam of light. 

 

Onward it crept with added strength, 

With never a thought of fear or pride 

It followed the light 

Through the crevice-length,  

And unfolded itself on the other side. 

 

The light, the, dew, the broadening view, 

Were found the same 

As they were before; 

And it lost itself in beauties new, 

Breathing its fragrance more and more. 

 

Shall claim of death  

Cause us to grieve, 

And make our courage faint or fall? 

Nay, let us faith and hope receive- 

The rose still grows beyond the wall… 

 

Scattering fragrance far and wide, 

Just as it did in days of yore, 

Just as it did on the other side, 

Just as it will forevermore. 


