In Loving Memory of

Josephine “Jo” Mosbrucker
May, 17, 1925 ~ February 21, 2024

Rosary

Monday, February 26, 2024 = 9:15 AM
Corpus Christi Church = 1919 N 2nd St.
Bismarck, North Dakota

Mass of Christian Burial

Monday, February 26, 2024 = 10:00 AM
Corpus Christi Church = 1919 N 2nd St.
Bismarck, North Dakota

Interment

St. Mary’s Cemetery

Bismarck, North Dakota

Scripture Readings

Old Testament

Responsorial Psalm 63
“My Soul is thirsting for you, O Lord my God”

New Testament Romans 8:31b -35, 37-39

Proverbs 31:25-31

Gospel John 11:25-27
Music

Prelude “Hail Mary, Gentle Woman”

Opening “How Great Thou Art”

Oftertory “Peace Is Flowing Like a River”

Communion “One Bread, One Body”

Final Commendation “Song of Farewell”

Closing Song “Amazing Grace”

Celebrant Fr. Logan Obrigewitch

Burial Presider Deacon Michael Fix

Musicians Sebastian Haboczki and Colleen Reinhardt

Readers Tanya Anhorn and Natalee Gappert

Pallbearers Michael Ferderer, Kenneth Ferderer, Duane Gappert,
Dwight Gappert, Harvey Miller and Harlan Miller.

Honorary Pallbearers Jerome Hoff and James Koch

Following Mass, the family invites you to join them for lunch and fellowship
in the Parish Hall.

JOSEPHINE MOSBRUCKER, 98, passed away at St. Gabriel’s Community
on February 21, 2024.

Josephine (Jo) Mosbrucker was born on a farm near Center on May 17,
1925. She was the second of seven daughters of George and Barbara
(Scheetz) Hoffman. She attended a one room rural school through the
8™ grade.

On May 31, 1944, she married Anton (Tony) Mosbrucker at St. Phillip’s
Church in Center. She and Tony moved to the Bismarck area, first farming
east of Bismarck and then purchasing a home outside of Bismarck in the
early 1950s, on what is now W. Divide Ave. Jo worked for Singer Sewing
Machine Co. for several years and was a master seamstress. After she
stopped working outside of the home, she made clothing to order for a loyal
group of customers. In the 1970’s she learned how to re-upholster furniture
and then taught classes for several years.

Jo was an accomplished baker. She learned to decorate cakes and cookies,
and in the 1960s she started a business making birthday and wedding cakes.
In December of each year she baked several hundred dozen Christmas
cookies. She also taught cake decorating classes in her home and at United
Tribes Technical College, and appeared regularly on Channel 12’s noon
news show demonstrating cake and cookie decorating and candy making.
After Tony died in 1978, she earned a G.E.D. and took business classes at
Bismarck Junior College. She converted part of her home into a shop where
she sold cake decorating equipment and expanded her baking business.

In the 1980’s Jo joined the YMCA in Bismarck where she learned to swim,
took water aerobics classes regularly and volunteered for over 30 years. She
loved to go dancing on the weekends and played a mean game of pinochle.

In her 70’s Jo began traveling, taking bus tours to as many parts of the
United States as she could. She also traveled to Europe several times, but
after her first trip to Thailand she concentrated on Asia. She made multiple
trips to China, Japan, and Thailand.

Jo was active in her parish, Corpus Christi, where she and Tony were charter
members, as well as the Catholic Daughters. She was an active member of
the parish quilting club, making hundreds of quilts that were donated to
people in need. She also crocheted prayer blankets that were donated by the
parish to local hospitals.

Jo is survived by her children: Cathy Mosbrucker of San Francisco and
Wade Mosbrucker of Kansas City, and her grandson, Brandon Mosbrucker
of Kansas City; her sisters, Irene Miller and Lorraine Hoffman-Gappert; and
a large extended family.

She was pre-deceased by her husband Tony and daughter-in-law Eunice
(Berdine) Mosbrucker.



— A CELEBRATION OF

I HAVE A PAIR OF ROSARY BEADS

I have a pair of rosary beads as plain as plain can be,
and only God in heaven knows how dear they are to me.
I have them always with me every step I take,
evening when I slumber, morning when I wake.
And when the time approaches and I shall have to die,
I hope my pair of rosary beads will close beside me lie.
May the holy name of Jesus be the last words that I say,
Kissing my sweet rosary beads my soul shall pass away.
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