
In Loving Memory of 

John Clyde Worley 
June 25, 1956 ~ September 14, 2023 

Interment 
Orem City Cemetery 

1520 North 800 East, Orem, UT  
 

Dedication of Grave ..................... David Mink (Son-in-law) 

Funeral Services 
Thursday, September 21, 2023 ~ 12:00 p.m. 

1050 North 600 West, Orem, UT 
 

Family Prayer ............................................... Samuel Worley (Son) 

Conducting...................................................................... Carl Brown 

Organist......................................................................... Cyndy Butler 

Chorister ...................................................... Tami Ackroyd (Niece) 

 

Opening Hymn #76 ................................................... Congregation 

“God of our Fathers, We Come unto Thee” 

Invocation ................................................Collin Mink (Grandson) 

Life Sketch ........................................................... Jill Carter (Sister) 

Speaker ...................................................... J Coleson Worley (Son) 

Speaker ..................................................... Jena Rowley (Daughter) 

Musical Number ...................................................... Grandchildren 

“I Am a Child of God” 

Accompanied by: Madison Ackroyd 

Speaker ................................................ JesseAnn Mink (Daughter) 

Speaker .......................................................... Samuel Worley (Son) 

Closing Remarks ............................................................ Carl Brown 

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

“God Be with You Till We Meet Again” 

Closing Prayer .................................. Shane Rowley (Son-in-law) 

Pallbearers 
Samuel Worley J Coleson Worley 

David Mink Shane Rowley 

Collin Mink Casen Mink 

Landon Mink Parker Rowley 

Honorary Pallbearers 

John C. Worley Benson Rowley 

Graham Mink Banks Rowley 

Johnny Worley Talmage Rowley 



In Loving Memory 

John Clyde Worley 
 June 25, 1956 ~ September 14, 2023 

Right now, when you look at me, 
A tiny plant is all you see, 

But just like the small gospel seed, 
If you nourish, take care and feed 

The sun will shine, the rain will fall 
And before you know it, I’ll grow so tall. 

 
My limbs outstretched will reach the sky, 

My roots so deep, won’t let me die 
So plant the gospel deep inside, and let it 

Take you high in the sky. 
 

~ John Worley 1980 


