
APPRECIATION
On behalf of the family, we wish to 

express our gratitude for your many 
kindnesses in thought and deed, 

and for your attendance at the 
funeral service.RICHFIELD  •  SALINA  •  MANTI

www.maglebymortuary.com

In Loving Memory ofIn Loving Memory of
Dena ChapelDena Chapel

April 14, 1933 — August 27, 2023April 14, 1933 — August 27, 2023

Optical IllusionOptical Illusion
Carol Lynn Pearson 

Time is a stage magician
Pulling sleight-of-hand tricks
To make you think things go

There— 
Eclipsed by the quick scarf— 

A lifetime of loves.

Zip— 
The child is man.

Zip—
The friend in your arms

is earth.
Zip— 

The green tree is gold, is white,
is smoking ash, is gone.

Zip— 
Time’s trick goes on.

All things loved— 
Now you see them, now you don’t

Oh, this world has more 
Of coming and of going

Than I can bear.
I guess it’s eternity I want.

Where all things are
And always will be,

Where I can hold my loves
A little looser,

Where finally we realize— 
Time

Is the only thing that really dies.

Graveside ServicesGraveside Services

Thursday, August 31, 2023
11:00 a.m.

Congregational Hymn........................................#108
“The Lord is My Shepherd”

Invocation...............Angela Coltharp (Granddaughter)

Poem................. Elizabeth Stewart (Daughter-in-Law)

Vocal Selection......... Amanda Orton (Granddaughter)
“There is Peace in Christ”

Life Sketch.................. Kimberly Swenson (Daughter)

Memory Sharing...........................Please share your 
favorite memory of Dena

Congregational Hymn.............. Children’s Songbook
“I Often Go Walking”

Benediction............................. Bishop Tom W Brown

PALLBEARERS
Corey Orton, Kolby Law, Samuel Stewart, 

Allen Swenson, Conrad Stewart, Jordan Larson, 
Robert Snow, William Coltharp



Services forServices for

F. DENA CHAPEL

April 14, 1933
Grand Rapids, Michigan

August 27, 2023
Richfield, Utah

CHILDREN: Sandra Lee Stewart, deceased; 
Peggy (Mike) Judd, Jackie (William) Forsyth, Ross 
(Elizabeth) Stewart, Kimberly (Allen) Swenson, Guy 
Stewart, Susan Law

37 Grandchildren, 75 Great-Grandchildren
15 Great-Great-Grandchildren

And yes, Mom, you are responsible for all this!

ALSO PRECEDED IN DEATH BY: parents, Florence 
Arvilla Wilson and John VanderMey Jr.; husband, 
Ronald Merle Chapel; sisters: Doreen Weemhoff, 
Phyllis Halvey

PRESIDING
Bishop Tom W. Brown

CONDUCTING
Ross Stewart (Son)

COMPASSIONATE SERVICES
Richfield 16th Ward Relief Society 

INTERMENT
Richfield City Cemetery

rainy days that she’d be out in the car listening to the 
pitter-patter on the car roof

•	 Making lilac bouquets with her to put on the tables in 
the house

•	 Going on drives to look at the scenery, and hearing 
her say, “The scenery is so rich, one could eat it with 
a spoon”

•	 And, drives to the Tasty Freeze to get chocolate swirl 
cones

Dena and Dewayne played guitars and sang together. 
Dena sang perfect harmony with him. They went dancing 
often and taught their children to dance in the living room. 
They got divorced after 24 years in 1976.

Dena moved to Utah then with her three youngest children 
in tow. She worked in a nursing home, and then at the 
BYU library.  Sometime in 1980 Dena woke up with the 
Spirit telling her she needed to start working on genealogy 
on her dad’s side. And she did. She loved it and got a lot 
of work done!

Dena met Ron at a dance in 1983 and married him a short 
time later. They moved to California for a time, a place near 
the beach, of course.  Then they bought a motor home and 
traveled all over the US, selling little airplanes at the state 
fairs.  Finally settling down in Santaquin, UT. They bought 
a condemned home and fixed it up together. A beautiful 
two-bedroom, Grandma and Grandpa home. Dena loved 
yard work and landscaped their yard beautifully.

When Dena was almost 80, they moved to Craig, CO, in 
with their daughter, Kimberly. Dena had a room opening 
up onto a deck. She lined the deck with flowers, fed the 
birds and talked to them each day. She loved birds. She 
loved having family cookouts in the back yard and petting 
the two corgi dogs.

In 2018 they moved down to Richfield, UT to be around 
other family.  Dena got sick enough she had to go live in 
the care center for the last three years.

Dena’s husband, Ron, passed away on May 22, 2023, 
and within 3 months Dena went to live in her heavenly 
home also, at the age of 90, of natural causes.

Life SketchLife Sketch
Florence “Dena” VanderMey Chapel was born April 14, 
1933 to Florence and John VanderMey, Jr. She grew up 
playing in Lake Michigan with her sisters and cousins. 
John was a brick mason and moved the family to Corpus 
Christi, TX to work when Dena was a young woman. She 
found the bay there and spent many hours in the water. 
When the family moved to Amarillo, TX, she had to settle 
for the local pool, however, that didn’t discourage her. She 
loved swimming!

Dena began her love for music and Jesus in her childhood 
home. Her parents listened to a lot of music and sang with 
her. Her dad was a Sunday school teacher who taught at 
the Dutch Reform Church. When Dena was young, one 
of her Sundays school teachers told her mom that, “your 
daughter is hungry for the words of Christ,” and that she 
had asked so many questions, actively seeking Christ.
Shortly after her high school graduation from Amarillo 
High, Dena met Dewayn Stewart, a rancher, and for a 
short time an Air Force soldier from Canada. They got 
married in October 1951. They lived in several states and 
then settled in Shelby, MT.

Dewayn was a member of The Church of Jesus Christ 
of Latter-day Saints. Dena was intrigued by the things 
her mother-in-law and other family members told her 
about it. Dena wanted to learn more, so she listened to 
the missionaries. She joined the Church in February of 
1954. Dena told her children that after the lessons she 
“just knew” that the Church was true, and that she’d never 
forget the missionary from Kaysville, UT who baptized her. 

Dena was a very hard worker, helping her husband on the 
ranch, and owned/ managed a private nursing home.  

They had seven children who remember:
•	 Hearing their mom hum as she worked
•	 Spit baths
•	 Tasting perfectly melted, extremely yummy, toasted 

cheese sandwiches
•	 Her smelling of Cover Girl powder and lipstick
•	 Getting helped with homework and being watched while 

doing dare-devil moves
•	 Knowing when they couldn’t find her in the house on 


