
In Loving Memory of

Helen Elizabeth Graves
Born March 16, 1925 - St. Maries, Idaho

Died September 14, 2021 - Providence, Utah

PALLBEARERS
Adam Boyer Nathaniel Boyer
Austin Bishop Jeffrey Stenquist
Natalie Boyer Heather Bishop Blake

HONORARY PALLBEARERS
Angela Wiser-Campos Tyler Wiser
Stacey Wiser Theresa Wiser Stenquist
Heather Wiser Seegmiller Aaron Bishop
AJ Bishop Tristan Bishop
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SERVICE 
Saturday, September 18, 2021 - 2:00 PM

Allen-Hall Mortuary Chapel
Bishop Nathan Peterson Conducting

Family Prayer. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jennifer Bishop Kaufman
Prelude Music . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Andrea Wallis Preston
Welcome . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Bishop Nathan Peterson
Opening Prayer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Angela Wiser-Campos
Poetry Reading . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Kelly Wallis

The Voice of the Rain
by Walk Whitman

Musical Number . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jennifer Bishop Kaufman
You’ll Never Walk Alone

Accompanied by Andrea Willis Preston

Life Sketch . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jennifer Wallis
Poetry Reading . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Janet Bishop

Seasons
by Helen Graves

Remarks. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Bishop Nathan Peterson
Closing Prayer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Heather Bishop Blake

INTERMENT
Providence City Cemetery

Dedication of Grave . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Sheldon Wiser
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“Seasons” 
by Helen Graves

A gentle sun warms the place,
The breeze is as soft as a love’s embrace.
Small green shoots line my garden space,

And tiny fingers on my face.

School is out! And not a care,
Rockets bursting in the air.

Bikes race by at break-neck speeds,
And children growing up like weeds.

The wind blows leaves upon my sill,
And children grown, are precious still.

The colors fade across the lands,
And youth fades in my aging hands.

The night is dark, the chill winds blow,
And soon I’ll sleep beneath the snow.

But the room is warm, the fireside bright,
And as I lay beside you through the night,

I think of spring.

Condolences may be expressed to the family online at

www.allenmortuaries.net
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