Bo Ivan Koele, son
of Jordan and Shan-
non (Schaap) Koele,
was born into the
arms of Jesus on
Sunday, September
29, 2024, at Avera McKennan Hospital in
Sioux Falls, South Dakota.

Bo was deeply loved by his parents,
Jordan and Shannon; big brother, Cooper;
grandparents, Ivan and Judy Schaap, Dawn
den Hoed, and Dennis and Lynn Koele;
great-grandparents, Ed and Carol Verburg
and James and Leona Koele; uncles, Dusty
(Rikka) Koele and Tyler Buckner; aunts,
Brandee (Quintin) Koldenhoven, Jade
(Alex) Savage, Jewel den Hoed, and Ashley
(Mitch) Van Engen; and many great aunts,
great uncles, and cousins.

Bo was preceded in death by great-
grandparents, Lester and Lorraine Schaap
and Rich and Lori Rens.

In Loving Memory

Bo Ivan Koele

September 29, 2024

FUNERAL SERVICE
11:00 AM, Monday, October 7, 2024
Faith Reformed Church
Rock Valley, Iowa

OFFICIANT
Pastor Chris Van Beek

PIANIST
Vicky Kooistra

SPECIAL MUSIC
“Softly and Tenderly”
Brad Krommendyk

CONGREGATIONAL HYMNS
“Amazing Grace”
“Jesus Loves Me”

PALLBEARERS
Grandpa Ivan Schaap
Grandpa Dennis Koele

INTERMENT
Valley View Cemetery
Rock Valley, Iowa



A Baby’s Secret
J.C. Brumfield

I'm just a little feller, I .
Who didn’t quite make it there. L M
I'went straight to be with Jesus n Ovlng emory
But I'm waiting for you there.

Don’t you fret about me, Mommy,
I'm of all God’s lambs most blest;
I'd have loved to stay there with you
But the Shepherd knows what’s best.

Many dwelling here where I live,
Waited years to enter in;
Struggled through a world of sorrow
And their lives were marred with sin.

So sweet Mommy, don’t you sorrow,
Wipe those tears and chase the gloom,
I went straight to Jesus’ bosom
From my lovely Mother’s womb.

Thank you for the life you gave me,
It was brief, but don’t complain,
I have all of heaven'’s glory
Suffered none of earthling’s pain.

Thank-you for the name you gave me,
I'd have loved to brought it fame,
But if I'd lingered in earth’s shadows
Might instead have brought it shame.

Daddy gave me something for you,
1t’s our secret, Mommy dear, 0 i )dn 0 e e

Pressed it tight against my forehead,
Whispered in my tiny ear.

I’ll be waiting for you Mommy, Septem 6e1’ 29) 2024

You and Daddy;,
I'll be with you then forever,
Then I'll give you Daddy'’s kiss.



