
In Loving Memory of

Mark Steven Teuscher

Born May 9, 1954 - Afton, Wyoming

Died April 24, 2024 - Logan, Utah

PALLBEARERS

Brett Teuscher Clayton Teuscher

Justin Teuscher Dylan Teuscher

Scott Teuscher Jason Teuscher

Ethan Teuscher Brandon Teuscher

INTERMENT

Logan City Cemetery

Dedication of the Grave . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Brett T. Teuscher

Compassionate Service cared for by: 

Eastridge Ward Relief Society

FUNERAL SERVICE

Thursday, May 2, 2024 - 11:00 AM   

Eastridge Ward Chapel

Bishop Doug Smith, Conducting

Family Prayer. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Justin S. Teuscher

Prelude & Postlude . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Paula Curtis

Chorister . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Debi Weston

Opening Hymn . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Hymn #165

“Abide with Me Tis Eventide”

Opening Prayer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Clayton Teuscher

Tribute/Life Sketch . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Brett T. Teuscher

Musical Number . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Cello Solo - Jason Teuscher

“Lead Kindly Light”

Speaker . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Scott M. Teuscher

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

“Primary Medley”

Accompanied by: Kristali Teuscher

Remarks. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Bishop Doug Smith

Closing Song . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Hymn #152

“God Be with You Till We Meet Again”

Closing Prayer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ethan Teuscher



High Flight

Oh! I have slipped the surly bonds of earth

And danced the skies on laughter-silvered wings;

Sunward I’ve climbed, and joined the tumbling mirth

Of sun-split clouds – and done a hundred things

You have not dreamed of – wheeled and soared and swung

High in the sunlit silence. Hovering there,

I’ve chased the shouting wind along, and flung

My eager craft through the footless halls of air.

Up, up the long, delirious burning blue

I’ve topped the windswept heights with easy grace.

Where never lark, or even eagle flew.

And, while with silent, lifting mind I’ve trod

The high un-trespassed sanctity of space,

Put out my hand, and touched the face of God.

John Gillespie McGee Jr.

IN LOVING MEMORY   

Mark Steven Teuscher 
1954 - 2024


