
In Loving Memory of

Ida Jeleen Benson Mackey
Born October 8, 1929 - Newton, Utah

Died May 20, 2024 - North Logan, Utah

PALLBEARERS

Shane Petersen Tyson Petersen

Ron Christiansen Austin Broadhead

Cody Petersen Carson Broadhead

Jared Buttars Bobby Fausett

HONORARY PALLBEARERS

David Mackey Rick Buttars

Kent Christiansen Shaun Broadhead

David Petersen

INTERMENT

Hyrum City Cemetery

Dedication of the Grave . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Cody Petersen

FUNERAL SERVICE

Monday, June 3, 2024 - 11:00 AM

Hyrum 4th Ward

Bishop Gary Peel, Conducting

Family Prayer. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jared Buttars - Grandson

Organist. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jan Knudsen

Chorister . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Rebecca Seamons

Congregational Hymn. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Hymn #100

Nearer, My God, to Thee

Opening Prayer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Carson Broadhead - Grandson

Tribute/Life Sketch . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Granddaughters

Angie Loosli

Kandyce Barber

Speaker . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Myron Benson - Brother

Musical Number . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jennalee Major - Friend

I Need Thee Every Hour

Accompanied by: Christian Erickson - Friend

Speaker . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Austin Broadhead - Grandson

Memories. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Daughters

Julie Buttars

Holly Braodhead

Musical Number . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Christian Erickson - Friend

I Believe in Christ Medley

Closing Prayer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Payton Petersen - Great-Grandson



We Will See You Soon

Grandma you were our rock,
Our constant source of bliss,
You brought us all together,

You have no idea how much you will be missed.

The sun is a little dimmer since then,
The flowers won’t seem to bloom,

It’s a little bit harder to wake in the morning,
Emotions swirling in a rising plume.

We know you had places to be right now,
Angels waiting with open arms,

It’s just so dang hard to breathe right now,
Life seemingly lost its greatest charm.

We’ll take comfort in making your brownies, 
Though the waffles won’t taste near as good,

Were we watching for John Wayne’s great acting?
Holidays don’t quite feel as they should.

Your jam was a thing of legends,
Your rolls were matched by none,

Your willingness to bring us all pleasure,
Even if you had to sacrifice yourself (by picking up a trick so your

grandkids would win) to get it done.

Goodbyes are much too hard,
So we will just see you soon,

Your love we will always treasure,
As we dance by the light of the moon.

By a grandchild……………

IN LOVING MEMORY   

Jeleen Mackey
1929 - 2024


