In Loving Memory

Bryan Richard Kopp
1985 ~ 2023
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Bryan Richard Kopp

Date of Birth
September 8, 1985 ~ Pocatello, Idaho

Parents
Richard George & Edith Marie Burgemeister
Kopp

Children
Lyla Rose and Weston Bryan

Date of Death
September 26, 2023 ~ Boise, Idaho



FUNERAL SERVICE
11:00 a.m. Saturday, October 7, 2023
St John’s Lutheran Church
Reverend Jon M. Beake, Pastor
Preparing to Worship

The Prayer and Meditation......... Marita Poulson, Organist/Pianist
The Entrance Rite

The Greeting and The Prayer..........cccccccvene.n. pg. 279-281 (ELW)
Hymn......oooooii “Thy Holy Wings ™ ........ Hymn 613 ELW
The Liturgy of the Word
The First Reading..........cooevvvinininiiience Romans 8:26-27
The Psalmody..........cccoovvevieiiiiececcccc e, Psalm 139:1-13
Hymn...... “I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say” ....... Hymn 611 ELW
The Life Sketch..................... Kris Thelen (Cousin & Godmother)
The Gospel Reading.........cocevvvenininenieieenn Matthew 11:28-30
The Homily
Special MusiC...........cccccervnenne. Brandon Hobbs & Marita Poulson
“Ashokan Farewell”
Responding to the Word of God
The Confession of Faith: Apostles’ Creed.......... Page 282 (ELW)
The Prayers of The Church
The Lord’s Prayer ........ccccveeveiiniienisieseeneens Pg. 283 (ELW)
The Closing Rite
The Commendation and Blessing ............cccccevvenie. Pg. 283 (ELW)
Recessional Hymn ...........cccocvvniinnnnn OSB 11 (Spiral Hymnal)

“Because He Lives”
The Benediction
Let us go forth in Peace, In the Name of Christ! Amen.
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Brandon Hobbs Jonathan Huse Timmy Jones
Justin Claunch Justin Huse Tim Miller
HONORARY URN BEARERS
Alvin Burgemeister Arnold Burgemeister Loren Capell
Dwight Horsch Heath Kopp Charlie Miller

Ivan Permann Adam Permann John Wegner



Death is nothing at all

Death is nothing at all.
I have only slipped away into the next room.

I am I, and you are you. Whatever we were to each
other, that we still are.

Call me by my old familiar name, speak to me in the
easy way which you always used. Put no difference
in your tone, wear no forced air of solemnity or
sorrow.

Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes we
enjoyed together.

Play, smile, think of me, pray for me.
Let my name be ever the household word that it always

was, let it be spoken without effort, without the
trace of a shadow on it.

Life means all that it ever meant. It is the same as it
ever was; there is unbroRen continuity.

Why should I be out of mind because I am out of
sight?

I am waiting for you, for an interval, somewhere very
near, just around the corner.

Allis well.
Henry Scott-Holland

Appreciation
On behalf of the family, we express their gratitude for your many kindnesses
evidenced in thought, deed, and attendance at the service.
Davis-Rose Mortuary & Monuments, American Falls, Idaho
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