Robert Keith Shaw Jr.

Born September 19, 1952 - Provo, Utah
Died March 3, 2024 - Logan, Utah

MY HERO
You held my hand when I was small. You caught me when I fell.
You are the hero of my childhood. And my later years as well.
And every time I think of you. My heart still fills with pride.
Though I will always miss you, Dad, I know you’re by my side.
In laughter and in sorrow. In sunshine and in rain.
I know you're watching over me. Until we meet again.
-Author Unknown

CELEBRATION OF LIFE
Saturday, March 23, 2024 - 11:00 AM
LDS Central Park Ward
Bishop Marty Bergsjo, Conducting

Family Prayer. . ............. ..., Mike Shaw - Brother
ChoriSter . .o oottt e e Nikki Sims - Niece
Organist. . .. ovvvveennnn... Sister Amy Krambule - Forever Friend
OpeningHymn . .......... .. .. .. .. ... Children’s Songbook

“Give,” Said the Little Stream”

Opening Prayer............ ... . . ... ... Gayle Soren - Sister
Life Sketch ...... .. ... o i i Scott Shaw - Brother
Musical Number . . . ... Camille and Daniel Borup - Niece & Nephew
MEMOTIES. + .+ v v v vttt e e et et e Keith'’s Kids

Randon, Reagan, Shelsie, Ryan and Riley

Closing Remarks . .......... Brother Cordell Henry - Forever Friend
Closing SONE « « v vttt et ettt Hymn #152
“God Be With You Till We Meet Again”

Closing Prayer. ...................... Jackie Smith - Sister-in-law

As we honor Keith’s memory, his family will embark on a hike to Mount Naomi at a
later date. There, amidst the majesty of the mountains, his ashes will be scattered,
and his spirit will forever reside over Cache Valley.

A memorial headstone will also be placed at the Logan Cemetery, serving as a
tangible reminder of Keith’s presence in our lives, and providing a place for loved
ones to pay their respects.

Thank you to the Logan Central Park Ward for the compassionate service and
friendship over the past 48 years.



“Give,” Said the Little Stream

Verse 1:

“Give,” said the little stream,
“Give, oh! give, give, oh! give.”
“Give,” said the little stream,

As it hurried down the hill;
“I'm small, I know, but wherever I go

The fields grow greener still.”
[Chorus]

Verse 2:

“Give,” said the little rain,
“Give, oh! give, give, oh! give.”
“Give,” said the little rain,

As it fell upon the flow'rs;

“I'll raise their drooping heads again,”

As it fell upon the flow’rs.
[Chorus]

Verse 3:

Give, then, as Jesus gives,
Give, oh! give, give, oh! give.
Give, then, as Jesus gives;
There is something all can give.
Do as the streams and blossoms do:
For God and others live.
[Chorus]

Chorus
Singing, singing all the day,
“Give away, oh! give away.”
Singing, singing all the day,
“Give, oh! give away.”
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