
In Loving Memory of

Patricia Campbell Fisher
Born November 29, 1931 - Logan, Utah
Died October 23, 2024 - Smithfield, Utah

PALLBEARERS
Dalton Cole Austin Mitchell

Tevon Fisher Brandon Davis

Mason Fisher Travis Hansen

Chad Fisher Brandon Fisher

HONORARY PALLBEARERS
Oliver Davis Roman Cole

James Fisher Saif & Sinan Alshakhs

INTERMENT
Smithfield City Cemetery

Dedication of the Grave . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ed Fisher, Son

FUNERAL SERVICE

Wednesday, October 30, 2024 - 11:00 AM

Allen-Hall Mortuary

Allen-Hall Mortuary, Conducting

Family Prayer. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mason Fisher, Grandson

Prelude/Postlude . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Marilyn Adams, Family Friend

Opening Hymn . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . #1001

“Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing”

Opening Prayer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Sheldon Kendall, Nephew

Life Sketch . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Chad Fisher, Grandson

Speaker . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Don Fisher, Son

Speaker . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Paul Campbell, Brother

Musical Selection . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jennifer Campbell, Niece-in-law

“How Great Thou Art”

Piano Solo

Speaker . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ed Fisher, Son

Closing Hymn . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . #301

“I Am a Child of God”

Closing Prayer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Austin Mitchell, Grandson-in-law



IN LOVING MEMORY   

Patricia Campbell Fisher
1931 - 2024

O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder
Consider all the *worlds thy hands have made,
I see the stars, I hear the *rolling thunder,
Thy pow’r thru-out the universe displayed;

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee,
How great thou art! How great thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee,
How great thou art! How great thou art!

When thru the woods and forest glades I wander,
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees,
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur
And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze, 

And when I think that God, his Son not sparing,
Sent him to die, I scarce can take it in,
That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin,

When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation,
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart!
Then I shall bow in humble adoration
And there proclaim, “My God, how great thou art!” 


