
In Loving Memory of 

Beverly Ann Zins 
May 23, 1945 ~ March 6, 2024 

 
Funeral Service 
Wednesday, March 13, 2024 ▪ 1:30 PM 
Faith Lutheran Church ▪ 1402 E Ave C 
Bismarck, North Dakota 
Interment 
McKenzie Cemetery 
McKenzie, North Dakota 

 
Prelude 
Gathering & Thanksgiving for Baptism   
Processional Song       “My Jesus, My Savior”         #821 
Greeting & Prayer of the Day 
Reading         Romans 5:1-5 
Song           “On Eagle’s Wings” 
Eulogy 
Song        “Dancing with the Angels” 
Gospel Reading                       Matthew 11:28-30 
Sermon  
Hymn of the Day          “I Can Only Imagine”  
Apostles’ Creed 
Prayers 
Holy Communion 
Music during Communion 
           “Goodness of God”    
            “Amazing Grace”         #779 
Commendation & Dismissal 
Hymn             “Jesus Loves Me”         #595 
Postlude 
 
Officiant Pastor Sylvia Bull 
Musicians Colleen Reinhardt, Jimmy Anderson and Sheila Metz 
Readers Jean Tittlbach, Sheila Metz 
Eulogists Jamie Zins, Ernie Hockett 
Communion Assistants Al & Avis Pedersen, Sue & Dave Anderson 
and Ernie Hockett 
Casket Bearers Kent Zins, Dusty Zins, Darin Zins, Jeff Zins, 
Mark Dockter and Jimmy Anderson 
 
Following the service, the family invites you to join them for lunch and 
fellowship at the church.  

Beverly A. Zins, 78, passed away on March 6, 
2024.  

Beverly Ann (Kubler) Zins was born May 
23rd, 1945 to Albert and Ann 
(Schlichenmayer) Kubler of Streeter ND. Bev 
had a brother John from (North Hollywood, 
CA) and a sister, Bonnie (of Bismarck ND). 
After growing up in Streeter; she went to 
Concordia College in Moorhead Minnesota. 
Bev also attended Bismarck Junior College in 
Bismarck ND.  

She married Jerome Michael Zins. They had 
one child, a son Jamie. Bev was blessed to 
have one granddaughter, Ava. Early in their 
marriage Bev and Jerry planted themselves on 
a quarter of land north of McKenzie ND. 

During that time, she was a faithful, committed, and loyal wife that helped her 
husband Jerry with their farm. Their focus was to expand Jerry’s cattle business. 
They started this on open ground, from nothing. They sold processed beef from 
cattle they raised, to a customer base, and by word of mouth. They raised their 
son Jamie on the farm. Bev and Jerry taught Jamie family values and how to 
work. Jamie was able to feed the cattle, make hay, and clean the weeds out of 
their shelterbelt which protected the family farm.  

After Jamie had his daughter Ava, Bev found a new joy in life and would always 
look forward to her time with Ava. She would entertain Ava when she was little 
by coloring with her, watching cartoons, and reading together. As Ava grew, 
they would spend time in the kitchen, running errands, and Ava would even help 
her Gramma bottle feed the baby calves. No matter what it was, Bev always 
found enjoyment with her only grandchild. 

Bev endured numerous health challenges throughout her life. One of them being 
a terrible farming accident. It was a miracle that she survived. By God’s grace 
and strength, she was able to heal and eventually regain her strength back, as 
well as her independence. Bev also accrued a handful of infections through time, 
some of which could have been fatal,  including a bout with cancer. These were 
a couple more of life’s challenges that she endured and overcame. Despite Bev’s 
determination and will to live, all these events in her life, along with an aging 
body, made her too frail to overcome a massive stroke. Our creator lifted Bev’s 
soul up to heaven. We can only imagine the smile on her face, her happiness, 
and the peace she must now feel.  

Bev is survived by her husband, Jerome; son, Jamie; granddaughter, Ava and 
siblings John Kubler and Bonnie Kubler.  

She was preceded in death by her parents. 



Broken Chain 
 

We little knew that morning that 

God was going to call your name. 

In life we loved you dearly. 

In death we do the same. 

 

It broke our hearts to lose you. 

You did not go alone; 

for part of us went with you, 

the day God called you home. 

 

You left us peaceful memories, 

your love is still our guide; 

and though we cannot see you, 

you are always at our side. 

 

Our family chain is broken 

and nothing seems the same, 

but as God calls us one by one 

the Chain will link again. 


