
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

If I could but Live Again 

If I could but live again,  
I would gaze at sunsets longer 
Hold babies tighter 
Love without reason and give without taking 
I would seek only truths 
Walk in the rain more often 
Surround myself with loved ones and sing only happy songs 
I would finger a rose longer 
See what there is to see 
Feel what there is to feel 
And cry less tears 
I would never look back  
My thoughts only forward 
I would travel 
I would do and do and do  
And never, never look at a clock 

In Loving Memory  
Marjorie Glascock 

DATE OF BIRTH 
November 12, 1923 ~ American Falls, Idaho 

PARENTS 
Edward & Lillian Hatley England 

MARRIED 
Robah Glascock 

CHILDREN 
Kathryn, Douglas, Dwight, Kevin, Pamela, & Drew 

DATE OF DEATH 
April 13, 2024 ~ American Falls, Idaho 

GRAVESIDE SERVICE 
2:00 p.m. Thursday, April 18, 2024 

Falls View Cemetery ~ American Falls, Idaho 

Officiating ....................................... Pastor Ryan Atwood 

Invocation 

Recorded Music ........................................... Alan Jackson 

“What A Friend We Have In Jesus” 

Scriptures 

Recorded Music ....................................... Michael Joncas 

“On Eagle's Wings” 

Benediction 

CASKET BEARERS 
Kambi Roy Ashley Harbart Flores Andrew Glascock 

Ryan Glascock Christopher Glascock Jackie Bare

 Ryleigh Martin 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
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 

 

In Loving Memory 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Marjorie Glascock 
1923 ~ 2024  

Psalm 23 

The Lord is my shepherd: I shall not want.   

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures:  

He leadeth me beside still waters.   

He restoreth my soul: he leads me in the paths of 

righteousness for his name's sake.   

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow 

of death, I will fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy 

rod and thy staff they comfort me.   

Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of 

mine enemies; thou anointest my head with oil; my 

cup runneth over.   

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all of the 

days of my life; and I will dwell in the house of the 

Lord for ever. 


