
In Loving Memory of

Marjorie Anderson Rock
Born February 7, 1922 - Millville, Utah
Died February 16, 2024 - Logan, Utah

PALLBEARERS

Bob Rock - Son Eric Weber - Grandson-in-law

Jim Rock - Son Kurt Reber - Grandson-in-law

Alex Rock - Grandson Obed LeDuc - Grandson-in-law

Travis Poulsen - Grandson Wes Rigby - Grandson

Colby Poulsen - Grandson

HONORARY PALLBEARERS

Ed Black - Son-in-law Malcom Weber - Great-Grandson

Dave Poulsen - Son-in-law Robbie Reber - Great-Grandson

Tim Rigby - Grandson

INTERMENT
Paradise City Cemetery

Dedication of the Grave . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Dave Poulsen - Son-in-law

FUNERAL SERVICE

Saturday, February 24, 2024 - 12:00 PM

Allen-Hall Mortuary

Bishop Jeff Klaassen, Conducting

Family Prayer. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Alex Rock - Grandson

Organist. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Kraig Anderson - Great-Nephew

Chorister . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . JoAnn Poulsen

Opening Prayer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Erika Reber - Granddaughter

Tribute/Life Sketch . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Granddaughters

Marianne Weber 

Jennifer LeDuc

Speaker . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . JoAnn Poulsen - Daughter

Musical Number . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Kraig Anderson

“Somewhere, My Love”

Speaker . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ed Black - Son-in-law

Remarks. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Bishop Jeff Klaassen

Closing Song . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Hymn #228

“You Can Make the Pathway Bright”

Closing Prayer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Sharon Black - Daughter



Like Mother

I want to be like Mother, 
When I am old and gray, 

I want to have the same sweet smile
that Mother has each day. 

I hope I have her gentle voice,
So soft and sweet and low, 
I’d rather be like mother, 

Than any one I know.

I hope I have expressive eyes
like her’s that seem to say

I love you, my dear children
Every moment of the day.

I hope my hair is silver gray
and wavey on each side, 
If I can be like Mother, 

I will be satisfied.  

IN LOVING MEMORY   

Marge Rock
1922 - 2024


