
In Loving Memory Of
Norman Woodbury

December 19, 1935 — March 19, 2024

APPRECIATION
On behalf of the family, we wish to 

express our gratitude for your many 
kindnesses in thought and deed, 

and for your attendance at the 
funeral service.RICHFIELD  •  SALINA  •  MANTI
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“God Be With You Till We Meet AgainGod Be With You Till We Meet Again”

Hymn #152

God be with you till we meet again;
By his counsels guide, uphold you;
With his sheep securely fold you.

God be with you till we meet again.

Chorus:
Till we meet, till we meet,

Till we meet at Jesus’ feet,
Till we meet, till we meet,

God be with you till we meet again.

God be with you till we meet again;
When life’s perils thick confound you,

Put his arms unfailing round you.
God be with you till we meet again.

Chorus

God be with you till we meet again;
Keep love’s banner floating o’er you;

Smite death’s threat’ning wave before you.
God be with you till we meet again.

Chorus



Family Prayer ......................... Paul Woodbury (Son)

ServicesServices
Organist .......................................Lynnette Peterson
Chorister .....................Jaclyn Hardy (Granddaughter)
Congregational Hymn .......................................#292

“O My Father”
Invocation ...............................John Woodbury (Son)
Life Sketch/Memories ............. Paul Woodbury (Son)
Tribute ..........................Sharlene Bremer (Daughter)
Musical Selection.....Woodbury Great-Grandchilden

“I Am a Child of God”
Accompanist: Kathryn Woodbury (Daughter-in-Law)

Tribute .....................................Roy Woodbury (Son)
Tribute ....................................John Woodbury (Son)
Tribute ............................... Sonya Ogden (Daughter)
Remarks .................................Bishop Doug Monroe
Congregational Hymn .......................................#152

“God Be with You Till We Meet Again”
Benediction ........McKenli Butterfield (Granddaughter)

Graveside ServicesGraveside Services
Dedication of the Grave ...........Roy Woodbury (Son)
Military Honors................... Central Valley American 

Legion Post #37
Hill AFB Honor Guard

PALLBEARERS
John Woodbury, Roy Woodbury, Paul Woodbury, 

Tooter Ogden, Taylor Woodbury, 
Spencer Woodbury, Aaron Bremer, AJ Bremer, 

Joseph Bremer, Turell Woodbury
HONORARY PALLBEARERS

DeMont Christiansen, Mel Mitchell, Brenton Hawley, 
Gavin Dalton, Rob Gardner, Austin Ahart,  

Easton Roundy, Kason Butterfield, Ben Hardy, 
Daniel Mathov, Sterling Scott, Phillip Friend

Services forServices for
NORMAN BEN WOODBURY

December 19, 1935
St. George, Utah

March 19, 2024
Monroe, Utah

MARRIED: Efronia Ouzounian, February 16, 1959, in 
the Salt Lake Temple 

CHILDREN: Sonya W. (Tooter) Ogden, John Taylor 
Woodbury, Roy Ben (Kathryn) Woodbury, Sharlene 
W. (Aaron) Bremer, Paul David (Lynn) Woodbury

16 Grandchildren and 23 Great-Grandchildren

SISTERS: Nadine (Mel) Mitchell, Reba Blahd, Iris 
Sparks

PRECEDED IN DEATH BY: beloved wife, Efronia; 
parents, John T. and Grace Emma Woodbury; 
siblings: Elrod Woodbury, Erinae (DeMont) 
Christiansen, Evan (Virginia) Woodbury, Rose 
(Gerald) Morley, Viola (Edwin) Kelsey, Aurec 
(Johnnie) White, Zarman (Charles) Chamberlain, 
Esther (Gail) Heaton, Ruth (Crit) Bailey, Carl 
Woodbury, Elizabeth (Eugene) Gregerson, 
Delsy (Andrew) Barnum, Lail (Kay) Wilkinson, 
Laurel (Peter) Mickelson

FUNERAL SERVICES
Thursday, March 28, 2024

11:00 a.m.
Monroe Stake Center

140 South Main
Monroe, Utah

CONDUCTING
Bishop Doug Monroe

COMPASSIONATE SERVICES
Monroe 5th Ward Relief Society

INTERMENT
Monroe City Cemetery

“O MyO My  FatherFather”
Hymn #292

O my Father, thou that dwellest
In the high and glorious place,

When shall I regain thy presence
And again behold thy face?

In thy holy habitation,
Did my spirit once reside?

In my first primeval childhood
Was I nurtured near thy side?

For a wise and glorious purpose
Thou hast placed me here on earth

And withheld the recollection
Of my former friends and birth;
Yet ofttimes a secret something

Whispered, “You’re a stranger here,”
And I felt that I had wandered
From a more exalted sphere.

I had learned to call thee Father,
Thru thy Spirit from on high,

But, until the key of knowledge
Was restored, I knew not why.

In the heav’ns are parents single?
No, the thought makes reason stare!

Truth is reason; truth eternal
Tells me I’ve a mother there.

When I leave this frail existence,
When I lay this mortal by,

Father, Mother, may I meet you
In your royal courts on high?

Then, at length, when I’ve completed
All you sent me forth to do,

With your mutual approbation
Let me come and dwell with you.


