IN RAKEMBRACE OF FEMN GAKB=TT N BFF

f

QUR DEag Fui
Born September 13, 1917 A ‘ Died Yecember 14, 1962
Silver City, Utah ; Fallbearer's Salt Leke City, Utah
' Brothers=in~law and Friends
Dale deff, Clinton Neff, Floyd Neff, leland Neff, Paul Phillips snd Harold Gee
FLOWBERS
Beautiful Casket Spray and twenty floral tributes sent. #bout two hundred people attended

the viewiang and the fumeral, .
! ; SURVIVORS ‘

Husband ;leslie Neff, Son: Leslie James at Holladay, Utah. Mother and Stepfather: kr, end

brg, derman =atern, valt Leke City, Utah, Iwo Brothers: James Garbett, Salt lake City, Utah

and Ben Carbett, Okinewa. Two Sisters: Lila Neff, Holleday end Charlene FPhillips, Salt lake

City, Utah, ‘ | PROGRAM ST

Rmeral was wnder the direction of the Iolladay Fourth iiard, Bishoprie: Bishop, W, Garth
ndrus, Counselorsf, Ralph Reynolds, and Blain O, Hebden, The opening and closinr prayer's
and dedication of the Crave, were done in pgrt by each member of the Bishopric,
Seng: O Ly Father :
vpeaker and tribute: Jim Schwebe-a cousin--
Song: Beautiful Dreamer _ g
Speaker « T, .Joe Sendoval .
Remarks = Garth dndrus Bishop ;
- BURIAL |
ilolladay Memorial kark - Holladay, Utah |
18 December 1962 -

A TRIBUTE TO Fsil WRITTHN BY AWNT IDA

A4 1 + I'm dreaming today with my eyes opemed wide .
skt . uite wmoomsecious of thin ;s that surround b i N o ) f
R ds thoughts of Fern brush all elap gsite : 'y | [ il -
Veking mgpories and joys to abound.

My memories of Fern ro back to the little town of Silver City, Utah Sepbember 13, 1917
the hectic daye of ¥orld iar I. 4 tiny little brown eyed .irl epoeared on ‘tha.scene, Hvery
me loved this little ball of happinesso | % & kit ‘;

As yeurs rolled on school days were very hormal but you Fern', were always there to £i-ht
everyenes battles and ses that all were treated fairly. These days in the little mining
town of Eureka, Uteh cen never be forrotten,

In the year 1929 your mother, James, lila, Ben and you came to rayson to make your home
with ~randma and grandpe Schwab where little sister Charlene was born., Of these days your
1life was a happy dreem (down on the farm),

Remember our first deer hunt with Grandpa? Juet to tend camp was the first glans wmntil
grandpa took us to the foothille and & proup of deer hunters were heard to say "Bho said,
‘There aren't auy deer up here's lLook at the two lerrod cnes,"” Graadpe kept us by his dide
from then on, up over mountain upon mowmntain, Fern, you were carryin; a little 22 that you
weren 't nllowed to use, How Weary we weré=--oven turned our plates over and ate our supper
aa the other side when we returned to camp, :

Your exciting teen ase days when you moved %o Holladay and Salt Lake, School days at
Grenite were the hi-h light of your life, bverything was :loricus. later you met Les
:;:e m; that fulfilled all dreams and became your partner for keeps. He was true blue to

e end,

Your first real joh in life came when you went to the Holy Cross ilospital to work, I
remember when Sister Superior said of you "All ood thin-s come in small packares,"” Your
ghaerf‘ul disposition helped you to make many life-long friends. Your daily work was always

a burden lightened here and there, & brother 1lifted frola despair, the ared ones freed from
distress, the leme, the sick to bring happiness, a soothin; hand to one in pain, a sacri-
fice for love-=not gain, fhese kindly deeds could not be boughto

14 December 193!, you became the bride of Leslie Neff, in dalt lake City, Utah, Now
life beran emew for you, Illness came into your 1ife but the lord seen fit th spare your
life and little Jimmie cane to enlar-e your family from two to three, He was tiny end noede
ed much care but there is no love like s mother's love,

Your 1ife has never been easy, lio ene even knew how vou felt-=even up to the time of
your heart surgery in 1953, It can truly be said of vous



1gt goeaker: d¢im Schwab = a Cousin

The han-y heart is that which is content with little things--
e heart thet loves the simple life, the heart from which there springs
A sense of joy with each fresh dey
A prayer of gratitude--for the morninc miracle of health and stren gth renewed
The heart that builds about itself a shell of quietnessw-
A heart that keeps its faith amidst disaster and distrest...o
A heart serena, unmoved by eavy., defo-t or feare-lilled with hops
wfeiling rich in charity and cheser e
Mo creater rift could be bestowed than thisy the happy hearte
The world becomes a better place when orce we'lve learned the art
of putting golden ed:.es round the clouds that blow along-=of turning
sorrows into smiles and discerd into songe r
After your heart surgery happiness bscame your maida, Hverything in 1ife chengede
Friands bacene more numerous bocause you were & friend to 2ils God rranted you & new life
and vou could not weste a minute of ite. <+here was =0 much to be done, your idea of life
chan -ol, Your positlon as attendant Scoretary of the Maleds and your love for the teina @
group and your w ice mingled with the Singing Lother®s Chorus had extra spescial meaning in your
Holladay 4th .ard, Jirmie also st e taught the love of the Cospel and he end hip dad be
gent hurriedly off to their mcebingse Your last Pive yoars of service for Grents Store was e
of growth and interesting exporiences., .any new acquaintences were mado end you found you
hed many friends who stood Ly you to the end.

I esn 't think of a thing in this phase of your life Fern, tkat wesn't so full of love for
1ife it knew no bounds {rom the animal kin dom and your precious pets too numerous to nameés
To the bripht and sparkling eyes of your little neices and nephaws when they knew Amt fern
was takin - them on 2 pienic up into the besutiful senyons, Your love for mature was =C deep
within thet it never was too cold for a drive %o & fevorite picric spot and brush the snos
from the table top. ILow we chuckled about your ridee around the block, which consisted of
over g 100 miles or more somewnere in your fairyland and back, snd alsc the wonderful vacas
tions you and Les and your mother and Hormen tooke

A1l of these things are what has made us love you 80 and mmde ize think of you &s ours and
now our Heevenly Father®s Little ded rose,
= A 1ittle red rose in my pgarden grew

As fracrant gad fair as the dawm,

Refreshed by the rain and the morning air, ‘\\«9

A tressure to gaze upon, i i PR 4
Sprinkled with dewdrops and kissed by She sua, \\\\(
Proud ir its glory, more beautiful still £ ;-\ N

As T watch from the parden wall. —~ 4 T

= Bloominy in springtime whan April is hero
Porfect end lovely in Juno,
Smilin- in daytime end sparkling at ni ht
Beneath heaven 's shining full noon.
A little red rose in my rarden stayed
7411 springtime and sunmer were done,
I'nto September, so dear to me yet
Lore mature in the late autumn sun.

= dJust faded a little, end not guite so firm,
Drooping its bripht glowin ' head,
A 1ittle less frasrant, a little loss sweot
And not quite as shining and red.
A petel now falls on the  arden path
fnd I find it has withered with time,
But still it's as fair as it ever has been,
Ag dear to this heart of :rine,

= A little red rose in 'y ;arden lives
thourh it%s covered with winter ti-e's snow
It can 't ever die for it's blooming still

) a\:vi nothin- can chan e it, I know
always as precious, as shining and bright,
lookin to heaven above, '
dnd here in our heart it will never die=-
‘hat Little -ed idose that wo lova,




2nd Speskerd &pe Sendovales A Friend

We would like to extend our heart felt sympathy to Leslie, Forn's devoted husband, her
loving son, Jim, her beloved mother, Mrs, Katie Matern and to ths othsr members of her ime
medicie femily, Thers is little that we can do or say at this time %o ease your aching
henrts in your beregvement, You cen however, take comfort in <the Inowledge that Ffern led
a righteous life end that the lord’s celling was & memifestation of His great love for here

We often wonder, when some dear relative or friend is ocelled by the ¥aster, why it has %o
be this wey. CThese are things that we canno% explain, but the lord has a reason for every= -
thing o we should not question His doingss In Fern’s case 1t must have been %o alleviate
the ouffering that she w,s enduring and that no cne except her husbend knew about,

ile know that there will alwaye he an empty vacuum in the lives of her loved ones because
of haor departure,

1% was our pood fortune, some six years a o, to bscome sequainted with Fern and leslie
Neff. During that time we had opportunity to get to lmow fern as a truly remarkabls per=
son, U3 are sure that all who knew her will attest to this,.

Hore was a person who thoroughly enjoyed living every minute of her life. Her child=-
81ke arubersnce was something to bshold whether it was telling sbout her experiences, her
farily or her friends, Her enthusiesm was even more remarkable in the light of what we now
know. Only Les and possibly her doctor knew about her extreme physical suffering during the
iest two or three years. She was not eme to pass her suffering on to her relgtives or friends
for Pasr that they might worry sbout it., It was this courageous spirit and her desire to live
e nornal 1ife that prompted her to underge the operation that she knew might mean her 1ife,

Gns of Forn's many fine attributes was her complete lack of selfislmess, ©She often gave
a helping hend to others less fortunate than sheseven though it might mean personal sac=
#ificaer o herself and to her family.

We whe kmew her in life ocen indeed consider ourselves fortunats,

Thie iz but a brief summation of some of the outstanding wualities that she possessed.

We are sertain that her good life on earth will be amply rewarded in the life hereafter,
I would like to read & peem by an enonymous author, that I believe, deplcts Fern’s return
o her Father. ,
There must be great rejoicing
on the golden shore toda y
2nd ghe big snd little engels must
be feeling mighty iaye
Cuould we look beyond the curtain
now I fancy we should see
0ld A&mt Mary waiting, smilin®
for the comin® that®s to be,
&nd Little Orphen funie and the
whole excited pack
Denoing up and shouting
"Fern is coming back,"

There"s a hesp of reel sadness in this
good old world todays;
Thers are lumpy throgts this morning
Now that fern has ;me away,
There’s a voice now stilled forever
that in swestness only spoke
And whispered words of coura:e
with & faith that never broke,
There is much of joy and laughter
that we mortals here will lack,
But the anpels must be happy
Hew that Fern is coming back,

There mst be .reat rejoieing
an the streets of heav’n today
#nd all the angel children must
‘ be trooping down the way
Singing heavenly songs of welcome
and preparing now to greet
The soul that God has tinctured
with an everlasting sweet,

Cur world is robed in sadness
h and is draped in somber blsck

But Joy must veigm in heaven
now that Fern is coming back.





