
 

 

 

Together Again 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

“A Day in Spring” by Ralph Woodward 
Sung by all children, grand-children and  

great-grand-children 

 
Tis come a day of life and love reborn. 

O do you hear, O do you hear the robin sing, 
As on the field the beads of glist’ning morn 

Reflect a rising sun, an ever dawning spring? 
 

Tis come a day for beauty to abound, 
O do you see, O do you see it far and wide, 
In lovely hue with nature’s purest sound, 

In which the gentle ones of earth do well abide? 
 

And as the days go by I’ll not forget to sing, 
Tho’ seasons change and flowers fade from view; 
For when we meet again ‘twill be a day in spring; 

And I’ll stay and sing another song for you. 
And I’ll stay and sing another song for you. 

 

Tis come the hour when now I must depart. 
O do you know, O do you know it burdens me? 

But still a song will live within my heart 
As I recall this day of treasured company. 

 

And as the days go by I’ll not forget to sing, 
Tho’ seasons change and flowers fade from view;  

For when we meet again, ‘Twill be a day in spring; 
And I’ll stay and sing another song for you. 
And I’ll stay and sing another song for you. 

In Loving Memory 

11 March 1928 - Rigby, Idaho 

15 September 2025 - Provo, Utah 

Elayne Bright Clark 

“For my soul delighteth in the song of the heart; yea the song of 

the righteous is a prayer unto me, and it shall be answered with 

a blessing upon their heads” 

D&C 25:12  

 



 
 

Memorial Services for 

Elayne Bright  Clark 
Saturday, 27 December 2025  

The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints 
185 P Street - Salt Lake City, Utah 

 
Visitation: 9:00 am 
Service: 10:15 am 

 
Presiding & Conducting 

Bishop Eric Buell 
 

Music Leader 

Peggy De Azevedo 
 

Organist  
Brooke Kubinski 

 

Family Prayer given by Greg Clark 
 

  

 

  

Order of Service 
 

Flute Prelude .............................................. Katy Taylor (daughter) 

Hymn #284 “If You Could Hie to Kolob” 

Welcome ......................................................... Bishop Eric Buell 

Opening Hymn ..................................... #228 (Children’s Songbook) 

“I Know My Heavenly Father Loves Me” 

Invocation ................................................ Tom Taylor (son-in-law) 

Music .................................................. Sung by Elayne’s progeny 

“A Day in Spring” by Ralph B. Woodward 

Conducted by Rob Whalen (grandson-in-law) 

Accompanied by Cammie Clark (granddaughter-in-law) 

Life Sketch & Brief Eulogy .......................... Katy Taylor (daughter) 

Music ........................................................ Sung by Elayne Clark 

“Micaela’s Aria” from Carmen 
Recorded from Utah Valley Opera performance circa 1965 

Brief Eulogy ........................................ Kelly Parkinson (daughter) 

Brief Eulogy .....................................................Chuck Clark (son) 

Musical Number ................................. Katy Brown (granddaughter) 

“How Can I Keep From Singing” 
Vocal with Elayne’s Autoharp - Enya Arrangement 

Original Melody by Robert Wadsworth and Lyrics by Pauline T. 

Brief Eulogy ............................................. Kristi Staker (daughter) 

Brief Eulogy ....................................................... Greg Clark (son) 

Remarks ......................................................... Bishop Eric Buell 

Closing Hymn ................................................................... #114 

“Come unto Him” 

Benediction ....................................... Brett Parkinson (son-in-law) 
 

Interment 
3:00 pm 

Eastlawn Memorial Hills  
4800 North 650 East - Provo, Utah 

 
Dedication of the Grave ........................................... Chuck Clark 

Children’s Songbook #228 “My Heavenly Father Loves Me” 

1. Whenever I hear the song of a bird 

Or look at the blue, blue sky, 

Whenever I feel the rain on my face 

Or the wind as it rushes by, 

Whenever I touch a velvet rose 

Or walk by our lilac tree, 

I’m glad that I live in this beautiful world 

Heav’nly Father created for me. 

2. He gave me my eyes that I might see 

The color of butterfly wings. 

He gave me my ears that I might hear 

The magical sound of things. 

He gave me my life, my mind, my heart: 

I thank him rev’rently 

For all his creations, of which I’m a part. 

Yes, I know Heav’nly Father loves me. 

Words and music: Clara W. McMaster, 1904–1997. © 1961 IRI.  

Arr. © 1989 IRI 


