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IN LovING MEMORY

1936 ~ 2025

BOrRN
September 12, 1936 ~ Holladay, Utah

DiED
September 12, 2025 ~ Sandy, Utah

SON OF
George Heinrich Friedrich Ahrend
and Helene Auguste Suckert Ahrend

HusBAND OF
= Judith Anne Kesler (November 30, 2022)
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Thursday September 18, 2025 ~ 11:00 am
Larkin Sunset Gardens
1950 East Dimple Dell Road

Sandy, Utah
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Rick Smith Cooper Ahrend
Matthew Ahrend Jonah Irvine
Spencer Ahrend Jeremy McLean
Tim Ahrend Chase Capson
Sidney Ahrend Jaren Day
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Jake Merkley, Conducting

Family Prayer.........coccoveeveeeeninenenenincncneeneeceeeeenes Chris Kesler
@F > g)
CROTISEET ...uveveereetereneeneeteeeseetetesvesaes e eeesaennes Chris Coleson
OTZANISE...eeeureerieeieeieeieeteereeree e e aeeaeeaeeaeeeesneas Lori Thomas
Opening HYMI ...c.ccveivvieeriieinniennieneieesieesseesseessreessssesnnns #129
“Where Can I Turn for Peace?”
Opening Prayer........ccccceveeeeveecenenenneenenrenseeseeseensennes Jaren Day
Speaker........ccoeeveeieneenenrenninneecenenne Emilia Capson and Lily Day
Musical Number ........cccceveeeeceenenne. Lucy, Leila and Jane Capson

Truman, Charlie and Jack Day
“I Will Walk With Jesus”

SPEAKET ....ccveereeereecreeeeeeteectee e eere e e e eeeeereeeraenes Stephanie Smith
CloSINg HYMN ......eeeuveeeieeieereeieeteeteeeeereeeeeaeeseeaeesnens #1003
“It Is Well With My Soul”

Closing Prayer........cccceveeeeveeceneneeseenennenseeseennennes Chase Capson
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Larkin Sunset Gardens Cemetery
1950 East Dimple Dell Road
Sandy, Utah

Dedication of the Grave........ccceeeeeveeevecveeeeeeeeeeiinnneees Rick Smith
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When peace, like a river, attendeth my way,
When sorrows like sea billows roll—
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say,
“It is well, it is well with my soul.”

It is well with my soul;
It is well, it is well with my soul.

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come,
Let this blest assurance control:
That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate
And hath shed His own blood for my soul.

It is well with my soul;
It is well, it is well with my soul.

My sin—oh, the bliss of this glorious thought!—
My sin, not in part but the whole,
Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more.
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul.

It is well with my soul;
It is well, it is well with my soul.

O Lord, haste the day when my faith shall be sight,
The heav’ns be rolled back like a scroll.
The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend;
Even so, it is well with my soul.

It is well with my soul;
It is well, it is well with my soul.

XH-Ds 1l 1O My Gl

When peace, like a river, attendeth my way,
When sorrows like sea billows roll—
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say,
“Tt is well, it is well with my soul.”

It is well with my soul;
It is well, it is well with my soul.

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come,
Let this blest assurance control:
That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate
And hath shed His own blood for my soul.

It is well with my soul;
It is well, it is well with my soul.

My sin—oh, the bliss of this glorious thought!—
My sin, not in part but the whole,
Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more.
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul.

It is well with my soul;
It is well, it is well with my soul.

O Lord, haste the day when my faith shall be sight,
The heav’ns be rolled back like a scroll.
The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend;
Even so, it is well with my soul.

It is well with my soul;
It is well, it is well with my soul.
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When peace, like a river, attendeth my way,
When sorrows like sea billows roll—
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say,
“It is well, it is well with my soul.”

It is well with my soul;
It is well, it is well with my soul.

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come,
Let this blest assurance control:
That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate
And hath shed His own blood for my soul.

It is well with my soul;
It is well, it is well with my soul.

My sin—oh, the bliss of this glorious thought!—
My sin, not in part but the whole,
Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more.
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul.

It is well with my soul;
It is well, it is well with my soul.

O Lord, haste the day when my faith shall be sight,
The heav’'ns be rolled back like a scroll.
The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend;
Even so, it is well with my soul.

It is well with my soul;
It is well, it is well with my soul.
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When peace, like a river, attendeth my way,
When sorrows like sea billows roll—
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say,
“It is well, it is well with my soul.”

It is well with my soul;
It is well, it is well with my soul.

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come,
Let this blest assurance control:
That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate
And hath shed His own blood for my soul.

It is well with my soul;
It is well, it is well with my soul.

My sin—oh, the bliss of this glorious thought!—
My sin, not in part but the whole,
Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more.
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul.

It is well with my soul;
It is well, it is well with my soul.

O Lord, haste the day when my faith shall be sight,
The heav’ns be rolled back like a scroll.
The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend;
Even so, it is well with my soul.

It is well with my soul;
It is well, it is well with my soul.




