Do not stand at my grave and weep,

/ am not there. | do not sleep.

/am a thousand winds that blow.

/ am the diamond glints on snow.

/ am the sunlight on ripened grain,

/ am the gentle autumn rain.

When you awaken in the morning's hush,
| am the swift uplifting rush

Of quiet birds in circled flight.

| am the soft stars that shine at night.
Do not stand at my grave and cry,

/ am not there.
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JOSHUA KENNETH GOODMAN

Born
September 29, 1990 ~ Orange County, California

Passed Away
March 26, 2023 ~ Butterfield Canyon, Utah

Son of
Michael Ken Goodman and Julie Anderson

Husband of
Chanae Jashelle Payzant

Children
Kloie, Ryker, and Rex
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MEMORIAL CELEBRATION OF LIFE
Monday, April 3, 2023 ~ 2:00 P.M.
Larkin Sunset Gardens
1950 East Dimple Dell Road (10600 South)
Sandy, Utah

PALLBEARERS

Justin Sibert Marcell Mesquita

Joe Dye Whitney Goodman
Dane Goodman Ryker Goodman

Carlos Domingues Rex Goodman

PJ Brady Gage Taft
n Jerzee Payzant
v HONORARY PALLBEARERS

Rob Buckner Todd Howell

Brent Razier Jake Shelley

‘ Diego Carrero Connor Blaisdell

Ty Johnson
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Welcome: Mike Goodman

Poem: “"Do Not Stand at My Grave and Weep”
by Mary Elizabeth Frye - read by Kari Goodman

“Who among you” call out:

Family, Friends, Workmates, Snowboarding, Fishing with
Josh, Played Video games with Josh, Who has ever
laughed at one of Joshua’s jokes.

Life Sketch: Michael Goodman

Reminiscence from Childhood Best Friends:
PJ Brady, Carlos Domingues, Marcell Mesquita

Reminiscence from Work Best Friends:
Justin Sibert, Joe Dye, Diego Carrero, Brent Rozier

Jerzee Payzant Announces a Favorite Song:
“1000 Highways"” by SonReal

Sharing of favorite stories and Memories by Siblings:
Dane Goodman, Whitney Goodman, and Jerris Goodman

Sharing of Favorite Stories and Memories by family and
friends: Starting with Father-in-law Jaron Payzant

The Call of The Ancestors: Julie Baggaley

Lo there do | see my father.

Lo there do | see my mother.

Lo there do | see my brothers and my sisters.
Lo there do | see the line of my people back
to the beginning.

Lo they do call to me;

they bid me take my place among them in the
Halls of Valhalla,

where the brave may live forever.”
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