
 
 
 
 
    

 

 

 

 IN LOVING MEMORY 

 Stephen Arthur Crandall 

1960 ~ 2023 

 

"Because I could not stop for death 

He kindly stopped for me 
The carriage held but just ourselves 
And Immortality" 

                                    ~ Emily Dickinson  
 

 
 
 
 

   Stephen Arthur Crandall 

                  Born                                Died                             
           January 9, 1960                     July 5, 2023 
           Honolulu, Hawaii                      Bluffdale, Utah                                                   

Son of  
William Crandall and Joan Densmore Crandall                                                  

 

 

Husband of  
Holly Kay Crandall 

 

 

 

 
 

 

Funeral Services 
Monday, July 17, 2023 ~ 11:00 A.M. 

Larkin Sunset Gardens 
1950 East Dimple Dell Road (10600 South) 

Sandy, Utah 
 

 

 

 

 Services 

Dave Crandall (brother), Conducting 

 

 

  Opening Hymn .................................. #292 (1st Verse) 

“Oh My Father” 

  Invocation ................................... Megan Smith (niece) 

  Eulogy ................................Grace Crandall (daughter) 

  Speaker .................................. Dave Crandall (brother) 

  Speaker .............................................. BJ Spohn (sister) 

  Speaker ....................................... Caleb Crandall (son) 

  Musical Number ........................... The “Crandall Five” 

  Speaker ........................................... Kirk Crandall (son) 

  Speaker .................................... Dan Crandall (brother) 

  Speaker ......................... Craig Wilson (brother-in-law) 

  Closing Hymn .................................... #152 (1st Verse) 

“God Be With You Till We Meet Again” 

  Benediction .......................... Jesse Crandall (brother) 
 

 

 

 
 

 

Interment 
Larkin Sunset Gardens Cemetery 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

  Dedication of Grave ..... Keith Wilson (brother-in-law) 

 

O My Father 
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? 

God Be With You Till               
We Meet Again 
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. 


