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Patricia A. Chase 
Date of Birth 

June 15, 1944 ~ Fort Sill, Oklahoma 

Parents 

Ward & Harriet Frederiksen Alexander 

Sons 

Ben & Jeremy 

Date of Death 

January 27, 2026 ~ Idaho Falls, Idaho 



FUNERAL SERVICE 
11:00 a.m. Saturday, February 7, 2026 

St John’s Lutheran Church, ELCA 

Patty Porath 

Preparing to Worship 

Family Prayer .......................................................... Conni Owen 

The Prayer and Meditation ......... Marita Poulson, Organist/Pianist 

The Entrance Rite 

Processional Hymn .... “Amazing Grace” ............................. #779 

The Blessing & Baptismal Statement ............ pg. 279 (ELW Red)    

The Greeting and The Prayer ........................ pg. 280-281 (ELW) 

The Liturgy of the Word 

The First Reading ............ Psalm 121 ............ Danette Frederiksen 

The Psalmody ................... Psalm 23 ............. Danette Frederiksen 

The Second Reading ............................................ Romans 14:7-9 

The Gospel Alleluia Verse 

The Gospel Reading .................................................. John 14:1-7 

The Life Sketch ..................................................... Jeremy Chase 

Poem .................... “In Blackwater Woods”  .............. Pat Pierose 

Responding to the Word of God 

The Confession of Faith Apostles’ Creed ........... Page 282 (ELW) 

The Prayers of The Church  .......................... Pg. 282-283 (ELW) 

The Lord’s Prayer  ............................................... Pg. 283 (ELW) 

The Closing Rite 

The Commendation and Blessing ......................... Pg. 283 (ELW) 

Recessional Hymn .. “Lift High the Cross” .......................... #660 

The Benediction 

Let us go forth in Peace, In the Name of Christ! Amen. 

 

 

URN BEARER 

Ben Chase 

INTERMENT 
Will be at a later date.  



In Blackwater Woods 

by Mary Oliver 

Look, the trees 

are turning 

their own bodies 

into pillars 

of light, 

are giving off the rich 

fragrance of cinnamon 

and fulfillment, 

the long tapers 

of cattails 

are bursting and floating away 

over the blue shoulders 

of the ponds, 

and every pond, 

no matter what its 

name is, is 

nameless now. 

Every year 

everything 

I have ever learned 

in my lifetime 

leads back to this: the fires 

and the black river of loss 

whose other side 

is salvation, 

whose meaning 

none of us will ever know. 

To live in this world 

you must be able 

to do three things: 

to love what is mortal; 

to hold it 

against your bones knowing 

your own life depends on it; 

and, when the time comes to let 

it go, to let it go. 

 

 

 

 
 

 

Appreciation 

On behalf of the family, we express their gratitude for your many kindnesses  

 evidenced in thought, deed, and attendance at the service.  

Davis-Rose Mortuary & Monuments, American Falls, Idaho 


