
 
 

 

God’s finger touched her, and she slipped away 

From earth’s dark shadows to a brighter day; 

God saw the road was getting rough, 

The hills were hard to climb; 

He gently closed her weary eyes, and 

Whispered, “Peace Be Thine.” 

To a beautiful garden this friend has gone. 

To a land of perfect rest; 

Though she is gone, she still lives on 

In the garden of memory. 

 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

Do I have what it takes to survive, 

Or will I shatter and break? 

Hammer me thin, 

Stretch me from horizon to horizon. 

I need to know the character 

That lies within. 

I want to touch a little further 

Beyond my reach, 

For the something that I seek. 

Only then let my spirit be released. 
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Do not stand at my grave and weep 

I am not there, I do not sleep 

I am a thousand winds that blow 

I am a diamond glint on snows 

I am the sunlight on ripened grain 

I am the gentle autumn rain 

When you wake in the morning 

Hush I am the swift uplifting rush 

I am quiet birds in circling flight 

I am the fish swimming in the lake 

By the soft starlight at night 

Do not stand at my grave and weep 

I am not there, I do not sleep 

 

 

Barbara Roseland, 63, of Seneca, passed away on Saturday, December 14, 

2013 at Avera St. Luke’s Hospital, Aberdeen.   

     Barbara Alyce Logan was born August 31, 1950 to John Wilton and Isabel 

Carmen (Voiles) Logan in Cando, ND.  She was the second of five children born to      

John and Isabel. She was baby sister to Jane and would later become big sister to   

brother Jack and sisters Carmen and Joy.  After graduating from Devil’s Lake High 

School, she attended both Lake Region Junior College in Devils Lake and the 

University of North Dakota in Grand Forks, ND.  While a student at UND, Barbara 

was diagnosed with Multiple Sclerosis.  Despite this discouragement, she returned to 

UND and worked her way through school earning her Bachelor's degree in English 

at UND.   

     While at UND, she fell in love with Sociology student Bruce Roseland.  Upon her graduation, Barbara taught 

high school English in Esmond, ND.  On May 26, 1979, Barbara and Bruce were married at the First United 

Methodist Church in Devils Lake.  Shortly after their wedding, they moved to Bruce's ranch home outside of 

Seneca and Barbara secured a job at Highmore High School teaching English, German, and Speech. She also 

coached Oral Interpretation and the One-Act and Three-Act plays.  She taught there from 1980 through 1994. 

     Barbara and Bruce were blessed with two sons, Aaron and Adam, and they both were the apple of her eye. 

     Barbara was a people-person and enjoyed any opportunity to visit with friends and family.  She was 

loyal, positive and encouraging to many.  She loved many types of music and enjoyed singing and harmonizing.  

She was a member of the United Methodist Church and contributed by teaching Sunday school and participating 

in church activities.   

     When Bruce started writing poetry, Barbara enthusiastically supported and encouraged him by proofreading 

his work and contacting potential publishers.  As his literary work became more recognized, she enjoyed 

accompanying him to poetry readings and book-signings.  Throughout her life, from high school, to college, to 

teaching, to church, to meeting her son’s friends, to the various South Dakota Poetry Society gatherings, 

everyone Barb met was effected and infected with her relentless positivity and overwhelming kindness.   

     Barbara is survived by her loving family; her husband of 34 years, Bruce; children Aaron Roseland of 

Hettinger, ND and Adam Roseland of Pierre, SD; sisters Jane Kamara of Fargo, ND, Carmen Votaw of Austin, 

TX and Joy Logan of Columbia, SC; brother Jack of Canyon Creek, MT; sisters-in-law Jane Roseland of Rapid 

City, SD and Kay Roseland of Minneapolis, MN and several nieces and nephews.   

     She was greeted in heaven by her parents, mother-in-law and father-in-law, and many family members and 

friends.   

     In lieu of flowers, her family requests a donation be made to the National MS Society.  A memorial fund has 

been created in her name under Barbara Roseland Memorial Fund.  
 

 

 


