
 
 

 

 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

In Loving Memory of 
 

                January 3, 1930                                 January 10, 2020 

           Highmore, South Dakota                    Faulkton, South Dakota 
 

7:00 p.m., Friday, January 31, 2020

St. Joseph’s Catholic Church ~ Orient, South Dakota 
 

10:30 a.m., Saturday, February 1, 2020

St. Joseph’s Catholic Church ~ Orient, South Dakota 
 

Fr. Christopher Hughes and Fr. Thomas Clement
 

Larry Aesoph

Michelle Mehlhaff, Shannon Andazola,  

Jeni Kramer, Nichole Clement, Carly Eaton, Heather Schreiner, 

 Jackie Schnider, Danielle Tibbetts, and Abby Clement
 

Jack and Alex Aesoph
 

Cody Selting, Gary Davidson, and Saul “JR” Andazola
 

All of Dolores’ Grandchildren, 

 Great Grandchildren and Great-Great Grandchildren
 

Steve Aesoph and Micah Selting
 

Melissa Hayes
 

Jerry Bowar
  

“Amazing Grace” “Old Rugged Cross” 

“How Great Thou Art” “One Day at a Time” “On Eagle’s Wings”     
 

St. Joseph’s Catholic Cemetery ~ Orient, South Dakota 

 

 

Psalm 23 
 

The Lord is my Shepherd: I shall not want 

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures; 

He leadeth me beside the still waters. 

 

He restoreth my soul; He leadeth me in the 

paths of righteousness for his name’s sake. 

 

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the 

shadow of death, I will fear no evil, for Thou 

art with me; Thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. 

 

Thou preparest a table before me in the 

presence of mine enemies; Thou anointest my 

head with oil; my cup runneth over. 

 

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all 

the days of my life and I will dwell in the 

house of the Lord forever. 
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What Mom Took 
By Judith Bond 

 

Most often when we think of Mom, 

We think of what she’s given: 

The softness of a loving touch, a gentle guide for living, 

A nightly tip-toe in a room, an understanding look, 

But sometimes when I think of Mom… 

I think of what she took. 

She took a child and taught it  

How to live this life with pride. 

She took those kindergarten tears,  

And kept them all inside. 

She took the hands that longed to  

Hold her child and not let go, 

Used them to push her child along the way, 

To thrive and grow. 

Took time to do some other things, 

Like sew and clean and cook, 

And never thought to ask for thanks, 

For all the things she took. 

Thanks, Mom. 

 


