A3 Visitation:
5:00 - 7:00 p.m., Wednesday, June 13, 2018
Reck Funeral Home - Miller, South Dakota

Funeral Service:
10:30 a.m., Thursday, June 14, 2018
Trinity Lutheran Church - Miller, South Dakota

Minister: Rev. Glenn Stewart

Casketbearers:
Steve Ford - Marc Bertsch
Mark Nolz - David Tice

Honorary Casketbearers:
Rodney Gortmaker - Dennis Cundy
All Billy's Uncles

Pianist: Sandi Aymar
Song Leader: Laela Van Zee

Musical Selections:
"Amazing Grace”
"Blessed Assurance, Jesus is Mine"

~ William "Billy" Grahaz
"What A Friend We Have In Jesus" November 14 1971 -June 7201
Final Resting Place: : : 8




~In 2004, Bill found out he had a six-year-old daughter.
‘rom their first meeting, Bill was totally devoted to her and
he became his whole purpose in life.

: ‘:";_He is survived by his daughter, Destiny of Rapid City; his
wother and step-dad, Gary and Phyllis Yearous of Miller;
B and his father and step-mother, Patrick and Silvia Graham
5 t)f Kolomo, IN ‘two brothers Terrence (Christine) Graham

Fora man wh Qm I cou d not understand
And durrng that j journey of a thousand miles,
He put a numeric scar upon my hand.
The scar was not big
It did not stick out,

But I could not understand what it was about.
He told me “It is a marker,

To prove that you were once mine;

I will use it against you
At the end of time”

Then I felt afraid,

Bereft of a friend;

How would he use it against me
When time met its end?

Then as I retraced my steps
Of the thousand miles I walked,

I met another man,

And He and I talked.

I told Him my story
And held out my hand;

He then removed the scar
and promised me some of His land.

I thought, “Who is this stranger who
promises gifts when we first meet,

Who can heal my scars from my past defeat?”
But then I thought nothing of it and went on my way,
But I shall rue my actions for tomorrow and a day.

Then I understood what 1 e
For when I die withthis scar o]
to hell I shall be‘sent ;
So 1 turned back to find that man who o
promised me his land, ‘
To ask him Him once again to heal my ha
But when I looked down that long and na
I was led to assume that the man ha
left me in his wrath. 7
So I went looking for that man of power and lov
Who was more beauty than a turtle dov'e._' B
I thought that when he saw me, He would surely.h1de
But then I got smart and looked from side to sid
I looked left, But all was bare, .
I looked to the right,
And He was standing there.
I started to laugh, But then I cried;
For this man of great beauty, For me once. dred
He spilled His blood when mine was in Hsed :
And in His land He has again planted rny_r__s‘eed
Because the first time He promised me a home a D
I was manipulated to distrust and hate His fac

- -But He is forgiving, and forgave all my wrongs,

Now in his land is where I belong.




