
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

~In Loving Memory~ 

Victor Charles Engkraf 
. 

            

Born ~June 26, 1929 ~ Rupert, Idaho. 
Died ~ May 9, 2021 ~ Rupert, Idaho. 

 

~Viewing~ 
6 – 8 p.m. Friday May 14, 2021 

Hansen Mortuary ~ Rupert, Idaho 
 

~Funeral Service~ 
11:00 a.m. Saturday, May 15 , 2021 
Paul Cemetery Chapel~ Paul, Idaho 

 
 

 
 

 

 

~ Order of Services ~ 

Family Prayer……......................................Scott Carter 

Conducting………………………...Bishop Sam Crane 

Opening Prayer………….…...………...Fred Goodwin 

Life Sketch………………………...………….Ali Malan 

Musical Number……………….….”Be Still My Soul.” 

by Joanna Carter, Vicki Goodwin, Cindy Bird 

                            and Jeanne McEwan 

Closing Remarks………………….Bishop Sam Crane 

Closing Prayer……………….…...…………Kevin Bird 
 

~Interment~ 

Paul Cemetery ~ Paul, Idaho 

Dedicatory Prayer………………….…Kevin McEwan 
 

~Pallbearers~ 

Ian Grubaugh                                                  Lex Smith 

Kaidin McEwan                                    Matthew Malan 

Jacob Engkraf                                     Darrell Carson 

Zachary EngKraf                           Ben McCormick 

 

~Honorary Pallbearers~ 

Larry Engkraf           Michael Engkraf 

Scott Carter                                Fred Goodwin 

Kevin Bird                                      Kevin McEwan        

Troy Rawlings                                       Grandsons                                    

Grandsons-in-law 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Joel Heward Hansen Mortuary 

710 6th St. Rupert #208-436-5636 
 

Victor Charles Engkraf 

In Loving Memory 
 

“You know, it’s a funny thing but when you’re old, as I 

am, there are all sorts of extremely pleasant things 

that happen to you . . . . The pleasantest thing of all is 

that you wake up in the night at about, say three a.m., 

and you find that you are half in and half out of your 

battered old carcass, and it seems quite a toss-up 

whether you go back and resume full occupancy of 

your mortal body, or make off toward the bright glow 

you see in the sky, the lights of the City of God, in this 

limbo between life and death, you know beyond any 

shadow of doubt that, as an infinitesimal particle of 

God’s creation, you are a participant in God’s purpose 

for His creation, and that-that purpose is loving and 

not hating, is creative and not destructive, is 

everlasting and not temporal, is universal and not 

particular. With this certainty comes an extraordinary 

sense of comfort and joy. Nothing that happens in this 

world need shake that feeling. . .” 

Malcolm Muggeridge: 
A Well-Known British Journalist/1903-1990 


