
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

~ In Loving Memory ~ 

Nelda Mae Spevak 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 

Born ~ March 18, 1935 ~ Rupert, Idaho 
Died ~ November 30, 2020 ~ Rupert, Idaho 

 

~ Services ~ 
11:00 a.m. Friday, December 4, 2020 

Rupert 3rd Ward Building 
President Brock Mitchell Presiding 

 

~ Honorary Pallbearers ~ 
Joshua Hart Kristopher Copeland 
Miles Peterson Jackson Cotten 
William Peterson Brad Spevak 
Adam Holston Mike Knight 
 

 

 
 

  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 

  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

~ Order of Services ~ 
Family Prayer………...……...……………..…Terry Kerbs 
Conducting……………......………Bishop Rick Stimpson 
Pianist……….………………………… Rexanne Peterson 
Opening Prayer...…………………………...Sam Peterson 

Musical Number……... “Abide With Me Tis Eventide” 
Tamara Barrus – Piano, Makyla Blacker – Soloist 

Ericka Buck - Violin 
Life Sketch……………...Kalissa Cotten & Kari Petterson 
Musical Number...………..……………….Grandchildren 

Speaker………………………...…………Greer Copeland 
Closing Remarks………………President Brock Mitchell 

Closing Hymn……………………..…  “Peace in Christ” 
Kalissa Cotten, Kari Peterson & Braylee Peterson 

Closing Prayer…...……………...…………Calvin Cotten 
 

~ Interment ~ 
Rupert Cemetery, Rupert, Idaho 

Dedicatory Prayer………Greer Copeland 
 

~ Pallbearers ~ 
Keith Benedele Kyle Copeland Sam Peterson 

Calvin Cotten Terry Kerbs Wes Goff 

 

 
 

  

 
 

 

 
  

In Loving Memory 

Nelda Spevak 

~The Rose~ 
 

Some say love, it is a river, 
 that drowns the tender reed 
Some say love, it is a razor, 

 that leaves your soul to bleed 
Some say love, it is a hunger, 

 an endless aching need 
I say love, it is a flower, and you, 

 its only seed 
It’s the heart afraid of breaking, 

 that never learns to dance 
It’s the dream afraid of waking,  

that never takes the chance 
It’s the one who won't be taking, 

 who cannot seem to give 
And the soul afraid of dying, 

 that never learns to live. 
When the night has been too 

 lonely and the road has been too long. 
And you think that love is only 
 for the lucky and the strong. 
Just remember in the winter,  
far beneath the bitter snows 

Lies the seed, that with the sun's 
 love in the spring becomes the rose. 

 

 Hansen Mortuary 

Rupert, ID  Phone #208-436-5636 

 


