
 
 

God Saw You Getting Tired 
 

God saw you getting tired 

And a cure was not to be, 

So He put His arms around you, 

And whispered, “Come to me”. 

With tearful eyes we watched you. 

And saw you pass away. 

Although we loved you dearly, 

We could not make you stay. 

A golden heart stopped beating, 

Hands at rest, 

God broke our hearts to prove to us 

He only takes the best. 
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In Honored Memory of 

Merle Wade “Bud” Jeppeson 
Age 77 

 

Date of Birth 

May 22, 1943 ~ Eugene, Oregon 

 

Entered into Rest 

August 25, 2020 ~ Albany, Oregon 

 

Funeral Service 

Friday, September 11, 2020 at 1:00 p.m. 

Rest Lawn Memorial Park 

Junction City, Oregon 

 

Music 

Anchors Away 

                                       
Military Honors 

U.S. Navy 
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Merle Wade "Bud" Jeppeson 
May 22, 1943 - August 25, 2020 
 
After a long, courageous fight with multiple health issues, Bud 
passed peacefully at Samaritan Evergreen Hospice House in 
Albany. Bud is survived by his wife and caregiver, Kathy. He is 
also survived by a nephew, David Halsey; numerous cousins; 
sister Regina and brother-in-law Bill Brennan; and his beloved 
Doxies. Bud was preceded in death by his parents Melvin and 
Shirley Jeppeson (Burch); sister Gracie Halsey; and his two 
children Christina and Jeffery. 
 
Bud was born in Eugene, Oregon, and spent his life in 
Oregon. Bud was a proud veteran and served his country in 
the US Navy as a SEABEE during the Vietnam conflict. He 
was a member of the American Legion and a supporter of Vets 
Helping Vets and considered them family. 
 
Bud was a truck driver by trade and was an independent 
owner/operator for several years. Bud was a true handyman 
and was always busy repairing or restoring most things around 
the ranch. He valued life-long friendships and was always 
open to making new ones. 
 
He will be missed by family and friends and his faithful "pups" 
but at last, he is free of years of pain and suffering. 
 
Day is done and time for the farewell. Bud was a Christian and 
he was ready when the Lord called him home.                                      
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