
 

IN LOVING MEMORY OF 

Marcia Byers 
1943 ~ 2016 

Marcia Stutzman Byers 
Dec. 23, 1943 - Nov. 1, 2016 
Marcia Stutzman Byers passed away Tuesday at home with loved ones at her 
side. 
 

She was born to Daniel and Rachel Stutzman on Dec. 23, 1943, in the "old library" 
hospital in Lebanon. 
 

Marcia lived a large life, one full of service and adventure. After graduating from 
Western Mennonite High School and nurses training at Good Samaritan Hospital 
in Portland she spent three years in service as an RN at the Mennonite Hospital in 
Aibonito, Puerto Rico. 
 

After her service in Puerto Rico she traveled and volunteered many places in the 
world including Tanzania, Kenya, Central and South America often performing 
medical service in short term make-shift clinics. 
 

Wherever she traveled she had a treasury of interesting and descriptive photo-
graphs. Many times her travel companion was her dear friend and fellow RN, Ru-
by Newcomer of Ohio. 
 

More locally, she worked at Lebanon Community Hospital, Good Samaritan Hos-
pital in Corvallis as well as owning and managing Willamette Manor Assisted Liv-
ing Center in Lebanon for a number of years. She served on the Lebanon Hospital 
board for some time. After retiring she volunteered as the camp nurse at Drift 
Creek Camp for many summers. 
 
In 1982 she met the love of her life, landscaper Rodney L. Byers at a fishing re-
treat at Drift Creek Camp in the Oregon Coast Range. They married Sept. 21, 
1985, at Lebanon Mennonite Church. They lived on Post Street in Lebanon before 
moving to Keizer. They retired to a little farm on Lucky Way near Lebanon. Most 
recently Rodney and Marcia lived at Ashwood Court and Quail Run at the Men-
nonite Village, then Holly's Haven in Lebanon. 
 

As a young child, Marcia attended Price School. She rode her big green girl’s bike 
the two miles to school on the gravel roads. In the summer she was a “farm hand,” 
sewing and throwing 100-pound burlap bags of annual ryegrass, stacking them 
five high. During those farming years she drove tractor and combine, milked cows 
and bucked hay bales. After retirement both Marcia and Rodney worked for 
Whims Watercolor Quilts, owned by her sister-in-law for a number of years. She 
very much enjoyed joining her friends at her nursing school 50th class reunion last 
summer. 
 

Marcia accepted Christ at age 9. All throughout her life she remained faithful to 
God and to the Mennonite Church. 
 

Marcia was a valued member of both the Stutzman and Byers families, always 
interested in the happenings of everyone's life. She loved and kept track of her 
nieces and nephews and great-nieces and nephews just as if they were her own 
grandchildren.  
 

She is survived by her husband, Rodney; sister Erna King (Don) of Albany; broth-
ers Jerry Stutzman (Sharon) of Salem and Ellis Stutzman (Susan) of Spicer; Mim 
Schlabach (Dennis) of Lebanon; and many nieces and nephews. 
 

Memorial gifts may be made to either Drift Creek Camp or Maranatha Ministries (a 
Mexican outreach begun by Rodney's brother and sister-in-law) and sent to PO 
Box 2422, Lebanon, OR 97355 or left at the church. 
 

The family wants to thank so many people for their prayers and support during 
these difficult months. A special thanks to Pastor Brent Kauffman and the staff at 
Quail Run and Holly's Haven. 
 



 
In Loving Memory Of 

Marcia Byers 
 

Born 
December 23, 1943 
Lebanon, Oregon 

 
Entered Into Rest 
November 1, 2016 
Lebanon, Oregon 

 
Memorial Service 

Sunday, November 13, 2016 at 3:30 pm 
Lebanon Mennonite Church 

Lebanon, Oregon 
 

Officiant 
Pastor Brent Kauffman  

 
Special Music 

Bethel Mountain Band 
 

Tribute Video 
Music by Laura Zaerr 

 
Private Burial 

Fairview Mennonite Cemetery 
Albany, Oregon 

 
Honorary Casket Bearers 

Lance King, Eric Stutzman, Trina Ils, Shawn Stutzman,  
Kendra Rehnberg, BJ King, Andrew Schlabach, Beth Stutzman, 
Kyle Schlabach, Emily Stutzman, Annie Stutzman, Dan Stutzman 

 
Everyone is invited to a reception  
immediately following the service.  

 

FOOTPRINTS 

IN THE SAND 

One night I had a dream. 

I was walking along the beach 

with the Lord, and across the 

skies flashed scenes from my life. 

In each scene, I noticed two sets 

of footprints in the sand. One was 

mine, and one was the Lord’s.  When 

the last scene of my life appeared 

before me, I looked back at the foot- 

prints in the sand and, to my surprise, 

I noticed that many times along the 

path of my life there was only one set 

of footprints.  And I noticed that it 

was the lowest and saddest 

times in my life.  I asked the 

Lord about it.  “Lord, you said 

that once I decided to follow 

you, you would walk with 

me all the way.  But I notice 

that during the most trouble- 

some times in my life there 

is only one set of footprints.  I 

don’t understand why you left 

my side when I needed you 

most”. The Lord said, “My 

precious child, I never left you 

during your time of trial. 

When you see only one 

set of footprints, I was 

carrying you.” 

 

--Mary Stevenson 


