Patricia Hunsaker
April 18, 1943 — March 14, 2026

Pallbearers

David Hunsaker, Allan Ilaga, Alecia Rogers
Lisa Ilaga, Katrina Ray, Nina Viduya
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Celebration of Life
Saturday, March 21, 2026 — 11 A.M.
Rudd Funeral Home- Tremonton

Conducting .......ccoeevevevninicceieiceinen, Jack Hunsaker
Family Prayer ..o, Alecia Rogers
Opening Hymn .......cccccovvivininnnnene. Congregation, #136
“I Know That My Redeemer Lives”
Opening Prayer ..........ccocoeeiviniiinnns Bonita Hunsaker
Life Sketch......ccooovviviiiininiiiicen, Alecia Rogers
TalK oo Allan Ilaga
Hymn ... Congregation, #98
“I Need Thee Every Hour”
TalK oo Wendy Ingels
TalK oo Lisa Ilaga
Sharing of Memories ...........ccccovvviininiciiniinennn. Family
Closing Hymn ..., Congregation, #152
“God Be with You Till We Meet Again”
Closing Prayer .........ccccovviininiiinnnnns Susan Hepworth
Interment — Elwood Cemetery
Dedicatory Prayer........cccccooeevveinieinnnes Jack Hunsaker
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Footprints In the Sand

One night a man had a dream. He dreamed he was walking
along the beach with the Lord, across the sky flashed scenes
from his life. For each scene, he noticed two sets of
footprints in the sand, one belonging to him, and the other
to the Lord. When the last scene of his life flashed before
him, he looked back at the footprints in the sand. He
noticed that many times along the path of his life there was
only one set of footprints. He also noticed that it happened
at the very lowest and saddest times in his life. This really
bothered him and he questioned the Lord about it. “Lord,
you said that once I decided to follow you, you’d walk with
me all the way. But I have noticed that during the most
troublesome times in my life, there is only one set of
footprints, I don’t understand why you would leave me
when I needed you most.” The Lord replied, “My precious
child, I love you and I would never leave you. During your
times of trial and suffering, when you see only one set of
footprints, it was then that I carried you.”
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