Please continue to share your memories of Roxane with
one another at the lunch as our day continues.

Presiding — Rev Will McGarvey, Benicia, California
Bryan Adams - Uncle
Lori Secrist — Friend
Elissa Barton — Cousin
Bagpiper — Michael Gibbs, Tooele, Utah

Shepherd Me, O, God, Psalm 23, Copyright: © 1986,
GIA Publications, Inc.

Be Still My Soul (In You I Rest), © 2013 Worship Together

Music; Open Hands Music; So Essential Tunes

At/ FUNERAL HOME

Celebration of Life
In Memory of

Psalm 91:15
When you call me, I will answer you.

Roxane Marie (Adams) Pratt

July 8, 1953 to March 24, 2025




Roxane Marie (Adams) Pratt, age 72, passed away peacefully in the comfort of her
home with her family at her side. She was diagnosed with appendiceal cancer in early
2021 and lost her hard-fought battle on March 24, 2025. She was born July 8, 1953,
in Oakland, California, at the Oakland Naval Hospital to Evelyn and Ivan Adams.
She was married to Steven Pratt for 49 years until the time of her death. Together
they raised Roxane’s infant son, Stephen, from an earlier marriage. Stephen was
adopted by Steve. The Pratts made their home in Tremonton, Utah.

In 1958 Roxane, along with her parents and younger siblings Mark and Brenda,
located in Brigham City, Utah — the site of employment in the aerospace industry.
She progressed through high school in the Brigham City school system. Although
working for periods in both retail and volunteer positions, Roxane dedicated her time
to home-making and to using her special skills of dexterity in creating endless works
of art from thread and yarn. Everyone she knew, and scores of unknown recipients,
had been blessed with gifts of scarves, sweaters, doilies, blankets, on-and-on, for
decades.

Roxane loved to craft her specialties in the luxury of their ultra-equipped fifth-wheel
trailer. Often, for several months at a time, she would produce her creations while
camping out in some beautiful setting. Steve was either golfing or fishing. Trips in
that trailer, and trips previously in other RVs, were the expressed principal joy of her
life. It didn’t hurt that Steve catered to her every whim.

Roxane’s mild manner, and her loving and forgiving nature, was her hallmark in life.
No matter what her travails or pain level were during her final four years of life, she
always considered the welfare of others before her own. She had the unique capability
to elevate everyone’s spirit and to project a feeling of happiness to those around her.

Brenda, Roxane’s sister, was at her side constantly in the final days of that painful
struggle. Brenda and Roxane’s husband Steve, her faithful and tireless long-term
caregiver, ensured that Roxane knew she was loved as much as she loved her family.
Her family included the families of Uncle Bryan and Aunt Barbara as well as Steve’s
extended family. All of whom loved her dearly.

Roxane is survived by her loving husband Steve, son Stephen, sister Brenda, father
Ivan, and stepmother Deanna Sue. She was preceded in death by her mother Evelyn
and brother Mark.

The family would like to thank Huntsman Cancer Institute in Salt Lake City and her
oncology Dr. Via Florou and her care-taking staff whose compassionate care softened
the trials of Roxane’s final days.

A Celebration of Life will take place on Saturday, April 12, 2025, at 11 A.M. in the
Brigham City Cemetery. Following the service, a reception will be held at St.
Michaels Church (589 S 200 E- Brigham City, Utah).

The cure for cancer requires huge donations. Please donate to the cancer, society or
charity of your choosing. P&R

Graveside Service
Saturday, April 12, 2025- 11 A.M.
Brigham City Cemetery

SONG ...cviviiiniiiiiiic e Bryan Adams
“Shepherd Me, O God”

Welcome & Opening & Prayer....... Rev. Will McGarvey
Reading of the Obituary.........cccccevuriinnnne. Lori Secrist

SONE ..ottt Michael Gibbs
“Amazing Grace”

Story of Roxane’s Life.........cccoeoeviiiiniinnns Bryan Adams

SONG ..cvviiiiiiiic e Elissa Barton

“Be Still My Soul (In You I Rest)”
Prayer of Dedication ...........ccc.c...... Rev. Will McGarvey

SONG ..cviiiiiiiiiieiic e Michael Gibbs
“Going Home”

Borders fade, realms entwine, paths converge,
wisdom awakens, souls unite

The Crossing



