
 
In Loving Remembrance 

 

Jacqueline Rae Whiting 
 

Born to Clifford & Alyce Harman 
September 12, 1936 

Murray, Utah 
 

Returned to Her Heavenly Father 
January 22, 2025 
Twin Falls, Idaho 

 

Viewing  
Wednesday ~  January 29, 2025 ~ 5:00 P.M. - 7:00 P.M. 

Wilks Magic Valley Funeral Home 
2551 Kimberly Road, Twin Falls, Idaho 83301  

 

Funeral Service 
Thursday ~ January 30, 2025 ~ 1:00 P.M. 

The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints 
229 Park Avenue, Twin Falls, Idaho 83301 

Bishop Greg Jones ~ Presiding  
Linda Clark ~ Organist  

Martha Scott ~ Chorister 
 

Family Prayer……..……………….……………………….Barr Christensen 
Consider The Lillies 

Vaughn Harris & Brianna Wright 
Invocation……….………..…………………..………………Barr Christensen 
Life Sketch………………………..………………………….Christina Darrah 
Speaker…………………………………………………………..Shayne McKeel 
Speaker……………………….………………………………...Gordon Harman 
Speaker……………………………………….........................Karen Christensen 
Speaker……………………………………………………………...Jeanne Warr 

In The Garden 
Congregational  

Closing Remarks………………………..………………......Bishop Greg Jones 
How Great Thou Art 

Congregational Hymn #86  
Benediction……………………………………......................Bishop Greg Jones 
 

 

Graveside Service 
 

Twin Falls Cemetery 
2350 4th Avenue East, Twin Falls, Idaho 83301 

Grave Dedication ~ Glade Whiting 
 

Casket Bearers 
Ian Powel, Jerrod Warr, Michael McKeel,  

Matthew McKeel, Nicholas McKeel, Joseph McKeel,  
Cody Darrah, Vicente “Jr.” Gonzales 

 

Honorary Casket Bearers 
Jerry Bennion & Bart Whiting 

 



In Loving Memory 

Jacqueline Rae Whiting 
September 12, 1936 ~ January 22, 2025 

 
 

In the Arms of Her Father United With  
Her Family Dancing With the Angels Forever 

The Dash Poem 
 

I read of a man who stood to speak 
At the funeral of a friend.  

He referred to the dates on her tombstone 
From the beginning to the end.  

 
He noted that first came the date of her birth 

And spoke of the following date with tears,  
But he said what mattered most of all 

Was the dash between those years.  
 

For that dash represents all the time 
That she spent alive on earth 

And now only those who loved her 
Know what that little line is worth.  

 
For it matters not, how much we own,  

The cars, the house, the cash, 
What matters is how we live and love 

And how we spend our dash.  
 

So think about this long and hard;  
Are there things you’d like to change? 

For you never know how much time is left 
That can still be rearranged.  

 
If we could just slow down enough 
To consider what’s true and real 
And always try to understand 

The way other people feel.  
 

And be less quick to anger 
And show appreciation more  

And love the people in our lives 
Like we’ve never loved before.  

 
If we treat each other with respect 

And more often wear a smile, 
Remembering that this special dash 

Might only last a little while.  
 

So when your eulogy is being ready 
With your life’s actions to rehash 

Would you be proud of the things they say 
About how you spent your dash?  

 
 By Linda Ellis 


