
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

HER HANDS 

Take a look at these hands twisted, wrinkled with age 

And just think of the things they have done. 

Just imagine the places they’ve been, what they’ve seen. 

Memories, special, each and every one. 
 

As a child they played with dolls, worked on the farm, 

Held the bat when she hit that home run. 

As a teen they held pom poms and wrote school reports, 

Guided bikes, tractors, cars—had such fun. 
 

They held a man’s hand across alters of white, 

Became part of sweet promises there. 

Then returned to that alter again and again 

As with others, those blessings she’d share. 
 

They cradled her little ones, put Band-Aids on 

They held those she loved close and tight. 

They comforted friends, parents, others so dear 

For a moment or all through the night. 
 

Creating and writing, embroidery work, 

Crochet, needle point.  They didn’t rest. 

Never still for a moment were these special hands. 

Each project, she made it her best. 
 

Crooked and wrinkled and twisted with love. 

It becomes easy to understand 

Why they look like they do when you know what they’ve done 

These things we call simply, HER HANDS. 

  

A Tribute to RaMona Neeley Hull 
Wife, Mother, Grandmother, Great-Grandmother, 

Daughter, Sister and Friend 
 

Scan here to sign guest book 

R udd FUNERAL HOME 

My life is but a weaving  
between my Lord and me. 

 

I cannot choose the colors 
He worketh steadily. 

 

Oft times He weaveth sorrow  
And I in foolish pride 

Forget He sees the upper 
And I the underside 

 

Not til the loom is silent 
And the shuttles cease to fly 
Shall God unroll the canvas 
And explain the reason why 

 

The dark threads are as needful 
In the Weaver’s skillful hand, 

As the threads of gold and silver 
In the pattern He has planned 



   

 
 

 

 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 

Tribute Program 

Conducting .......................................................... Bishop Trent Rasmussen  

Family Prayer ........................................................... Jordan Hull, Grandson 

Prelude & Postlude ................................... Michelle Selman, Special Friend 

Opening Prayer .............................................. Vickie Hansen, Sweet Friend 

Song ....................................... Jasmine & Brendan Cannon, Grandchildren 

“Somewhere My Love” 
Obituary ............................................................ Jenika Hull, Granddaughter 

Tribute .................................................................................. Kevin Hull, Son 

Memory Medley 

“Hawaiian Wedding Song” & “Tell Me Why” 
Marvin & Laura Lee Hull 

 

“Sweet Hour of Prayer” 
Kallen & Kevin Hull 

Tribute ................................................................................. Kallen Hull, Son 

Song ............................................................... David & DeAnn Hull Family 

“How Great Thou Art” 
Second verse in Spanish, Brisa Hull, Granddaughter 

Tribute .................................................................................. David Hull, Son 

Song ....................... MarleeAnn & Kenden & Emmy Hull, Grandchildren 
(Grandma Mona helps as well) 

“I Often Go Walking” 

Song .......................................................... MarleeAnn Hull, Granddaughter 

“I Know That My Redeemer Lives” 
Tribute ............................................................................... Marvin Hull, Son 

Closing Remarks ................................................. Bishop Trent Rasmussen 

Song ............................................................................. RaMona’s Four Sons 

“My Best to You” 
(Mom’s message to all of you, her family & friends, whom she cherished & loved) 

Closing Prayer ...................................... Gloria Rudd, Sweet Lifelong Friend 

Interment  

Dedicatory Prayer ...................................................... Jaden Hull, Grandson  

 

Together Again—For Eternity We all know the reason why— 

hundreds and more!! 

 

In Loving Memory of RaMona Neeley Hull 

(LeAnn’s grave in Hooper that we would visit regularly).  

For your information:  With Mom’s passing and by Mom’s request,  

she and Kenneth’s daughter, LeAnn, will be joining them, and is being placed 

with Mom in Tremonton as her vault and headstone are moved from 

Hooper, Utah to the Tremonton Riverview Cemetery. 

We thank all those involved with this transition. 

Born:  November 25, 1936, Franklin, Idaho  

Died:  August 9, 2026, Tremonton, Utah 

Married: to her beloved Kenneth Lee Hull, 

September 10, 1958, Logan Temple 

Funeral Services:  Friday, August 21, 2026, 

10:00 a.m., Riverview Ward Chapel, Deweyville, Utah 

Pallbearers:  Marvin, David, Kallen, Kevin, Jordan, Jaden,  

Kenden Hull & Brendan Cannon (Sons & Grandsons) 

Honorary Pallbearers:  Kenneth and Leo Hull;  

Anderson, Preston and Owen Cannon (Great-Grandsons) 

Interment:  Tremonton Riverview Cemetery 

Compassionate Service:  Riverview Ward Relief Society 

Flowers:  Laura Lee, MarleeAnn & Bear River Floral 

Video:  Jenika Hull Casket: David Hull 

 

 


