LaVerkin, Utah - Lori Ann Smith, 53, daughter, sister,
mother, and glam-ma was graciously taken by the Lord on
October 26, 2021, in St. George, Utah after many years of
battling health issues. She was born on September 17, 1968,
in Salt Lake City, Utah.

You couldn’t keep Lori still and her personality was
the life of the party. As a child she was active in gymnastics,
swimming, and the Stars Drill Team. She was extremely
talented in anything she touched and demonstrated that by
being a natural artist who loved painting and by being a
successful entrepreneur over her 35 years in the
cosmetology industry. She had two amazing sons and
adored her four grandchildren. She was a crazy driver who
loved driving her father Willey’s Jeep and anything fast. The
outdoors is where she found her Zen and she loved
spending time hiking and camping.

Lori is survived by her sons: Tyler Martin and Trevor
(Kacee) Smith; father, Reed Martin; brother, David (Catrina)
Martin; and four grandchildren: Abigail, Kaitlin, Ryker, and
Adley. She is preceded in death by her mother, Deon Jeffs

Martin.

Finesal Gewices

Monday, November 1, 2021, at 1:00 p.m.
LaVerkin 7th Ward Chapel
LaVerkin, Utah

Officiating c.oeeeeeererererseereessessesessessessssssesessesseens Bishop Gene Blair
Family Prayer ... Reed Earl Martin, Father
Organist...————— Denise Poulsen
MUSIC DIreCtor....oreerersreeseersesssesssenns Sherrie Bartholomew
Opening Hymn # 301
“I Am A Child Of God”
INVOCALION ettt seaes Alison Johnson
LD (0= P Colleen Langford
RY 0TS 1) PPN David Martin, Brother
NY 01T 1) PP Bert Bartholmew
Y SLCT=1 () TP Trevor Smith, Son
Closing Remarks......ccoemeenneeneenseensesseensesneens Bishop Gene Blair
Closing Hymn # 152

“God Be With You Till We Meet Again”
12730 =T  Uot 10} DO Briana George

Tidesment

Toquerville Cemetery
Toquerville, Utah

Dedicatory Prayer.......enn. Reed Earl Martin, Father



Castel Bearess

Tyler Martin Trevor Smith
David Martin Keenan Orr
Adam George Joshua Kaschmitter

Floncrary Caskel Bearers

John Langford Mitchell Johnson
Kayden Orr Brad Langford
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God saw you getting tired
When a cure was not to be.

So He wrapped His arms around you,
And whispered, “Come unto me”.
You didn’t deserve what you went through,
And so He gave you rest.
God’s garden must be beautiful,
He only takes the best.

So when I saw you sleeping,

So peaceful and free from pain.

I could not wish you to come back,
To suffer that all again.

APPRECIATION
On behalf of the family, we wish to express their gratitude
for your many kindnesses evidenced in thought and deed,
and for your attendance at the services.
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Lovi Ann Gmuth

September 17, 1968 ~ October 26, 2021



