In Loving Memory of

Ila Comish Miller

Born March 2, 1940 - Cove, Utah
Died November 23, 2025 - Smithfield, Utah

PALLBEARERS - Grandsons & Grandsons-in-law

J.L. Kitchen Tho Nguyen
Ryan Kitchen Aaron Johnson
Andy Kitchen Matthew Payne
Roland Mecham Jason Low
Jacob Wall Brandon Lend]l
Jake Grossman Kade Miller
Nate Grossman Derek Jepsen
INTERMENT
Franklin Cemetery
Dedication of the Grave . .. ................ Joe Comish (Brother)

Compassionate Service cared for by:
Birch Creek Assisted Living Center
& Cove Ward Relief Society

FUNERAL SERVICE
Saturday, December 6, 2025 - 11:00 AM
Cove Ward Chapel

Justin [rvine, Conducting

Family Prayer. . .. ... Bart Miller
OFganist. . .. vvv et Denise Allen
ChoriSter « v v v et Lexy Jensen
Opening Hymn ...... ... .. . o .. Hymn #294
“Love At Home”
Opening Prayer. . ... .. ... i Tho Nguyen
Obituary Reading ... ... oo Tim Miller
Life Sketch ........ .. .. .o i Stan and Chris Kitchen
Speaker ..ot Pat Miller
Speaker .. vvvv i Sandy Grossman
Musical Number .. ....... .. oo i i Lyrics on Insert

Speaker . ..ot Nate Grossman
Speaker . ..o Mark Irvine
Remarks. ... ..o Justin Irvine
ClosingHymn . ... Hymn #30



Two Mothers Remembered
I had two mothers- two mothers | claim, two different people, yet with the same name.
Two separate women, diverse by design, but | loved them both because they were mine.
The first was the mother who carried me here, gave birth nurtured me, and launched my career.
She was the one whose features | bear, complete with the facial expressions | wear.
She gave her love, which follows me yet, along with examples in life that she set.

As | got older, she somehow younger grew, and we’d laugh as just mothers and daughters do.
But then came the time that her mind clouded so, and | sensed that the mother | knew would soon go.
So quickly she changed and turned into the other, a stranger dressed in the clothes of my mother.
Oh, she looked the same, at least at arms length, but now she was the child and | was her strength.
We’d come full circle, we women three, my mother the first, the second, and me.

And if my own children should come to a day when a new mother comes and the old goes away,
I'd ask of them nothing that | didn’t do, Love both of your mothers as both have loved you.
Author: Joann Snow Duncanson

ALLEN

MORTUARIES

Ila Comish Miller

1940 - 2025




