May 19, 1939-September 12, 2025



Celebrating the Life & Legacy of
Heten Marie (Gambra

Greeting & Opening Prayer Pastor Ted Buck
City Hope Church

A Grandaughter’s Words of Love Rheayn Wade
A granddaughter’s recorded message of love and gratitude,
played for Grandma before her final breath, reminding
her of the legacy & love she leaves behind.

Special Music “In the Garden” Rheayn Wade
C. Austin Miles Granddaughter

Mom’s Story & Legacy—A Heritage of Faith & Love
With grateful hearts, her children share the story & legacy of Momis life,
celebrating the faith & love that shaped her lasting heritage.

“A Champion’s Tribute” Dena Cambra
“A Legacy of Love & Faith” Lesha Cambra
“Cherished Memories of Mom” Lena Sears
“Honoring Mom’s Life & Heritage” Daman Cambra
Poem “It's At The Altar” Daman Cambra
written by Helen Cambra & Lena Sears
Remembering Early Ministry & Friendship Sharon & Alan White

Longtime Ministry Partners & Friends

Message Pastor Sue Carpenter
Longtime Ministry Partner & Friend

Sharing the Legacy of Global Mission Ministry & Impact
Remembering the many lives touched by her faithful service &
love, & celebrating the lasting influence of her ministry for Christ.

Doug Harmon Global Mission Board Member
Pastor Kode Abraham Ministry Leader & Partner in India
Pastor Brian Harrison Ministry Partner to Nigeria

Apostle David Ina Ministry Leader & Partner in Africa



Teen Challenge Matt & Heather Shaw
Directors of Teen Challenge of Idaho

Video Presentation “Her Life, Her Story, Our Memories”
Through these cherished photographs, we celebrate the story of Helenss life,
honoring the joy she gave, the faith she lived, & the love she shared so freely.

Congregational Singing Pastor Ted
“When We All Get to Heaven” Song Leader
E. Hewitt & E. Wilson

“What A Day That Will Be” / O, How I Love Jesus “
J. Hill / . Whitfield

Special Music “Special Delivery” Lesha Cambra
Ron Harris Dena Cambra
& Lena Sears

Reflections on a Life Shared in Love & Ministry ~ Pastor Almo Cambra
Closing Reflections & Prayer Pastor Ted & Linda Buck

Recessional “Aloha ‘O¢” Amy Hanaiali’i Gilliom
(“Aloha ‘Oe” means “farewell to thee”) & Willie K
“Somewhere Over the Rainbow” Judy Garland
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Daman Cambra (Son) Dylan Knapp (Grandson)
Marvin Sears (Son-in-law) Donovan Knapp (Grandson)

Travis Sears (Grandson) Eric Wade (Grandson)
David Knapp (Grandson) Jay Clark (Nephew)

Qﬁw Pallbearer
" Loran (Bud) Clark (Brother)

Tom Gould (Ministry Partner)
Jerry Tibbets (Ministry Partner)

Seception
You are invited to join the family for a reception following the service.
This will be a special time to continue sharing memories and fellowship together.
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by Helen M. Cambra

It’s at a rugged mountain altar at 14 (July 26, 1953).
I dedicated my life to serve Him.
It’s at the troubled night season of my teens,

I sought out the altar of an open Catholic church.
It’s at the altar, I became Al’s wife (Nov. 15, 1958).
It’s at the altar, we dedicated four babies.

It’s at the altar, I laid down my old life
and stepped into my new life (Oct. 1974).

It’s at the altar, I kissed the cheeks of those gone by.
It’s at the altar, I learned to press into the hem of His garment...
To push past the crowd, and touch the Master Healer.
It’s at the altar, I have sought His face.

It’s at the altar, I have found His grace.

There I have lingered to feel His touch.

Words given at the altar, have marked my life.
They have guided and they have carried,
and they have strengthened.

At the altar, I found reconciliation
of broken hearts and broken relations.

It’s at the altar, I've made decisions and choices.

I have taken strength and received new courage.
There I have found joy unspeakable full of His glory.
There I have found peace, hope and most of all His love.
There I run to climb in His lap
like a child crying “Abba Father,” wiping my tears,
pouring His love...love...love...

Oh, how I love the altar of His presence...
to press in and feel His touch.



One of Helen’s greatest joys was encouraging others to share their “Jesus
story”—the unique story of how God is at work in each life. She believed
that as we share these stories, God weaves them together into a beautiful
tapestry of His love and redemption.

She often asked, “What is in your hands?”—

a question drawn from Exodus 4:2, where
God asked Moses to step forward in faith

and do amazing things through His power.
She reminded us that God has gifted each

of us in special ways, and it is our calling to
use those gifts fully, to love others well, and

to point people to Jesus in every sphere of
influence. This is the life that Helen lived—she
simply offered what was in her hands and God
blessed and will continue to bless through
generations to come.

To carry on this passion, Helen requested that we provide SCAN

a copy of her special writing to everyone. We invite you
to receive her booklet, “Yes, He Is—Writing My Jesus
Story” You may scan the QR code or visit the link below
to view or download a complimentary copy. It is her gift
of love. Her desire was that you will read it, apply it, and
share it with others.

Download or View at http://bit.ly/3KcFig9
- . [/~

Linda Buck Piano Accompanist

Pastor Ryan Shervik & City Hope team Technical Support

Steve Gordon, Alden-Waggoner Funeral Chapel Service
& Pastor Ted Buck, City Hope Church

City Hope Church Reception

Sharon Kessler & City Hope Heart to Heart Sisters

Hillcrest Floral Flowers
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And He walks with me, and He talks with me,
And He tells me I am His own,

And the Joy we share as we tarry there,
None other has ever known.

Sing the wondrous love of Jesus,
Sing His mercy and His grace;
In the mansions bright and blessed
He'll prepare for us a place.

Refrain:

When we all get to heaven,
what a day of rejoicing that will be!
When we all see Jesus,
we'll sing and shout the victory!

While we walk the pilgrim pathway
Clouds will overspread the sky;
But when trav’ling days are over
Not a shadow, not a sigh.
[Refrain]

Let us then be true and faithful,
Trusting, serving ev’ry day;
Just one glimpse of Him in glory
Will the toils of life repay.
[Refrain]

Onward to the prize before us!
Soon His beauty we'll behold;
Soon the pearly gates will open—
We shall tread the streets of gold.
[Refrain]



What (A Day  That Well Be

There is coming a day,
When no heartaches shall come,
No more clouds in the sky,
No more tears to dim the eye,
All is peace forever more,
On that happy golden shore,
What a day, glorious day that will be.

What a day that will be,
When my Jesus I shall see,
And I'look upon His face,
The One who saved me by His grace;
When He takes me by the hand,
And leads me through the Promised Land,
What a day, glorious day that will be.

There’ll be no sorrow there,
No more burdens to bear,
No more sickness, no pain,
No more parting over there;
And forever I will be,
With the One who died for me,
What a day, glorious day that will be.

What a day that will be,
When my Jesus I shall see,
And I'look upon His face,
The One who saved me by His grace;
When He takes me by the hand,
And leads me through the Promised Land,
What a day, glorious day that will be.

O, how I 'love Jesus. O, how I love Jesus.
O, how I love Jesus, because He first loved me!



e Gardin of Promise

by Sherrie Bradley Neal

There is a place, I have been told, Abundant life is evident
Beyond an open gate Constant, fresh and new

All have been invited A garden of provision

Where friends and loved ones wait With eternity in view
It holds eternal promise The promise is awaiting

Of everlasting peace A place we can abide

No pain or sorrow ever cormes Fulfilled for all who answer

And teardrops there have ceased The call to come inside

Read Helen Cambra’s Obituary

Scan the QR code or visit
https://bit.ly/HelenCambra




