
IN LOVING MEMORY OF

Logan reed McKenna
MARCH 28, 1982 – MAY 31,  2026

INTERMENT 
Hyde Park Cemetery

400 E Center Street  |  Hyde Park, UT 84318 

Dedicatory Prayer by Reed McKenna

PALL BEARERS 

Callum McKenna  |  Reed McKenna  |  Michael Westover

James Pierce  |  Kameron Going  |  Ryan Nielson

Noah Nielson  |  Sam Webb  |  Lucas Webb

memories of logan

Logan will be so deeply missed. 
Hearing memories of him brings 
us great peace. Please scan the 
QR Code below to share your 

memories and tributes with us.

 -- LOGAN'S FAMILY --



MEMORIAL SERVICE FOR

Logan Reed McKenna
JUNE 20, 2026

A family prayer prior to the service was offered by Michael Westover (father-in-law)

PRESIDING - PRESIDENT KEVIN WESTWOOD

Conducting Bishop Andrew Brim

h o w  g r e a t  t h o u  a r t
Rachel Nielson and Laura Webb (sisters-in-law); 

accompanined by Elise McKenna (sister)

Opening Prayer Ryan Nielson (brother-in-law)

Eulogy Reed McKenna (father)

Remarks Paulette McKenna (mother)

y o u ' l l  b e  i n  m y  h e a r t
Jade McKenna (daughter); 

accompanined by Elise McKenna (sister)

Remarks Callum McKenna (son)

Remarks Michael Westover (father-in-law)

i  w a s  h e r e 
Kameron Going (brother-in-law); 

accompanined by Taren Going (sister)

Remarks Sarah McKenna (wife)

Closing Remarks Bishop Andrew Brim

s o m e t i m e  w e ' l l  u n d e r s t a n d 
Sung by Logan McKenna -- Lamb of God, 2015

Closing Prayer James Pierce (brother-in-law)

"Christ is the reason for everything that delights me."
-- LOGAN MCKENNA (MAY 3, 2026) --

sometime we'll understand
-- Words & Music by Rob Gardner  --

Not now, but in the coming years,

It may not be when we demand,

We’ll read the meaning of our tears,

And there, sometime, we’ll understand

Why what we long for most of all

Eludes our open, pleading hand;

Why ever silence meets our call,

Somewhere, sometime, we’ll understand.

So trust in God through all thy days;

Fear not, for He doth hold thy hand;

Though dark thy way, still sing and praise,

Sometime, sometime we’ll understand.

Sometime, we’ll fall on bended knee,

And feel there, graven on His hand;

Sometime with tearless eyes we’ll see

What, here, we could not understand.

So trust in God through all the days;

Fear not, for He doth hold thy hand;

Though dark thy way, still sing and praise,

Sometime, sometime we’ll understand.

Though dark thy way, still sing and praise,

Sometime, sometime we’ll understand.
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