
 

 

 

 

 

In Loving Memory of 

Sylvia J. Rondeau 
May 18, 1943 ~ December 22, 2024 

 

Funeral Service 

Monday, December 30, 2024 ▪ 11:00 AM 

Parkway Funeral Service ▪ 2330 Tyler Parkway 

Bismarck, North Dakota 

Interment 

Sunset Memorial Gardens  

Bismarck, North Dakota 

 

Opening Prayer 

Song    “Lamb of God” 

Eulogy 

Scripter Readings 

Words of Comfort 

Song     “Heaven Changes Everything” 

Closing Prayers 

 

Presider Pastor Jeffrey Kindel 

Readers Rachel Rondeau and Kaelin Rondeau 

Honorary Pall Bearers Paul Rondeau, Adam Rondeau, Brian Boehler 

Luke Rondeau, Ethan Rondeau and Elijah Rondeau 

 

Following the service, family invites you to join them for lunch and 

fellowship in the Community Room at Parkway.  

81, of Bismarck, ND, passed 

away peacefully on December 22, 2024. 

Sylvia Janet Rondeau was born on May 18, 1943, in Emerson, Manitoba, 

Canada, to Henry and Agatha Boehler. She graduated from high school 

and over the years worked in various professions including painting 

specialty buses, interior decorating and as an underwriter for an insurance 

company. 

Over the years, Sylvia discovered a range of hobbies and interests that 

brought her joy including crocheting, baking, photography, sketching and 

painting but her first love was spending time with her grandchildren. She 

also had an amazing green thumb and summer days were often spent 

tending to her large flower garden. 

Sylvia is survived by her sons Paul and Adam; daughter-in-law Christina; 

grandchildren Rachel, Kaelin, Luke, Ethan and Elijah. She is also survived 

by her sisters Gladys and Sharon, brother Brian and many nieces, 

nephews, family and friends. 

She was preceded in death by her father Henry, mother Agatha, siblings 

Florence, Valerie and Ray and husband Joseph Rondeau. 

Mom was very charitable in nature and often asked that money be given to 

charity instead of Christmas presents. 

In lieu of flowers please consider making a donation to the American Red 

Cross or your favorite charity. Sylvia will be deeply loved and missed by 

all who knew her. 



 

To Watch a Sunrise Appear 
 

To watch a sunrise appear 
Is to almost hear God say, 

When life in one form ceases 
It becomes life in a different way. 

 
Thus night is like this life 

Dawns the life we've yet to know. 
This earthly life will end 

Our souls life will always grow. 
 

Just as night sounds fade at dawn 
And darkness turns to gray. 

The birds knowing dawn is coming 
Sing for the sunrise of the day. 

 
So when this life starts fading 

Our soul sings its highest range. 
Then like the night to dawn 

These two forms interchange. 
 

For death is not a sunset, 
It's a sunrise God has planned. 

It's our rising up to God 
Our being touched by His own hand. 

 
-Julie O'Brien 

Sylvia J. Rondeau 

faith, 

hope, 

love. 


