There’s no stranger bird than a pelican.
He can hold more in his beak than his belly can.
He can hold more in his beak than he eats in a week,

and I don’t know how in the hell he can.
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IN LOVING MEMORY

DEORR SMITH

July 2, 1951 — April 1, 2026

CELEBRATION OF LIFE

Thursday, April 9, 2026 at 1:00 p.m.
Aaron’s Mortuary
888 South Main Street - Brigham City, Utah

Followed by a time of sharing memories at 2:00 p.m.

Lunch to follow as an opportunity to visit, reflect, and
continue honoring his life together.
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Speak of me as you have always done.
Remember the good times, laughter, and fun.
Share the happy memories we’ve made.
Do not let them wither or fade.

I'll be with you in the summer’s sun
And when the winter’s chill has come.

I'll be the voice that whispers in the breeze.
I’'m peaceful now, put your mind at ease.
['ve rested my eyes and gone to sleep,

But the memories we’ve shared are yours to keep.

Speak of me as you have always done.
Remember the good times, laughter, and fun.
Share the happy memories we’ve made.
Do not let them wither or fade.

I'll be with you in the summer’s sun
And when the winter’s chill has come.

I'll be the voice that whispers in the breeze.
I’'m peaceful now, put your mind at ease.
['ve rested my eyes and gone to sleep,

But the memories we’ve shared are yours to keep.



