
 
In Remembrance Of 

 

Jeremy Jay Slade 
April 21, 1981             October 29, 2024 
St. George, Utah    Washington, Utah 

 
 
 

 
 

Funeral Services 
Monday, November 4, 2024, at 1:00 p.m. 

Stonehedge Ward Chapel 

St. George, Utah 

 
 
 
 

Casket Bearers 
Todd Slade  

Sabastian Slade 

Brayden Slade 

Griff Slade 

Caleb Slade 

Jake Slade 

Kelton Slade 

Gabe Slade 

Logan Slade  
 

Honorary Casket Bearers 
Noah Slade 

Stetsens Slade 

Oliver Slade 

Reggie Parsons   
Zach Slade 

Brecken Slade  

Haydn Slade 

Gage Yakovich 

Michael Parsons  

 
 

Services 

Officiating ........................................................ Bishop Nick Lyman 

Family Prayer ............................................................. Jay Lynn Slade 

Prelude & Postlude Organist ........................ Tara McClausland 

Music Director .............................................................. Katie Haupt 

Opening Hymn  #101   
“Guide Me to Thee” 

 
 

Opening Prayer ............................................... Elder Nathan Eaten 

Musical Selection 
“In A Coming Day” 
By Donna Thomas  

Accompanied by Tara McClausland 
 
 

Eulogy ...................................................................... Jay Slade, Father 

Speaker .................................................................. Kelton Slade, Son 

Speaker .............................................................. Todd Slade, Brother 

Speaker .................................................................Nikki Slade, Sister 

Musical Selection 
“Abide With Me” 

Piano & Flute Duet By 
Kammi Rencher & Tara McClausland 

 
 

Closing Remarks ............................................ Bishop Nick Lyman 

Closing Hymn #300    
“Families Can Be Together Forever” 

 
 

Closing Prayer .............................Brecken Slade, Grand Nephew 

 



When I Come To the End of the Day 

When I come to the end of the day 
And the sun has set for me 

I want no rites in a gloom-filled room. 
Why cry for a soul set free? 

Miss me a little, but not too long 
And not with your head bowed low. 

Remember the love we once shared--- 
Miss me, but let me go. 

For this is a journey we all must take 
And each must go alone. 

It’s all part of the Maker’s plan, 
A step on the road to home. 

When you are lonely and sick at heart 
Go to the friends we know 

And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds --- 
Miss me, but let me go 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 

 

 
In Loving Memory of 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 

Jeremy Jay Slade 
1981 ~ 2024 


