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Celebration of Life
Ronald Lewis Clark

June 29, 2024 11:00am

Conducting music: Lauri Clark (Daughter-in-law)
Piano: Dave Smith (Brother-in-law)

Welcome : Mike Clark (Son)

Opening Hymn: 293 -Each Life that Touches Ours for Good
Opening Prayer: Lynn Clark (Brother)

Speaker: Nancy Clark-Smith (Sister)

Speaker: Sterling Larson (Fraternity Brother and Beyond)
Speaker:: Mike Clark

Audience Participation: Please share one or more of the
following:

Share something you learned from Dad
Share an experience you had with Dad that
brought you joy or made you laugh.

e Share a unique experience you shared with Dad
others would not know about

Closing Song: Take me out to the ballpark
Closing Prayer : Megan Clark (Grand daughter)

Send off audio - Play Dads voicemail recording
Refreshments and Mingle

Please share on his website.
https://everloved.com/memorial/ronald-lewis-clark

On one table we have yearbooks and fraternity items.
You are welcome to take items from this table. Also, on
this table is a book for you to share a quote or quib.

The other table has family keepsakes we are keeping but
are on display.

293 Each Life That Touches Ours for Good

1.Each life that touches ours for good
Reflects thine own great mercy, Lord;

Thou sendest blessings from above

Thru words and deeds of those who love.
2.What greater gift dost thou bestow,
What greater goodness can we know
Than Christlike friends, whose gentle ways
Strengthen our faith, enrich our days.
3.When such a friend from us departs,
We hold forever in our hearts

A sweet and hallowed memory,

Bringing us nearer, Lord, to thee.

4.For worthy friends whose lives proclaim
Devotion to the Savior’'s name,

Who bless our days with peace and love,
We praise thy goodness, Lord, above.

Take me out to the ball park

Take me out to the ball game,

Take me out with the crowd.

Buy me some peanuts and Cracker Jack,
| don't care if | never get back,

Let me root, root, root for the home team,
If they don't win it's a shame.

For it's one, two, three strikes you're out,
At the old ball game.



