A CELEBRATION OF LIFE AND SALVATION

Faith Lutheran Church, Green Bay, Wisconsin

October 30, 2020, 10:00 am

Frances B. Feldhausen
November 24, 1929 - September 30, 2020

PRESERVICE MUSIC: Paul Heiser, Organist

HYMN: “How Great Thou Art”
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10 Lord my God, when I in awe-some won-der Con-sid -er
2 When through the woods and for-est glades I ~ wan-der, I hear the
3 But when I think that God, His Son not spar-ing, Sent Him to
4 When  Christ shall come with shout of ac - cla - ma-tion And take me
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all the works Thy hand hath
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made, I see the stars,
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hear the might - y

birds singsweet-ly in the trees;  When I look downfrom loft-y moun-tain

die, I scarce can take it in, That on the cross my bur-den glad - ly

home, what joy shall fill my heart! Then I shall bow in humble ad - o-
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thun - der, Thy pow’r through - out the u - ni-verse dis - played;
gran-deur And hear the brook and feel the gen - tle breeze;
bear - ing He bled and died to take a - way my sin;
ra - tion And there pro - claim: “My God, how great Thou art!”
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Then sings my  soul, my Sav-ior God, to  Thee, How great Thou
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art! How greatThou art! Then sings my soul, my Sav-ior God, to
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Thee, How great Thou  art! How great Thou  art!

INVOCATION
PLACING OF THE PALL
PRAYER OF THE DAY

SCRIPTURE READINGS Job 19:23-27
Romans 8:35-39
John 14:1-3

APOSTLES’ CREED

I believe in God, the Father Almighty, maker of heaven and earth.
And in Jesus Christ, His only Son, our Lord,
Who was conceived by the Holy Spirit,
born of the virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died, and was buried.
He descended into hell.
The third day He rose again from the dead.
He ascended into heaven and sits at the right hand of God the
Father Almighty.
From thence He shall come to judge the living and the dead.
I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy Christian Church, the communion of
saints, the forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the body,
and the life everlasting. Amen.
HYMN:

“Oh God, Our Help in Ages Past” (See insert)
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1 O God, our help in a-ges past, Our hope for years to come,

2 Un - der the shad-ow of Thy throne Thy saints have dwelt se - cure;

3 Be - fore the hills in I :
4 A thou-sand a-ges in Thy sight Are like an

or -der stood Or earth re-ceived her frame,
eve - ning gone,
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Our shel-ter from the storm-y blast, And our e - ter - nal home:
Suf - fi-cient is Thine arm a-lone, And our de-fense is sure.
From ev - er - last - ing Thou art God, To end-less years the same.

Short as the watch that ends the night Be - fore the ris - ing sun.

6 O God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,
Be Thou our guard while troubles last
And our eternal home!

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Soon bears us all away;
We fly forgotten as a dream
Dies at the op’ning day.



HOMILY: Reverend Joshua Errer
PSALM 23 (Read by congregation)

The LORD is my shepherd, I shall not want.

He makes me to lie down in green pastures;

He leads me beside the still waters.

He restores my soul;

He leads me in the paths of righteousness for His name’s sake.
Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,
I will fear no evil; for You are with me;

Your rod and Your staff, they comfort me.

You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies;
You anoint my head with oil; My cup runs over.

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life;
And I will dwell in the house of the LORD forever.

PRAYERS OF GOD’S PEOPLE

THE LORD’S PRAYER

BENEDICTION

HYMN: “Old Rugged Cross” (See Last Page)
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At the conclusion of the service, please follow the family outside for a brief

committal.
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“If a friend of mine gave a feast, and did not invite me to it, I should not mind a bit.
But if a friend of mine had a sorrow and refused to allow me to share it, I should feel it most bitterly.”

-Oscar Wilde

Frances B. Feldhausen, 90, passed away on September
30, 2020 after a long battle with cancer. She was born in
Half Rock, Missouri on November 24, 1929 to Melvin
L. and Estelle M. (Cooper) Baugher. Frances lived in
the Kansas City, Missouri area for most of her life, but
moved to the Green Bay area in 2011 to be with family.
She married Eugene J. Feldhausen in Las Vegas, NV on
April 17, 1964 and enjoyed 56 wonderful years
together, raising a family in the Kansas City area. She
was a proud 60-year member of the Daughters of the American Revolution and
enjoyed collecting antiques and playing bridge with friends both in Missouri and

Wisconsin.

Frances leaves behind her husband, Eugene J. Feldhausen of De Pere, two
sisters-in-law, two sons: Tom (Tricia) Feldhausen of Lake Mary, Florida and Tim
(Lara) Feldhausen of Allouez, and three grandchildren: Erika Feldhausen of
Austin, TX; Ryan Feldhausen of Fairfax, VA; and Josiah Feldhausen of Allouez,

WI, as well as many nieces and nephews.

She is preceded in death by her siblings, a daughter-in-law, Lori Feldhausen, and

two grandchildren, Michael Feldhausen and Katherine Feldhausen.

A funeral service will be held for Frances at Faith Lutheran Church in Allouez on
Friday, October 30, 2020, at 10:00 am, with Rev. Joshua Errer officiating.

Visitation at 9 am until the time of service.
Burial will be at Leavenworth National Cemetery, Kansas.

Frances' family would especially like to thank the staff at The Vince Lombardi
Cancer Clinic at Aurora BayCare Medical Center and in particular Dr. Dhimant
Patel and Kendra Campbell for their incredible care and compassion shown to
Frances and her family during her illness. In lieu of flowers, the family suggests
donation to the American Cancer Society or The Vince Lombardi Cancer Clinic in

her memory.



HYMN: “Old Rugged Cross”
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1 On a hill far a - way stood an old rug- ged  cross,
2 Oh, that old rug- ged cross so de - spised by the world,
3 In the old rug- ged cross, stained with blood so di - vine,
4 To the old rug-ged cross I will ev - er be true,
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the em - blem of suf - f’ring and shame;
has a won - drous at - trac - tion for me;
a won - drous bean - ty I see;
its shame and re - proach glad - ly bear;
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and I love  that old cross where the dear - est and  best
for the dear Lamb of God left his glo - ry a - bove,
for ’twas on that old cross Je - sus suf - fered and died,
Christ will call me some day to my home far a - way,
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for a world of lost sin - mers was slain.
0 .una bear it to darkk Cal - va - 1y,
to . ... par - don and sanc - ti - me.
where his glo - 1y for - ev - er rn share.
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So T'll cher - ish the old rug- ged Cross,
Cross, the old rug - ged cross,
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till my tro - phies at last I lay down;
SN
E E ' I ; F o . . 2 .
Z T = ;l - = 1 f | 1 I: . ;P
! o = = i
& S e
I wil cling to the old rug- ged cross,
cross, the old rug - ged cross,
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and ex - change it some day for a crown.
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