
Honoring The Life Of

Jeanne M. Johnson

Born Passed Away
May 23, 1947 July 31, 2026
Rupert, Idaho Twin Falls, Idaho

“I’ve learned that people will forget what you said,

people will forget what you did, 

but people will never forget how you made them feel” 

                                                              Maya Angelou.

 

Interment
Paul Cemetery.. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Paul, Idaho
Dedicatory  Prayer.. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Degen Craner

Funeral Service 
2:00 p.m. Saturday, August 8, 2026
Emerald 2

nd
 Ward - Heyburn, Idaho

Bishop Chris James, Conducting

Family Prayer. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Berrett Craner
Chorister. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Saundra Johnson
Pianist. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Chelsea Bingham
Congregational Hymn. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Hymn #308

“Love One Another”
Opening Prayer. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Pam Maughan
Remarks. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Tera Craner
Remarks. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Kristi Trisko
Euphonium Solo. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Charlie Poppleton

“The Rose”
Piano Accompaniment: Judy Barclay

Remarks. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Lori Poppleton
Remarks. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Bishop Chris James
Congregational Hymn. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Hymn #219

“Because I Have Been Given Much”
Closing Prayer. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Emily Craner

Pall Bearers
Degen Craner Berrett Craner
Charlie Poppleton Don Craner
Kyle Poppleton Travis Maughan

 Honorary Pall Bearers
Jack Merrill Gary Merrill Kurt Maughan



The Rose

Some say love, it is a river
That drowns the tender reed
Some say love, it is a razor

That leaves your soul to bleed
Some say love, it is a hunger

An endless aching need
I say love, it is a flower
And you, its only seed

It's the heart afraid of breaking
That never learns to dance

It's the dream afraid of waking
That never takes the chance

It's the one who won't be taking
Who cannot seem to give

And the soul, afraid of dying
That never learns to live

When the night has been too lonely
And the road has been too long
And you think that love is only

For the lucky and the strong
Just remember in the winter
Far beneath the bitter snows

Lies the seed that with the sun's love
In the spring becomes the rose

In Loving Memory

May 23, 1947 - Rupert, Idaho
July 31, 2026 - Twin Falls, Idaho


