
Phoebe F. Tomlinson 
April 21, 1936  -  November 23, 2025 

 

We are deeply grateful for your presence today  

as we remember treasured moments and  

honor the life of  

Phoebe Faith Tomlinson.  

Phoebe’s urn was created  

by her grandson, 

Elijah Schutz.  



 

 

Memorial Service 
Saturday, April 18, 2026 at 11:00 a.m. 

Schoeneberger Funeral & Cremation Service 
Perham, Minnesota   

 
Officiant 

Pastor Erin Bovendam  
 

Eulogist 
Melissa Tomlinson 

 
Musicians 

Russ Bunker 
Borderline Strings  

 
Musical Selections 
“Here I Am, Lord” 

“This Is My Father’s World” 
“Ashokan Farewell” 
“Jesus Loves Me” 

 
Readers 

Cassie Helland  -  Jordan Kath 
 

Readings 
Ecclesiastes 3:1-2, 4-7 
Psalm 23  -  John 3:16 

 
Honorary Urn Bearers 

Sarah Hedrick  -  Jessica Schutz   
Jacob Schutz  -  Elijah Schutz   

Joshua Kath  -  Chelsea Jacobsen 
Lexi Darling  -  Jordan Kath 

Cassie Helland  -  Joe Tomlinson 
 

Interment  
Calvary Memorial Cemetery  

Perham, Minnesota 

 

 
In Her Gentle Hands 

 

In her gentle hands, the world was held. 
A mother's love, where my heart swelled. 

Now those hands have folded, in peaceful rest, 
But their touch remains, an eternal vest. 

 
The days feel longer, the nights more still, 

As I search for her warmth in the spring’s chill.  
Her voice, a melody in the wind's soft sigh, 
A lullaby that lingers, though I wonder why. 

 
The sun rises, yet a piece of me stays. 

With her, in the memories of yesterdays. 
Her laughter, her wisdom, her comforting ways. 

Are the light in my darkness, the balm that stays. 
 

She was the shelter from every storm, 
Her arms the place where I was warm. 

Now the world feels vast, a sea too wide, 
Without her by my side to guide. 

 
But in every bloom, in every star, 

I feel her near, never far. 
She taught me love, she taught me grace. 

And in my heart she holds her place. 
 

Though I cannot hold her, I'll carry her on. 
In the beat of my heart, in the break of dawn. 

Her love is the thread that weaves through my days. 
 

A mother's gift, in infinite ways. 
So I'll walk this path, with her memory near, 

In every step, she'll be right here. 
For though she's gone where I can't yet be. 

Her love lives on, in the heart of me. 
 

-Author Unknown  


