
 
 

 
Footprints 

 

One night a man had a dream. He dreamed 
He was walking along the beach with the LORD. 

Across the sky flashed scenes from His life. 
For each scene He noticed two sets of footprints 

in the sand.  One belonging to Him and 
the other to the LORD. 

 

When the last scene of His life flashed before Him, 
he looked back at the footprints in the sand. 

He noticed that many times along the path of 
His life there was only one set of footprints. 
He also noticed that it happened at the very 

 Lowest and saddest times of His life. 
 

This really bothered Him and 
He questioned the LORD about it. 

LORD you said that once I decided to follow you, 
you'd walk with me all the way. 

But I have noticed that during the most 
troublesome times in my life, 

 there is only one set of footprints.  
 I don't understand why when 

I needed you most you would leave me. 
 

The LORD replied, my precious, precious child, 
I Love you and I would never leave you! 

During your times of trial and suffering when 
you see only one set of footprints, 

it was then that I carried you. 
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In Loving Memory of 
 

Mary C. Friesen 
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Forever in our Hearts 

 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Private Family Service and Interment 
Sunday April 25, 2021 

Waldheim, SK 
 
 

Pallbearers 
Mitchell Friesen, Julene Hillis, Kenzie Friesen,  

Dustin Friesen, Tamara Reimer, Kelly Friesen, Kendrew Friesen 
 

 

 
 

 
 

Marie Cleora, known as Mary C., was born on March 19, 1928, in 
Waldheim, Saskatchewan to Jacob and Rosa (Regier) Strobel. She grew 
up on the family farm near Waldheim with 5 brothers and one sister.  
After attending Springfield school, Waldheim School and teacher 
training in Saskatoon, she taught in a little country school near Warman.   
 
She married Peter Arley Friesen on September 26, 1948, at Salem Church 
in Waldheim. They settled on the family homestead near Waldheim 
which had been farmed continuously since 1910.  They were meticulous 
in the operating and upkeep of the farm and worked tirelessly on it.  It 
was passed on to Barry and Connie Friesen and recently to Kelly and 
Valerie Friesen.   
 
When Peter and Mary retired from the farm in October 1984, they 
moved into a new home in Waldheim where they lived for 7 years until 
Peter passed away suddenly in January 1992. This house was well 
known as Grandma’s house and the family spent many special days 
together which often involved a good game of hide and seek, an intense 
soccer game (sometimes resulting in a broken golf trophy) and raiding 
her freezer for her famous cookies.  
 

 
 

Family was precious to Peter and Mary as they welcomed three children, 
Cameron, Lucille, and Barry.  As it expanded to include spouses and 
grandchildren and now great grandchildren, she often commented, “to 
think we started as two people, then three children, and now seven 
grandchildren and eleven great grandchildren.”  Mary wrote that she 
wanted them “to remember that she loved each one and prayed for each 
one every day; to remember the days we spent together.  We are a sports 
family and to remember all the times I came to watch you at league 
games and tournaments.”   
 
The couple enjoyed many visits and conferences at Miller Memorial and 
Caronport Bible Schools when their daughter, Lucille, worked there as 
dean of students.  It was also a delight to attend outstanding piano 
concerts by Lucille. Later, as Lucille struggled with MS, Mary showed 
her devotion to her by visiting almost daily in Saskatoon and Rosthern.  
 

After Peter passed away, Mary began the challenge of adjusting to life 
alone.  She made many friends while playing games, taking in concerts, 
and going on tours to many places, including Washington in Bloom, 
Niagara Falls, and Amish country in Pennsylvania.  She also became an 
avid golfer, sometimes twice a day, for 18 years.  Her many hobbies 
included reading, gardening and quilting an 80 x 100” quilt for each 
child and grandchild as well as knitting numerous sweaters, scarves, 
and toques.  She also volunteered her time with many quilting and 
stitching projects at MCC and the Clothes Basket and knitting for the 
Crisis Centre. 
 
Mary wrote in her school reunion memory book, “Life has been good, 
and I thank God for His presence in my life.”  She accepted Jesus as her 
personal Savior alongside Peter at a Janz Team Crusade in April 1950.  
She served faithfully in the church as a Sunday School teacher, 
Librarian, Treasurer, with the Ladies Circle and in the choir even after 
80 years of age.  God was her faithful friend and constant companion as 
she navigated life alone for 30 years.  She never wavered in her faith. 
Even in her final days it was evident that she was at peace with her 
eternal destination.  Some of her favorite verses have been heard here 
today as well as her favorite poem, Footsteps.  She was confident of her 
eternal destination in heaven and looked forward to seeing Peter, her 
husband, and Lucille, her daughter, and others who had gone on before: 
parents, Jacob and Rosa; brothers, Edward, Walter (Clara), Reuben, 
Alfred, Harold (Lydia); sister, Vera (Jantzen).  She will be lovingly 
remembered by her children, Cameron (Rita), Barry (Connie), 
grandchildren, Mitchell, Julene (Kit), Kenzie, Dustin (Katherine), 
Tamara (Shawn), Kelly (Valerie), Kendrew, great grandchildren, Taryn, 
Nova, Evie, Koston, Quade, Graysley, Welker, Jayden, Adalynn, 
Blakely, Averie, and sister-in-law Grace, as well as many cousins.  She 
will be greatly missed.  

 

In Loving Memory of 

Mary Friesen 
March 19, 1928 – April 19, 2021 

93 Years 
 

 

 

 


