And on the 8 day, God looked down on his planned paradise and said,
“I need a caretaker.” So God made a farmer.

God said, “I need somebody willing to get up before dawn, milk cows,
work all day in the fields, milk cows again, eat supper and then go to
town and stay past midnight at a meeting of the school board,”

So God made a farmer.

"I need somebody with arms strong enough to rustle a calf and yet gentle
enough to deliver his own grandchild. Somebody to call hogs, tame
cantankerous machinery, come home hungry, have to wait lunch until
his wife's done feeding visiting ladies and tell the ladies to be sure and
come back real soon—and mean it.” 50 God made a farmer.

God said, I need somebody willing fo sit up all might with a newborn
colt, And watch it die. Then dry his eves and say, ‘Maybe next year.”
I need somebody who can shape an ax handle from a persimmon sprout,
shoe a horse with a hunk of car tive, who can make harmess out of haywire,
feed sacks and shoe scraps. And who, planting tine and harvest season,
will finish his forty-hour week by Tuesday noon, then, pain'n from ‘tractor
back,” put in another seventy-two hours.” S0 God made a farmer.

God had to have somebody willing to ride the ruts at double speed to get
the hay in ahead of the rain clouds and yet stop in mid-field and race to
help when he sees the first smoke from a neighbor’s place.

So God made a farmer,

God satd, “I need somebody strong enough to clear trees and heave bails,
yet gentle enowgh fo tame lambs and wean pigs and fend the pink-combed
pullets, who will step his mower for an hour to spling the broken leg of a
meadow lark. It had to be somebody who'd plow deep and straight and
nol cut corners, Somebody to seed, weed, feed, breed and rake and disc
and plow and plant and tie the fleece and strain the milk and replenish
the self-feeder and finish a hard week's work with a five-mile drive to church.

Somebody who'd bale a family together with the soft strong bonds
of sharing, who would laugh and then sigh, and then reply, with smiling
eves, when his son says he wants to spend his life ‘doing what dad does’,”
S0 God made a farmer.
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LOVINGLY REMEMBERED

Huib Groenenboom

JUNE 6, 1940 — JULY 27, 2019

Huibrecht “Huib” Groenenboom, beloved husband of Leny Groenenboom

of Lethbridge, passed away peacefully at the Chinook Regional Hospital on WPV oo iR | 8
Saturday, July 27, 2019 at the age of 79 years, after a long and courageous lala_,'mmmlm'M
battle with cancer. ’ Wednesday, July 31, 2019 at 11:00 A.M.
Huib was born on June 6, 1940 in Barendrecht, Netherlands and immigrated 17 "";_'i;:.‘u TaE gyl
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: ; : Following the Funeral Service, family and friends are th
R PR T B ES Majef Grosnenboom, his share this day in the Grand Ballroom at Coast Hotel & Conference Centre,
parents-in-law, Arie & Lena Bezemer, his infant twin sons, Dennis and (526 Mayor Magrath Drive South, Lethbridge, AB)
- Timothy, his brothers, Bas Groenenboom and Joe Groenenboom, his for a time of fellowship and refreshments

~ brothers-in-law, Marvin Bolokoski, Ad Dekreek and Huib Wiskerke. Also
it]ll.s in-laws in Holland, Rijk Bezemer, Arie & Nellie Bezemer; Jannie & Teun Bos.

Interment

:Hu]h’uﬂfe,childrenmﬂpmdchﬂdunwerehlspﬁdemdjoyandhﬂwed Huib will be laid to rest in Archmount Cemetery
a‘ib%ﬁimdsandmtﬁngnnhisdudcmr-lmhngﬂwﬁdd. ’ Active Pallbearers _
Alan Rice — Tyler Rice — Michael Rice — Jason Rice
Dad received so much support from family, friends, doctors, nurses, and g E
other care givers. We are all very thankful to you all! In lieu of flowers, those Honourary Pallbearers
who wish can make a donation to Jack Ady Cancer Clinic, Lethbridge Food Jake Groenenboom — Dan Groenenboom — Bob Bekius — Morris Zienstra

Bank or another charity of your choosing.



