KEN STILES

JUNE 4, 1952 - FEBRUARY 12, 2006

¢ ‘YOU CAN NEVER HAVE TOO MANY FRIENDS.’ ?

-KEN STILES



IN MEMORY OF

Kenneth Robert Stiles Jr.

SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 25, 2006
10:30 AM

LA CRESCENTA CHURCH OF JESUS
CHRIST OF LATTER DAY SAINTS
LA CRESCENTA, CALIFORNIA

ELDER RICK CALLISTER PRESIDING

CON DUCTED BY

KENDALL ROBERG
FAMILY FRIEND

L[SHERS

MICK BYRNES
DON CHASE
MIKE CLAESSENS
PAT MCKELVEY
ALAN SNYDER
GREG STONE

q)IANIST

CHRISTENE CORLESS




Commencement
Elder Rick Callister

[nvocation
David Krausse, family friend

‘Welcome Family Se “Friends
Kendall Roberg

Memories of Ken &o Prayer

John Hickman, friend and co-worker

The Lord’s Prayer
Our “Father who art in Heaven,
Hallowed be thy name;
Thy kingdom come,

Thy will be done,

On earth as it is in heaven.

‘Eulogy

Paul Brunton — Ken’s best friend

Fond Remembrances of Ken
Open to Audience

‘Benediction
Sean McKelvey, family friend

Recessional

Refreshments Served on Patio
In respect to the facility please refrain
from smoking on church property.

In lieu of flowers, the family requests that

donations be sent to City of Hope in Ken's name.
The money raised in donations will benefit future

s we forgive those who trespass against us. patients with brain cancer. A plaque will be

And lead us not into temptation, placed in the rose garden at City of Hope in
But deliver us from evil. Ken’s memory. Please use the donation

envelope included in the program.
Collection basket available in foyer.

Give us this day our daily bread;

And forgive us our trespasses,

“For thine is the kingdom, and the power,
and the glory, for ever and ever.

Amen.




Stiles Family Poem

BY ALEXANDER EWING

In heavenly love abiding, no change my heart
shall fear; and safe is such confiding, for
nothing changes here. “The storm may roar
without me, my heart may low be laid; but
God is round about me, and can I be dismayed?

Wherever fie may guide me, no want shall turn
me back; my shepherd is beside me and nothing
can I lack. His wisdom ever waketh, his
sight is never dim; hie knows the way he
taketh, and I will walk with him.

Green pastures are before me, which yet I have
not seen; bright skies will soon be over me,
where darkest clouds have been. My hope 1
cannot measure, ny path in life is free; my

“Father has my treasure, and he will walk with me.

Ken Stiles

<B orn to Ken and Jackie Stiles in Portland Oregon on June 4
1952. He grew up in the Glendale area with his older brother
Dennis. He was also lucky to have his step sister and brother Carol
and Donnie and his three half sisters Susan, Kathie, and Jennie in
his life. Ken attended Glendale schools and graduated from Glen-
dale High in 1971.

As a teenager, Ken worked at the Chevron Station at Foothill and
Lowell in La Crescenta. Then at the age of 19, he began his thirty-
three year career working for the City of Glendale. During his
career he served many positions, was awarded numerous promo-
tions, and in 1992 became the Facilities Maintenance Supervisor.

During his life he enjoyed dirt bike riding, off-roading, camping,
and water skiing with family and friends. Over the years he
enjoyed hundreds of vacations, outings, cruises, and dinners with
his life long friends the Bruntons. More recently Ken became an
avid golfer and weekend garage-sale-warrior with his buddy Ken-
dall.

The accomplishment Ken was most proud of was the raising of his
two beautiful daughters. He thoroughly enjoyed attending their
many athletic events and volunteering his time at their schools and
sporting associations.

He will thoroughly be missed by his wife Erin, daughters Shelley
and Jessie, and all of his extended family and friends.







