
PRAYER  SERVICE:
Friday, July 10, 2015  -  7:30 p.m.

St. Bruno Roman Catholic Church    Bruno, Saskatchewan

Presider: Fr. Joseph Ackerman, OSB 

Scripture Readers:  
Kristen Weiman & Nicole Kramer

Eulogist:  Debbie Kramer

FUNERAL  MASS:
Saturday, July 11, 2015  -  10:30 a.m.

St. Bruno Roman Catholic Church   Bruno, Saskatchewan

Celebrant:  Fr. Joseph Ackerman, OSB

Crossbearer:  Leigh Huslage

Music Ministry:  
Organist, Annie Moritz & the Bruno Senior Choir

Scripture Readers:  
Lenore Salikin & Chelsea Kowalchuk

Communion Minister:  Alois Kramer

Giftbearers:  
Lambert Hering & Lyla Hering

INTERMENT:
St. Bruno Roman Catholic Cemetery    Bruno, Saskatchewan

Memorial Donations:
Saskatoon Food Bank or Salvation Army

Intentions:  
Leeca Kocay & Erica Brown

Memorial Table Attendants:
Marion Krentz & Myrna Krentz

Pallbearers:
Ryan Hering - Darnell Weiman - Derrick Thieman
Randy Lamping - Darryl Huslage - Chris Kramer

Memorial Luncheons: (Following Prayer Service & Funeral Mass)
Bruno Community Hall

Trevor, the youngest in a family of four, was born to Jerome and Lucille (nee Wei-
man) Strasser on October 24, 1984, at St. Paul’s Hospital, Saskatoon.  He grew up 
at Bruno and attained his elementary and secondary education at Bruno School.  
During those years, Trevor enjoyed playing hockey, ball, golf and broomball.  Upon 
completion of Grade 12, he relocated to Saskatoon and attended the University of 
Saskatchewan, attaining a Bachelor’s Degree in Commerce with a major in Mar-
keting.  At the time of his passing, Trevor was pursuing additional classes with 
the goal of entering the College of Law.  He liked nothing better than a spirited 
debate; he would have his information down cold, could argue tirelessly, and when 
he bested you he’d always share a happy smile and be on to the next topic.  Trev-
or very much enjoyed working with his Dad on many projects at Bruno Feeds.  
He was a loving son, brother, brother-in-law, uncle, nephew, cousin and friend.

Altar Servers:  
Ben Pulvermacher, Malcolm Anderson & David Anderson

Trevor   will  be  sadly  missed  and  lovingly  remembered  by  his  parents, 
Jerome and Lucille (nee Weiman) Strasser; two brothers and one sister:  Terry 
Strasser, Trent Strasser, and Tanya (Randy) Ewanishin; two nieces and one 
nephew:  Miranda  Ewanishin,  Alyssa  Ewanishin,  and Bradon Ewanishin; 
maternal grandmother,  Alvina  (nee Kohle) Weiman; and by many aunts, un-
cles, cousins and friends.  He was predeceased by his maternal grandfather, 
John Weiman; paternal grandparents, Joe and Mildred (nee Honish) Stras-
ser; cousin, Dawn Thoms; aunt, Marlene Lamping; and uncle, Francis Huslage.

Love Never Disappears
Love never disappears for death is a non-event.

I have merely retired to the room next door.
You and I are the same; what we were for each other, we still are.

Speak to me as you always have, do not use a different tone, do not be sad.
Continue to laugh at what made us laugh.

Smile and think of me.
Life means what it has always meant.

The link is not severed.
Why should I be out of your soul if I am out of your sight?

I will wait for you; I am not here, but just on the other side of this path.
You see, all is well.

(St. Augustine)



In Loving Memory Of

Trevor Jerome Strasser
BORN:

October 24, 1984
Saskatoon, Saskatchewan

PASSED AWAY:
July 7, 2015

Saskatoon, Saskatchewan

APPRECIATION
The family wishes to express their gratitude for your kindness 

evidenced in thought and deed, and for your attendance at the funeral service.

SCHULER-LEFEBVRE FUNERAL CHAPEL
Humboldt, Saskatchewan

"Dedicated to those we serve."
AGE:  

30 Years

Saskatoon, Saskatchewan

Farewell My Friends

It was beautiful as long as it lasted
The journey of my life.

I have no regrets whatsoever
Save the pain I'll leave behind.

Those dear hearts who love and care ...
and the strings pulling at the heart and soul ...

The strong arms that held me up
When my own strength let me down.

At every turning of my life 
I came across good friends,
Friends who stood by me,

Even when the time raced me by.
Farewell, farewell, my friends
I smile and bid you goodbye.

No, shed no tears for I need them not
All I need is your smile.

If you feel sad do think of me
For that's what I'd like when you live in the hearts

Of those you love, remember then ---
You never die.

(Gitanjali Ghei, inspirational poet)


