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In Loving Memory of
Donald J. "Don” Van Doren
1923 - 2019

Donald J. Van Doren, age 95, passed away peacefully Tuesday,
January 22, 2019.

He was born in Tescott, Kansas to his parents Jesse and Hilyard
Van Doren. He was a Veteran of WWII, and was injured during his
service in the Korean War.

He was predeceased by his parents and first wife, M. Jeanne.
Survived by his current spouse, Della, and sons Thomas (Kathy),
Edward (Maribeth), Clay (Ann), daughter Jenta (Jerry) Kehoe,

7 grandchildren and 10 great-grandchildren.

Don and Della were avid travelers and daily participants at the
Henrietta Senior Center.

A special thanks to the VA Hospital in Canandaigua for the staff’s
warm hearts and the gentle care he received in his final days.

Calling hours to be held Saturday, February 2, 2019 from 10:00 to
12:00 at Miller Funeral Home with a service to follow in the Miller
Funeral Chapel with Pastor, Rev. Dr. Peter Grinion, of the West
Henrietta Baptist Church.

In lieu of flowers, donations will be accepted for the Wounded War-
riors Project.
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February 2, 2019, 12 Noon

Miller Funeral Home
3325 Winton Road So.
Rochester, NY 14623




In Loving Memory of Donald J. Van Doren

Sunrise: February 1, 1923 - Sunset: January 22, 2019

Order of Service
Musical Prelude Mr. Gordon Keech
Call to Worship Rev. Clara White
Prayer Rev. Clara White
Hymn “The Old Rugged Cross”
Old Testament Scripture: Job 14:14
New Testament Scripture: Romans 8:35-39
Obituary
Tribute Tom Van Doren
Words of Remembrance Open to family & Friends
(2-3 minutes)
Musical
Homily Rev. Dr. Peter E. Grinion,

Pastor WHBC

Hymn

“How Great Thou Art”

Closing Prayer & Benediction Rev. Dr. Peter E. Grinion

Recessional
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Unless You’ve Been a Soldier
by Clive Sanders

Unless you've been a soldier,
You just won't understand.
The things that we have seen and done,
In the service of our land.
We have trained to live In combat,
To cope with awful sights,
That shouldn't be seen by anyone
And keep you awake at nights.

We don't discuss the wounds we have,
To the body or the mind.

We Just put our hurts behind us,
And turn our memories to blind.
We are proud we served our country,
And remember those we lost.

For the freedom that you have today,
They paid the awful cost.

T e [ B



