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MEMORIAL SERVICE
Church of the Brethren
McPherson, Kansas
Monday, February 20, 2012, at 11:00 AM

OFFICIANT
Rev. Chris Whitacre
Pastor Kathryn Whitacre

SPECIAL MUSIC
“What a Wonderful World”
Art Snell, vocalist
 “It Is Well With My Soul”
Bruce Wagoner, cello
Steven Gustafson, organist/pianist
Congregational Hymns:
“In The Bulb there is a Flower”, #614
“How Great Thou Art”, (insert)
Video Tribute: Marsha Whitaker, pianist

USHERS
Glenn Gayer     David Fruth

INURNMENT
Washington Creek Church Cemetery
Douglas County, Kansas

MEMORIAL DONATIONS
The family suggests that memorial donations be given to The Cedars, Harry Hynes Memorial Hospice, or McPherson College in loving memory of Arlene.

APPRECIATION 
On behalf of the family, they wish to express their sincere appreciation for all your kindnesses, evidenced in thought and deed, and for your presence at this service.

Stockham Family Funeral Home
ARLENE R. KOUGH
       
A
[image: ]rlene Rosalie (Flory) Kough was born Saturday, December 10, 1921, in Lone Star, Kansas, the daughter of Martin D., Sr. and Pearl (Fishburn) Flory.  She was the youngest of four children, including twins, Vena (Flory) Stucky, Vera (Flory) Whitaker, and Martin Flory, Jr.   Martin, Sr. ran the general store and was the Postmaster in Lone Star.  Arlene went to high school in Lawrence, spent one year at the University of Kansas, then transferred to McPherson College.  It was at McPherson College that she met the love of her life, John “Jack” Keller Kough.  Jack and Arlene’s college education was interrupted by World War II; Jack was commissioned as a Navy Lieutenant and they spent most of the war in New York and Cambridge, where Jack attended Harvard University.  On July 1, 1944, she and Jack married in Brooklyn, New York.  After the war, Jack was sent to Japan by the League of Nations to teach.  Arlene stayed with her parents and her parents-in-law while Jack was gone and she briefly taught school.
     Upon Jack’s return, he and Arlene finished their undergraduate degrees in 1948 from McPherson College. They both taught at McPherson and were dorm parents for a boy’s dormitory.  It was while they were dorm parents that they adopted their first child, a baby girl they named Ann Loree Kough.
     Shortly thereafter, they moved to Illinois where Jack worked in social services. When Ann was one year old, they completed their family, adopting Colin Keller Kough, age five, and John Flory Kough, age eight.  
    The family moved to the Chicago area, where Jack completed his Ph.D. at the University of Chicago and Arlene was a dedicated homemaker.  Jack was hired by an educational publishing house, wrote books on education, and lectured.  In the summers, Jack would plan a lecture tour which allowed Arlene to take the kids to historical locations and state capitols.  In 1964, Jack retired and the family, except for John, who went off to McPherson College, moved to Morgan Hill, CA to become “ranchers”.  Jack’s parents came to live in their guest house and, true to her nature, Arlene took care of them as their health failed.  Jack and Arlene became involved in their local church and community activities and supported numerous Christian organizations, including Young Life, Campus Crusade, and Athletes In Action, allowing the groups to use the Kough ranch.                                        continued→→→
                                                    
     On December 12, 1982, Jack died unexpectedly and the next chapter of Arlene’s life began.  She stayed in Morgan Hill for a couple of years, and then decided to move back to where her heart remained, McPherson.  After approximately one year, she moved into The Cedars, where she was followed by her sister, Vera, and her mother, Pearl. Arlene’s other sister, Vena, remained nearby in Wichita.
     In McPherson, Arlene remained active, becoming a member of the Ladies Reading Circle, Friends in Council, and various reading groups.  She volunteered at the local hospital, Hess Fitness Center, and Meals-on-Wheels.  She was active in the Church of the Brethren and was on the Board of Trustees at McPherson College.
     Arlene loved to travel, taking trips with her sisters, her sisters-in-law, and groups from The Cedars.  She continued to want to learn about the world at large, including taking a trip to Hawaii two weeks before her passing.
     Arlene was the most loving and giving wife, mother, sister, and friend.  She is survived by her three children, their spouses, seven grandchildren, twelve great-grandchildren, two sisters, a large extended family and hundreds of friends.  Arlene’s faith was strong, and she was looking forward to being with her husband, her parents, her brother, and her Lord.  

Collect

“Keep us, O God, from pettiness; let us be large in thought, in word, in deed.

Let us be done with fault-finding and leave off self-seeking.

May we put away all pretense and meet each other face to face---
without self-pity and without prejudice.

May we never be hasty in judgment and always generous.

Let us take time for all things, make us grow calm, serene, gentle.

Teach us to put into action our better impulses, 
straight-forward and unafraid.

Grant that we may realize it is the little things that create differences;
that in the big things of life we are as one.

And may we strive to touch and to know the great common human heart of us all, and, oh, Lord God, let us forget not to be kind.”

By Mary Stewart

In Loving Memory 
Arlene R. Kough
1921 ~ 2012







 


Do not stand at my grave and weep, I am not there. 
 I do not sleep. I am the thousand winds that blow;
I am the diamond glints on snow.
I am the sunlight on ripened grain; I am the gentle autumn’s rain.
When you awaken in the morning’s hush,
I am the swift uplifting rush of quiet birds in circled flight.
I am the soft star that shines at night.
Do not stand at my grave and cry. I am not there; I did not die.
                                                                      ~ Anonymous
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