GRAVESIDE SERVICE:
Saturday, August 8, 2020 - 10:00 a.m.
St. Bernard's Roman Catholic Cemetery, Pilger, Saskatchewan
Celebrant:
Fr. Joseph Salihu
Opening Song:
Be Not Afraid
Scripture Readers:
David Poppel & Terralyn Korpan
Reflection:
Amanda Weber
Music Ministry:
Violinist: Kimberly Poppel
Amazing Grace
Prayer to St. Michael the Archangel
Closing Song:
How Great Thou Art
Memorial Donations:
Alzheimer Society
c/o Oliver Lodge
1405 Faulkner Crescent,
Saskatoon, SK, S7L 3R5
Heart & Stroke Foundation
#26-1738 Quebec Avenue
Saskatoon, SK, S7K 1V9

Mike was born to Franz and Margaret Poppel (née Beumler) on May 27, 1932
and his grandmother later helped to raise Mike and his siblings when they
lost their mother at a young age. Mike left home to build highways all over
the province. He could tell you every highway he helped build and the year
he built them. His favorite task on site was driving the cat and the scraper.
On May 30, 1956 Mike married Barbara Bodnarek and they were blessed
with six children, four daughters and two sons. By 1958, Mike took over
the family farm and he also began to work for the RM of Bayne as a grader
operator. Dad was a ‘jack of all trades’. His love of mechanics led him to
open a car wrecking business called Mike’s Auto Wrecking. He could take
anything apart and put it back together. His favorite pastimes included family
curling, playing cards, watching curling, having coffee with friends that
dropped by, and growing his own tobacco. Dad was a social butterfly and
was loved by all. He made lasting friends everywhere he went and had a great
sense of humour right to the end. One of his joys was making things for
his wife Barbara and children: bird houses, slide-in coffee trays, a windmill
for each of his children, and maybe the most loving creation of all, rings
made from coins one Christmas, for all of his children and grandchildren.
In his later years, Mike cared for monuments and cemetery plots in his
local area. It was important to him to make sure that Jesus’ cross and
the monuments of his family and close friends, and often those he knew
no longer had family near, were maintained and kept in good condition.
Dad will be lovingly remembered and sadly missed by his six children;
14 grandchildren; and 23 great-grandchildren: Ross (Dolores) Poppel,
Shellbrook, SK, David (Karen) Poppel [Kimberly and Deklen], Susanlynn
(Chris) Marquis [Tristan and Ally], and Sarah (Justin) Berting [Blair and Brett];
Ronnie (Kathy) Poppel, Humboldt, SK; Holly (Rick) Kaminski of Nipawin, SK,
and family, Shaun Twarzynski (Dakota Praski) [Kolton and Tanner], and
Terralynn (Steve) Korpan [Mason, Alexis and Riley]; Wendy (Tim) Wegleitner,
Humboldt, SK, Crystal (Ken) Paupst [Mackenzie, Austin and Halle], Michael
(Whitney) Wegleitner [Landon, Riley and Karlee], Adam Wegleitner, and
Tabitha (Doug) [Lilly and Addison] Wegleitner; Melinda Poppel (Lorne Smith),
Moseley, SK, Serena (Trent) Bieber [Cheyanne and Riley]; and Charleen
(Les) Eisner, Muenster, SK, Steven Poppel, Matthew Poppel (Angel Britton)
[Silas and Peyton], Cameron Eisner, and Justin Eisner; sister Lorraine Pollier;
sister-in-law Barbara Poppel; and by numerous nieces and nephews. He was
predeceased by his wife Barbara; parents Franz and Margaret Poppel (née
Beumler); brother and sister-in-law, Joe and Mary Poppel; brother Lawrence
Poppel; brother-in-law George Pollier; and great-grandson, Dustin Poppel (in
infancy). Our special thanks to Dr. Ockbazghi for the amazing care that you
gave Dad throughout his short struggle with cancer. You were always there for
him, day or night, and this will be forever appreciated. Dad was very thankful
that his four daughters chose to stay with him at home especially during his
final days; he always said, “I was born at the farm, and I will die at the farm.”

The Old Rugged Cross

In Loving Memory Of

On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross,
The emblem of suff’ring and shame;
And I love that old cross where the Dearest and Best
For a world of lost sinners was slain.
Refrain:
So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross,
Till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross,
And exchange it someday for a crown.
Oh, that old rugged cross, so despised by the world,
Has a wondrous attraction for me;
For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above
To bear it to dark Calvary.
In that old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine,
A wondrous beauty I see,
For ’twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died,
To pardon and sanctify me.
To the old rugged cross I will ever be true;
Its shame and reproach gladly bear;
Then He’ll call me someday to my home far away,
Where His glory forever I’ll share.
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."

Michael "Mike" Paul Poppel
Pilger District, Saskatchewan
BORN:
DIED:
Friday, May 27, 1932
Wednesday, August 5, 2020
Pilger District, Saskatchewan
Pilger District, Saskatchewan
AGE:
88 Years

