
In Loving Memory Of 

“The memories we make with our 

family is everything.”

December 31, 2010 – January 7, 2026

Logan Williams

A beloved son, brother, 
and friend, dearly missed.

Thank you to:

We thank our family, friends, first responders, schools, counsellors, 
teachers, aides, local civic and non-profit groups, and the broader 
community for standing with us through this loss. Your kindness, 
prayers, and support have helped us honor Logan and begin to heal. 
Though we cannot name each one without fear of overlooking some-
one, please know that every act has made a profound impact on our 
hearts, offering comfort and strength—thank you.

-Candace Cameron Bure

Do not let your hearts be troubled. You believe in God; 
believe also in me. My Father’s house has many rooms; 

if that were not so, would I have told you that I am 
going there to prepare a place for you? And if I go and 
prepare a place for you, I will come back and take you 

to be with me that you also may be where I am.

John 14:1-3 (NIV)



Prelude - Stuart Duhl

Welcome - Pastor Philip

Remembrances & Tributes
Central Gateway School 

North Otter Elementary School - Principal Daniel Woelders
Poppy Secondary School - Meghan Nay

Janel Derrick
Open Mic

Family

Memories in Motion: Celebrating Logan 
(Thank you - Anne and the STEPS team)

 
Message - Pastor Philip

Amazing Grace – Heather Roloff

Closing Prayer - Pastor Philip
 

Postlude - Stuart Duhl

Order of Service Minecraft Memorial

This is located in the foyer

How to Participate:

If you’ve been part of Logan’s life, please write your name on one 
of the Minecraft-inspired magnetic blocks and add it to our shared 

“memorial build.” This will become a lasting tribute for the family, 
celebrating Logan’s inquisitive spirit and the love he inspired.

In honour of Logan’s passion for Minecraft, we’re creating a 
special memorial keepsake.

A thousand words won’t bring you back;

I know because I tried.

Neither will a thousand tears;

I know because I cried

- Kily Dunbar

For you created my inmost being; you knit me together in my 
mother’s womb. I praise you because I am fearfully and wonder-
fully made; your works are wonderful, I know that full well. My 
frame was not hidden from you when I was made in the secret 

place, when I was woven together in the depths of the earth. Your 
eyes saw my unformed body; all the days ordained for me were 

written in your book before one of them came to be.

Psalm 139:13-16 (NIV)


