
Jane Frens
July 20, 1921 - February 5, 2014

Jane Frens age 92, of Holland, went home to her Lord and Savior on
Wednesday, February 5, 2014. 

 She was preceded in death by her husband, Gerrit, daughter and son-in-law,
Gayle and Thomas Kamper, and a grandson, Timothy Kamper. 

 She was a Charter Member of Park Christian Reformed Church and enjoyed
knitting mittens and hats for several causes, including her grandson who
handed them out while serving in Iraq. 

 Jane is survived by her children; Bruce and Marty Frens of Jamestown,
Barbara and Dave Kuiper of Holland, Gary and Colleen Frens of Plainwell; 10
grandchildren, 13 great grandchildren; brother, Robert Bazuin of Ignace,
Canada; sisters-in-law, Janie Bazuin of Illinois, June Bazuin of Grand Rapids;
several nieces and nephews. 

 Funeral services will be 2:00 p.m. Friday, February 7, 2014 at Langeland-
Sterenberg Funeral Home, 315 E. 16th St. Holland with Rev. Mark Quist
officiating. Burial will be in Graafschap Cemetery. Visitation will be one hour
prior to the service on Friday. Memorial contributions may be given to
Resthaven Care Community. www.langelandsterenberg.com.
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Jane Frens

Bert & Judy (Wierda) Block - Grand Rapids, MI - Friend - February 08, 2014 at
12:00 AM

Dear Gary & Colleen, We are very sorry for your loss. Your mom
was a very caring and loving to all of us. You are in our thoughts
and prayer during this time. Love, Bert & Judy (Wierda) Block

Susan Wierda Ridlington - Holland, MI - friend - February 07, 2014 at 12:00 AM

Gary & Colleen, 
  

We are very sorry to hear about the death of your mom. She was
very kind and special to us and she will always have a special place
in our hearts. Please know that you and Colleen are in our thoughts
and prayers. 
 
Love, 

  
Jim and Sue (Wierda) Ridlington
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Paul Wierda - Ozark, AL - Friend - February 07, 2014 at 12:00 AM

1 Cor 15:51-52 
 Behold, I shew you a mystery; We shall not all sleep, but we shall all

be changed, In a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at the last
trump: for the trumpet shall sound, and the dead shall be raised
incorruptible, and we shall be changed. 

  
Philippians 4:7-8 

 And the peace of God, which passeth all understanding, shall keep
your hearts and minds through Christ Jesus.Finally, brethren,
whatsoever things are true, whatsoever things are honest,
whatsoever things are just, whatsoever things are pure, whatsoever
things are lovely, whatsoever things are of good report; if there be
any virtue, and if there be any praise, think on these things. 

  
To Gary and all the family. 

 Our prayers and thoughts are with each and every one. She has
now put on that which incorruptible, and she is now experiencing
God in a way we do not yet know. She is in our future. 

  
Paul and Cristy Wierda

Audrey Wierda - Holland, MI - Freind - February 07, 2014 at 12:00 AM

Gary and Colleen 
  

We are blessed having known your mom, Jane. I wish I could be
there in person on Friday. Know you are in my prayers and heart. 

  
Love 

 "Mom" Wierda
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Kathy Allison - Junction City, KS - granddaughter - February 07, 2014 at 12:00
AM

i remember peanut butter cookies and the big tub of hot chocolate
mix. 

 i remember the robes Grandma made us 4 kids one Christmas. She
sent them to Fla and when we opened them we all smelled
Grandma's house. 
I remember the big black rotary phone over the drawer with all the
pens and pencils. 
Grandma always had peppermints at church on Sunday. 
I remember a family reunion camping trip in Kentucky and having to
move in the middle of it because of the rain.

Tom and Nora Bazuin - Helena, MT - Nephew - February 07, 2014 at 12:00 AM

Aunt Jane was a very sweet, kind lady. She will be missed. Now the
brothers and sisters are all together. God bless.

Joy Meyers - Brandenburg, KY - granddaughter - February 07, 2014 at 12:00 AM

I remember after Grandpa coming back from fishing and doing his
thing that Grandma would be in the kitchen frying up some fish. I
remember strawberry short cake after going berry picking. I
remember one year we went to Michigan and Mom and Grandma
made curtains for the living room. I remember getting stuck in
Michigan one year, to much snow and we could fly home. Everyone
piled up in Grandpa truck and Grandma saying try it again.
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Cindy Kamper Visscher - Muskegon, MI - Granddaughter - February 07, 2014 at
12:00 AM

So many wonderful memories... Perch for dinner, strawberry
shortcake for lunch (my husband still thinks this is strange LOL),
Grandma's famous cookie tin with peanut cookies in it. Peppermints
for church on Sundays. Cobbling together winter clothes for us kids
when we came to visit at Christmas time. Bread bags on our feet in
boots to go play in the snow. Hanging wet laundry to dry on lines
between the house and the garage during summer visits. Living with
Grandma and Grandpa for a summer when I first moved back to
Michigan. Backing up Grandpa's truck down their very long
driveway to go to work at Rest Haven on a bad weather day. Yup, I
hit the house with the side mirror. Picking Blueberries. Getting
apples in the fall.... So many good memories.

A friend - February 06, 2014 at 12:00 AM

Aunt Jane was the most patient person I've ever known. She froze
and canned enough food for an army, after having grown it in her
own garden. She was truly a homemaker, a role she was proud of.
When I was in college she typed all of my papers and can certainly
lay claim to my degree. Without her I'd have been lost.

Gary Frens - Plainwell, MI - Son - February 06, 2014 at 12:00 AM

The first thing my friend Cal shared with me upon hearing the news
was "do you remember sneaking cookies?" Any one else remember
that gold cookie can?


