
In Memory Of

Joyce Jo Shively
March 13, 1931 - January 23, 2023

Joyce Jo (Burr) Shively was born March 13, 1931, in Smith 
Center, Kansas to Hugh Alpha (Alp) and Frances Weldon Burr.  
She departed from this life on January 23, 2023, at the age of 
91.  She attended Smith Center Public Schools and graduated 
with the class of 1949.  In 1950, she married Bill Shively, and 
they made their home on the farm north of Lebanon.  Four 
children completed their family, Kyle, Kerry, Julie & Bill Van.  

Joyce was active in school, community, and church activities.  
She especially enjoyed playing bridge in the Blue Stocking and 
Dinner Bridge groups.  She was a member of the Lebanon 
United Methodist Church where she served faithfully teaching 
Sunday school and later as Lay Leader.  Joyce also enjoyed 
attending school activities to cheer on and support her children.

She was a loving daughter, wife, mother, and friend who 
valued kindness and lived a life of kindness.  This quality 
coupled with her fun-loving personality made life good for 
Joyce and her family.

Joyce was preceded in death by her parents and brother, Bobby 
Don Burr.

She is survived by her husband Bill, children, Kyle, Kerry, 
Katy, Julie (Steve) and Bill Van, grandchildren, Matthew and 
Amanda, Katie, Kelly and Lee and RJ, Skyler and Morgan, 
Shekinah and Richard, and Shiloh.

Visitation was held Saturday, January 28, 2023, with cremation 
following.  

Inurnment will be at a later date.

The family requests memorial contributions be given to the 
Lebanon United Methodist Church and can be sent in care of 
the mortuary.

Arrangements are entrusted to Rentschler Family Mortuaries, 
Simmons-Rentschler Chapel, Smith Center, KS.
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Celebrating će Life Of...

Joyce Jo Shively

March 13, 1931     January 23, 2023

VISITATION
1:00 PM until 3:00 PM 

Saturday, January 23, 2023
Rentschler Family Mortuaries
Simmons-Rentschler Chapel

Smith Center, KS

Ecclesiastes 3:1-4
For everything there is a season, 

and a time for every purpose under heaven: 
a time to be born, and a time to die; 

a time to plant, and a time to pluck up that 
which is planted; a time to kill, 

and a time to heal; a time to break down, 
and a time to build up; a time to weep, 
and a time to laugh; a time to mourn, 

and a time to dance. 

Arrangements entrusted to
Rentschler Family Mortuaries
Simmons~Rentschler Chapel

Smith Center, KS
www.rfmortuaries.com

Gone From My Sight

I am standing on the seashore.  A ship at my side, spreads 
her white sails to the moving breeze and starts for the 

blue ocean.
She is an object of beauty and strength.

I stand and watch her until, at length,
She hangs like a speck of white cloud just where the sea 

and sky begin to mingle with each other.

Then someone at my side says,
"There, she is gone."

Gone where?

Gone from my sight.  That is all.  She is just as large in 
mast, hull and spar as she was when she left my side.

And, she is just as able to bear her load of living freight 
to her destined port.

Her diminished size is in me-not in her.

And, just at the moment when someone says,
"There, she is gone," there are other eyes

watcher her coming, and other voices ready to take up 
the glad shout,

"Here she comes! And she is perfect and beautiful."
And that is dying for the Christian...

For us on the seashore, it's a horizon and only the limit of 
our sight from this earth.

We lift up our eyes, Oh Lord, that we may see farther.
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