REMEMBERING

Katharina Goossen (Katy)
July 31, 1931 - January 8, 2021

Tribute from Wiebe and Jeske Funeral Home

Wiebe and Jeske Funeral Home Staff send our condolences to family and friends.

Tribute from Lina and Hans-Gerhard Fast
Relation: A dear church family member for many, many years.

"I will come back and take you to be with me, that you also may be where I am."
John 14, 3
To John and Joan, Len and Monica, Rick and Brenda and your families.
May the Lord give you hope that goes beyond all trials we must go through and lift your heart
above the pain of sorrow and loss to the peace found only in Christ.
Our sincere condolences to you in the passing of you dear Mother, Grandmother, Great
Grandmother, Mrs. Katy Goossen, a dear friend to many. She has reached the end of her long
journey of many years, over mountain tops and valleys, always witnessing that the Lord Jesus was
her Guide, her Shepherd, her Master. At the end of her long earthly journey He has called her home.
May the Lord grant to you, her family, His comfort, His peace.
Travelers on the some road,
Lina and Hans-Gerhard Fast

Tribute from Helmut and Selma Hooge
Relation: a relative

Sorry to hear of your loss but glad she didn't suffer for long. Helmut and Selma Hooge.

Tribute from William and Luise(Dyck) Taves
Relation: niece

Our deepest sympathy on Aunt Katie's passing.

Tribute from Anne Chandler (nee: Neumann)

Relation: Knew her from FUMC

Sincere condolences and prayers to one and all. Katy was such a special lady to so many. Always
friendly, classy and encouraging. We are still living in one of their former homes built by Jake. Years
ago when we were doing some renos, we found an old picture which fell behind the mantle fireplace,
which I returned to Rick.

Tribute from Dave Loewen
Relation: Family friend

When still a young woman, Katie did some work for my mother, including taking care of me as a child.
I often met up with her in the last years after she moved back to Abbotsford, and whenever we met,
she gave me a big hug. I always affectionately referred to her as my babysitter. We lived not far from
the Wieler home, and I often visited there as a boy, with Neil, and in later years, worked for Katie's
dad, catching chickens. I will long remember her with great fondness. My condolences to the family.

