Janice Abell Hogue was born on April 11, 1937 in
Ambrose, ND to Jim and Edna Abell.

She was raised and attended grades 1 — 8 in Fortuna,
ND. Jan then commuted back and forth attended
Crosby High school to attend 9 - 12 grade until she
graduated. Attending college in Minot, ND where she
earned her teaching degree and went onto teaching in
a 1 room schoolhouse.

Jan met Ronald Norman Hogue and they were married
on July 17, 1958. They had 3 children, Judy Kay
Hogue in 1960, Ronald James Hogue in 1961 and
Randy Carl Hogue in 1964. The family lived in Fargo,
Tioga and Williston, ND.

She worked at MaBell in Fargo, was the manager for
Nutri-System for the Williston area and Jan and Ron
owned Excel Cleaning Service in Williston.

Her hobbies included gardening, playing cards and she
enjoyed working on crafts. Spending many hours
writing poems regarding different times in her life. She
also wrote a book about adoption.

“Grandma Jan" was a title she earned by being a foster
grandma at Trinity Christian School for many years.

Unfortunately, Jan fell and broke her hip in 2022 and

moved to Elison Assisted Living then onto Unsong’s ap’“e 11,1937 - ]une 1,2025
Assisted Living in Minot, ND until her death on June 1,

2083 When you Plantseeds

Jan is survived by her children, Judy Hogue or in the lives of others

Williston, Ronald Hogue of Buckeye, AZ, Randy Hogue

of Minot, ND; grandchildren, Doug, Kay (Dan), Jeri And water them wj
(Randi), Garrett, Justin, Tayler, Andrew, Pete; 12 4///‘@
great-grandchildren; aunts, uncles, cousins; best

friends, Don and Coleen Jones, Larry and Rae Olson YOU will I€ap a harvest

and the many people they took into their hearts and of sweet memories
unofficial adopted. That will follow )Z;Ul//él/
She is preceded in death by her husband, Ronald;

parents;  grandparents;  granddaughter,  Ashlie M@// €

Halverson; aunts, uncles.



GROWING OLDER

Unfortunately, growing old is just a part of life.
But it can sometimes be quite comical
When a forgetful husband has a forgetful wife.

He wants me to play a game of cards,
Says it helps the time to pass.

The problem is we never can remember who dealt last.

We can both go into a room and then wonder what for.

Maybe it will come to us before we
go back out the door.

“You really shouldn’t move my things.
It makes them hard to find.”
Then he finds it right where he put it and says,
“Am | losing my mind?”

When | come into the house he asks
“Did you stop at the store today?”
| forgot | told him | was going to stop.
“Oh, well, we didn‘t need juice anyway.”

He's standing in the hallway and says,
“Now what was | going to do?”
| don't know, were you going to the bathroom?”
“I guess so, but now | don't have to go.”

We don't have to worry if clothes don‘t match
Or if we've combed our hair.
No one is going to mention it. When you're our age,
no one would dare.

Old age can be funny, and it has it benefits.
If we ever get there, we'll tell you all about it.

I'm told that everyone forgets,
So, give life all you've got.
The time to worry is when you can't
Remember that you forgot?

Written by Janice Hogue

Janice Ardell Hogue

Born to Jim and Edna Abell
April 11, 1937 ~ Ambrose, North Dakota
Called Home to Her Heavenly Father

June 1, 2025 ~ Minot, North Dakota
Funeral Service
Wednesday, June 18, 2025 at 11:00 AM
Fulkerson Stevenson Funeral Home Chapel
Williston, North Dakota
Officiating
Pastor Dave Maxfield
Vocalists

Cheryl Fleck  Linda Clemes
Lois Redka  Craig Wilkie =~ Wayne Colebank

Anne Ator  Avy Ator

Guitarist
Craig Wilke ~ Wayne Colebank

Music
"Give Me Jesus"
"Lord I Hope This Day Is Good"
"Amazing Grace"
Pallbearers
Jim Hogue Randy Hogue Doug Hogue
Justin Hogue Keagan Schneider ~ Reese Schneider

Honorary Pallbearers
Jan's Grandchildren and Great-Grandchildren

Final Resting Place
Riverview Cemetery ~ Williston, ND

Arrangements By
Fulkerson Stevenson Funeral Home ~ Williston, ND

The LORD is my
| shall not want.
He maketh me
lie down in green pastures:

He leadeth me beside the still waters,

He restoreW
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He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness
for His name’s sake. Yea though | walk through the
valley of the shadow of death.

Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me.
Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies

Thou anointest my head with oil; My cup runneth over

Surely goodness & mercy shall follow me
all the days of my life;

And | will dwell in the house

of the LORDW
- Psalm 23



