
In Loving Memory of

Casey Marten Van Seters

March 31, 1955 – January 31, 2026



Order of service for the funeral of

Casey Marten Van Seters

Friday, February 6, 2026, 11:00 AM 
Grace Canadian Reformed Church

Rev. Joe Poppe officiating 

~ Pallbearers ~ 

Harold Vriend 
Henry Vanderveen 

Chris Van Popta 
Chad Kamminga 

Rick Mostert 
Nick Mostert

~ Accompanist ~

James Teitsma

 

~ Ushers ~

John Hoogerdijk 
Remmie Vander Vegte 

 
 

A private interment took place for family and close friends at 10:00 a.m. 

this morning at Green Acres Funeral Home and Cemetery.



Order of Service

Processional

Singing: 	 Psalm 84: 1, 2

1	 O LORD of hosts, almighty King,
	 the praises of your house I sing.
	 How lovely is your habitation!
	 Your holy courts I yearn to see;
	 faint with desire, I long to be
	 where pilgrims join in celebration.
	 My heart and flesh with joyful shout
	 to you, the living God, cry out.

2	� The sparrow finds a home to rest;
	 the swallow builds herself a nest
	 to rear her young beside your altar.
	 Your temple is their safe abode,
	 O LORD of hosts, my King, my God.
	 How blest are those who there find shelter.
	 Your house, O LORD, is their delight;
	 they sing your praises day and night.

Prayer

Scripture reading:   1 Corinthians 1: 1–9

Paul, called by the will of God to be an apostle of Christ 
Jesus, and our brother Sosthenes,
To the church of God that is in Corinth, to those sanctified 
in Christ Jesus, called to be saints together with all those 
who in every place call upon the name of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, both their Lord and ours: Grace to you and peace 
from God our Father and the Lord Jesus Christ.
I give thanks to my God always for you because of the grace 
of God that was given you in Christ Jesus, that in every 
way you were enriched in him in all speech and all knowl-
edge— even as the testimony about Christ was confirmed 
among you— so that you are not lacking in any gift, as 
you wait for the revealing of our Lord Jesus Christ, who 
will sustain you to the end, guiltless in the day of our Lord 
Jesus Christ. God is faithful, by whom you were called into 
the fellowship of his Son, Jesus Christ our Lord.



Singing: 	 Psalm 56: 1, 3, 5

1	 Be gracious, O my God, to whom I flee.
	 I am oppressed, strong is my enemy,
	 and all day long assailants harass me;
	 they fight against me proudly.
	 When I’m afraid, when fears of death enshroud me,
	 I trust in God, who never disavowed me.
	 His word I praise; he has with grace endowed me.
	 What can man do to me? 

3	 My troubles and my woes you count and see.
	 Put all my tears, O God to whom I flee,
	 into your bottle and remember me
	 when wicked men deceive me.
	 Are all my sorrows, all the ills that grieve me,
	 not in your book, and will you not relieve me?
	 My enemies will all turn back and leave me
	 the day you hear my plea.

5	 I must perform to you, O God, my vow.
	 Before your throne with grateful gifts I bow;
	 thank-offerings I will bring before you now,
	 for you from death have saved me;
	 yes, in the book of life you have engraved me.
	 You have upheld me, foes could not enslave me,
	 so that I in the light of life you gave me
	 may walk before you now.

Funeral
Text & 		  1 Corinthians 1: 4–9
Address
		  I give thanks to my God always for you because of the 

grace of God that was given you in Christ Jesus, that in 
every way you were enriched in him in all speech and 
all knowledge— even as the testimony about Christ was 
confirmed among you— so that you are not lacking in any 
gift, as you wait for the revealing of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
who will sustain you to the end, guiltless in the day of 
our Lord Jesus Christ. God is faithful, by whom you were 
called into the fellowship of his Son, Jesus Christ our 
Lord.



Singing: 	 In Christ Alone 
	
1	 In Christ alone my hope is found;
	 He is my light, my strength, my song;
	 this Cornerstone, this solid ground,
	 firm through the fiercest drought and storm.
	 What heights of love, what depths of peace
	 when fears are stilled, when strivings cease;
	 my Comforter, my All in All;
	 here in the love of Christ I stand. 

2	 In Christ alone who took on flesh;
	 fullness of God in helpless babe.
	 This gift of love and righteousness
	 scorned by the ones He came to save;
	 ‘til on that cross as Jesus died
	 the wrath of God was satisfied;
	 for ev’ry sin on Him was laid;
	 here in the death of Christ I live.

3	 There in the ground His body lay;
	 Light of the world by darkness slain.
	 Then bursting forth in glorious day,
	 up from the grave He rose again!
	 And as He stands in victory,
	 sin’s curse has lost its grip on me;
	 for I am His and He is mine,
	 bought with the precious blood of Christ! 

4	 No guilt in life, no fear in death;
	 this is the pow’r of Christ in me.
	 From life’s first cry to final breath,
	 Jesus commands my destiny.
	 No pow’r of hell, no scheme of man
	 can ever pluck me from His hand;
	 ‘til He returns or calls me home,
	 here in the pow’r of Christ I’ll stand!

Address by family, friends

Singing: 	 Hymn 64: 1, 2

1	 What is in life and death my only aid,
	 my comfort when I am by troubles swayed?
	 I am not mine but Christ’s, who fully paid



	 for all my sins and saved me.
	 His precious blood for my offences gave he,
	 freed me from all the devil’s power and slavery,
	 for in the book of life God did engrave me,
	 and me his own he made.

2	 My faithful Saviour keeps me in his care;
	 without my Father’s will cannot a hair
	 fall from my head; he shall for me prepare
	 a heavenly habitation.
	 All things must serve to further my salvation.
	 His Holy Spirit brings me consolation;
	 he makes me willing now with dedication
	 in hope his yoke to bear.

Prayer

Singing: 	 When Peace Like A River 

1	 When peace like a river attendeth my way,
	 when sorrows like sea billows roll;
	 whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say,
	 “It is well, it is well with my soul.”

	 Refrain: It is well with my soul;
	 it is well, it is well with my soul.

2 	 Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come,
	 let this blest assurance control:
	 that Christ has regarded my helpless estate,
	 and has shed his own blood for my soul.  Refrain

3 	 My sin oh, the bliss of this glorious thought!
	 my sin, not in part, but the whole,
	 is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more;
	 praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!  Refrain

4 	 O Lord, haste the day when my faith shall be sight,
	 the clouds be rolled back as a scroll;
	 the trump shall resound and the Lord shall descend;
	 even so, it is well with my soul.  Refrain

Recessional



At the Graveside

Reading   John 11: 20–27 
	
	 So when Martha heard that Jesus was coming, 

she went and met him, but Mary remained 
seated in the house. Martha said to Jesus, 
“Lord, if you had been here, my brother would 
not have died. But even now I know that what-
ever you ask from God, God will give you.” 
Jesus said to her, “Your brother will rise 
again.” Martha said to him, “I know that he 
will rise again in the resurrection on the last 
day.” Jesus said to her, “I am the resurrection 
and the life. Whoever believes in me, though he 
die, yet shall he live, and everyone who lives 
and believes in me shall never die. Do you 
believe this?” She said to him, “Yes, Lord; I 
believe that you are the Christ, the Son of God, 
who is coming into the world.” 

Recitation of the Apostles’ Creed

Lowering of the Casket

The Lord’s Prayer



CASEY MARTEN VAN SETERS
March 31, 1955 – January 31, 2026

Peacefully, on January 31st, 2026, at the Grace Hospice, with his 

friend by his side, the Lord called home to Himself, Casey Marten 

Van Seters, at the age of 70.

He leaves to cherish his memory his dear wife of 47 years, Martha 

Van Seters. He was the much-loved son of Hugo Van Seters.   

He was predeceased by his Mom, Elizabeth “Betsy” Van Seters, his 

sister Joyce Van Dyk and his Father and Mother-in-law, Derk and 

Martje Vanderveen.

He so dearly loved his family and is lovingly remembered by his 

brothers and sisters on the Van Seters side - Nelly and Harold 

Vriend, Gerald and Margaret Van Seters, Hugo and Shannon Van 

Seters, Liz and Jack Lodder, Aneta and Allan Van Dyk, Carmen 

and John Van Dyk, Ruby and Pete Degroot, Ron Van Seters, and 

John and Carmen Van Dyk. Equally dear to his heart were his 

brothers and sisters in law on the Vanderveen side of the family, 

who cherish his memory - Bonita and John Van Popta, Corry and 

Jake Bos, Steven Vanderveen, Henry and Carolyn Vanderveen, 

Calvin Vanderveen, Ronald and Audrey Vanderveen, Francis and 

Martin Woudstra, Sandra and Chuck Phillips, Barbara and Rolf 

VanRietschoten, Andrew Vanderveen and Sylvia, and Adrian 

VandenHaak. He will be greatly missed by his many nieces and 

nephews and great nieces and nephews - he so loved you!

Casey will also be missed and fondly remembered by his friends 

and church family, as well as by all the many wonderful folks that 

he worked with at ITB.

We extend special thanks to the staff at Riverview and Grace 

Hospice for their care these last two months. Even though he was 

nonverbal during this time we know that he deeply appreciated 

your kindness, care, and respect.


