
Evelyn Rose Hall
June 18, 1929 - August 18, 2025

Evelyn Rose Hall, 96 years, passed away on August 18, 2025. Graveside
services will be held at a later date. 

Evelyn was born on June 18,1929 in Eustis, NE to Ernst and Angel Meyer.
She grew up in rural Nebraska and upon graduation from high school began
teaching in a one-room schoolhouse. She later earned a Bachelor of Arts in
Education from Kearney State College. Evelyn spent the rest of her career
teaching 4th grade at Park Elementary in Kearney, NE. 

Evelyn will be remembered for her strong faith, her gift of hospitality and
gentle and kind spirit. She enjoyed flower gardening and playing the piano. 

She is survived by her daughters, Lynda Hoerath (Jim) and Kathryn Janes
(Bill) and her grandchildren: Shannon Yee, Natalie Walls, Amber Oliver, 7
Hoerath, and Trillion Richter and her 14 great-grandchildren. 

Evelyn was preceded in death by her loving husband, Dale Hall, and her
brothers, Delbert and Kenneth Meyer. 

In lieu of flowers, donations may be made to Wycliffe Bible Translators
preference for #305254 at wycliffe.org/partner/yee Condolences may be
shared online at www.osrfh.com. Services are entrusted to O’Brien



Straatmann Redinger Funeral and Cremation Services.
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KB

Kathryn Bjorklun - August 22, 2025 at 05:22 PM

I was a student of Mrs. Hall in 1969. I still remember her as
beautiful, kind and a wonderful teacher. Generations of her students
have similar warm memories of her, I'm sure. My sympathy to all
who knew and loved her.

SA

Sue Anderson - August 28, 2025 at 02:51 PM

This is Sue Wells. Mrs. Hall was my teacher at the country school north
of Elm Creek. I got to go home with her and play with Kathy. When the
family moved to Kearney Kathy and I were able to be together at times.
When I was working at the City of Kearney Mrs. Hall came in and
visited with me. Such a blessing to spend that time with her and get to
share with her what an impact she made on my entire life. 
 
When we would go places for school back then everyone jumped ii to
cars with her and parents. I got to ride in her car and she always tried
to be first so we didn't eat the dust! 

  
I still share one saying I remember from her …ain’t ain’t fell in a bucket
of paint. If you use ain’t it means you are not intelligent enough to
come up with a better word! 

  
She was just amazing. I still have my autograph book where she wrote
me a note. 
 
I am so sorry for your loss. May you feel God’s love especially during
this time. 
 
Sue Wells Anderson


