
Celebrating the Life of 

Rebecka Stock

In Appreciation
Rebacka’s family wishes to express their sincere appreciation for the 

thoughts, prayers, and many acts of kindness extended to each of them 
during this time. All friends, family and guests are invited to the Tebbetts 

Community Center for a luncheon following the services.

Friendship fills one’s soul 
And overfills the brim.

Golden chalice full of love 
For those one lets within.

Friendship shapes the rock pure.
The essence of those friends met. 
Through the years it does endure 

Crystal tears in gold are set.

The friendship has a special bond
That lingers in love’s light. 

Reflects a special inner glow, 
That one can see at night.

So we friends shall turn to you. 
To drink your birthday spirit. 
And so we pay the just dues, 

Now you must grin and Bear it!!

Birthdays & Friends

Hiding deep within one’s soul
Is a special silent place

It fills the emptiness one hides 
And swells to fill all space.

It has the stillness of a rock
So seldom do others see

Perhaps it is quite a shock
Friendship sets one free.



Remembering Rebecka
Rebecka Lynn Stock, age 68, previously 

of Jefferson City, MO, passed away on July 
24th, 2022 in St. Louis, MO.

Rebecka is survived by her son Travis 
Potts (wife, Heather) of St. Louis, MO, 
her three grandchildren, Landon, Gra-
ham, and Lewis Potts, brother-in-law 
Bob Marsch, her very close friend Maria 
Renner, and many other family members 
and beloved friends.

Rebecka was born in Champaign, IL on September 15th, 1953, the 
daughter of Marvin Stock and Barbara Snyder.  She was married in 
1972 to Randy Potts and to this union her son was born.  She later 
married the late David Bechtold in 1984.  She was preceded in death 
by her parents and her sister, Shannon Marsch.

 Rebecka graduated from Jefferson City High School in 1971.  She 
was employed with the University of Missouri Hospital and Clinics 
holding various positions in Information Technology until her re-
tirement in 2000 after 18 dedicated years of service.  

Rebecka loved animals, especially cats and horses, of which she 
owned many over the years.  She had an adventurous spirit and a 

hunger to see the world, a deep interest 
in architecture, and loved to travel and 
explore.  She was very creative, a talented 
poet and an enthusiastic story teller.  Re-
becka enjoyed cooking for her family and 
cherished each moment she got to spend 
with them.  She will be remembered as a 
loyal, genuine, and slightly eccentric wom-
an who was quick to make friends with 
anyone she met.

Different Type of War

Under the plaid Pacific, 
A sunken ship lies in repose. 

She prays for release and dreams
Of rain and when caused woes

Rusted remnants of metal shudder
As she remembers once again, 

The kiss of fair morning’s breath, 
Like a raindrop upon her skin.

Then her memory turns darker
As she recalls the Howell of the wind
And the punch of the typhoon waves,

Driven hard as the sea rushed in.

She still bewails the abandonment
But she rules now from a darker throne

Over the Sandy deserted shores
Near her sunken Island home.

Poems by 

Becka Stock

Alive in the Mind

How our hearts betray and ache
When loved ones depart 
There is no ease for purest pain 
Hurt stays in each stubborn part 

Beloved friends and kin once again
Browse through the scrapbook in each mind 
Of how his love took care of them 
And made every hurt feel fine.

There are so many things to share
With him to see, feel and do
fishing poles and hunting in season
Grandchildren he never knew 

But He will share all that and more
From a view we cannot see. 
He still lives within the heart 
Wherever the heart may be.

Nothing and does the love of father and child
The bonds last through the ends of time
Forever they are on the edge of reality
Forever and always alive in the mind.


