
Joyce M. Burgan
September 8, 1937 - May 30, 2013

Burgan, Joyce M. (nee Heitman), of Robertsville, Missouri, was born
September 8, 1937, in St. Louis, Missouri to Arthur and Lucy (nee Williams)
Heitman, and entered into rest, Thursday, May 30, 2013, at Missouri Baptist
Hospital in Saint Louis, Missouri, at the age of 75 years, 8 months and 22
days. 

 

She is preceded in death by her husband, Eugene V. Burgan, and her
parents. 

 

She is survived by, two (2) children, Brad (fiancé Joanie) Burgan of
Robertsville, Missouri and Amy (Mark) Bruce of Dittmer, Missouri, six (6)
grandchildren, Nichole (Nick) Barnhart, Christopher Burgan, Elizabeth Burgan,
Blake Bruce, Allison Bruce and Abigail Bruce, two (2) great-grandchildren,
Nash Barnhart, Elle Barnhart and special friend of Gib Hoffman Marge
Robinson and many other relatives and friends. 

Joyce was a active member and a choir member of the St. Martins UCC of
Dittmer, she enjoyed doing crafts and spending time with her family. She is
fondly remembered, and will be dearly missed, by all who knew her. 

Visitation Sunday, June 2, 2013, from 3 until 9 p.m. at CHAPEL HILL
MORTUARY, 6300 Highway 30, Cedar Hill, MO 63016. Service will be



Monday, June 3, 2013, 10:00 a.m. at Saint Martins UCC of Dittmer. Interment
Chapel Hill Memorial Gardens, Cedar Hill, MO. Family and friends can review
and share stories, photos and condolences online at www.stlfuneral.com and
follow details of this event and others in the community at www.facebook.com/
stlchapelhill. 
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Joyce M. Burgan

Ivan and Vivian Horn - June 07, 2013 at 12:00 AM

Sorry we just now found about her death. Our thoughts and prayers
are with all of you as a family. Our relationship with Joyce and all of
your family has been a rich and very meaningful one. We will
continue to hold you in our prayers, knowing that God has wrapped
God's arms around all of you giving you comfort, strength and
peace.

Krista James - June 02, 2013 at 12:00 AM

My Mother's dearest friend & another Mother to me; Joyce is every
bit a part of our family as we are & will be deeply missed. Most
every memory throughout my life, includes her. All the crazy & not
so crazy things Amy & I did every time we got together. The
vacations! She's at every milestone or just family dinner. We leave
the brown recliner available, at Mom's, because that's where she
sits. So many memories & memorable things. My heart aches at the
thought of not having her around but rejoices that she's waiting in
heaven for each & every one of us to join her. Her love &
compassion will shine forever in every person that has had the
pleasure of sharing pieces of her beautiful life with her. Thank you,
Joyce. You are truly loved.
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Kathleen Kaminski - June 02, 2013 at 12:00 AM

Joyce was such a sweet, loving, crafty lady. Always was a joy. I am
saddened to hear of her leaving this earth, but know she is rejoicing
in heaven w/ family & friends. I last saw her @ my Uncle Doug &
Aunt Dennise's reception a few years ago, & dearly wish I would've
seen her since. Joyce was radiant with beauty & looked nowhere
near her age. I am so sorry I cannot make the memorial service &
funeral. Joyce will always be thought of lovingly.

Doug Boyd - June 01, 2013 at 12:00 AM

So many memories of my cousin. I will never forget our trip to
Florida with Aunt Lucy and Uncle Art. I was 5 and Joyce took such
good care of me. She took a ride on my Harley the first day I got it. I
will always love and miss her.

Linda McCrady - June 01, 2013 at 12:00 AM

Joyce, you live on in the kindness you have shared and the love you
brought into our lives. Wherever a beautiful soul has been, a trail of
beautiful memories has been left behind. Today I looked into the sky
and it was glorious. I then realized it's because you are there. You
fly with the angels now but part of you will always be with us.
Nothing could ever replace Joyce, but lay back, close your eyes and
think of her, and she will be there for you. You are loved
forevermore, dear Joyce.


