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The Voss family thanks you for the gift of your presence today and for eve-
ry expression of kindness. Following the service, the family cordially in-
vites you to join them in the Christian Education Building for a time of 
fellowship and refreshments prepared by the Presbyterian Women of 

Northwood and the Kitchen Krew. 
 

In lieu of flowers,  
the family requests memorial donations be made to:  

Northwood Presbyterian Church: NPC Youth 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Rev. Dr. E. Chris Curvin, Pastor 
Taryn Lumia, Director of Contemporary Music 

Dylan Cantin, Piano 

Obituary of Katherine Voss 
 
Katherine Ann Voss, lovingly known as "Kat," passed away peace-
fully at home on July 20, 2026, at the age of 35. 

Kat was born on April 24, 1991, in Clearwater, Florida, and spent her 
entire life in Largo, Florida, the community she proudly called home. 

Kat had a beautiful, gentle spirit and a deep love for life. She was a 
very spiritual person who found joy in the beauty of the beach, the 
magic of Disney, and the love of her family and friends. One of her 
greatest companions was her beloved dog, Maximus. 

Those who knew Kat will always remember her joyful heart, warm 
smile, playful smirk, and kind, polite nature. She had a way of bright-
ening every room she entered with her positive attitude and genuine 
kindness. Her caring heart and gentle soul touched the lives of many, 
and she will be remembered with love and gratitude. 

Kat is survived by her loving father, Jeffery Voss; her devoted moth-
er, Renee Voss; and her cherished sister, Amanda Voss. She also 
leaves behind many relatives, dear friends, and all those who were 
blessed to know her. 

Although her time on earth was far too short, Kat's love, compassion, 

and joyful spirit will live on in the hearts of her family and friends 

forever. She will be deeply missed, lovingly remembered, and never 

forgotten. 

“A Letter From Heaven” 
 

When tomorrow starts without me  
and I’m not there to see;  

If the sun should rise and find your eyes  
all filled with tears for me.  

I wish so much you wouldn't cry  
the way you did today;  

While thinking of the many things  
we didn’t get to say.  

I know how much you love me  
as much as I love you;  

And each time that you think of me,  
I know you’ll miss me too.  

When tomorrow starts without me,  
don’t think we’re far apart;  

For every time you think of me,  
I’m right here in your heart. 



In Gratitude to God for the Gift of Life of 
Kat Voss 

 
Saturday, August 1, 2026 

11:00 a.m. 
 
SLIDESHOW PRESENTATION 
 
CALL TO WORSHIP 
 
OPENING PRAYER 
    
*PRAISE SONG      “Open the Eyes of My Heart”        Michael W. Smith     
 
   Refrain: Open the eyes of my heart, Lord, open the eyes of my heart. 
                  I want to see You, I want to see You.   

 
To see You high and lifted up, shining in the light of Your glory. 
Pour out Your power and love, as we sing holy, holy, holy.  
 
Holy, holy, holy,  holy, holy, holy. 
Holy, holy, holy, I want to see You.  
 

 
OLD TESTAMENT LESSONS 

Psalm 73:23-28;  Psalm 121 
 
Psalm 23  (Unison)  
The LORD is my shepherd; I shall not want.  
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures:  
He leadeth me beside the still waters. He restoreth my soul:  
He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his name’s sake.  
Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,  
I will fear no evil: for thou art with me;  
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 and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life:  
And I will dwell in the house of the LORD for ever.  

 
*PRAISE SONG                        “Our God ”                           Chris Tomlin 

Water You turned into wine, opened the eyes of the blind. 
There's no one like You, none like You. 
Into the darkness You shine, out of the ashes we rise. 
There's no one like You, none like You.                                                                                                                  
 
 

Refrain:  Our God is greater, our God is stronger, 
               God, You are higher than any other. 
               Our God is healer, awesome in power, our God, our God. 
   
Into the darkness You shine, out of the ashes we rise. 
There's no one like You, none like You.     
 
And if our God is for us, then who could ever stop us? 
And if our God is with us, then what can stand against? 
And if Our God is for us, then who could ever stop us 
And if our God is with us, then what can stand against? 
Then what could stand against?  
   

NEW TESTAMENT LESSONS 
 Isaiah 43:1;   John 16:16-17, 20-22;   Revelation 15:51-56 
 
MEDITATION                  “Dear to Her Friends;         Chris Curvin, Pastor 
         Dearer to Her Parents; 
         Dearest to God”                                                                                                 
 
PASTORAL PRAYER AND THE LORD’S PRAYER 
       Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name, thy king- 
       dom come, thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give us  
       this day our daily bread; and forgive us our debts, as we forgive  
       our debtors; and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from  
       evil. For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forev- 
       er. Amen.   
 
*HYMN                              “Amazing Grace” 

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound that saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost, but now am found; was blind, but now I see. 
  

‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, and grace my fears relieved; 
How precious did that grace appear the hour I first believed! 
  

Through many dangers, toils and snares, I have already come; 
‘Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, and grace will lead me home. 
  

The Lord has promised good to me, His Word my hope secures; 
He will my Shield and Portion be, as long as life endures. 
  

When we’ve been there ten thousand years, bright shining as the sun, 
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise than when we’d first begun. 

  
*BENEDICTION 
   
  CLOSING MUSIC       

 


