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We believe that all the ties of friendship
and affection which knit us as one

throughout our lives
do not unravel

with death.
+

Imogene Handley Enderle
June 5, 1933 - August 13, 2021
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Processional    “On Eagle’s Wings”

 GATHERING RITE

GREETING AND BLESSING OF THE BODY
As a reminder of Imogene’s Baptism, her casket has been sprinkled with 
Baptismal water. Then, a pall, recalling the white garment of her Baptism, 
is placed on the casket. 
“If we have died with Christ, we are also to live with Christ in glory.”

Opening Prayer

LITURGY OF THE WORD

First Reading Wisdom 3:1-9

Responsorial Psalm  Psalm 148
 Response:  “Let all praise in the name of the Lord.”

Second Reading I Thessalonians 4:13-18

Gospel Acclamation 

Gospel Reading John 14:1-6

Homily 

Prayer of the Faithful 
 Response: “Lord, hear our prayer.”
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LITURGY OF THE EUCHARIST
Preparation of the Gifts “Sanctuary”

Eucharistic Acclamations Holy, Holy, Holy
 Mystery of Faith
 Great Amen

Communion Rite  The Lord’s Prayer
 Sign of Peace
 Lamb of God

Communion   “One Bread, One Body”

Meditation   “Amazing Grace”
 

Prayer After Communion

FINAL COMMENDATION

Invitation of Prayer

Song of Farewell:
PRESIDER: Saints of God, come to her aid. Hasten to meet her angels
  of the Lord.
ASSEMBLY: RECEIVE HER SOUL AND PRESENT HER TO  
  GOD THE MOST HIGH.

PRESIDER: May Christ, who called you, take you to Himself, and may 
  the angels lead you to the bosom of Abraham.
ASSEMBLY: RECEIVE HER SOUL AND PRESENT HER TO  
  GOD THE MOST HIGH.

PRESIDER: Eternal rest grant unto her, O Lord, and let perpetual light  
  shine upon her.
ASSEMBLY: RECEIVE HER SOUL AND PRESENT HER TO  
  GOD THE MOST HIGH.

Prayer of Commendation

PROCESSION TO PLACE OF COMMITTAL
Recessional   “Jerusalem, My Destiny”
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Imogene Handley Enderle, 88, passed 
away August 13, 2021, at Harbor Hospice 
after a short illness.  She was born on June 
5, 1933, in Votaw, Texas to Charles Lester 
and Lila Fay (Collins) Handley.  Imogene 
graduated from Nederland High School in 
1952 and went to work for Sun Oil Company 
and United Gas Company.  Meeting James 
Enderle at work, they married in 1956 and 
she eventually became a “stay-at-home” 
wife and mom.  She would eventually return 
to work part-time at Sutherland Lumber 
Company, eventually to “retire” and tend 
to her mother in a nursing home from 1995 
until her death in 2000.  

Imogene has been a member of Our Lady of Sorrows Catholic Church 
and volunteered her time and cooking talents to the Knights of Columbus 
and the Elks Lodge for a number of years and made good friends through 
each of these organizations.

Imogene was known to be at the ballpark watching her grandsons play 
baseball, or helping Daddy with catering jobs at the KC Hall in the early 
years of Dad’s retirement or helping him being the janitor after parties, 
shopping at Wal-Mart, Ross or Marshalls and especially Sam’s when she 
organized the supplies for the Chicken Fried Steak dinners at the Elks.  
Lowes and Home Depot were often places she visited so she could find 
another project to do around the house.  She was the fixer around the 
house and the “as seen on TV” #1 consumer.   She was always willing 
to take a day trip to Houston with Cathy, even though she “couldn’t 
understand why we were going”, but she needed to come just so she 
could help change a tire if necessary.  

She was a very active throughout her years up until COVID and was 
forced to stay at home and protect herself and her family.

She was preceded in death by her husband, James Louis “Jimmy” Enderle, 
parents, and brother, Charles Handley.
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Imogene passed along her strong work ethic and dedication to her children 
and grandchildren.  She is survived by her son, James Enderle and his wife, 
Melissa; daughter, Catherine Favre and her husband, James; grandchildren, 
Cory Enderle and wife, Amanda; Scott Enderle and wife, Leeann; Julie 
Hartman and husband, Chad; and Keith Favre; great-grandchildren, Cason 
and Kinsley Hartman, Colt and Corbin Enderle and Ella Enderle; and 
numerous nephews, nieces and great-nephews and nieces.
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Story about “Mom”

As I sit here writing this story about Mom or Maw as her grandchildren 
called her, it is appropriate that I am watching a Dallas Cowboy football 
game, but I will come back to this a little later.

Mom grew up the older of 2 children in her small family, which included 
a younger brother.  She was born in the deep woods of East Texas in 
Votaw in 1933, to a father who was a school teacher and a mother who 
was a youngster herself at 18 and a year later her brother was born.  
Her paternal grandfather was a well-known country doctor, Dr. Finas 
Burr Handley.  After they realized they could not make it on a country 
teacher’s salary, they moved to Nederland, so her father could go to work 
at a refinery. This brought her closer to two of her younger cousins, so she 
could mother them, along with her brother.  She would eventually go to 
Nederland High school, playing in the band and graduating in 1952.   She 
would recall that her senior year was the same year Bum Phillips started 
as head coach at Nederland, again a football reference that I will return 
to a little later.  

She considered herself a “tom” boy all of her young life, but after 
graduating from Nederland, she went to work at Sun Oil Company, then 
United Gas Company where she met a young man named “Jimmy” and 
she quickly became a “girly-girl.”  Before too long, this young man swept 
Mom off her feet and they married in 1956 becoming not an “in-law” but 
an “out-law” to the huge Enderle family. There were only a few “out-
laws” in this family, but when everyone came together it was a fun event 
and lots of storytelling, eating, drinking beer (not that she drank) and 
playing horseshoes, which, if I remember correctly, Mom and Dad were 
the couple to beat each year.

Mom worked during their first few years of their marriage, but after I was 
born, she became a stay-at-home Mom, where we would go shopping 
at the Fair Store and then to Burger Chef on 11th Street for lunch. I 
remember hiding in the clothes rack and she would get so mad at me, 
thinking someone had kidnapped me.  
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Going back to the “football” reference, as Jim grew, he became interested 
in watching football especially the Cowboys (which continues today).  It 
was because of Jim’s interest in the Cowboys that Mom became an avid 
watcher of these weekly games, whether they were winning or losing.  
She was especially fascinated with Roger Steinbach when he led the 
Cowboys. This fascination with the Cowboys lasted until the end and 
it was such a fascination that our “shopping” on the weekends during 
football season had to be done around any game that was on.  If they 
played on Sunday at noon, we had to have lunch over by the time the 
game started so she could sit and watch and enjoy her 3 hours, and then 
we could go shopping.

So if Jim influenced her to watch he Cowboy’s, you may wonder what my 
influence was on her life….I made her go to church.  Let me retract…. 
I said Mom was born in East Texas, which meant that she was raised as 
Southern Baptist…. (and married a Catholic boy…what a combination!).  
Now lucky for Dad, she was not as a devout Baptist as he was a devout 
Catholic.  Dad would take Jim and me to church, and Mom would stay 
home and cook lunch (or go back to bed). Well, when I finally realized 
what was going on, I said if Mom could stay home, I could too.  That 
didn’t fly in our household.  So she decided it was time to convert to 
Catholicism, which she did in the early 70’s. 

I mentioned that she was the granddaughter of a country doctor.  Because 
of this, she felt she could diagnose any of our medical issues. So, with 
her little red medical book, and her “background,” most of our illnesses 
could be solved with a trip to the bathroom.

As time went on, Mom became restless and wanted to go back to work, 
which she did.  She went to work at Sutherlands, which brought her 
“tom” boy skills back.  She could hang a fan, paint a wall, cut trim work, 
change electrical plugs and do most handy-work around the house to 
Dad’s disappointment.  She refused to ask for help and was determined 
to do these fixer-projects herself, which led to several comments from 
Dad about her hard-headedness.  As Dad got older, you could find Mom 
riding the lawn mower with her sleeveless shirts and hat at any given 
time.  Even after Dad passed, she refused to let us mow her grass.  She 
was determined to do things for herself.
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Let me mention the grandchildren….those 4 kids, Cory, Scott, Julie and 
Keith were the apple of her eyes. If she wasn’t sitting at a baseball game, 
she was in her Oldsmobile taking the boys to get a haircut. For years, 
she volunteered with St. Anthony Cathedral’s CCD program and made 
sure that our kids received their Catholic education.  She was the definite 
disciplinarian in our family, so much so, that when I received my first 
speeding ticket, I had to tell Jim who told Dad, who told Mom.  Then 
she made me go in front of a judge to get my punishment.  But as much 
as she was the one that would deliver the punishment, she would be the 
one that you could ask her to do anything for you and there was always 
a yes, I will do it.  As the Knights of Columbus and the Elks lodge know, 
she could be found in their kitchens cooking for an event or catering for 
individual events.  She could organize any cooking event, with making 
the menu, to shopping at Sam’s, to the actual cooking and serving. She 
wasn’t a chef, but if you wanted good fried chicken or chicken fried steak 
dinner or a good chocolate pie, she could get it together in no time flat.  
She loved any desserts and would gladly bring me a lemon pie and then 
tell me that I needed to lose weight. UGH….I would tell her stop bringing 
me sweets then….

Mom and Dad both taught us to give a 110% at anything that we did and 
showed us how to be faithful and loyal to our families.  I would have to 
say that in our family that Dad was the brick and Mom was the mortar.  

Our story about the orchid at the signing table:  Julie and her kids 
brought this orchid to Mom when she was at Baptist Hospital and she 
commented that she would be home before the last bloom opened.  Little 
did we know that “home” would be with Daddy.  The last bloom is 
opening up.
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Please sign Mrs. Enderle’s guest book and share your memories at 
broussards1889.com

+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++
Celebrant  Very Reverend Luong Q. Tran, J.V.
Con-Celebrant  Reverend Monsignor Michael A. Jamail 
Placing of the Pall Julie Hartman, Amanda Enderle
   Leeann Enderle 
Lector   Beverly Escamilla
Music Ministers Darlene Favre, Lauren Maglalang            
Pallbearers  Cory Enderle, Josh Parrish, Chad Hartman
   Matt Williams, JR Linscomb, Mike Rawlings 
+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++

Interment
Forest Lawn Memorial Park

Beaumont, Texas

Memorial Contributions
Some Other Place

P.O. Box 0843
Beaumont, Texas 77704

“Never let anything so fill you with sorrow
 that you forget the joy of the resurrection.” 

Mother Teresa


