Janice Jones Hauzen
March 27, 1948 - March 28, 2021

Our beloved wife, mother, grandmother, and friend, Janice Jones Hauzen, 73, passed
away peacefully at her Orem home in the loving arms of her husband and daughter on
March 28, 2021.
Janice was born on March 27, 1948 to Stanley and Fae Jones. She grew up in Lehi, Utah
with one younger sister. She developed her hard work ethic and never give up attitude
while working on her family’s farm attending to the many animals daily. She graduated
from Lehi High School and then went on to become a Cosmetologist. Most of her career
was dedicated to working for the Catholic Church, she worked as a bookkeeper, helped
develop and administrate the American Fork Children’s Center at St. Peter’s, oversee
many building projects and was an office manager at both St. Francis and St. Peter’s. She
was always hands-on and led with a compassionate and kind heart keeping everyone
connected and happy. She retired after more than 30 years of service in the Fall of 2020.
Janice met the love of her life Joseph B. Hauzen and they were married in the St. Francis
Catholic Church. They had one daughter and shared more than 50 wonderful years of
marriage together. Earlier in their lives they enjoyed spending weekends on the lake
boating, fishing, and making many memories together. In their later adventures, they took
pleasure in attending live music performances and spending time with their adored
grandchildren.
Janice’s greatest joy was her family. She devoted every effort, thought, and moment she
could to her family and grandchildren. She loved spending time with her granddaughters
more than anything and was so very proud of everything they did. She was an amazing
baker and even taught her granddaughter to love baking as much as she did. She will be
always be a true hero in the eyes of her granddaughters and they will miss her every
single day!
Janice was extremely devoted to her faith spending many hours each week supporting her
church community by volunteering at many events and facilitating fund raising efforts. She

was voted Woman of The Year as well as president of the Women of St. Francis and
president of the Women of St. Peter’s. She also served on the Parish Council in many
different roles over the years.
Janice will be remembered for her selflessness by her family, friends, and church
community. She was a quiet force and lived her life full of love, generosity and service to
others. She had a gift of only seeing the good in people and the positive in world. Her
caring and kindness touched everyone she ever met, and she truly had the ability to make
everyone feel welcome. She was thoughtful, warmhearted, a lifelong friend to many, and
the second mother to several of her daughters childhood friends who still speak very
fondly of the memories they had growing up with her influence.
The love we have for her can’t be measured or replaced; she will be greatly missed by
everyone who knew her.
Janice is survived by her loving husband of more than 50 years, Joseph; her daughter and
son-in-law, Natalie and Greg Manolakis of Riverton; and three beautiful granddaughters
who were the center of her universe, Alexis, Isabella, and Charlotte. Janice is also
survived by her sister, Kaleen Lehmberg of Lehi. She was preceded in death by her
parents.
The family would like to extend their appreciation for the amazing doctors, nurses, and
entire staff at Huntsman Cancer Hospital, University of Utah Health, and CNS for their
care and support. As well as a special thank you to Dr. Benjamin Solomon for his
kindness, compassion, and guidance.
A funeral Mass will be celebrated at 10:00 a.m., Saturday, April 24, 2021 at the St. Francis
of Assisi Catholic Church, 65 East 500 North, Orem, Utah.
In lieu of flowers, donations may be made to the Saint Francis building fund in honor of
Janice Hauzen or at The American Cancer Society. Condolences may be expressed to
the family at www.bergmortuary.com.
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Dear Joe and Natalie, Mike and I are so sorry for the loss of the beautiful Janise.
Janis and Joe have been such a loving part of our lives at St Francis. Natalie,
going to your wedding and seeing how close you were was such a wonderful
sight.
We are so grateful to say Janice was a friend!
God bless and keep you.
Mike and Sue Opsitnik - April 04, 2021 at 01:01 AM
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When people die we tend to canonize them, turn them into saints with hyperbolic
rhetoric about what incredibly wonderful people they were, even when it’s not
necessarily the truth. Maybe even especially when it's not the truth because what
else would you say? It’s just what we do when someone passes. It's what we say
at funerals, right?
I’m about to do that right now with Janice, not because she has passed and it's
what we're supposed to say, but because it’s TRUTH.
Janice Hauzen was the real deal.
A saint of a woman with an unwavering, quiet strength, endless compassion and
determination to be good and do right. She was a pure soul with a heart as vast
as the ocean.
The Hauzen family saved me. Unquestionably. As a struggling teenager longing
for love and stability, the Hauzens stepped in. They invited me to live in their little
home on 1600 North and made me feel like one of the family at a crucial time in
my life.
Thought 1:
At 16 I had to abruptly leave my home through my bedroom window one night
and I ran to the only safe place I knew. I ran to the Hauzen home, barefoot in the
snow, threw rocks at Natalie's window to ask if I could maybe sleep in their shed.
"Ssshh, don't tell your mom and dad." I whispered, not wanting to cause trouble.
Within minutes outdoor lights blazed and Janice and Joe stood in the glare,
beckoning me into the living room where Janice put my head in her lap and
stroked my head as I cried and cried. I can still feel her hands on my hair, can see
our reflection in the Christmas balls decorating the tree. I lived with them for a
time, no questions asked. They treated me like a daughter. They treated all of
Natalie's friends as daughters. Mom and Dad Hauzen, we called them.
Thought 2:
Running low on gas and calling Janice and Joe who instructed me to coast down
1600 North and pumped the breaks while Joe - standing at the end of his
driveway - handed me a fiver and told me to keep coasting down the hill until I hit
the gas station and could put more gas in the tank.
Thought 3:
Dinners at the table as we watched Wheel of Fortune and Jeopardy and laughed
about everything and nothing.
Thought 4:

Janice ironing with curlers in her hair and giggling about something, I don't
remember what.
Natalie Jo is one of the best people I've ever known. It's why she's still my friend
30 years later. Just like her mom, she's a compassionate, non-judgmental,
endlessly kind, calm, rational, smart soul. I often wonder how I've managed to
maintain her as a friend all these years. Her life is a living testament to the best
from both her parents.
There’s a black & white photo of Joe and Janice astride a motorcyle that has
stuck with me all these years even though it has been decades since I've actually
seen it... Young as hell, obviously crazy in love, Her arms wrapped around his
waist, I think. At least that's how it is in my memory. That photo left an indelible
mark on my heart and soul. It's what I aspired to, that kind of love. Not always
easy, but they did it, man. They rode the rollercoaster of life until the very end.
Born on the same day in the same hospital - March 27, which, incidentally, is also
my birthday.
An epic love story. I defy Hollywood to conjure up any better.
Our beloved Janice left this world in the arms of the two people who meant the
most to her: Joe and Natalie Jo. If she must leave, what better way to go?
Thank you, Janice and Joe. Thank you from the bottom of my heart, from the
depths of my soul for your endless compassion and generosity and unconditional
love. Without you, I wouldn't be me. And that is not hyperbole. It's the truth.
I love you.
Monica Danielle (Butler)
Monica Danielle - April 01, 2021 at 07:44 PM
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Beautiful and so true!
Barbara Bolstad - April 05, 2021 at 02:52 PM

SD

What a beautiful tribute to your mother's life. Although I don't know her personally, I'd
like to be as impactful as her in my life.
It sounds that she knew how to live and love fiercely. Natalie and family, I know a piece
of you is missing and I pray that sweet and fond memories will fill your holes. Thinking
of you all. XO Shirley
Shirley Denicke - April 05, 2021 at 08:40 PM
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