
J ill Adair Porter was born on April 5, 1955, 

in Edina, MN.  She was the daughter of Lloyd 

and Dorothy (Appelholm) Porter.  She moved to 

Texas in 1995, and on June 1, 1995, became a 

full time telecommunications operator with   

Missouri City Police Department.  In 2004, she 

received The Silent Hero’s award, from the state 

of Texas, for exceptional professionalism in the 

field of emergency communications. 

 

Jill went to be with the Lord on April 12, 2018, 

at the age of 63 years.  Left to cherish her 

memory is her sister, Jan McCulloch of Edina, 

MN; as well as many nieces, nephews, and  

cousins who dearly miss her. Jill is preceded in 

death by her parents, Dorothy and Lloyd Porter; 

her sister, Joy; her brother, Kenneth Dodge   

Porter; her niece, Lindsay Elaine McCulloch; 

and her brother-in-law, Gary McCulloch. 

 

 



 IN LOVING MEMORY OF 
 

Jill Adair Porter 
 

WHO WAS BORN 

April 5, 1955 

Edina, Minnesota 
 

AND CALLED TO HER ETERNAL HOME 

April 12, 2018 

Sugarland, Texas 
 

GRAVESIDE SERVICE 

Wednesday, July 25, 2018  -  1:00 p.m. 

Milbank City Cemetery 

Milbank, South Dakota 
 

OFFICIANT 

Rev. John Hostettler 

 

APPRECIATION 

Jill’s family is grateful for your attendance at this service. 

Your many expressions of kindness and love are deeply 

appreciated.  Following the inurnment, we will caravan to Brookings                     

and Mark’s farm for his famous fish fry and a celebration of Jill’s life.  

ARRANGEMENTS BY 

Mundwiler Funeral Home 

Milbank, South Dakota 

 

 

 

 

 

 

One night I had a dream. I 

was walking along 

the beach with the Lord, 

and across the skies 

flashed scenes from  

my life. 

In each scene, I noticed 

two sets of footprints 

in the sand. One was mine 

and one was the 

Lord’s. When the last scene of my life 

Appeared before me, I looked back at the 

footprints in the sand, and to my surprise, I 

noticed that many times along the path of my 

life there was only one set of footprints. And I 

noticed that it was at the lowest and saddest 

times in my life. I asked the Lord about it. 

“Lord, you said that once I decided to follow 

you, you would walk with me all the way. But I 

notice that during the most troublesome times 

in my life there is only one set of footprints. I 

don’t understand why you left my side when I 

needed you most.” The Lord replied, “My 

precious, precious child, I love you and would  

never leave you. During the times of trial and  

suffering, where you see only one set of  

footprints, I was carrying you.” 
  


