
Memorial Day 
 
Today, is a special day in our lives.  It is a time when we remember all those 
who have lost loved ones in their lives.  In addition to these we have lost in 
our church family, we also keep in our prayers the families of those who 
have lost loved ones that fought for our freedom, due to COVID-19, to 
suicide, to illnesses, and other deaths.   
 
Today at the end of the service you will be invited to light your own candle 
in remembrance of your loved one.  Share with those at your table your 
memories of that person or those persons.  Let us remember those we love 
but see no more. 
 
 
Allen Clark 
 
Allen’s most treasured times were those spent in the company of family.  
He was a man who enjoyed life and had a good sense of humor. A man 
whose nickname is Whitty just has to be a man who spreads joy to those 
around him. He was a guy with a huge, kind heart.  Allen was the kind of 
man that would welcome in a frightened hitchhiker who had been dropped 
off in what must have seemed like the middle of nowhere.  The kind of man 
that would calm the fears, drive the hitchhiker to Dubuque, and put some 
money in his pocket before leaving him.  Allen had the heart of a farmer.  
Next to love of family, it was his passion.  Lines from the farmer’s creed say:  
“I believe that by my toil, I am giving more to the world than I am taking 
from it; an honor that does not come to all men.  I believe that my life will 
be measured ultimately by what I have done for my fellow man, and by this 
statement I fear no judgment.  I believe when a man grows old and sums up 
his days, he should be able to stand tall and feel pride in the life he’s lived.  
I believe in farming because it makes all this possible.”  Allen planted with 
the hope that what was planted would grow and flourish.  He lived with the 
hope that regardless of how bad past crops may have been, the next year’s 
will be better.  Allen had faith in tomorrows and that what was sown would 
someday bear fruit.  The same can be said of our faith and the promise of 
life after death. 
 



Freda De Larm 
 
Freda and Jerry truly had a life filled with many treasures.  Their journey of 
marriage began in 1951 and has been blessed with the joy of family and 
friends.  They were able to travel with their camper all over the United 
States.  For thirty years, that camper created memories of time spent with 
their children, grandchildren, family and friends.  Fred held those times as 
precious memories that helped her live in her happy place.  I’ve been told 
that Freda was always one of the happiest people you could ever meet.  
Where Freda went, so did Jerry.  They were inseparable.   
 
Today, we invite you to be in your happy place as you think of your special 
memories of Freda and Jerry. 
 
Duane Hanson 
Duane showed us the value of work and the meaning of strength.  He 
enjoyed visiting with people and was kind and gentlemanly in demeanor.  
When you saw that twinkle in his eye and that warm smile, it brightened 
the day.  When you saw that look you knew he was glad to see you, 
appreciated a story being told, or was telling one of his own stories.  He 
was the kind of guy who liked to stay active.  Retirement just meant his 
focus changed from paid work to unpaid work.  He spoke quietly, but he 
also spoke with the voice of authority.  Duane was a good listener.  
Listening did not mean he always agreed with you, but he would listen.  
Duane had a determined quality about him.  That quality was helpful during 
times when his strength was tested such as when he was recovering from a 
car accident.  It also meant that once his mind was made up, it would take 
quite a bit of effort to effect any change in that opinion.  He cared about 
family, friends, and the community.  Duane was loved, is loved, and will 
always be loved by us and by God.  Hear the words of John 3:16 in a 
personal way.  Jesus said:  “God so loved Duane that He gave his one and 
only Son, and because Duane believed in him he will not perish but will 
have eternal life.  Duane loved model trains.  Duane has completed a 
loving, successful journey on the train of life. We thank God for his journey. 
 
 
 



“Billie” Keil 
 
Although I was not fortunate enough to have known Billie well, I do knew 
she was a woman of faith.  She has been a member of First United 
Methodist Church for at least 70 years.  I understand that another thing 
folks appreciated about Billie was knowing exactly where she stood on any 
subject.  
 
From what I’ve been told, the Keil family dwelling was in the prime location 
of Maquoketa.  Billie could keep a watchful eye on everyone.  Driving down 
Summit you couldn’t help but pass by the Keil home.  This was the perfect 
home for Billie.   
 
Inside that home, Billie had a special room for Wes when he came home 
from work.  If she could, she would make sure his gas fumed clothes went 
straight into the washer before entering the remainder of the house.   
 
I believe the one room Billie held dearest was the family room.  You all 
were the greatest treasure of her life.  She taught you the importance of 
working hard, being honest, and treating everyone equally.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Arnold Koranda 
 
Arnold Koranda was a community man. He was a police officer and 
businessman before he retired to Florida.  His many friends in the 
community kept him in the know of what was happening in Maquoketa and 
Jackson county.   
 
He loved to go camping with family and friends.  His family shared that he 
taught them to work hard and he set the example for everyone to follow.  
He was not someone who could stay still.  He worked well into his 70’s and 
even when he did finally retire, he was always busy tinkering with 
something.   
 
Arnold also taught his family and friends to cherish the moments you spend 
with family.  Even when Arnold was away in Florida, he would call during 
every family event.  The phone would be passed around, so everyone had a 
chance to glean something from Arnold’s wisdom.   
 
Arnold was very proud of his family and loved to share stories to anyone 
who would listen.  Arnold was a caring, encouraging and loving man that 
would do anything to help others, usually with a smile on his face and 
uttering a wise crack or two! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Vivian River 
 
Vivian has occupied her own special place in this world and in our hearts for 
92 years. When you think of Vivian, the first words that may come to mind 
are warmth and unconditional love. 
 
Memory is that part of her we get to keep forever. Vivian remains a part of 
us.  Vivian was a woman of faith who both gave and received love as a 
daughter, wife, mother, grandmother, church member, School Board 
member, and friend.  Vivian’s definition of friend was wide and inclusive.   
She would talk to persons of all ages and stations in life.  She is one of 
whom it could be said, “She never met a stranger.” Strangers became 
friends.    Her journey through life leaves footprints that can guide us as 
onward we live our own lives.  She often taught by example rather than 
words.  Let us celebrate her love and express gratitude for the role model 
she has been.   
 
In Vivian, Ross found a gentle, thoughtful, intelligent person with whom he 
wanted to spend the rest of his life.    They planned to marry on March 25, 
1951.  After they set the date, Ross got word that he was to report to duty 
in the Army Air Corps two days after the wedding.  Ross knew how 
important her mother was to her, and asked if she still wanted to marry 
him knowing he would have to leave so soon.  She agreed and thus began, 
as Ross says, “Their 68 year partnership”.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Duane “Dunes” Schroder 
 
Duane "Dunes" Schroeder was a man of many talents.  He was a huge fan 
of movies with his favorite being "The Wizard of Oz". Like many of the 
characters in the movie, as he walked his yellow brick road of life; he 
gathered friends at every turn.  His love of people, young and old, gave him 
the opportunity to show his compassion and talents while making this 
world a more beautiful place through flowers and Christian love.  His 
journey to the Land of Oz ended too soon but the strength and kindness of 
his gentle soul will stay with all who knew and loved him forever. In his 
famous words to all "Keep Smiling" 
 
Eleanor Jane Smith 
When we picture Jane in our mind’s eye, we can picture a warm, 
welcoming smile and the accompanying twinkle in her eyes.  We might hear 
her joyful laugh that sprang from a zest for life and joy in the relationships 
she treasured.  We picture a beautiful woman; a woman who was not only 
beautiful on the outside, but also had that deeper beauty that comes from 
within.  Jane was a humble, compassionate person who understood that 
people are much more important than any material things.  She was the 
heart and the constant anchor of her home.  As we look back over her life, 
one word stands out above all others.  That word is love.  She loved God, 
showed gratitude to God for all her blessings, and had faith in the power of 
God to transform moments of temporary suffering into something that 
brought hope for brighter tomorrows.  She loved people and her love was 
all-encompassing.  We can trust that God has enfolded her in his loving 
arms.  As she now sees Him face to face, she sees the face of love.  She can 
rest secure and at peace knowing that she has completed her work well.  It 
has been said that, “When you come to the edge of all that you have 
known, there will be two possibilities awaiting you: There will be something 
solid to stand on or you will be taught how to fly.”  It is our hope that Jane 
has been taught how to fly and has flown free into the arms of a loving 
God.   
 
 
 
 



 L. Gayle Stickley 
 
Gale loved journeys in all kinds of vehicles.  In fact, I think he enjoyed the 
vehicles every bit as much as he enjoyed the journey.  However, even more 
important than the vehicles were the people that took the journey with 
him.  He loved his family there right beside him….his wife Donna, his sisters, 
and his children and grandchildren  Gale’s journey included the vehicles 
that traveled the highways, gravel roads, and country lanes carrying 
equipment that brought light and power to homes, farms, and businesses.  
Gale’s legacy lives on in all the places that to this day have an electrical 
system that provides the power families need.  I don’t think we can even 
imagine the number of lives his work has touched. Gale understood the 
importance of his work and put his customers first even at the expense of 
his own comfort.  The trade he loved was taught to the many people that 
worked for him and Duane has carried on the family business.  At one time, 
Gale had taught almost all the electricians on the country.  When you add 
all the people that these electricians have helped because they had a good 
teacher, Gale legacy grows exponentially.  Those under his tutelage found a 
man who had much wisdom.  Dudley Yokum, a retired hardware store 
owner understood Gale’s wisdom.  He put a sign in the shop that read, 
“When all else fails, do what Stick suggested.”  Gayle also journeyed by fire 
truck as a member of the fire department and in the antique vehicles he 
loved.  When you traveled behind his electric truck, he sported a bumper 
sticker that read There Goes Stick.  Now, there goes Stick to a new place, a 
place of peace and comfort where a worn body is given new life.  As we 
have said, There goes Stick, I picture Donna and God smiling and saying, 
Here Comes Stick.  We’ve been waiting for you.  We trust God has 
welcomed him home from his journey through life. 
 


