
     Lorraine Huss, 83, of Faulkton, passed away 

Friday, September 13, 2019 at St. Martin’s Village, 

Rapid City, SD.  

     Lorraine Theresa Wieseler was born April 8, 

1936 to Martin and Mathilda (Naber) Wieseler in 

Faulkton, SD.  She attended St. Liborius Catholic 

Grade School and Fairview High School in Polo, 

SD.  Upon graduating in 1954, Lorraine attended 

Mount Marty College in Yankton and then became 

employed 

at the First 

National 

Insurance 

Agency in 

Miller, SD.   

     On May 

28, 1956, 

Lorraine 

married 

her lifelong 

companion, 

Kenneth T. 

Huss, in 

Polo, SD   

They were 

married for 

61 years 

before Kenny passed away on January 16, 2018.  

Until October of 1987, they lived on the farm seven 

miles southeast of Faulkton.   While on the farm, 

Lorraine provided many hired men great home 

cooked meals and hauled just as many lunches to 

the fields during the planting and harvest seasons.  

She was also an accomplished baker as well.  Her 

Christmas plate of cookies and caramels were just 

a small example of her talent!  She served on the 

Arcade Township board and helped with the 

election voting 

every year.  

Lorraine was an 

outstanding 

quilter.  She 

made each of 

her children and 

grandchildren a 

beautiful quilt, a 

blue jean quilt 

and crocheted afghan. Once grandchildren came, 

she had to change her quilting to baby blankets.  

     When they passed the farm over to Terry in 1987, 

they moved into Faulkton and resided there until 

September of 2017.    Lorraine was employed at the 

Faulk County Memorial Hospital from 1987-1991. 

     As a 

member of the 

St. Thomas 

Catholic 

Church, she 

was part of 

the Catholic 

Daughters of 

America, 

Altar Society 

and taught 

CCD. 

     Survivors include her two daughters: Lynette 

(Chip) Foerster and Jean (Daniel) Petereit, both of 

Rapid City; daughter-in-law, Bev Huss of Faulkton; 

10 grandchildren; 14 great grandchildren; three 

sisters-in-law: Joyce Wieseler of Polo, Donine 

Wieseler of Highmore, and Dorothy Huss of 

Faulkton; and many nieces and nephews.   

     She was 

preceded in 

death by her 

husband; 

two sons: 

Larry and 

Terry; son-

in-law: John 

VerHelst; 

parents; and 

two 

brothers: 

Myron and 

Raymond. 

 

 

 



    

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 

       

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

       

Gettysburg, South Dakota 

www.familyfuneralhome.net 
 

 

7:00 p.m., Friday, September 27, 2019 

St. Thomas the Apostle Church ~ Faulkton, SD 
 

10:30 a.m., Saturday, September 28, 2019 

St. Thomas the Apostle Church ~ Faulkton, SD 
 

  
Fr. Christopher Hughes and Fr. Thomas Clement 

 

 ~ Bill Warren 
 

  
Renee Johnson and Stacy Hegge 

 

~ Pat Murphy 

 

Renee Johnson, Stacy Hegge, Kristin Jacobs, 

 Amy Conrads, Kelsey Huss, Amanda Hojer,  

Justin Petereit, Sarah Petereit,  

Mark Petereit and Brian Petereit 
 

~ Isaac and Samuel Trefz 
 

 ~ Linda Bartholomew 
 

 ~ Jerry Bowar 
 

 

“Prayer of St. Francis” “Blest are They” 

“I Am the Bread of Life”   “In Paradisum”  

“On This Day, O Beautiful Mother” 
 

St. Thomas Catholic Cemetery ~ Faulkton, SD 

Two Mothers Remembered 
By Joann Snow Duncanson 

 

I had two Mothers – two Mothers I claim 
Two different people, yet with the same name. 

Two separate women, diverse by design, 
But I loved them both because they were mine. 

 

The first was the Mother who carried me here, 
Gave birth and nurtured and launched my career. 

She was the one whose features I bear, 
Complete with the facial expressions I wear. 

 

She gave her love, which follows me yet, 
Along with the examples in life she set. 

As I got older, she somehow younger grew, 
And we’d laugh as just Mothers and daughters do. 

 

But then came the time that her mind clouded so, 
And I sensed that the Mother I knew would soon go. 
So quickly she changed and turned into the other, 

A stranger who dressed in the clothes of my Mother. 
 

Oh, she looked the same, at least at arm’s length, 
But now she was the child and I was her strength. 

We’d come full circle, we women three, 
My Mother the first, the second and me. 

 

And if my own children should come to a day, 
When a new Mother comes and the old goes away, 

I’d ask of them nothing that I didn’t do. 
Love both of your Mothers as both loved you. 

 


