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 The Farmer’s Creed 
 

We believe a person’s greatest possession is their 

dignity and that no calling bestows this more 

abundantly than farming. 

 

We believe hard work and honest sweat are the 

building blocks of a person’s character. 

 

We believe that farming, despite its hardships and 

disappointments, is the most honest and honorable 

way a person can spend their days on this earth. 

 

We believe that by our toil we are giving more to 

the world than we are taking from it, an honor that 

does not come to all people. 

 

We believe when persons grow old and sum up 

their days, they should be able to stand tall and feel 

pride in the life they have lived. 

 

We believe in farming  

because it makes all this possible. 

 

 

 

Kenneth “Koky” Falkenhagen 
 September 29, 1943                         October 13, 2013 

 Pierre, South Dakota                  Pierre, South Dakota 

 

FUNERAL SERVICE: 

2:00 p.m., Saturday, October 19, 2013 

Falkenhagen’s Shop, Agar, South Dakota 
 

OFFICIATING:  Pastor Lloyd Redhage  
 

CASKETBEARERS: 

Doug Joachim John Knox  

Arlo Wagner Larry Joachim  

Bob Joachim Marvin Olson  

Jerry Joachim Bob Larrington  
 

HONORARY CASKETBEARERS: 

Abbie Hulm, Ryder Falkenhagen,  

Zach Hulm, Cooper Falkenhagen, 

 Colby Falkenhagen, Tyson Falkenhagen 

All of Koky’s Many Friends and Family 
 

USHERS:   

JR Richards, Dan & Darrin Smith & Dean Fredrick 
 

PIANIST:  Crystal Kinkler 

 

VOCALIST:  Kenny Fanger 

 

HYMNS:  “On Eagle’s Wings”    

“Amazing Grace”   “Take My Life and Let It Be” 

 

INTERMENT:  

Onida Cemetery, Onida, South Dakota 

 

 

 

  

  

 

Kenneth “Koky” Falkenhagen 
 

September 29, 1943 ~ October 13, 2013 

In Loving Memory 
 

 

One of Koky’s favorite quotes: 

“Work fascinates me, I can sit and  

look at it for hours.” 



      

      

      Kenneth “Koky” Falkenhagen, 70, of Agar, passed away 

doing what he loved, farming, on Sunday, October 13, 2013 at 

Avera St. Mary's Hospital in Pierre with his family at his side. 

     Kenneth Louis Falkenhagen was born September 29, 1943 at 

Pierre, SD to Floyd William and Margaret Pauline (Brandt) 

Falkenhagen. He attended Agar School for 12 years where he was 

involved in chorus, glee club, track and basketball. He won many 

awards, including the Donnie Naughton Memorial Award. Koky 

attended one and a half years at Huron College and returned home 

to take care of his parents and farm.  

     Kenny married the love of his life, Edith “Edie” Dianne 

Joachim on February 25, 1974 in Pierre, SD. They had six 

wonderful children.  

     He was active with the Agar community, always willing to 

assist a helping hand to anyone. He was involved with the Agar 

volunteer fire department, Agar City Council, Pioneer Seed, was a 

co-founder of the Fernando, and was a member of St. John’s 

Lutheran Church.  

     Kenny will always be remembered as an easy, fun loving man. 

A man who loved his family more than words can say, a man who 

would always know how to put a smile on your face no matter the 

situation. A man who had a heart of gold and lived everyday like it 

was his last. He immensely enjoyed his grandchildren, dancing 

and traveling. The love of his life was farming!  

     Koky is survived by his wife, Edie of Agar; his children: Trixie 

(Shane) Hulm of Lemmon, Eric (Jen) Falkenhagen of Agar, 

Amber (Tim) Rasmussen of Rapid City, Chad Falkenhagen of 

Agar, Kyle Falkenhagen of Agar and Mindy Falkenhagen of 

Rapid City; and six grandchildren: Abbie & Zach Hulm, Cooper 

Falkenhagen and Ryder, Colby and Tyson Falkenhagen.  

     He was preceded in death by his parents; one half brother, 

Victor Boyd Jones; and numerous cousins.  

 

 

 

A million times we thought of you, 
A million times we cried, 

If love alone could have saved you, 
You never would have died. 

 

In life we loved you dearly, 
In death we love you still. 

In our heart you hold a place 
No one could ever fill. 

 

It broke our hearts to lose you 
But you didn’t go alone. 

For part of us went with you 

The day God called you home. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
        

 
 

        
 
                  

“If you can’t have fun – stay home” 


