
 
  

II  wwiillll  nneevveerr  ssaayy  ggooooddbbyyee  ttoo  yyoouu  mmyy  ffaatthheerr  

CCaauussee  II  kknnooww  tthhiiss  iiss  nnoott  tthhee  eenndd  ffoorr  uuss  ttoo  sseeee  eeaacchh  ootthheerr..  

YYoouu  wwiillll  oonnllyy  bbee  ggooiinngg  ttoo  aa  ppllaaccee    

wwhheerree  tthheerree  iiss  nnoo  ppaaiinn  nnoorr  ssuuffffeerriinngg..  

II  aamm  hhaappppyy  ffoorr  yyoouu,,  ffoorr  yyoouu  wwiillll  bbee  wwiitthh  GGoodd..  

FFoorr  nnooww  wwee  nneeeedd  ttoo  ggoo  iinn  sseeppaarraattee  wwaayyss  

II  rreemmeemmbbeerr  hhooww  yyoouurr  aarrmmss  hheelldd  mmee  aanndd  ggaavvee  mmee  ssttrreennggtthh..  

YYoouu  wweerree  aallwwaayyss  tthheerree  ttoo  lliisstteenn,,  lloovvee,,    

aanndd  ddeeffeenndd  mmyy  iinn  eevveerryytthhiinngg..  

YYoouu  wweerree  mmyy  vveerryy  bbeesstt  ffrriieenndd..  

IInn  mmyy  ttrriiuummpphhss  yyoouu  wweerree  aallwwaayyss  pprroouudd..  

II  aamm  vveerryy  ggrraatteeffuull  aanndd  pprroouudd  ttoo  ccaallll  yyoouu  mmyy  ddaadd..  

HHeerree  ddeeeepp  iinnssiiddee  mmyy  hheeaarrtt  yyoouu’’llll  aallwwaayyss  bbee..  

II  wwoouulldd  ggiivvee  uupp  eevveerryytthhiinngg  II  hhaavvee  jjuusstt  ttoo  hhuugg  yyoouu  oonnee  mmoorree  ttiimmee..  

II  rreemmeemmbbeerr  tthhee  llaasstt  ttiimmee  II  hheelldd  yyoouu’’rree  hhaanndd    

aanndd  hhooww  yyoouu  llooookkeedd  aatt  mmee  iinn  tthhee  eeyyeess..  

IIff  II  ccoouulldd  oonnllyy  ttuurrnn  bbaacckk  tthhee  ttiimmee  II  wwoouulldd  hhaavvee  nneevveerr  lleett  yyoouu  ggoo..  

JJuusstt  lliikkee  tthhee  rraaiinn,,  tteeaarrss  ffaallll  ddoowwnn  ffrroomm  mmyy  eeyyeess;;    

II  ccoouullddnn’’tt  ssppeeaakk  ffoorr  aa  wwhhiillee..  

tthhaannkk  yyoouu  DDaadd  

FFoorr  aallwwaayyss  uunnddeerrssttaannddiinngg,,  lliisstteenniinngg,,  ccaarriinngg,,    

aanndd  lloovviinngg  mmee  ffoorr  tthhee  rreesstt  ooff  yyoouurr  lliiffee..  

TThhee  ggrreeaatteesstt  ggiifftt  GGoodd  ggaavvee  mmee  wwaass  YYOOUU……mmyy  DDaadd  

IItt’’ss  ddiiffffiiccuulltt  ttoo  lleett  yyoouu  ggoo  bbuutt  II  mmuusstt  

II  mmuusstt  rreettuurrnn  tthhee  ggiifftt  GGoodd  ggaavvee  mmee..  

TTiill  tthheenn;;  SSeeee  yyoouu  iinn  HHeeaavveenn  

----AA  PPooeemm  bbyy  LLeeaa  GGoommeezz  
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God’s Farm 
 

God needs someone in heaven 
To plow and plant the rows 
And when He calls on me, 

I know that I must go. 
Remember that I won’t be gone, 

I will just be away, 
Working on God’s farm 

‘till we’re united again one day. 
There will be no storms in heaven 

And the fields are long and straight. 
When it’s time for you to join me, 

I’ll be waiting inside heaven’s gate. 
Remember until the day arrives, 

When once more our lives we’ll share, 
To look in the green fields growing 
And you’ll see me working there. 

Highmore, South Dakota 

www.familyfuneralhome.net 



 

     Harold Bawdon, 89, of Highmore, took his final 

‘flight’ on Tuesday, April 17, 2012 at Rapid City 

Regional Hospital. 

     Harold Benjamin Bawdon was born June 22, 1922 

to Herbert and Theresa (Dirks) Bawdon in Hand 

County.  He went to a rural school in Spring Hill 

Township, Hand County where he graduated 8th 

grade. He attended Highmore High school and 

graduated in 1942. In 1944, he then enlisted in the 

United States Marine Corp as an Aviator Instructor. 

He was stationed in Memphis, TN where he met his 

future wife Patricia Ann Thames. They were united 

in marriage in 1946.  

     He served in WWII in the Pacific Theatre as a 

fighter Pilot and was later recalled to service in the 

Korean Conflict. He then with his wife and one 

child, Joseph, moved to Highmore, SD to continue 

his farming and ranching career. In 1954, a set of 

twins were born, Ronald and Robert, to complete 

the family. He was then honorably discharged from 

the military.  

     Harold was one of the founding fathers of the 

Highmore Roundup Club. He was very active in 

leather work, making saddles and other leather 

accessories. Harold was active with local 4-H groups 

where he taught the art of leatherwork and also a member of the Highmore 

American Legion Frank Vopat Post #35.  

     His hobbies were golfing, horseback riding, taking his children to horse 

shows, collecting coins, and his work. He loved to 

help neighbors build steel grain bins and pole 

sheds. You could always find him on Thursday or 

Sunday afternoons heading to Ft Thompson to the 

Lode Star Casino. 

     He is survived by his sons: Joseph (Susan) 

Bawdon of Custer (Darci, Cody, Casey, and Cassie); 

Ronald (Paula) Bawdon of Ft Collins, CO (Lisa and 

Heidi); Robert (Pamela) Bawdon of Highmore 

(Kristen, Jordan, and Jayme); 1 great-grandchild, 

Tyler Bawdon; sister, Pearl Dittman, brother, John 

(Ellen) Bawdon; and many cousins, nieces and 

nephews.  

     Harold is preceded in death by his wife, Patricia in 1994; parents; paternal 

and maternal grandparents; one brother; one sister; and one brother in-law.   

 

In Loving Memory 
 

HHaarroolldd  BBeennjjaammiinn  BBaawwddoonn  
 

June 22, 1922   April 17, 2012 
 

PPRRAAYYEERR  SSEERRVVIICCEE  

7:00 p.m., Friday, April 20, 2012 

Luze Funeral Home 

Highmore, South Dakota 
 

FFUUNNEERRAALL  SSEERRVVIICCEE  

2:00 p.m., Saturday, April 21, 2012 

United Methodist Church 

Highmore, South Dakota 
 

OOFFFFIICCIIAATTIINNGG  

Pastor Kori Lehrkamp 
 

CCAASSKKEETTBBEEAARREERRSS  

Steve Gadd Dave Gadd Mike Gadd 

Bryan Kroeplin Glenn Smith Steve Bonnichsen 
 

HHOONNOORRAARRYY  CCAASSKKEETTBBEEAARREERRSS  

All Harold’s Grandchildren 
 

UUSSHHEERRSS::  Mike McDonnell & Mike Newton 
 

GGUUEESSTTBBOOOOKK::  Pat Lass 
 

FFLLOOWWEERRBBEEAARREERR::  Janet Kusser 
 

OORRGGAANNIISSTT::    Katherine Hieb  
 

MMUUSSIICC  SSEELLEECCTTIIOONNSS  

“In the Garden” 

“Made In America” – “One More Day” 

“I Think God Must Be A Cowboy At Heart” 
 

IINNTTEERRMMEENNTT  

1:30 p.m., Monday, April 23, 2012 

Black Hills National Cemetery 

Sturgis, South Dakota 


