
Larry Ray Koth, 73, of Wessington, passed away 
peacefully in his sleep, Saturday, July 2, 2022.

Larry Ray Koth was born March 16, 1949, to Ray and 
Deloris (Klukas) Koth in Huron, South Dakota.  He was the 
oldest of five brothers.  He graduated from Springs 
Academy in 1967.  He later joined the Air Force Guard in 
1968.  He returned to the family farm to milk cows and raise 
cow/calf pairs. 

He enjoyed racing cars, raising a garden, and raising very 
large turkeys.  He loved pulling the kids on the ice, blowing 
stuff up with Tannerite, playing practical jokes, and hunting 
with his family.

Larry is survived by his children: Chad (Stacie) Koth of 
St. Lawrence, Julie (Jason) Shanley of Warner, and Kayla 
(Craig) Hinman of Carter; grandchildren: Abby Hinman, 
Madie Koth, Tessa Hinman, Brenden Koth, Lane Shanley, 
Dalton Hinman, Reed Hinman, Kolby Hinman, and Cody 
Shanley; brothers: Lance (Patty) Koth, Clint (Barb) Koth, 
and Dana (Debbie) Koth; uncles: Roland (Shirley) Koth, and 
Tom (Jan) Koth; aunt, Sharlene (Tony) Gross, and many 
nieces and nephews.

He was preceded in death by his parents; and one 
brother, Dorin Koth.

Arrangements Entrusted to 
Luce, Luze and Reck Funeral Homes

www.familyfuneralhome.net 
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Memorial Service:
11:00 a.m., Friday, July 22, 2022

Nazarene Church 
Miller, South Dakota

Minister:
 Pastor Nathan Kline

Honorary Casketbearers: 
All of  Larry's Grandchildren
Abby Hinman – Madie Koth

Tessa Hinman – Brenden Koth
Lane Shanley – Dalton Hinman
Reed Hinman – Kolby Hinman

Cody Shanley 

Congregational Selections: 
"I Love to Tell the Story"

"Come Thou Fount of Every Blessing"

Guestbook  Attendants: 
Brenden Koth - Lane Shanley

Pianist: SuAnne Meyer

Song Leaders: Larry's Granddaughters

Eulogist: Professor Heath Koth

Interment:
New Zion Cemetery

Wessington, South Dakota

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.


