Floyd Herbert Wulf In Loving Memory Of
Floyd Herbert Wulf was born October 8, 1928, at

Flandreau, SD, to Albert W. and Mayme I. (Haakson) Wulf. F/oyd Wu/f
The family moved to rural Perkins County in the early 30's.
Floyd attended the Seymour country school near Strool. He 1928 ~ 2012

attended high school in Hettinger and two years of Ag school
in Brookings. Following his education, he worked on his

/ sister and brother-in-law's (Leotta and Bud Smith) ranch near
} [', }/\ Lodgepole. He bought a gravel truck and graveled roads from

Faith to Shadehill and everywhere in between. Floyd and his
brother Darrel farmed together in Perkins County.
Floyd married Marguerite Thybo at Reva, SD on March
14, 1959. The couple farmed in the Alkali area East of Sturgis. N
They moved to Mound City and farmed for five years. Floyd
attended Welding school in North Dakota and upon his return,
they moved to Wyoming where Floyd worked road
construction. They moved to Vale in 1973 and continued to
farm with his brother Darrell, raising cattle and a feeder to
finish pork operation. After Floyd retired from farming, he did
woodworking and spent time with his family.

Throughout Floyd's life, he had many dogs as his
companions. Most were named Tip, but Tipsy, Gypsy, and
Christine were some of his canine friends.

Floyd volunteered time and labor at the Vale Park. He also enjoyed taking his
nieces and nephews fishing throughout his entire life. He enjoyed all children and
they loved Floyd in return. His nieces and nephews were his greatest joy.

Floyd, 83, Vale, died Saturday, March 3, 2012, at the Sturgis Regional Hospital.

Survivors include his wife, Marge Wulf, Vale; one sister, Leotta Smith,
Lodgepole; 27 nieces and nephews; and numerous cousins.

Around the Corner

Floyd was preceded in death by his parents; twin brother, Lloyd; brother, Darell; Around the corner I have a friend, In this great city that has no end.
and sis.ters, Verla Josephine ar}d Doreen. . Yet days go by and weeks rush on, And 'ere I know it, a year has gone.
In lieu of flowers a memorial has been established. And I never see my old friends face, For life is a swift and terrible race.

Condolences may be sent to the family at www.kinkadefunerals.com.
He knows I like him just as well As in the days when I rang his bell

And he rang mine.
We were younger then: And now we are busy and tired men-
Tired with playing a foolish game. Tired with trying to make a name.

”n

"Tomorrow" I say, "l'll call on Him, Just to show I'm thinking of him.
But tomorrow comes and tomorrow goes,
And the distance between us grows and grows.
Around the corner, yet miles away!
"Here's a telegram, sir!" Jim died today!
And that's what we get and deserve in the end:
Around the corner — a vanished friend.

Charles H. Towne




In Loving Memory Of

8afely Home F/oya’ Herbert Wulf
I am home in Heaven, dear ones; Born
Oh, so happy and so bright! October 8, 1928
There is perfect joy and beauty Flandreau, South Dakota
in this everlasting light.

Died
March 3, 2012
Sturgis, South Dakota

All the pain and grief is over,
every restless fossing passed;
I am now aft peace forever,

Funeral Service
safely home in Heaven af last. Wednesday, March 7, 2012, at 10:00 a.m.
Christian Life Center
Did you wonder why 1 so calmly frod the valley of the shade? Belle Fourche, South Dakota
Oh! But Jesus' love illumined every dark and fearful glade. Officiating
Pastor Galen Strand
And He came himself fo meef me in that way so hard fo fread,

And with Jesus’ arm fo lean on, could I have one doubft or dread?

Special Muisic

Roxie Chowen
Then you must not grieve so sorely; For I love you dearly still;

Try fo look beyond earth’s shadows, pray fo frust our Father's Will.

Musical Selections
"Good Night and Good Morning"
"Wind Beneath My Wings"
There is work still waiting
for you, so you must nof B

idly stand
Do it now, while life
remaineth - you shall rest
in Jesus' land.

"Come Home, It's Suppertime"
"Green, Green Grass Of Home"

Pallbearers
Randy Wulf ~ Cal Thybo ~ Tim Smith
Rock Larson ~ Marlin Kielman ~ Jimmy Thybo

Brad Larson ~ Jay Donohue ~ T.J. Larson
When that work is all

Honorary Pallbearers
completed, All Nieces and Nephews
He will gently call you
home; Interment
Obh, the rapture of that

meeting, Oh, the joy fo

Pine Slope Cemetery
see you come!

Belle Fourche, South Dakota

The family invites everyone to a time of fellowship and refreshments
at the Vale Community Hall following the interment service.

We thank you for your presence and condolences.



