
In Loving Memory Of  

Norma Jean Knight 
April 27, 1951  ~  March 24, 2022 

     Norma Jean Knight 

April 27, 1951 

March 24, 2022  

     Norma Jean Knight, of Rapid City, 

left this world suddenly on March 24, 

2022, at age 70 with family by her side. 

She was a courageous daughter, sister,  

mother, grandmother, and great-grandmother. 

     She was born to Joyce and Robert Jurisch on April 27, 

1951, in Scenic, South Dakota. 

     Norma loved to spend time with her family and friends. For 

her, a quiet home wouldn’t do. She was a skilled 

conversationalist, and could find a friend in a stranger in minutes. 

She enjoyed a game of cards or a trip to Deadwood. 

     Survived by her long-term partner, Charlie Green; mother, 

Joyce (Chet) Whitney, and brother, Randy (Sherryl) Jurisch; her 

two children, Bobbi (Michael) Jackson and Scott (Lyndsay) 

Farnsworth; six grandchildren and two great-grandchildren, and 

numerous other honorary family members.  

     Condolences may be sent to www.kinkadefunerals.com.      

 

A Mother holds her children’s hands for a while. . . . 

Their hearts forever.  

 

The family invites you to a time of fellowship and a meal at the Piedmont 

Senior Center, following the burial.  

Thank you for your presence and condolences. 
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Memorial Services 
Thursday, March 31, 2022, 1:00 p.m. 

Kinkade Funeral Chapel 
Sturgis, South Dakota 

 
 
 

Officiant 
Pastor Tim Wileman 

 
 

Music 
“Amazing Grace” 

“How Great Thou Art” 
 

Honorary Pallbearers 
Charlie “Chris” Greene     Orlando Greene 

Nick Greene     Winter Greene 
Jenny Greene     Robin Greene 

 
 

Final Resting Place 
Black Hills National Cemetery 

Sturgis, South Dakota 

Died 
March 23, 2022 

Sioux Falls, South Dakota 

God Saw  
 

God saw she was getting tired 

and a cure was not to be 

So He put His arms around her 

and whispered “come to Me.” 

With tearful eyes we watched her suffer 

and saw her fade away 

Although we loved her dearly 

We could not make her stay. 

A golden heart stopped beating 

Hardworking hands to rest 

God broke our hearts to prove to us 

He takes the very best. 


