Life can be cruel sometimes. It can spin seemingly out of control,
with the days passing by faster and faster and the years stacking
up and before you know it, somehow, you are old. While all this
was happening, while your kids are growing up and having kids
of their own, the one who was always there for you growing up,
the one who saved you from your big sister who wasn’t the
nurturing, babysitting type (love you Jane), who sometimes
teased you until you cried (and felt bad about it still 50 years
later ), who let you play his records and hang out at his
apartment/house, who became friends with your friends and was
your best man at your wedding, sat at home, alone, with just his
beloved dogs for company, not wanting anyone to worry about
him. And the days flew by. For me. And all of a sudden, it had
been over a month since 1’d talked to him. And it took a friend of
his to let me know she was worried before I went and checked.
And it was too late. And now he’s gone. And a part of me is
gone. He was one of a kind. He wasn’t perfect - no one is. But
you’d be hard pressed to find anyone with a bad word to say
about him.

I love you, Jeff. I’ll miss you. Always — Joel

K h l 1360 Dakota Avenue South
u e r Huron, South Dakota 57350
Funeral Home 605-352-4234

www.kuhlerfuneralhome.com




Jettrey L. Nelson
July 22,1956 — March 3, 2025

Memorial Service
Tuesday, March 11, 2025 — 11:00 AM
Huron Christian Church, Huron, South Dakota
Rev. Alan Wager — Officiant
Joel Nelson — Eulogist

Music
Hold Me, Jesus — solo by Caleb Denison
The Dark Before The Dawn by Andrew Peterson

Cornerstone — Congregational Hymn

Go Rest High On That Mountain by Vince Gill

Jeffrey Lockwood Nelson was born July 22, 1956, to Harland and Norma
(Lockwood) Nelson at St. John’s Hospital in Huron, South Dakota. Jeff was the fourth
of what were ultimately five ]’s, following James (Jim), Julie and Jane and preceding
Joel. Having enjoyed the privilege of being the youngest child for 10 years, he never
grew out of his mischievous temperament and winning personality. He did his best to
pass that on to his little brother. He made many lifelong friends that endured from his
childhood. Once you were his friend, you were his friend for life.

Jeff began working at nine years old, joining Jim peeling potatoes (among other
duties) at the Double H, our father’s ice cream store. Jeff continued working at the
Double H and then at The Barn all through elementary school, Junior High and High
School, learning all aspects of the business. He graduated from Huron High School in
1974 and went on to South Dakota State University to major in Restaurant
Management, graduating with a Bachelor of Science in 1979. After graduation, he came
back to Huron and joined Jim running The Barn until the restaurant closed in 2005.
Along the way, he made many friendships with employees that continued long after
their employment ended. The Barn was the first job for many, and Jim and Jeff made it
a fond memory that taught many life skills along the way.

After The Barn closed, Jeff put his skills as a cook to work at the Huron Nursing
Home in the food service department. He continued to bring light and laughter to the
workplace, lifting up those he worked with on a daily basis. More importantly, he was
working there while our father was a resident, as he spent his final years suffering from
Alzheimer's disease. Jeff was always close at hand, offering comfort and support to our
father and our mother, who was in assisted living next to the nursing home and in the
nursing home herself after our father passed away. Jeff was fortunate enough to be at
both of their bedsides as they took their final breaths.

Jeft began working for the Huron School District in 2010, again in food service.
Once again, he lit up the kitchen with his sense of humor and ability to make the
workplace fun, even at 5 am. Not surprisingly, he found himself working alongside
former employees of The Barn, both in the kitchen at the Huron Middle School and
amongst the staff, building upon the good memories from The Barn days. During this
time, he also worked part time at Lewis Drug, using his customer service skills to lift
the mood of shoppers and co-workers alike. After working for nearly 60 years, Jeff
retired in the fall of 2024.

Jeff enjoyed golfing and watching all kinds of sports, especially his beloved Raiders
and visiting the nearby dirt track races. Dirt track racing was one of his late life loves,
due to the influence of his close friend, Dave Johnson. He also loved watching Pit Bulls
and Parolees with his best friend Ranger, a pit bull/lab mix and feeding Ranger and his
other best friend Scooter too many snacks.

He was preceded in death by his parents; grandparents; his sister, Jane Nelson; one
sister-in-law, Joan Nelson; one niece, Emily Nelson; and two nephews, Matthew
Nelson and Nicholas Nelson.

Grateful for having shared in his life are his siblings, James Nelson of Huron, Julie
(Robert) Lubke of Sioux Falls and Joel (Amy) Nelson of Huron; and many cousins,
nieces and nephews.



