
Services In Care Of 

Furness Funeral Home 
Clark, South Dakota 

A Celebration of Life will be held at the Black Claw following the burial. Marty would want all who could come to visit, 
have lunch, and talk ‘bout the good ‘ole days! Please join us for lunch & stories to celebrate Marty’s life. 

 
The family of Marty Beving thanks you for your presence here today,  
for your thoughts, prayers, and other acts of kindness shown to them.  

In Loving Memory . . . 

Martin “Marty” Beving 

February 10, 1950-May 5, 2022 

Even Though I'm Leaving  

Song by Luke Combs  

Daddy, I'm afraid, won't you stay a little while? 
Keep me safe 'cause there's monsters right outside 
Daddy, please don't go, I don't wanna be alone 
'Cause the second that you're gone they're gonna know 
Before he went to bed he grabbed my hand and said 

Just 'cause I'm leavin' 
It don't mean that I won't be right by your side 
When you need me 
And you can't see me in the middle of the night 
Just close your eyes and say a prayer 
It's okay, I know you're scared when I'm not here 
But I'll always be right there 
Even though I'm leavin', I ain't goin' nowhere 

Dad, we'll be late, and Uncle Sam don't like to wait 
He's got a big old plane that's gonna take me far away 
I know I act tough, but there's a churnin' in my gut 
'Cause I just can't call you up when things get rough 
Before I left, he hugged my neck and said 

Just 'cause you're leavin' 
It don't mean that I won't be right by your side 
When you need me 
And you can't see me in the middle of the night 
Just close your eyes and say a prayer 
It's okay, I know you're scared, I might be here 
But I'll always be right there 
Even though you're leavin', I ain't goin' nowhere 

Daddy, I'm afraid, won't you stay a little while? 
I never thought I'd see the day I had to say goodbye 
Daddy, please don't go, I can't do this on my own 
There's no way that I can walk this road alone 
Well, daddy grabbed my hand and said 

Just 'cause I'm leavin' 
It don't mean that I won't be right by your side 
When you need me 
And you can't see me in the middle of the night 
Just close your eyes and say a prayer 
It's okay, boy, I ain't scared 
I won't be here, but I'll always be right there 
Even though I'm leavin', I ain't goin' nowhere 
I ain't goin' nowhere 



Celebrating the Life of 

Martin “Marty” Beving 

 

Services from  
Chuck & Holly Beving Hangar, Clark County Airport, Clark, South Dakota 

Wednesday, May 18, 2022, 1:00 PM 
 

Officiant 
Pastor Jeffrey Hunter 

 

Music 
Soloist — Roger Nordhus—“Amazing Grace” 

And other Special Recorded Music 
 

Readers 
Raigan Flatten & Gavin Flatten 

 

Casketbearers 
Casey Flatten           Gavin Flatten           Chuck Beving                Joe Beving 
Morgan Beving             C.J. Beving           Jamie Gilmore         Brian Gilmore 

 

Honorary Casketbearers 
Mike Pfaff, Everett Pletan, Chaz Beving, Roland Beving, Wyatt DePauw, Garrett Beving 

Martin would want all of his Friends & Family to be honored— He truly cherished you all, & felt nothing was more important 
than the bond of Friends & Family—He loved watching everyone get together & would want to thank you for visiting, for being 

such a significant part of his life, and for all of your stories & memories with him! 
 

Interment 
Genesis Trails—N3574E Cemetery 

Shores of Indian Springs, Clark, South Dakota 
 

 

In case anyone is wondering about the name of the Cemetery, Gavin picked out 

Genesis because it means: the origin or mode of formation of something; genera-

tion, creation; the beginning; to be born. The N3574E was the first airplane that 

Marty and Cindy rebuilt—from the time that they rebuilt it, they decided that it 

was going to be the secret “code” or way they would communicate to each other if 

one of them past on—that would be how they would know the other was 

there. They kept that and reminded each other of that right up until this 

past Easter (many, many years in other words). This is our way of com-

municating to Marty. . . Our Dad, Grandpa, and one of our greatest friends. 


