
The family invites you to join them for fellowship and lunch  
following the service at the church hall. 

Thank you for your presence and condolences. 

     Kenneth "Kenny" Jordan Finck  
     

      Kenneth "Kenny" Jordan Finck passed away on May 27, 2024, in 
Spearfish, SD. Kenny was born on June 4, 1940, in Okaton, SD, to Waldo 
and Clara (Jordan) Finck. He was the ninth of 10 children born to them. 
Kenny loved his family ranch in Okaton, SD, so much that he later bought 
it from his parents and continued to ranch there for many years. He was 
known to always be available to help many of the neighboring ranchers 
with cattle roundups, and branding. Kenny was an avid horseback rider 
and worked to break and train horses in the area. 
     On January 15, 1967, Kenny and Judy Brunson were married in Rapid 
City, SD. They continued to ranch in Okaton for many years but also 
bought a home in Murdo where their daughters, Kim and Koreen attended 
school. They all loved to go to the ranch to garden and it became a 
summer family tradition. 
     In 1975, Kenny and his family moved to Nisland, SD, where he then 
began his farming career. Kenny loved to farm and raise livestock. He 
learned to irrigate his farmland from neighboring farmers and was eager 
to help them in any way he could in return. Kenny loved to work and was 
rarely idle. In addition to farming, he worked for Morman’s Feed for 
many years and then later delivered fuel for A & F Oil, and Delcan Oil. 
He was known by many as the "Tootsie Roll Man" because he always 
carried along candy for the kids on his route. In his later years, he worked 
for 5F Feedlot. Kenny was loved and admired by all who knew him and 
was known for his infectious smile. 
     After retiring from farming Kenny and Judy moved to Newell, SD, and 
continued to raise livestock on a small farm outside of town. They lived 
there together until Judy's death in October of 2011. 
     Kenny is survived by his daughters: Kim (Larry) Nelson, and Koreen 
(Matt) O’Dea; grandchildren: Jesse Jensen, Tessa Downey, Kennen 
Rosencranz, Cammryn Nelson, Kennedy Carpenter, Torrey Nelson, Talon 
Nelson, and Chastin Nelson; 7 great-grandchildren; sisters: Norma 
Oldenberg, and Ironis Poppe; and many nieces, and nephews. 
     He is preceded in death by his beloved wife, Judy, grandson, Krayden 
Krause, his parents, Waldo Finck, and Clara (Jordan) Finck, brothers, 
Emil Finck, and Bob Finck, and sisters, Irene Brink, Alice Stroppel, 
Bonna Lindquist, Betty Block, and Joyce Dykema. 
    A memorial had been established. 
    Condolences may be sent to the family at www.kinkadefunerals.com. 
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Memorial Service 
Saturday, June 8, 2024, 1:00 p.m. 

Newell Evangelical Church 
Newell, South Dakota 

 

 

 

Officiant 
Pastor Tom Martin 

 

 

 

Musician 
Vonda Mahaffey 

 

 

 

Musical Selections 
“Go Rest High on That Mountain”   “Daddy’s Hands”      

    “The Old Rugged Cross”      
 “Grandpa, tell me about the Good O’l Days” 

 “Amazing Grace” 
 

 

 

Honorary Pallbearers 
Grandchildren: 

Jesse Jensen     Cammryn Nelson      
Kennen Rosencranz     Talon Nelson  

Great Grandchildren: 
Layton Downey     Beckham Downey     

 

 

Final Resting Place 
At a Later Date 

 

 

 

 

 

Farmer’s Prayer  

Although I may not bow my head 
As often as I should, 
I’m thankful for the life I lead 
In this farming neighborhood. 
   

I love the feel of a warm spring shower 
And the soft green grass in May. 
I say thanks when I feel the bright sunshine 
Drying out the fresh-mown hay. 
   

I am thankful when I look upon 
A field of tasseled corn,  
And I love the sounds of harvest 
On a frosty autumn mourn. 
   

It’s such a good feeling at sunset 
When a long day’s work is done, 
And I like the hours when I work real hard 
But am working just for fun. 
   

There are times in the life of a farmer 
When things don’t go our way, 
But although I may not bow my head 
I am thankful for every day. 
   
   

   

   


