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Henry John Koslowski
Henry John "Hank" Koslowski, 85 died in the Golden Living Center at Redfield on Thursday, August 2, 2012 after a lengthy illness. A memorial visitation will be held on Friday, August 10, 2012 from 6-8 PM at the Furness Funeral Home Chapel in Clark. A rosary will be said at 10:15 AM on Saturday, August 11, 2012 prior to a Mass of Christian Burial at 10:30 AM all in the St. Henry's Catholic Church at Henry. The Reverends Joseph Puthenkulathil and Christopher Hughes will concelebrate. Burial with full military rites will be in the Church cemetery. He was born at Webster on September 23, 1926, the son of Frank and Tecla (Lehman) Kozlowski. Henry was a loving man that could be counted on to bring a smile to your face. Taking shortcuts to visit family and friends was his lifelong joy. He was well-known for his passion for shore fishing or ice fishing. He was united in marriage to Marcelline Strohfus in October of 1955 at St. Henry's Catholic Church. As a WWII United States Army veteran, Henry was decorated including a distinguished service medal from President Truman. He enjoyed the WWII Memorial dedication in Pierre and the WWII Memorial in Washington, DC on his 80th birthday. Henry most looked forward to seeing Jesus. He enjoyed Church and mass on television when he could not attend Church. Henry is survived by his five children, Janice (Dennis ) Dickhaut of Rockham, SD, James (Kathy) of Eureka, CA., Dennis (Sylvie) of Minnetonka, MN, Duane ( Mary Pat) of Palmyra, VA and Marlys Koslowski (Ron Myers) of Brighton, CO. He also leaves his grandchildren, Daniel, Jeff, Marcelline, James Joseph (Tera), Angela (Trevin), Natalie, Jason (Amy), Christine (Giscard), MacLean, Caden and Eric (Brittany). Also mourning his passing are sisters, Gladys Kawalec of Chicago, IL and Rita LaBarre of Hinckley, MN. Preceding him into eternal life was his wife Marcelline, parents, brothers, Tony and George and a sister Sylvia. When you are 80 and looking back on life, it's not the things you owned or the house you lived in; It's the places you went and the people you were with you'll remember.
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