
G arold D. Schenatzki, age 59, of Storm Lake, Iowa died Novem-

ber 20, 2009 at the Buena Vista Regional Medical Center in 

Storm Lake. 

   Garold Dean Schenatzki, son of Rodney Schenatzki and Iris Burditt 

was born July 16, 1950 in Storm Lake, Iowa. He attended school in 

Boone, Iowa where he completed his education. Garold was a member 

of the Methodist Faith. 

   Garold loved putting together jigsaw puzzles and working on puz-

zles books. He also enjoyed reading in his free time. Garold treasured 

working with his friends at Genesis Development in Storm Lake. Family 

was very important to Garold and he will be deeply missed. 

   Those left to cherish his memory are his father, Rodney Schenatzki 

of Storm Lake, Iowa; his aunts, uncles, cousins, and friends at Gene-

sis. 

   Garold was preceded in death by his mother; and two brothers, 

Ronald and Dennis. 
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Arrangements by 
F R A T Z K E  &  J E N S E N  F U N E R A L  H O M E S  

www.fratzkejensen.com  
Newell ٠ Storm Lake ٠ Schaller W e wish to express our gratitude for the kindness evidenced in 

thought and deed, and for your attendance at this service.  

    — G a r o l d ’ s  F a m i l y   

 
The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want.   

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures;  

He leadeth me beside still waters.  

 He restoreth my soul; He leadeth me in the paths  

of righteousness for His name’s sake.   

Yea, though I walk through the valley  

of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil, 

 for Thou art with me; Thy rod and Thy staff,  

they comfort me; Thou preparest a table  

before me in the presence of mine enemies;  

Thou anointest my head with oil, 

 my cup runneth over.   

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me 

 all the days of my life;  

And I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.                                            

—Psalm 23 


