
 
 
 

 

L unetta M. Koskovich, age 84, of Storm Lake, 
Iowa, passed away on Saturday, August 26, 2006 

at Mercy Medical Center in Sioux City, Iowa. 
      On January 2, 1922, Lunetta Marjorie Griess was 
born in Crofton, Nebraska to Philip and Mable Griess.  
She was united in marriage to Ralph Koskovich on 
June 2, 1942. 
    Lunetta was an active longtime member of St. 
John’s Lutheran Church and the St. John’s Ladies Aid.  
Porcelain painting was a treasured pastime for 
Lunetta.  She was currently the secretary of the Storm 
Lake Porcelain Artists’ club. 
   Survivors include her faithful and loving husband of 
64 years, Ralph; four sons: Eldon of Lake Forest, 
California, Gary of Colorado Springs, Colorado, 
Randy (Karen) of Ely, Iowa and Brian (Diane) of 
Dickinson, North Dakota; nine grandchildren; nine 
great grandchildren; two brothers: Dean (Helen) 
Griess of Denver, Colorado and Marvin (Kathleen) 
Griess of Hartington, Nebraska; many extended family 
members and a host of friends. 
    Lunetta was preceded in death by her parents, a 
brother and a sister.    

In Loving Memory 
 

Lunetta  M.  Koskov ich  
1922—2006 



IN MEMORY OFIN MEMORY OF   
 

Lunetta M. Koskovich 
January 2, 1922 — August 26, 2006 

 
 

FUNERAL SERVICE 
Tuesday, August 29, 2006 at 10:30 a.m. 

St. John Lutheran Church 
Storm Lake, Iowa 

 
CLERGY  

Reverend Mark Abraham 
 

ORGANIST 
Denise Betts 

 

CONGREGATIONAL HYMNS 
“Old Rugged Cross”   

“Rock Of Ages” 
“Amazing Grace”   

“What A Friend We Have In Jesus” 
 

HONORARY CASKETBEARERS 
Ed Koskovich—Michael Griess—Steve Riley 

Joe Kennedy—Ken Loats—Bob Lewis 
 

 CASKETBEARERS 
Paul Tedesco—George Green—Brian M. Koskovich 
Monte Clark—Bill Dalton—Phil Dalton—Don Dalton 

 
INTERMENT 

Storm Lake Cemetery 
Storm Lake, Iowa 

 

 
 
 

Arrangements by 
FRATZKE & JENSEN FUNERAL HOMES 

Newell ٠ Storm Lake ٠ Schaller 
www.fratzkejensen.com 

God’s  Garden  
 

 God looked around His garden and 

He found an empty place. 

He then looked down upon the earth 

and saw your tired face. 

He put His arms around you, 

and lifted you to rest. 

God’s garden must be beautiful; 

He always takes the best. 

He knew that you were suffering. 

He knew you were in pain. 

He knew that you would 

never get well on earth again. 

He saw the road was getting rough and  

the hills were hard to climb. 

So He closed your weary eyelids and 

whispered, “Peace be thine.” 

It broke our hearts to lose you, 

but you didn’t go alone, 

for part of us went with you  

the day God called you home. 
-author unknown 

 

W e wish to express our gratitude for the kindness 

evidenced in thought and deed, and for your 

attendance at this service. You are invited for lunch and a time 

of sharing at the church immediately following the burial. 
 

  The Koskovich Family 


