
FUNERAL SERVICE 
Zion Church of God in Christ, Mennonite 

Inman, Kansas 

Saturday, April 20, 2013, at 10:30 AM 

 

MINISTERS 
Dallas Nikkel   Gregg Johnson 

Michael Koehn     

 
SPECIAL MUSIC 
Zion Church Choir 

 

CASKETBEARERS 
Troy Koehn    Dennis Ensz   Franklin Dirks 

Quinton Toews   Kraig Koehn   Marcelo Smith 

 

HONORARY CASKETBEARERS 
Terry Isaac   Bradley Koehn   Trevin Koehn 

 

USHERS 
Lee Reimer   Matt Unruh   Duane Martens   Duane Johnson    

 

INTERMENT 
Zion Cemetery 

Inman, Kansas 

 

MEMORIAL DONATIONS 
The family suggests that memorial donations be given to Smoky 

Hills Church of God in Christ, Mennonite, in loving memory of 

Clinton. 

 

APPRECIATION 
On behalf of the family, we wish to express their sincere 

appreciation for all your kindnesses, evidenced in thought and 

deed, and for your presence at this service. 
 

 

Stockham Family Funeral Home 

CLINTON KOEHN 
     

y beloved husband, our father and grandfather, Clinton 

Koehn, was born December 21, 1962, to Leonard and 

Justina (Goertzen) Koehn. He reached the age of fifty 

years.  

     During the late afternoon hours of April 16, 2013, he sent a text to 

Sara, "I will be home for supper."  A few hours later, due to a truck 

accident, God called him Home to dine at the Heavenly supper table.  

     When Clinton was 16 years old, he answered the call of God and 

was baptized by Minister Abe Toews. He faithfully endeavored to 

keep his vows, remaining victorious to the end.  

     He grew to manhood on the family farm east of Buhler, receiving 

his formal education in the Buhler schools. He was an early riser, 

helping his father with the dairy before going to his job working for 

his uncles and also his brothers. Carpentry and drywalling were 

among his skills.  

     On June 22, 1986, he married me, Sara Gwen Schmidt, at 

Clarksdale, Mississippi. The almost 27 years we were granted seem 

so very short. Our home was blessed with two sons and two 

daughters.  

     After three years of marriage, we moved to Leland, Mississippi. 

Here, Dad enjoyed doing lawn care and remodeling for almost seven 

years. Returning to Kansas, Dad resumed his carpentry work for 

several years and then became a truck driver. He worked hard to 

provide for us as a family.  

     Clinton loved little children and his granddaughter, Kalista, was 

very dear to him. Singing was also a special part of his life. He shared 

this gift with the congregation by leading songs and also readily 

helping in group songs. We loved our Dad dearly and always knew 

that he loved us. We as a family have many fond memories of 

traveling together and will always treasure the weekend before his 

passing we spent in Mississippi.  

     Even though no parting words were spoken, his quiet spirit and 

daily devotions leave us with the assurance that we will meet him 

again.  

     Those left to cherish precious memories are: his wife, Sara; four 

children, Mindie and husband, Nolan Ensz, of Buhler, Kansas, Skylar  

and wife, Krista, of Marquette, Kansas, Ricky and Carlotta of the 
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home; mother, Justina Koehn of Inman;  granddaughter, Kalista Ensz  

of Buhler;  brothers, Willard Koehn and wife, Jennie, of Inman, 

Clifford Koehn and wife, Cheryl, of Inman, Calvin Koehn and wife, 

Lawanna, of Hazelton, ID, and Lyle Koehn and wife, Margaret, of 

Hartwell, GA; three sisters, Arlene and husband, Lindley Toews, of 

Elma, Manitoba, Canada, Lenora and husband,  Lance Dirks, of Rich 

Hill, MO, and Glenda and husband, Rodney Smith, of Sedgwick, KS; 

father-in-law, Edward Schmidt of Livingston, CA; brother-in-law, 

Trent Schmidt and wife, Brandy, of Clarksdale, MS; sisters-in-law, 

Christy and husband, Galen Jantzen,  of Glenn, CA, Mavis and 

husband, Chris Frase, of Lobelville, TN, and Adrianne Solis of 

Inman.  He was preceded in death by his father, Leonard, mother-in-

law, Corene Schmidt, and brother-in-law, Samuel Solis. 

 

I’m Resting Underneath the Altar 
(Written in Memory of Clinton) 

 

I did not know my time was coming 

Or I would have said good-bye 

But His arms, gentle, compelling 

Drew me like a little child. 

 

I’m resting underneath the altar 

Shades of peace wash over me; 

Dappled sunlight gilds the waters 

Whispers of my sweet release. 

 

You would not wish me back to earth there 

If you’d see where I abide. 

You would only want to be here, 

In this land of paradise. 
 

I have left you with such heartache 

Bound to pain while I am free. 

Trust in Jesus, He will hold you 

Just like He was holding me. Dec. 21, 1962 ~ April 16, 2013 

In Loving Memory 

Clinton Koehn 


