Tiffany Raye Jockisch

Tiffany Raye Jockisch entered this world on April 11, 1974,
and was the 4™ baby for Mary Weiers and Donald Jockisch.

Tiffany grew up in Tilford, SD. It was her home and it held a
very special place in her heart. Lots of memories and mischief
happened there in her years of growing up.

Tiffany had a love for life, she was passionate about
everything, and most of all, she loved her family and friends. She
always had a story to tell, and she loved to make others around her Iaugh and smlle
Tiffany was one of the most selfless people you would ever meet; ‘
she would give you the shirt off her back and the shoes off her feet,
even if it meant she went without.

Tiffany enjoyed everything outdoors, from hiking to four
wheeling and sitting around a fire talking about the good old days
and what her dreams for the future were. In her life, Tiffany
traveled as often as she could and called several places her home,
but Alabama and South Dakota were the dearest to her heart, and
most recently she had begun to settle in Pensacola, FL. She had a :
desire to explore new places and chase her dreams

Tiffany longed to find her one true love and have a family,
but it always seemed God had a different plan for her life. She
did have two wonderful pups, Codi and Rocky, that she loved
more than anything; they were her heart and soul.

Tiffany passed away peacefully in her sleep on Friday,
November 23, 2018, in Pensacola, FL. Our hearts are broken, as
she took a piece of each of us with her.

Tiffany will be dearly missed by her mother and father; her
sister, Tabatha (Randall) Peregrine and their children, Tasha
(Chad) Powell, and their four kids, Alexandrea, Isabella, Gabriella, and Kingstyn, and
Ranae (Jon) Fleming and their children, Audrina, Kiara, and Parker, and Anthony ”

Peregrine; her brother, Todd (Lana) Jockisch, and his children, Nicholas and Sara Carver ﬁ’ j a'ny Raye
and their children, Ben and Skyler and Brooke and John Denigris, and their baby, Charlee; /

her sister, Tonya, and special family friend, Mary Hedges; her JOCﬁlSCﬁ
brother, Thaddeus (Jessica) and his son, Trisston, and his son,
Blake; her brother, Clifford (Nikki) and their children, Romney
and McCabe; her sister, Katie (Dwayne) Childress, and their
children, Logan, Dylan, and Keyleigh; and numerous aunts,
uncles, cousins, and friends.

She was preceded in death by Daniel and Ruth Weiers and
Inez Grimsley. vl

Condolences may be sent to the family at i;*‘
www.kinkadefunerals.com.

1974 ~ 2018

The family invites you to join them for fellowship and lunch
in the church hall immediately following the funeral service.
We thank you for your presence and condolences.




God Knows Best

by Helen Steiner Ri :
y Relen Steiner Rice In Loving Memory Of

Our Father knows what's best for us,

So why should we complain-- ﬁ:ﬁa,ny “ﬁ:ﬁ” Ra,ye ]OCEI:S Cﬁ

We always want the sunshine,

But He knows there must be rain-- Born
April 11, 1974
We love the sound of laughter Sturgis, South Dakota
And the merriment of cheer,
But our hearts would lose their tenderness Died
If we never shed a tear... November 23, 2018

Pensacola, Florida
Our Father tests us often

With suffering and with sorrow, Funeral Service

BHtettef]tsl us, not tc; Eunish us, Wednesday, December 5, 2018, at 10:00 a.m.
ut1to help us meet tomorrow... Seventh-Day Adventist Church

For growing trees are strengthened Spearfish, South Dakota

When they withstand the storm,
And the sharp cut of a chisel
Gives the marble grace and form...

Officiant
Pastor James Kack

God never hurts us needlessly, _Musical Selections
And He never wastes our pain One Day At A Time
For every loss He send to us “In the Garden”
Is followed by rich gain... “Lead Me Home”

Pallbearers
Tabatha Peregrine ~ Todd Jockisch ~ Tonya Jockisch
Thaddeus Jockisch ~ Randall Peregrine ~ Anthony Peregrine
Chad Powell ~ Kingstyn Powell ~ Jamie Steed ~ Clifford Jockisch

And when we count the blessings
That God has so freely sent,
We will find no cause for murmuring
And no time to lament...

For our Father loves His children,
And to Him all things are plain,
So He never sends us pleasure
When the soul's deep need is pain...

Honorary Pallbearers
All Nieces and Nephews

Interment
Piedmont Cemetery

So whenever we are troubled, )
Piedmont, South Dakota

And when everything goes wrong,
It is just God working in us
To make our spirit strong.




