
Thank you for your presence and condolences. 

In Loving Memory 

 DeeAnn Marie Roth 
January 18, 1945 ~ April 29, 2026 

DeeAnn Marie Roth left this world on April 27, 2026.  DeeAnn 
was born to Sandrine and Camille (Bachand) Bertolotto on 
January 18, 1945. 

DeeAnn grew up on the family farm in Bear Butte Valley with 
her siblings Louis (Tina) Bertolotto, David Bertolotto, Eugene 
Bertolotto, Sandra (Tom) Lehman, and Robert (Karen)       
Bertolotto.  DeeAnn and Albert Roth Jr, were married at the 
Grace Lutheran Church in Sturgis, South Dakota, June 23, 
1963. Albert Jr., known as Al, passed July 5,1993. 

DeeAnn and Al's children are; Tricia Roth (Kay Kyongsang 
Huh passed September 7, 2020), Rebecca Roth, and Bill 
(Monika) Roth.  DeeAnn was active and involved with her six 
grandchildren (who treasure and adore her), and was able to 
meet and get to know some of her seven great grandchildren.  

DeeAnn graduated from the University of Puget Sound with a 
Masters in Occupational Therapy in which she was devoted to 
helping people to recover and get back into life after injuries 
and surgeries.  She shared a love of medical service with her 
mother who was a nurse at the Fort Meade VA Hospital.   
DeeAnn shared a love of nature and the outdoors with her    
father.  DeeAnn loved hiking, camping, downhill skiing,       
rollerblading, mountain biking.  She was a lovely social       
person, always learning new arts and skills including painting 
and photography.  Her special knack for seeing and                
experiencing God's beautiful creations, along with her    
friendly nature, was a gift to many. 

 

 



 

In Loving Memory 

 

DeeAnn Marie Roth 
 

BORN 

January 18, 1945 

Sturgis, South Dakota 

 

PASSED AWAY 

April 29, 2026 

Spearfish, South Dakota 

 

MEMORIAL SERVICE 
May 17, 2026 ~ 2:00 PM 

First Presbyterian Church 

 

OFFICIATING 
Pastor Linda Grenz 

 

FINAL RESTING PLACE 

St. Aloysius Cemetery 

Sturgis, South Dakota 

 

 

Do not stand at my grave and weep 
I am not there, I do not sleep. 

I am a thousand winds that blow, 
I am the diamond glints on snow, 

I am the sun on ripened grain, 
I am the gentle autumn rain. 

When you awaken in the morning’s hush 
I am the swift uplifting rush  

Of quiet birds in circled f light. 
I am the soft star that shines at night. 

Do not stand at my grave and cry, 
I am not there, I did not die. 

 

Matthew 11:28-30 

Come to me, all who labor and are heavy laden,  

and I will give you rest.  

 

Take my yoke upon you, and learn from me, 

for I am gentle and lowly in heart,  

and you will find rest for your souls.  

 

For my yoke is easy, and my burden is light. 
 


