
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

May the Soul of the Faithful Departed 

Kathryn Nordeen 
June 13, 1955 ~ December 23, 2024 

Rest in Peace 
 

Memorial Service 
Tuesday, December 31, 2024 ▪ 1:00 PM 
Parkway Funeral Service ▪ 2330 Tyler  Parkway 
Bismarck, North Dakota 
 
Scripture Readings 
Old Testament Reading                                                        Ecclesiastes 3:1-4   
Responsorial Psalm 27        

“The Lord is my light and my salvation.” 
New Testament reading                                                           Revelation 12:4  
Gospel Reading                                                                      John 14:1-6 
 
Music 
Opening Song             “Amazing Grace” 
Special Song          “You Raise Me Up” 
Closing Song        “The Old Rugged Cross” 
 
Presider Sr. Ivo Schoch  
Musician Colleen Reinhardt 
 
Following the service, the family invites you to join them for lunch and 
fellowship in the Community Room at Parkway. 

She was a woman of tremendous strength and 
great compassion, who taught, thought, and 
always believed in family first. Kathryn Marie 
(Johnson) Nordeen, 69, of Bismarck, ND 
formerly of Valley City, ND passed away at 
her home on December 23.  

Kathy was born in Valley City, on June 13, 
1955, to Willis and Mavis (Anderson) Johnson. 
It was in Valley City where she grew up with 

her siblings: Bobbi, Teri, John, and Jeff. She was baptized and confirmed in the 
Lutheran faith and graduated from Valley City High School in 1973. She received 
her Associate of Arts degree in Business from Valley City State College. 

Valley City was where she met and married the love of her life, Mark Joseph 
Nordeen; a marriage that lasted 45 years until Mark’s death in 2018. It was in 
Valley City where her first son, Joshua John was born. They grew in love as a 
family adding a daughter, Jamie Jo, and two more sons, Jeremy Joseph, and Jerred 
Jeffrey. 

Kathy spent several summers managing the 
Valley City Dairy Queen for her parents before 
Mark took a teaching job in Nekoma, ND. 
Kathy loved children and was a stay-at-home 
mom, but she spent 25 years as a daycare 
provider; a career that started in Nekoma and 
continued after moving to Bismarck, ND. 
When her children were grown, she retired 
from daycare and worked at Bio LIFE for the 
last 16 years of her life.  

Kathy avidly watched her husband’s, children’s and grandchildren’s sporting 
events. Kathy loved playing softball, volleyball, and was an avid walker. She 
enjoyed spending time with her family and friends, and she was an adoring 
mother and grandmother to her four children and her four grandsons. Kathy and 
Mark loved spending their summers on the river in their pontoon, the two of them 
did some traveling together, but most importantly they enjoyed spending time 
with each other. 

Kathy is survived by her children: Jamie of Salt 
Lake City, UT, Jeremy (Lindsy) of 
Minneapolis, MN, Jerred of Oklahoma City, 
OK, and her daughter-in-law, Shanna, of 
Farmington, MN; grandsons: Kirby (Joshua), 
Foster (Jeremy), and Khamari and Konnor 
(Jamie); siblings: Bobbi (Gary) Siegel, Hawley, 
MN, Teri (Terry) Feigitsch, Surrey, ND, John 
(Jan) Johnson, and Jeff (Lisa) Johnson both of 
Valley City, ND; brother-in-law Paul Nordeen 

and sisters-in law Lisa Nordeen and Ann Johnson, many nieces and nephews. 

Kathy was preceded in death by her husband Mark, her son Joshua, and her 
parents, grandparents, and father and mother-in-law. 



 A Mother's love is something that no one can explain, 
It is made of deep devotion and of sacrifice and pain, 

It is endless and unselfish and enduring come what may 
For nothing can destroy it or take that love away . . . 

 
It is patient and forgiving when all others are forsaking,  

and it never fails or falters even though the heart is breaking . . . 
It believes beyond believing when the world around condemns, 
and it glows with all the beauty of the rarest, brightest gems . . . 

 
It is far beyond defining, it defies all explanation, 

And it still remains a secret like the mysteries of creation . . . 
A many splendoured miracle man cannot understand 

And another wondrous evidence of God's tender guiding hand. 
 

Helen Steiner Rice 

May the happiest days of your past be the  
saddest days of your future. 


