Steve Hurley, son of Jerry and Wilma (DeMoss)
Hurley, was born on March 14, 1964 in Emmetsburg,
Iowa. Steve attended his school years in Emmetsburg
Schools. In 1985, Steve moved into Horizons 21
Street Group Home. He was employed at Horizons
Unlimited in various jobs.

Steve enjoyed working at the Horizons can
redemption center the most. Meeting and talking with
all the people in our community coming into the can
center. He also enjoyed going to school at
Emmetsburg College. Steve was active in the Special
Olympics for years, receiving medals and ribbons for
his participation in various events.

Steve enjoyed coming home every weekend with
his family, going out to eat on Sunday and going
shopping to Spencer, lowa and always attending
church every Sunday. Steve was a member of St.
Paul Lutheran Church. He also loved to go fishing
and picnics with his family during the summer. Steve
always looked forward to the Group Home Christmas
party that his parents, Jerry and Wilma Hurley, would
have for everyone at the Group Home every year.

Steve was preceded in death by his father, Jerry
Hurley; grandparents, William and Emma DeMoss
and Homer and Dorothy Hurley.

- Left to cherish Steve’s memory are his mother,
Wllma, sisters, Julie (Joe) Moen and Janice (Jay)
/ K 1Z; me’ces nephﬁwé cousins, many relatives and
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“Amazing Grace”

In Loving Memory of

Steven Dean Hurley

March 14, 1964
Emmetsburg, lowa

July 17, 2026
Emmetsburg, lowa

FUNERAL SERVICE
10:30 AM Monday, July 20, 2026
St. Paul Lutheran Church
Emmetsburg, lowa

OFFICIANT
Pastor Keith Christiansen

MUSIC
Bev Schneider - Organist

“Borning Cry”

CASKET BEARERS
Joey Moen - Jayson Kunz
Jenny Balderas - Austin Kunz
Michelle Moen - Alex Kunz

SlEER MENT
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- “How Great Thou Art”

Psalm 91

Those who live in the shelter of
the Most High will find rest in
the shadow of the Almighty.
This I declare of the Lord; He
alone is my refuge, my place of
safety; he is my God, and I am
trusting him. For he will rescue
you from every trap and protect
you from the fatal plague.

He will shield you with his wings.
He will shelter you with his
feathers. His faithful promises are
your armor and protection.

Do not be afraid of the terrors of
the night, nor fear the dangers of
the day, nor dread the plague that
stalks in the darRness, nor the
disaster that strikes at midday.
Though a thousand fall at your
side, though ten thousand are
dying around you, these evils will
not touch you. But you will see it
with your eyes; you will see how
the wicked are punished. If you
make the Lord your refuge, if you
make the Most High your shelter,
No evil with conquer you; no
plague will come near your
dwelling. For he orders his angels
to protect you wherever you go.
They will hold you with their
hands to keep you from striking
your foot on a stone. You will
trample down lions and poisonous
snakes; you will crush fierce lions
and serpants undéryour eet!
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