
      Rollin “Chuck” Danielson was born on June 25, 
1949, in Litchfield, Minnesota, to Charles and Violet 
(Koepp) Danielson. He grew up in Atwater and spent 
much of his life working in meat markets as a skilled 
butcher, before owning and operating his own 
business, Chuck’s Custom Processing, for nearly 25 
years. He later worked at Duininck’s for over 15 years 
until his retirement. Chuck was also a talented 
handyman who could take on any project. 

      Chuck had a green thumb and was an avid 
gardener. He loved growing his own vegetables, 
enjoyed canning, and shared his harvest with family 
and friends. He was also an exceptional baker who 
often shared his sweet treats with loved ones. 

      Chuck is survived by his children Robbie Danielson 
(Melissa) of Willmar, Jeremy Danielson (Danielle 
Lindell) of St. Cloud, and Loni Danielson (Derrik 
Pinckney) of Marshall; his grandchildren Cole, Peyton, 
Ben, Brett, Kayden, Danyka, Carson, Preston, and 
Londyn; his great-grandchild Teagan; his former wife, 
Linda Danielson; and his siblings Tammy, Tony, Jeff, 
Linda, and Jerry. 

      He was preceded in death by his parents Charles 
and Violet Danielson, his son Chris, and his siblings 
Charlene, Greg, and Cathy. 



In  Loving  Memory  Of 

Chuck  Danielson 
June 25, 1949            November 17, 2025 

Litchfield, Minnesota         St. Cloud, Minnesota 

 

 

Celebration  of  Life 

Friday, November 28, 2025   -   1:00 p.m. 

Peterson Brothers Funeral Home 

Willmar, Minnesota 

 

 

Order  of  Service 

Funeral Discourse by Kobe Howard 

Song:  “See Yourself When All Is New” 

Prayer by Gary Mast 

Picture Slide Tribute 

 

 

Interment 

Friday, November 28, 2025   -   4:00 p.m. 

Bethlehem Lutheran Cemetery 

Atwater, Minnesota 

 

 

God's Garden 

 

God looked around his garden 

And found an empty place, 

He then looked down upon the earth 

And saw your tired face. 

 

He put his arms around you 

And lifted you to rest. 

God’s garden must be beautiful 

He always takes the best. 

 

He knew that you were suffering 

He knew you were in pain. 

He knew that you would never 

Get well on earth again. 

  

He saw the road was getting rough 

And the hills were hard to climb. 

So he closed your weary eyelids 

And whispered, Peace Be Thine. 


