
Celebrating  the  Life  of 

Clifford L. Moen 

1948  -  2024 

      Clifford Lloyd Moen was born on February 21, 1948, to 
Carroll and Nellie (Kuperus) Moen in Bertha, Minnesota.  Clifford 
attended the Willmar schools and spoke of being a paperboy as 
a child in Pennock.  On March 10, 1966, he married Janet Olson 
in Watertown, South Dakota. They lived in Willmar for a short 
time before moving to Belgrade.  While living in Belgrade, they 
raised their family on the farm where he milked cows and 
farmed.  The first few years in Belgrade he worked as a welder 
for Steel Tank.  In 1997, he and Janet moved to Atwater where 
he worked as a maintenance worker at the Jennie-O Feed Mill in 
Atwater until his retirement in 2013.  Clifford enjoyed deer 
hunting, fishing, spending time with his family and friends and 
was known for his gift to gab. 

 

      Clifford passed away Friday, March 15, at his residence 
surrounded by his family at the age of 76. 

 

      Clifford is survived by his wife, Janet of 58 years; one son, 
Roger (Wanda) Moen of New London; three daughters, Julie 
(Nate Ellson) Moen of Atwater, Nita (Keith) Rohlik of Spicer and 
Mary Grote of Harlan, Iowa; ten grandchildren, Tommy (Kayla), 
Kyle (Amanda), Nicole, Brandon (Bryanna), Richard, Brian (Ellie), 
Namira (Hailey), Katie (Mathew), Nicholas and Josephine; and 
seven great grandchildren, Kiki, Kaydence, Karter, Kaycee, 
Chevelle, Cheyenne and Enzo; besides other relatives and 
friends. 

 

      He was preceded in death by his parents; one sister, Pat 
Summerlet; and a brother and sister-in-law; Jim and (Penny) 
Moen. 
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Amazing grace, how sweet the sound 
That saved a wretch like me 

I once was lost, but now am found 

Was blind, but now I see 
'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear 

And grace, my fears relieved 

How precious did that grace appear 
The hour I first believed 

When we've been there ten thousand years 

Bright shining as the sun 
We've no less days to sing God's praise 

Than when we've first begun 

Amazing grace, how sweet the sound 
That saved a wretch like me 

I once was lost, but now am found 

Was blind, but now I see 

 

The Lord's Prayer  
Our Father, who art in 

heaven, 

hallowed be thy name; 

thy kingdom come; 

thy will be done; 

on earth as it is in heaven. 

Give us this day our daily bread. 

And forgive us our trespasses, 

as we forgive those who trespass against us. 

And lead us not into temptation; 

but deliver us from the evil one. 

For thine is the kingdom, 

the power and the glory, 

for ever and ever.  

Amen. 

 


