Bruce Robert Spieker was born on December 30, 1955,
in Willmar, Minnesota, the son of Orville and Edna (Olson)
Spieker. He grew up in Raymond and graduated from
Raymond High School in 1974. On December 30, 1975, Bruce
was united in marriage to Tamara Ann Hanson and they lived
and farmed on his grandparents homestead. He enjoyed crop
farming with his father and his son, Kyle. Bruce also worked
part-time for Caskey Tiling, Jeff Johnson Excavating and helped
moving snow for several neighbors.

Bruce loved nature, farming, hunting (especially deer),
fishing (summer and winter), trapping (pocket gophers),
camping and his family. He cherished the opportunity to pass
on those outdoor traditions to his children and
grandchildren. Many fond memories and outdoor adventures
were also shared with his children on their trips to Alaska and
throughout Minnesota. He also enjoyed helping his daughter,
Malissa, fix up her new house. He enjoyed his elk hunt this
fall with his son, Jeremy. Bruce was a member of St. John’s
Lutheran Church and the Raymond Lions Club.

He is survived by his wife, Tammy; three children,
Jeremy (and Beth) Spieker of Renville, Malissa Spieker of
Raymond and Kyle (and Danielle) Spieker of Raymond; four
grandchildren, Griffin, Waverly, Alexander and Elizabeth; two
great grandchildren, Esai and Olivia; and three siblings, Orville
Jr. (and Marcy) Spieker of Washington, Sandra (and Paul)
Sebring of Raymond and Roger (and Donna) Spieker of New
London, besides other relatives and many friends.

He was preceded in death by his parents; his father and
mother-in-law, Theodore and Agnes Hanson, a very close
uncle Carroll Spieker and many other relatives.
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Psalm of a Deer Hunter

Blessed is the Whitetail.

He taketh me from civilization into
the deep forests and unto the high ridges,
causing me to strain mightily
or a glimpse of his shining antlers.

He causes me to labor in
heart-pounding ways to seek him.

On his own stomping grounds --
he makes mine hand to shake and
mine eyes to blur so my eyes are not steady.
I suffer from mysterious fevers,
and do many foolish things,
for it is in his nature to
confuse and confound me.

Yea, tho' I would'st tan his hide
and make of him chops and jerky
— for verily I am thankful not to be a vegetarian —
yet do I call him most worthy
and hope he remains

food for my body and soul -- forever.

In Loving Memory Of

Bruce R. Spieker

December 30, 1955
Willmar, Minnesota

February 9, 2022
St. Cloud, Minnesota

Celebration of Life Service
Tuesday, February 15,2022 - 11:00 a.m.
St. John’s Lutheran Church
Raymond, Minnesota

Prelude Deb Brandt
Welcome Vicar Hope Johnson
Entrance Hymn “What A Friend We Have In Jesus”

Apostolic Greeting and Prayer
Time of Thanksgiving

Scripture Readings Psalm 42:1, Il Timothy 4:6-8 & Matthew 13:31-32

Special Music “Dancing In The Sky” Danny & Lizzy on CD
Message Pastor Justin Ask
Hymn “On Eagle’s Wings”

Apostle’s Creed, Prayers & The Lord’s Prayer

Commendation

Closing Song “Stairway To Heaven” Led Zeppelin on CD
Postlude

Active Casketbearers
Paul Sebring Cody Sebring Roger Spieker
Harlan Doesken Terry Hanson Jeff Johnson

Honorary Casketbearers
All of Bruce’s beloved Grandchildren &
his good friend Brian Johnson

Interment
Fairview Cemetery
Raymond, Minnesota



