
Joanne Lynn Riederer 

was born on January 6, 1961 in Pipestone, 

Minnesota to Francis Xavier and Dorothy 

Luverne (Shenton) Riederer. She joined four 

brothers and two sisters. Joanne attended 

school in Valley City, North Dakota and 

graduated from Valley City High School in 

1979. She lived in various places until she 

settled in Dickinson, North Dakota. She 

was supported by ABLE, Inc., a program 

that supports people with disabilities at their 

home and in the community. Here, Joanne 

was able to make many new friends and enjoy 

many activities including making treats for 

others and making dog treats to bring to the 

animal shelter. Joanne loved being outdoors, 

watching TV, and being around her friends. 

Joanne is survived by two brothers, Thomas 

(Gwen) Riederer of Lenexa, KS and Dale 

(Pam) Riederer of Marion, IA; sister, Jean 

(Don) Hardy of Beach, ND; brother-in-law, 

Howard Stockwell of Beach, ND; and many 

nieces, nephews, great-nieces, and great-

nephews. She was preceded in death by 

her parents, Francis and Dorothy Riederer; 

brothers, Dean and Gary Riederer; and sister, 

Barbara Stockwell.



Joanne Riederer
LITURGY OF THE WORD

Friday, June 14, 2024 1:00 pm
Stevenson Funeral Home
Dickinson, North Dakota

 
OFFICIATING
Deacon Ron Keller

PALLBEARERS
Sheri Vandal                Lori Holkup
Todd Stockwell        Kory Riederer
Kylie Riederer         Thomas Hardy
Michael Hardy            Mark Hardy
Nicole Bailey             Eric Riederer

Megan Riederer

INTERMENT
At a Later Date

St. Catherine Cemetery
Valley City, North Dakota

ARRANGEMENTS BY
Stevenson Funeral Home
Dickinson, North Dakota

Refreshments will be served in the 
fellowship room following the Liturgy.

Everyone is welcome.

God looked around his garden
And he found an empty place

He then looked down upon his 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 knows 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 are hard to climb.
So he closed your weary eyelids,

And whispered “Peace be Thine”
It broke our hearts to lose you

But you didn’t go alone
For part of us went with you

The day God called you home.


