Harold James Van Otterloo was born on November
16, 1934 in Sioux Center, IA, the son of Lane and
Catherine (Duistemars) Van Oftterloo. He attended
Sioux Center Community School through eighth
grade at which time he went to work to support his
mom and brother following the death of his dad. He
spent more than 70 years in the grocery business,
from stocking shelves to owning and operating his
own Van’s grocery stores in Rock Valley for 59 years.

Harold was united in marriage to Darlene Smit on
June 21, 1955. To this marriage Michael, Kevin and
° David were born. Darlene was killed in an automobile
¢ accident on November 1, 1967. On August 7, 1969,
Harold married Mary Jo Wobbema. To this family
were added Kari and Kathy.

Harold will be remembered as a humble man who was full of integrity. He
had a deep, unwavering love for the Lord and for his family. He was kind,
compassionate and full of grace. He experienced unthinkable tragedy and sor-
row in his life, but allowed God to use those events to bring glory to Him.
Though tested, his faith did not waver. He was a patient man and fully present
to the people he was with. Whether giving advice, teaching a skill or lending a
listening ear, he had the gift of making you feel as though you were the only
person in the world in that moment.

One of his greatest joys was watching his kids and grandkids do the things
they loved - no matter what it was. Harold also loved the outdoors, including
potting flowers, spending time in his own backyard, on the water or driving
through the mountains.

Harold suffered a stroke in December of 2019 and much of who he was
would never be the same from that day forward. His most beautiful traits re-
mained until his last breath, including his faith in Jesus and his tender love to-
wards his wife, kids, grandkids, great grandkids and his great-great grandson.
He continued to love well and laugh hard.

Harold peacefully entered into the arms of his faithful Savior, Jesus Christ,
surrounded by his family on Sunday, November 14, 2021 at Hegg Health Cen-
ter in Rock Valley at the age of 86.

Harold is survived by his wife of 52 years, Mary Jo; sons, Mike (Judy), Kev-
in (Letti) all of Rock Valley, IA; Dave (Beth) of Haskell, OK; Kari (Bryan)
Case of Lake City, IA; and Kathy (Chris) Godfredsen of Rock Valley, IA. Sur-
vivors also include 19 grandchildren, 26 great-grandchildren, with two ex-
pected this spring, and one great-great grandchild. He was preceded in death by
his parents, his first wife, his brother, Leonard Van Otterloo, and daughter-in-
law, Kris Kooima.

Remembering the Life of
Harold James Van Otterloo

November 16, 1934 ~ November 14, 2021

FUNERAL SERVICE
10:30 AM, Wednesday, November 17,2021
Faith Reformed Church
Rock Valley, Iowa

OFFICIATING
Rev. Chris Godfredsen
Rev. Bobby Van Otterloo

WORSHIP LEADER
Ray Badudu

SERMON SCRIPTURE
Philippians 1:19-26

MUSICAL SELECTIONS
It is Well With My Soul”’
“Great is Thy Faithfulness”
“What a Beautiful Name it is”’
“Goodness of God”
“How Great Thou Art”

PALLBEARERS
Joey Van Otterloo ~ Bobby Van Otterloo
Melissa Eich ~ Nikki Johnsen
Katie Van Ginkel ~ Kyler Case
Kody Case ~ Alex Godfredsen

INTERMENT
Valley View Cemetery
Rock Valley, Iowa

Harold’s family invites everyone for a time of food and fellowship in
the Family Life Center following the committal service at the cemetery.
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my peace I giveto you. -
I do not give to you'
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Do not let your hearts be troubled,
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