
I have fought the good fight,  

I have finished the race,  

I have kept the faith. 

~ 2 Timothy 4:7 

Obituary 

Joseph Curtis Stringfield was born August 4, 1964 in     

Augusta, Georgia the son of Joseph and Carolyn (Hinton) 

Stringfield. He passed away July 30, 2022 in Sebeka,   

Minnesota. 

He grew up in Georgia and traveled the United States.   

Joseph worked as an over the road truck driver based out 

of Salt Lake City, Utah. On December 6, 1993 he was  

united in marriage to Alycia Gillund. To this union two     

children were born. They made their home in Utah, South 

Dakota, and Minnesota. 

Joe worked as a plumber with Green’s Plumbing in Detroit 

Lakes. He enjoyed hanging out with friends and was known 

to always have a good joke to share. 

He is survived by his children: Lindsay Stringfield; Jacob 

(Mallory Stevens) Stringfield; grandchildren: Kacen, Elias, 

Maria, and Nicholas; Mother: Sandra Stringfield; siblings: 

Barry Grisswell, James Stringfield, Trina Weldon, Sabrina 

Conkin; 

Joe was preceded in death by his parents. 

 

Arrangements In Care Of 

West-Kjos Funeral Home and Cremation Services 

Detroit Lakes, Minnesota 



In Loving Memory of 
 

Joseph Curtis Stringfield 
 

Born 

August 4, 1964 

Augusta, Georgia 

 

Died 

July 30, 2022 

Sebeka, Minnesota 

 

Memorial Celebration 

Monday-August 22, 2022-1:00 p.m. 

Long Lake Park Shelter 

Detroit Lakes, Minnesota 

 

Joe was a man who loved the simple things about life,  

his music when he was driving,  

a good joke for his friends,  

and the pride, love,  

and respect he had for his children. 

You can shed tears that he is gone, 

or you can smile because he has lived. 

You can close your eyes and pray that he'll come back,   

or you can open your eyes and see all he's left. 

Your heart can be empty because you can't see him, 

or you can be full of the love you shared. 

You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday, 

or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday. 

You can remember him only that he is gone, 

or you can cherish his memory and let it live on. 

You can cry and close your mind, 

be empty and turn your back. 

Or you can do what he'd want: 

smile, open your eyes, love and go on. 


