
Lucas Jenkin was born October 30, 1991 

in Missoula, MT to Randy Jenkin and Barbara 

Williams.  He grew up and attended school in 

Phillisburg. He moved with his family to South 

Heart where he graduated from South Heart 

High School in 2010.  Following graduation 

he started job corps in Anaconda, MT. He 

worked at various jobs in the Phillisburg/

Anaconda area. Lucas enjoyed riding 

motorcycles and four wheeling, camping, 

and living in the Montana mountains. He also 

appreciated music and loved to sing. In 2018, 

he moved back to Dickinson where he worked 

as a generator technician in the oilfield. Lucas 

is survived by his parents Leon and Barbara 

Keator of South Heart; grandparents Lester 

and Lois Keator of Dickinson; brothers Jake 

(Jackie) Jenkin, Aaron Jenkin, and Seth 

Keator all of Dickinson; sister Katie Keator 

of Dickinson; nieces and nephews Scottie, 

Logan, Lucian, and Valenz; numerous aunts, 

uncles and cousins. Lucas is preceded in death 

by his father Randy Jenkin; grandparents 

Robert and Marjorie Williams, Vera and Bill 

Jenkin. 



Luke Jenkin 
FUNERAL SERVICE:

Wednesday, January 13, 2021 11:00 am

Stevenson Funeral Home

Dickinson, North Dakota

VISITATION:
Wednesday, January 13, 2021 

9:00 am - 11:00 am

Stevenson Funeral Home

Dickinson, North Dakota

OFFICIATING:
Pastor Ron Hodson

URNBEARERS:
Jake Jenkin                 Seth Keator

Aaron Jenkin              Logan Forgy

Austin Hutzenbiler          

HONORARY URNBEARERS:
Dustin Houg                   Ben Houg

David Williams

ARRANGEMENTS BY:
Stevenson Funeral Home

Dickinson, North Dakota 

Lunch will be served following Luke’s funeral ser-

vice in the fellowship room at Stevenson 

Funeral Home. Everyone is welcome.

The Broken Chain

We little knew that morning, 
that God was going to call your name.

In life we loved you dearly,
in death we do the same.

It broke our hearts to lose you,
you did not go alone;

for part of us went with you
the day God called you home.
You left us peaceful memories,

your love is still our guide;
and though we can not see you,

you are always at our side.
Our family chain is broken,
and nothing seems the same;

but as God calls us one by one,
the chain will link again.

Author Unknown


