
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 

  
 
 

 
 
 
  

 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

Goglin Funeral Homes are honored to serve  

the family and friends of Jackson Bauder. 

 www.goglinfh.com 
 

In Loving Memory 

Jackson  
Patrick Bauder 
September 27, 2012 ~ June 24, 2024 

 

     With heavy hearts, we bid farewell to a courageous soul who graced our lives with 
his unwavering strength. Aden was 8 when he earned his angel wings on June 9th 
2024, leaving behind a legacy of enduring strength against impossible odds. In his 
brief but impactful time with us, Aden taught us the true meaning of courage, 
perseverance, and unconditional love. He was, and shall remain, a beacon of hope 
to inspire those who know his story. 
     Born on May 8th, 2016, Aden embarked on a journey that would test his spirit and 
endurance. With unwavering determination, he faced the challenges of a fragile 
heart with bravery most adults could not hope to muster. Aden’s fight was rewarded 

  

Fear and Fridays  

Pluck strings on porches, a poor boys' choir 

And my blood's at a boil, there ain't no fire 

I just love the way the light beams in 

But I got bad news, I'm fearin' Friday again 

Chokin' on some bourbon when you roll up 

Said, "Boy, you gotta face it, you's ain't that tough" 

There's a house hoppin' on the edge of town 

I'm revved up, thirsty, and ready to drown 

I got a fear, dear, that it's gonna end 

Won't you get angry at me, say you love me again 

I got a fear dear, that it's a Friday spark 

You only love me like you mean it when it's after dark 

We can hide out tonight out where the trees gеt clear 

Those pleasе-you-eyes are a man's worst fear 

There's a name saved on your heart's gravestone 

Saturday's coming, I fear I'm waking alone 

I got a fear, dear, that it's gonna end 

Won't you get angry at me, say you love me again 

I got a fear, dear, that it's a Friday spark 

You only love me like you mean it when it's after dark 

I got a fear, dear, that it's gonna end 

Won't you get angry at me, say you love me again 

I got a fear, dear, that it's a Friday spark 

You only love me like you mean it when it's after dark 

by Zach Bryan 

http://www.goglinfh.com/
http://www.goglinfh.com/


 

In Loving Memory 
Jackson Patrick Bauder 

2012 ~ 2024 
 

Prayer Service 7 p.m. 
Thursday, June 27, 2024 

Goglin Funeral Home 
Yankton, South Dakota 

 
Funeral 10:30 a.m. 

Friday, June 28, 2024 

Scotland School Gymnasium 
Scotland, South Dakota 

 
Clergy 

Pastor Becky Senner 
Pastor Jonathan Vehar, DEM 

 
Music 

  Sara Schott ~ pianist 
O God, Our Help In Ages Past 

We Plow the Fields and Scatter 
Jesus Loves Me 

God’s Country by Blake Shelton 
 

Last Radio Call 

South Dakota Firefighters Association 
 

Pallbearers 

John Leader, Mark Leader, Eric Pokorny,  

Gabe Williams, Kory Kepplinger & James Hlavac 

 

Honorary Pallbearers 

Jackson’s classmates, cousins &  

many friends he met along the way 

 

Interment 
Rosehill Cemetery 

Scotland, South Dakota 

 

 

 

 

     Jackson Patrick Bauder, of Scotland, South Dakota, passed 

away on June 24th, 2024 at the age of 11 years, 8 months, 3 

weeks, and 4 days. 

     Jackson, also known as Turbo, Action Jackson and JB, was 

born on September 27th, 2012 to Patrick Lee Bauder and Cheryl 

Lynn (Leader) Bauder in Yankton, South Dakota.  

     Jackson successfully completed grade 5 at Scotland School 

in Scotland, SD. His favorite subjects were recess and 

lunchtime. He also enjoyed his science class with Mrs. Gramkow 

as his teacher. He joined the middle school band and was 

working on mastering his trumpet playing skills. 

     Jackson farmed his whole life on the family farm with his dad 

and cousin, James. He was very passionate about it. He lived 

and loved farming on and off the farm. He very much loved 

when his sisters came home to see him and all the adventures 

with his mom.  

     Jackson had a very kind and loving heart, a contagious 

smile, and a personality that caught everyone’s attention. He 

was not afraid to spark up a conversation with strangers, 

including the occasional airline pilots he came across. There 

weren’t many things in life that Jackson didn’t like and he was 

always up for adventures. He loved farming, John Deere 

tractors, with one tractor in particular, the classic John Deere 

4455, his dog Maverick, riding his bike around town, playing 

Farm Sim, hanging out with friends, fishing, boating, and 

beaching with family, going to the pool, and airplanes. Jackson 

also loved to build and create things just like his dad. He played 

several years of baseball for Lesterville and then Scotland, as 

well as playing 3 years on the JR Football League in Tyndall, SD, 

earning a championship title one of those 3 years. 

     Jackson is survived by his mother, Cheryl; along with his two 

sisters, Ashley and Brittney. He is also survived by his paternal 

grandmother, Janet Bauder, and maternal grandparents, 

Gordon and Carolyn Leader, along with many aunts, uncles, and 

cousins. 

     Jackson, with his father Pat by his side, entered God’s 

kingdom joining his grandfather, Gary Lee Bauder. 

 


