
David Bernard Kirscht, age 33, of West Fargo, 
ND, formerly of Garfield, MN died November 
23, 2020.   

Dave was born October 28, 1987, in 
Robbinsdale, MN to Ron and Julie (Butler) 
Kirscht.  Left to mourn his passing are his 
heartbroken parents, Ron and Julie Kirscht, 
brothers, Dan (Leslie) Kirscht, Michael 
Kirscht and Charlie Kirscht; grandmothers, 
Ruth Kirscht and Beverly Yanke; step-
grandfather, Wayne Yanke; nieces, Ella and 
Sarah; girlfriend, Kerri Hamp and special little 
one, Bryson; many aunts, uncles and cousins; 
co-workers and friends.  Preceded in death by 
grandfathers, William Richard Butler and 
Bernard Louis Kirscht. 

Dave served four years in the United States 
Marine Corps, attained the rank of Sergeant 
and was a Veteran of the Afghanistan War, 
honorably discharged in 2012, he enrolled at 
St. Cloud State University, and worked for 
many years at Parsons Technologies as a 
Project Manager, most recently he worked as a 
Pre-Sales Design Engineer at Comm-
Works.  The discipline and patriotism he 
learned in the Marines never left him.  Dave 
believed in paying it forward, had a great wit 
and sense of humor and was a light for those 
who knew him. He will be fondly remembered 
and greatly missed. 

   

In Loving Memory 

 

David B. Kirscht 

1987 ~ 2020 

In Memory of 

David Bernard Kirscht 

October 28, 1987  

   

November 23, 2020 

Mass of Christian Burial   
St. Mary’s Catholic Church 

Alexandria, Minnesota 
Friday, November 27, 2020 

3:00 PM 

Officiant 
Reverend Father Steve Binsfeld 

Casket Bearers 
 Daniel Kirscht  Michael Kirscht 
 Charlie Kirscht  Leonard Kirscht 
 Joseph Kirscht  Steven Sutton     

Military Honors 
Fort Snelling National Cemetery  

Honor Guard 
 

Inurnment 
Fort Snelling National Cemetery 

Minneapolis, Minnesota 

www.AndersonFuneral.net 

 

Do Not Stand 

Do not stand at my grave and weep, 

I am not there, I do not sleep, 

I am a thousand winds that blow, 

I am the diamond’s gift of snow. 

I am the sunlight on ripened grain, 

I am the autumn’s gentle rain, 

When you awaken in the morning’s hush, 

I am the swift uplifting rush. 

Of quiet birds in circled flight, 

I am the soft stars that shine at night, 

Do not stand at my grave and cry, 

I am not there, I did not die. 
 

 


