
Mark Henry Martens, age 65, passed away at his farm near 

Rosenhof, SK on Thursday, February 25, 2021. Mark was born 

December 11, 1955 to Henry & Anne (Penner) Martens in Swift 

Current. The fifth of ten children, he and his siblings grew up on 

the family farm south east of Rosenhof. 
 

His first three years of school were at Lens East school, grades 4 

to 8 were at the Rosenhof school, then off to Swift Current 

Comprehensive High school. 
 

After completing school Mark worked for the CPR in various 

locations, also worked for several road construction outfits 

operating a push cat. He did road maintenance working as a 

grader operator in the RM‘s of Excelsior, Pennant, Coulee, and 

Whiska Creek. 
 

In his younger years, he worked on the farm with the cows, pigs, 

and chickens doing his share of the daily chores and in his spare 

time he enjoyed riding motorbike. His first car was a 1965 Ford 

Galaxy 500 LTD, with which he put on many miles, including a 

trip to Vancouver, BC. 
 

Later on, he enjoyed playing his guitar, singing with friends, and 

listening to country music. He enjoyed being with his horse, 

George, and gardening. In his last nine years, Mark’s faithful 

companion was Frank, a German Shepherd, who was never far 

from his side. 
 

Mark was predeceased by his parents, Henry & Anne Martens; 

his brother-in-law, Norman Unger; and five nephews. Mark is 

survived by his siblings and their families. 

In Loving Memory of 
 

Mark Martens 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Graveside Service 

Saturday, March 6, 2021 at 11:00 am 

 Rosenhof Cemetery, Rosenhof, SK 
 

Officiating  
Pastor Bob Cappelle 

 

Pallbearers 
Jack Martens, Paul Martens, Robert Janzen,  

Harold Wiebe, Cevin Martens, and Curtis Martens 
 

Arrangements  
Swift Current Funeral Home 

Born  

December 11, 1955  

Swift Current, SK 
 

Passed Away 

February 25, 2021 

Rosenhof District, SK 
 



 

Twenty Third Psalm 
 

The Lord is my Shepherd  
— I shall not want. 

 

He maketh me lie down in green pastures,  
He leadeth me beside the still waters,  

He restoreth my soul.  
 

He leadeth me in the paths of  
righteousness for his name’s sake. 

 

Yea, though I walk through  
the valley of the shadow of death,  

I will fear no evil, for thou art with me.  
 

thy rod and thy staff, they comfort me. 
 

Thou preparest a table before me  
in the presence of mine enemies. 

 

thou anointest my head with oil,  
my cup runneth over. 

 

Surely goodness and mercy  
shall follow me all the days of my life,  

and I will dwell in the house of the Lord 
forever. 

 


