
   I consider that our present 

sufferings are not worth comparing 

with the glory that will be revealed 

in us. For the creation waits in eager 

expectation for the children of God 

to be revealed. For the creation was 

subjected to frustration, not by its 

own choice, but by the will of the one 

who subjected it, in hope that the 

creation itself will be liberated from 

its bondage to decay and brought 

into the freedom and glory of the 

children of God. We know that the 

whole creation has been groaning as in the pains of childbirth 

right up to the present time. Not only so, but we ourselves, who 

have the firstfruits of the Spirit, groan inwardly as we wait 

eagerly for our adoption to sonship, the redemption of our 

bodies. For in this hope we were saved. But hope that is seen is 

no hope at all. Who hopes for what they already have? But if we 

hope for what we do not yet have, we wait for it patiently. In 

the same way, the Spirit helps us in our weakness. We do not 

know what we ought to pray for, but the Spirit himself 

intercedes for us through wordless groans. And he who searches 

our hearts knows the mind of the Spirit, because the Spirit 

intercedes for God’s people in accordance with the will of God. 

And we know that in all things God works for the good of those 

who love him, who have been called according to his purpose. 

Romans 8:18-28 NIV 
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   Daniel was born May 28, 1983, in Willmar, MN, the son of 
Denise Dolce Wicklund Hoffbeck.  He was baptized and confirmed 
at Faith Lutheran Church and was a graduate of New London – 
Spicer High School in 2001.  Following high school, he worked in 
Willmar before moving to Redwood Falls in 2007. After the birth 
of his first child, he bought a house in Morgan and worked for 
Central Bi-Products.  Daniel and Caitlin Jenness Denis were blessed 
with three children, Breonna, Brenden and Jace Wicklund.  From 
2012-2016, Daniel worked for Dahmes Stainless Steel in New 
London.  Throughout most of Daniel’s life he struggled with mental 
illness and addiction and this led to him going to Minnesota Adult 
and Teen Challenge in Minneapolis where he found his faith in 
Jesus. He recently returned to Willmar from Arrowhead House in 
Duluth and had recently attended Harvest Church.  In July of 2017 
he met Amanda Erickson whom has been his rock and has been a 
tremendous support for Daniel the past two years.   
   While life was challenging for Daniel, he was recently accepted to 
Liberty University and had a goal of earning a degree with a religious 
focus on chemical dependency.  He was a shy, good natured, and 
soft-spoken man who was extremely proud of his children.     
   Surviving are his children: Breonna, Brenden and Jace Wicklund; 
mother and step-father, Denise and CJ Hoffbeck of New London; 
maternal grandmother, Janice Hazen of New London and paternal 
grandmother, Joan Wicklund of Spicer; grandfather, Floyd 
Hoffbeck, and special friend, Amanda Erickson. 
   He was preceded in death by his grandfathers, Larry Dolce George 
Wicklund and Dr. Richard Hazen; grandmother, Joyce Hoffbeck; 
uncle, Greg Schmit and cousins, Josh Schmit and Teeyn Hald. 
 

 

“The Presence” 
 

But why this lonely, kneeling figure away 

here in the last pew, almost hidden in the 

shadows? Not daring to mingle with the other 

worshipers, too weary, perhaps, or too conscious 

of sin, to venture near the altar, he kneels 

in penitence here near the door in the shadow, 

and he prays – for what! And his prayer is 

answered, for the “Presence” comes! 

How kindly, gentle, tender and loving  

the gesture of that hand upraised in blessing! 

 

And how quieting to the troubled heart of the  

worshiper! And so He comes – always and everywhere 

to the soul that needs, and longs, and asks. 

And His “Presence” is always sure to  

bring a blessing.  

 

Then seek the  

“Presence” – whether in storied cathedral 

humble meeting house, the solitude 

of your own room, or the tumult of crowded city streets. 

And seeking, “you shall find.”    
 



 

 

 
 


