
 

D ouglas P. Hickman, age 60, of Rembrandt, Iowa 
died on Tuesday, April 21, 2020 at his home in 

Rembrandt. 
   Douglas Perry Hickman, the son of Darwin and Ida 
Belle (Huffman) Hickman, was born on May 17, 1959 in 
Sioux Rapids, Iowa.  
Growing up, Doug attended grade school and high 
school in Rembrandt. He graduated from Rembrandt 
Consolidated School in 1978. While in high school, 
Doug was on the football team.  
   Doug was baptized and confirmed in the Lutheran 
faith.  
   In 1985, Doug was united in marriage to Kimberly 
Hallengren in Newell, Iowa. The couple was blessed 
with three children: William, Natasha, and Danielle. The 
couple later divorced in 2002.  
   In his free time, Doug enjoyed farming, fishing, 
trucking, hunting, and dancing. Above all, Doug loved 
seeing his family and grandchildren. He will be 
remembered as someone who always tried to make 
people smile and laugh.  
   Those left to cherish his memory include his children: 
William Hickman of Laurens, Iowa; Natasha Hickman of 
Spencer, Iowa; Danielle Hickman-Richardson of 
Rembrandt, Iowa; mother of his children, Kimberly 
Hickman of Rembrandt, Iowa; brothers: Fred (Betty) 
Huffman, Denny Hickman, and Damon (Kim) Hickman; 
sister, Peggy Norlin; grandchildren: Elise McKenzie 
Jordan and Mitchelle Lane Hickman; nieces, nephews, 
extended family and friends. 
   Doug was preceded in death by his parents, Darwin 
and Ida Belle Hickman; Marie Hickman; and great-niece, 

Dayzeemae Belle Rakotz. 

In  Loving Memory  

Douglas P. Hickman 
1 9 5 9  —  2 0 2 0  



 
 

 

 
 

IN MEMORY OF  
 

Douglas P. Hickman 
May 17, 1959 — April 21, 2020 

 
 
 

CELEBRATION OF LIFE  
Friday, June 24, 2022  

 
 

TIME  
1:00 p.m.  

 
 

LOCATION  
Rembrandt Fire Station  

Rembrandt, Iowa  

 
 

CASKET BEARERS  
Chris Paulsen, William Hickman  
Denny Hickman, Fred Huffman  
Peggy Norlin, Damon Hickman  

 
 
 
 

Arrangements by 

SLIEFERT FUNERAL HOMES  
www.sliefert.com 

Albert City ٠ Marathon ٠ Sioux Rapids ٠ Storm Lake  

 

W e wish to express our sincere gratitude for the many kindnesses 

evidenced in thought and deed, and for your attendance at this 

service.  

—  The  Fa mily  of  Dougl as  P .  Hickma n  

God saw that he was getting tired,  

A cure was not to be.  

So he put his arms around him and whispered,  

“Come with me.” 

With tearful eyes we watched him suffer,  

And saw him fade away.  

Although we loved him dearly,  

We could not make him stay. 

A golden heart stopped beating,  

Hard working hands to rest.  

God broke our hearts to prove to us  

He only takes “The best.” 


