
W illiam “Bill” Phillips, age 86, of Storm Lake, Iowa, died on 

January 14, 2019, at the Newell Good Samaritan Home in 

Newell, Iowa. 

   William Louis Phillips, the son of William H. and Edith (Strodtman) 

Phillips was born on March 21, 1932, at Albert City, Iowa.  During his 

high school years, he was employed by Buena Vista County repairing and 

building country roads.  Later he owned and operated a small gas station 

where the Security Trust and Savings Bank Drive-Thru is now located. 

   On August 27, 1950, Bill was united in marriage to Doloris “Dee” 

Darrow at St. John Lutheran Church at Storm Lake, Iowa and this union 

was blessed with six children: Steve, Rick, Deb, Jim, Dale and Dean.   

Bill and his father started a trucking business called Phillips and Phillips 

Trucking.  Upon retiring, he enjoyed watching and caring for his horses 

and traveling.  Bill was a member of the St. John Lutheran Church of 

Storm Lake. 

   His life and memory will be cherished and honored by his children 

which include: Steve (Peg) Phillips of Kernersville, North Carolina, Rick 

(Donna) Phillips of Storm Lake, Iowa, Deb Phillips Erickson of 

Minneapolis, Minnesota, Jim (Renee) Ehrig) Phillips of Sioux City, Iowa, 

Dale (Maribeth) Phillips of Storm Lake, Iowa, Dean (Barb) Phillips of 

Alta, Iowa, grandchildren: Brad (Lori), Keith, Jodi (Steven), Katie, Craig 

(Jennifer), Willie, Chris (Tasha), Matt (Ana), Andy, Michael (Brandi), 

Elisha (John), Geo (Nicki), Katie (Matt), Rebecca (Jake), Krystal (Jason), 

Brandyn (Amanda), Nicholas, Lucas, Keith (Cecelia), Ashley (Dillon), 

Joe (Jesse), Joshua, J.I., April (Cody), Angela, several great 

grandchildren, three great great grandchildren, his sister: Judy) John) 

Huber of Ames, Iowa, nieces, nephews, other extended family and many 

friends. 

   He was preceded in death by his parents, his grandparents, his wife, 

Dee, on November 2, 2017, a grandson: Nate Phillips, and his sister: 

Myrna Vigil. 

 
Memorials may be directed to St. John Lutheran Church in 

Storm Lake. 

In  Loving Memory  

William “Bill” Phillips 
1 9 3 2  —  2 0 1 9  



IN MEMORY OF  
 

William “Bill” Phillips 
March 21, 1932 — January 14, 2019 

 

MEMORIAL SERVICE  
Friday, January 18, 2019 —  1:30 p.m.  

St. John Lutheran Church  
Storm Lake, Iowa  

 

CLERGY  
Pastor Bruce Lesemann  

 

ORGANIST  
Suzanne Winterhof  

 

CONGREGATIONAL HYMNS  
“For Me To Live Is Jesus” 

“Rock Of Ages” 
“What A Friend We Have In Jesus” 

“Lord, Dismiss Us With Your Blessing” 
 

INTERMENT  
Buena Vista Memorial Park Cemetery  

Storm Lake, Iowa  
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
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. Please join us for refreshments and a time of fellowship at the 

church immediately following the service. 

—  T h e  Fa m i l y  o f  W i l l ia m  “ Bi l l ”  P h i l l i p s  

“It’s only for a while we must part,  
So bless the memories with your heart.  

And then you must come this way alone,  
God will greet you with,” 

    “Welcome Home” 

And Those Who Love Me... 

When I am gone, release me, let me go.  

I have so many things to see and do.  

Your mustn ’t tie yourself to me with tears,  

Be happy we had so many years together.  
 

I gave you my love, you can only guess,  

How much you gave to me in happiness.  

I thank you for the love you each have shown,  

But now it’s time I traveled alone.  
 

So grieve awhile for me if grieve you must;  

Then let your grief be comforted by trust.  

It’s only for a while that we must part,  

So bless the memories within your heart.  
 

I won’t be far away, for life goes on,  

So call if you need me I will come.  

Though you can ’t see or touch me,  

I’ll be near and if you listen with your heart,  

You’ll hear all my love, soft and clear.  

And when you must come by this way alone,  

I’ll greet you with a smile, “Welcome Home.” 


