
Dale was born on June 4, 1935, in Avon, SD to Walter 
and Alice (Eggers) Budde and moved to Illinois as a 
small child. As a young man, he was a standout athlete 
in both baseball and basketball and was the student 
council president of his senior high school class.  He 
married Loraine Kuhlemier, his high school sweetheart, 
and later had four lovely children of whom he was 
quite proud. He served in the US Army during the 
Korean Conflict. After his military service, Dale 
enjoyed several different careers. He farmed a piece 
of land in Lanark, IL, for a time. Later, he worked for 
the Green Giant Corporation. He built a career at 
Pinkerton Security for many years, rising to head of 
their Rock Island Office. 

In his later years, Dale drove a straight truck for the 
Autowize Corporation earning numerous safe-driving 
awards. Like his father before him, he was a hard 
worker and an avid baseball fan. The Chicago White 
Sox was his team of choice. He also loved hunting and 
made an annual pilgrimage back to South Dakota to 
hunt pheasants with family and friends of which he 
had many. To the end he loved music and would often 
sing along with performers at the Hillcrest Home in 
Geneseo where he spent his last years. 

Dale is survived by his wife of 65 years, Loraine and 
his children; Rhonda, Renee (Rodger), Michele and Del 
(Kim), two grandchildren, and seven great-
grandchildren.  Allen D. Budde
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The Best

God saw you getting tired 
And a cure was not to be. 

So He put His arms around you 
And whispered “Come to Me.” 

With tearful eyes we watched you, 
And saw you pass away. 

Although we loved you dearly, 
We could not make you stay. 

A golden heart stopped beating, 
Hard working hands at rest. 

God broke our hearts to prove to us, 
He only takes the best. 

A Graveside Service To Celebrate His Life
Tuesday, September 22, 2020  11:00 a.m.

Chapel Hill Cemetery
Freeport, IL

Officiant
Pastor Terry Lancaster

Musical Selections
Amazing Grace

How Great Thou Art
One Day at a Time
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