
Harold Frankilin Stiewig
May 30, 1932 - March 11, 2005

StiewigHarold Franklin Stiewig, born May 30, 1932 went to his heavenly home
on March 11, 2005, to spend eternity with his Lord and Savior Jesus Christ
and a host of family and friends. Harold is preceded in death by his father
William M. Mack Stiewig, his mother Iva Cook Stiewig, and his brother William
M. Tootie Stiewig, Jr. Harold is survived by his sister Iva Mae Stiewig O�Con,
brother-in-law Roland G. O�Con, brother Jeffrey Dennis Stiewig and wife
Jeannine, niece, Crystal Stiewig Young, nephews Brandon, Matthew, and
Ronald Warren Stiewig.
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Kenneth R. Mills - March 24, 2005 at 12:00 AM

Our deepest sympathies, 
My heart is saddened to hear of Harolds passing, he will be missed.
Our thoughts and prayers are with you. May God rest his soul. 
 
Kenneth & Catherine Mills

Mike and Cheryl Stiewig - March 20, 2005 at 12:00 AM

We're sorry about your loss. Our prayers are with you.

Darlene Crain Insurance - March 16, 2005 at 12:00 AM

What a ray of sunshine Harold was every time he came in the office!
I always thought that behind those sparkling eyes were some fun
stories to be heard. Please accept our symphathy in your sad times.
Darlene and Esther

Don Tyer - March 15, 2005 at 12:00 AM

I am so sorry for your loss. 
"Col." and I met under such inauspicious setting only to become
buddies. We ran together some, back in the 60's & 70's - in our
wilder days - and he was really a funny guy. I'm so sorry I have
been remiss in visiting him as
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Nona Stiewig Turnbull - March 14, 2005 at 12:00 AM

We're sorry for your loss. I'm so glad he was able to be a pallbearer
at my grandmother's funeral, it meant alot.

Staff at Mission Park Funeral Chapels South - March 13, 2005 at 12:00 AM

Extending our heartfelt condolences on the loss of your loved one.

Sam and Jackie - March 13, 2005 at 12:00 AM

I have lots of memories about our growing up years and the many
times we spent together. One special memory is when Iva Mae and
I dyed Harold's hair and it turned a sick green color. Then, we tried
to fix it and his hair felt like you touched a cotton b


