
H arold Binder, age 83, died on Wednesday, November 23, 2005 at his 
residence in rural Storm Lake.  

   Harold Boyd Binder was born on August 18, 1922 in Robinson, Kansas to 
Arthur and Docille (Hedrick) Binder. His father was killed in a farm accident 
when Harold was six, and his mother died of pneumonia when he was seven. 
He attended elementary schools in Oakhill, Kansas and high school in 
Longford, Kansas before moving to Iowa with his aunt and uncle, Anna and 
Lawrence Binder, to a farm near Rembrandt, Iowa. From 1939 to 1942 Harold 
worked for Douglas Aircraft in Long Beach, California as an engine mechanic. 
He enlisted in the Navy on October 16, 1942 and served during WW II as an 
Aviation Machinist Mate-Second Class.  Harold was also a turret gunner on a B-
17 bomber in the Air Transport Squadron which was dedicated to hunting 
submarines. His service included stints in North Africa, the Caribbean, and 
other Atlantic operations.  He had many colorful stories to tell of his service to 
our country, including his brother being trapped in a submerged ship for days 
after the Pearl Harbor attack.   Harold was discharged from the Navy on 
February 10, 1946 moving to St. Joseph, Missouri where he ran a gas station 
for a brief time. In 1946 he began his farming career near Alta, Iowa. He was 
married to Ann Schroeder of Storm Lake on June 2, 1948. To this union, three 
children were born. In 1954 his family moved to the farm five miles northwest 
of Storm Lake where he lived until his passing. While farming he worked for 
Hygrade Foods seventeen years before retiring in 1976. Harold farmed in 
partnership with his sons from 1976 to 1989. 
   Harold will be remembered as a devoted husband and father. He had a 
passion for farming and feeding cattle, attending his children’s athletic events 
while they were in school, laughing with his grandchildren and their antics, 
having coffee with friends, and working on machinery.  He was a warm-hearted, 
kind and merciful man, always ready to lend a helping hand. 
   Harold was preceded in death by his parents; two brothers, Dwight and Guy; 
and three sisters, Gladys, Maxine and Darlene.   
   He is survived by his wife, Ann; his sons, Michael of Alexandria, Minnesota 
and Terry and his wife, Jackie of Tyler, Texas; daughter Jean and her husband 
Steve Mohr of Fonda, Iowa; eight grandchildren, Chad Binder of Phoenix, 
Arizona, Patrick Binder of Portland, Oregon, Curtis Binder of 
Columbus, Ohio, Jason Mohr of Cedar Falls, Iowa, Callie, Abby 
and Whitney Binder of Tyler, Texas, and Jayme Mohr of Ankeny, 
Iowa; three great-grandsons; and many friends. 
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A  s incere thank you to al l  who have taken the t ime to say 
goodbye to our loved one.  Your  k indnesses as expressed in 

word and deed are deep ly appreciated.   P lease jo in  us at  
Lakeshore Café in Storm Lake for  brunch fol lowing this  serv ice.   

            

      — T he Binder  Family  

S a f e ly  H o m e  
 

I am now at home in heaven; 
All’s so happy, all so bright! 
There is perfect joy and beauty, 
In this everlasting light. 
 
All the pain and grief are over, 
Every restless tossing passed; 
I am now at peace forever, 
Safely home in heaven at last. 
 
Did you wonder I so calmly  
Trod the Valley of the Shade? 
Oh! But Jesus’ love illumined 
Every dark and fearful glade. 
 
And He came Himself to meet me, 
In that way so hard to tread; 
And with Jesus’ arm to lean on 
Could I have one doubt or dread? 
 
Then you must not grieve so sorely. 
For I love you dearly still; 
Try to look beyond earth’s shadows, 
Pray to trust our Father’s will. 
 
There is work still waiting for you, 
So you must not idly stand; 
Do it now, while life remaineth— 
You shall rest in Jesus’ land. 

 
When that work is all completed, 
He will gently call you Home; 
Oh, the rapture of that meeting, 
Oh the joy to see you come! 
 
—author unknown 

 

 In  L ieu of  F lowers. . .  
a  memorial  fund has  been es tab l i shed in 

Harold ’s  honor to  a id  in  research to  help 
f ind a  cure for  Alzheimer ’s  d isease.  


