Wesley J. Rath
November 12, 1928 - January 27, 2019

Wesley John Rath was born November 12, 1928, the son of Rudolph and Bertha Rath, in
Denison, Iowa. He passed away Sunday, January 27, 2019, at Eventide Lutheran Home in
Denison, Iowa, at the age of ninety.
Wes received his education in the Denison Community Schools and graduated from
Denison High School. Wes served his country in the United States Air Force as a gun
systems mechanic and as an electrician from December 6, 1950 until being honorably
discharged December 5, 1954, as a staff sergeant. After the completion of his military
duties, he was employed as a master electrician in Omaha, Nebraska. He then moved to
the family farm northeast of Denison where he spent the remainder of his life farming. He
loved hunting and fishing growing up and loved his cats until the end. Wes was a quiet,
gentle man who enjoyed the solitude of the farm.
Wes was preceded in death by his parents; two brothers, Delmer and Wilbur; and two
sisters, Marcia and Phyllis. Survivors include: ten nieces and nephews: Larry, Debbie,
Jean; Keith; Barb; Alan; Bill, Dick, Jim; and Tim.
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Huebner Funeral Home - Denison
1437 Broadway, Denison, IA, US, 51442
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Service
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Huebner Funeral Home - Denison
1437 Broadway, Denison, IA, US, 51442

Comments

“

Jerry Boger lit a candle in memory of Wesley J. Rath

Jerry Boger - February 07, 2019 at 04:07 PM

“

Rest in peace, Cousin Wes. It was such a treat to reconnect with you in 2017. We'll
always remember your gracious welcome to your home. Bev and Dave Ablard

bev ablard - February 07, 2019 at 10:27 AM

“

My thoughts and prayers go out to all of the Rath family during these difficult times.

Brian P O’Neill - February 07, 2019 at 09:35 AM

“

In spite of the fact that we were cousins I hardly knew you. What I did know is that
you were so gentle and cared lovingly for hundreds of cats. Just looking at you, it
was like looking at my Dad, and that made me feel close to you. Dave and I loved
you and enjoyed spending time with you. You had this funny little grin that we shall
never forget.
You were a brilliant man right to the end!
Dave and Sandy Miller~

Sandra Miller - February 06, 2019 at 08:45 PM

“

Goodby good friend. I remember the trip to Mexico in ‘58’ what fun and how many fox
and coyote did we chase and the fishing trips to Canada and SD. good times we
shared.
R.M.

richard meyer - February 06, 2019 at 06:56 PM

“

Rest in peace Wes, hopefully you can have coffee with your buddies Gale and Marv.
I could set a clock on what time you would roll into Hyvee. All the times you would tell
me if I left my lights on.I cooked many a breakfasts for you buddy.Fly high you
earned your angel wings!

Rick and Linda Petersen - February 06, 2019 at 01:29 PM

“

He was such a kind and gentle soul, May cherished memories carry you all through
the days ahead.... sweet man!

Joni Slechta - February 06, 2019 at 11:04 AM

“

Such a humble and quiet man. RIP neighbor. Will miss seeing you drive by. Say hi to
Delmar.

Bill and Beth Neumann - February 06, 2019 at 09:26 AM

“

David Gipson lit a candle in memory of Wesley J. Rath

David Gipson - February 05, 2019 at 04:21 PM

“

I can not begin to state all of the wonderful memories I have of you Wes. We always
kept an eye on the driveway at the farm whenever we visited in excited anticipation
of your arrival in your pickup with the camper on the back. I'm not sure you ever
knew how much we looked forward to seeing you roll in from Omaha. It was always
one of the first questions I asked of mom when she would say we were going to visit
the farm. Is Uncle Wes going to come. So funny. Often times you would roll in late,
and I would go out to see if you were there yet in the morning. That was even better.
Because then I could, and did go out and wake you up by beating on the camper
door. And as I sit here laughing, probably to your annoyment. But without fail, you
always seemed to show up. What you have done for the family and for Grandpa Rath
over the years means more to me than I think I ever told you. You were such and
kind and gentle soul always thinking of others in everything you did. I joke sometimes
at the slow and deliberate pace that both you and your brother, my grandfather lived
your lives, something that as a young child is very hard to understand. As we always
wanted to do this and do that right now. But there was never any rushing you and
grandpa around. What is funniest is the fact that now as I will soon turn 50 myself, I
find more so every year, that those traits are firmly embedded in my soul. And I love
you so much for that. If only people could slow down a bit these days to smell the
roses a bit more. And to really think about why they do what they do. You will be
missed dearly by all. Rest In Peace My Great Uncle Wes, as a Truly Great Man
Should, Your nephew DL.

David Gipson - February 05, 2019 at 04:15 PM

