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Born to Dean & Patricia Clark

June 6, 1954
Powers Lake, North Dakota

Called Home to His Heavenly Father

February 23, 2020
Minot, North Dakota

Funeral Services
Monday, March 2, 2020 at 1:00 PM
Bethel Baptist Church
Powers Lake, North Dakota

Officiating
Deacon Wyatt Clark

Music
"Amazing Grace"
"Old Man™
"Dancing In The Sky"
“I Did It My Way"

Pallbearers
Alan Clark Lynn Clark
Doug Daniels Tom Rutledge
Phillip Hamilton Chris Reader
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Thomas Lee Clark
June 6, 1954 - February 23, 2020




Thomas Clark, 65, of Minot, ND formerly of Powers Lake,
ND passed away Sunday, February 23, 2020 in Minot,
ND.

Thomas Clark was born June 6, 1954 to Dean and
Patricia (Nichols) Clark in Powers Lake, ND.

He was raised at the family farm in Powers Lake.
Educated in the Powers Lake school system and
graduated with the class of 1972. He worked his way
through college in the Alaskan Oil Field while attending
Dakota College of Bottineau.

Tom married Linda Cook. To this union 3 children were
born, Darin, Loyal and Brandi. This marriage ended in
divorce. He later married Kim Damouny on September
23, 2011 in Minot, ND and they were together for 25
years
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He \ > great rrmnvr storles he

with 'bthers Tom was an avud outdoorsman. He
Ioved spendlng time outdoors enjoying the beautiful
weather and the many activities.

Tom was diagnosed with and fought a courageous and
arduous battle with pancreatic cancer.

~ Tom always said......... “I never had a bad day, but some
days were better than others”.

He is survived by his loving wife, Kim Clark; sons, Darin
Clark, Loyal Clark; daughter, Brandi (Kevin) Kraft; stepson,
Casey Robertson; grandchildren, Mason, Marcus, Rainy
and ex-wife, Linda Clark.

Tom is preceded in death by his parents, Dean and

Patricia Clark; grandparents, Loyal and Ida Clark.

Waiting in the Light
When you wake up tomorrow,
And grief takes your breath away.

Know that I watch over you,
And walk with you each day.

Though unseen, I stay close by,
We're never far apart.
The love we shared gave testament,
To all that's in your heart.

[ see the way you struggle now,
To hold your head up highs
I'm proud of you because I know,
How very hard you try.

I wish that I could hold you close,
And ease the pain you feel.
I want so much to talk to you,

And promise that you'll heal.

One day you will see me again,
Once more within your sight.
I'll be right here to walk you in,
I'm waiting in the light.




