
Warren Swartz
20 March 1952 - 12 October 2025

In Loving Memory 
After battling cancer, he is no longer in pain. Warren Alvin
Swartz, born March 20, 1952, (Edgeley, ND) and
deceased, October 12, 2025 (Custer, SD.) Warren
graduated from Custer High School and from there, he
and his brother served in the Army National Guard. After
the Guard, they made Pringle their homestead.

While living in Pringle, Warren joined the Fire Department
where he and his brother served for many years. Warren
worked most of his life logging, beside his twin brother and
dad. Then later, Warren and his brother started a fencing
business. They kept very busy fencing. Warren enjoyed
fishing and hunting, and having coffee at the Hitchrail with
his friends.

Warren is survived by his twin brother, Lawrence (Pringle);
his brother, Merle (Edgeley, ND); and three sisters.
Delores Andersen (Pringle, SD), Juile Berry (Kearny, NE)
and Esther (Bryan) Schlosser (Edgeley, ND.) Nephews -
Jason Halls, Dakota Schlosser and Cas Schlosser. Nieces
- Jessica Rice and Kelly Morrow. Several great nieces and
nephews and many friends

Warren is preceded in death by his parents, Alvin and
Violet Swartz, brother, Johnny Swartz and brother in law,
Gale Berry.

Warren’s absence will be keenly felt and fondly
remembered by many, as he will be greatly missed.

Chamberlain McColley’s Funeral Home

Remembering Warren 



In Loving Memory

Warren Swartz
May 20, 1952-October 12, 2025

Edgely, North Dakota  Custer, South Dakota

COMMITTAL SERVICES
10:00 a.m., Saturday, October 18, 2025

Pringle Cemetery
Pringle, South Dakota

OFFICIANT
Rev. John McKnight

MUSIC
“Old Rugged Cross” 

HONORARY PALLBEARERS
All of Warren’s Friends and Family

LUNCHEON
11:00 a.m., Saturday, October 18, 2025

The Hitchrail Bar & Restaurant
Pringle, South Dakota

Reflections on the Lake
In the stillness of the morning,
We cast our lines into the water,
Hoping for a bite, a tug, a pull,
A connection to something deeper.
The sun rises over the horizon,
Casting golden light on the lake,
Reflecting memories of days gone by,
And the ones we’ve come to mourn.
Each ripple on the surface
Echoes the ebb and flow of life,
As we reel in our catch with care,
Honoring those who’ve passed on.
The gentle lapping of waves
Soothes our heavy hearts,
Reminding us that life is like fishing –
Sometimes you catch, sometimes you release.
As we gather here to say goodbye,
We find solace in this timeless act,
Knowing that just as fish swim free,
Our loved ones are at peace.


