Kenneth Dean Coats
April 28, 1946 - January 7, 2019

Kenneth Dean Coats, 72, of Anamosa, Iowa, passed away Monday, January 7, 2019, at
his home. Per his wishes, cremation has taken place. A Celebration of Life will take place
later this spring. Arrangements by Murdoch Funeral Home & Cremation Service, Marion,
Iowa.
Ken was born April 28, 1946, in Cedar Rapids, Iowa, the son of Fred and Mary (Gaddie)
Coats. On August 29, 1970, in Cedar Rapids, he was united in marriage to Patricia
Zimmerman. Ken was employed at Quaker Oats, retiring in 2009, and is a member of
Ascension Lutheran Church, Marion.
Ken is survived by his wife, Pat Coats of Anamosa; children, Bena (Rob) of Dubuque,
Adam (Jenny) of Cedar Rapids, Josh (Holly) of Marion, and Ryanne (Chris) of Marion; 16
grandchildren; one great-granddaughter; brother, Albert (Pam) Coats of Marion; two
sisters, Wanda (Bill) Kelsey of Marion and Rosella Wells of Osceola; multiple nieces and
nephews; and “adopted” kids, Shawn (Stephanie), Stephanie (Scott), Chad, and Matt
(Pam).
He was preceded in death by his parents; in-laws; five brothers; and three sisters.

Comments

“

Bena and family--I was just looking at Murdoch's website and happened across your dad's obituary. So
sorry to hear of his passing....I remember he always had a smile on his face.
Thoughts and prayers to you during the difficult days ahead...
Treva (Feickert) Menke

Treva Menke - January 16 at 10:36 PM

“

Taught me how to be a gentleman. How to fight and keep on truckin. My best time
with grandpa is when i lived with them at holiday lake.... so much time spent on the
water in the yard or the garage.. i miss you grandpa and i love you.

Brett Herman - January 09 at 10:35 AM

“

I consider this man Dad. I spent my life attached to Bena and he had no choice but
to raise me right along with his kids. He encouraged me to ride a bike, taught me
how to swim without plugging my nose, tried to teach me how to drive a stick, gave
me chores to do, cooked me endless meals, when I got in trouble he sent me home
to tell my mom I was grounded and his whisle alerted the neighborhood that it was
time to come home. This man never had a moment of peace with us kids around. We
played around his massive train sets or his room of fish tanks and even crawled
under the car while he made repairs. He has a place in all of my memories. I cherish
you Kenny and I will keep you with me always. Stephanie

Stephanie Viner - January 08 at 09:11 PM

“
“

This is beautiful
Chad - January 08 at 09:36 PM

Great man my brother R.I.P., love you and show me the fishing holes when I get there,
meet me at the gate with fishing poles in hand.
Albert M. Coats - January 08 at 11:30 PM

“

Was a great guy ....RIP
Glaine - January 11 at 05:33 AM

“

Great guy to be around and always had a smile on him, always loved playing cards
and talking about fishing, will always be missed

mark heald - January 08 at 08:18 PM

“

He was the greatest dad a girl could ask for, he never judged anyone and let my
childhood home be a welcoming home for all the kids in the neighborhood. Love you
Dad and can't wait to see again.

Ryanne Achey - January 08 at 05:51 PM

“

He was the best. Loved to joke around. He would treat everyone as equals. Did not matter
if you were family or just someone he came across. He always had a smile on his face.
Love you Dad.
Josh - January 08 at 06:11 PM

“

He let me live with him when I was in my late teens, and even though I irritated him and
Aunt Pat, I knew he loved me. I'm gonna miss him
John Fegan - January 08 at 09:30 PM

