Randolph 'Randy' G. Johnson
October 15, 1942 - July 9, 2018

Minonk - Randolph ‘Randy’ G. Johnson, 75, of Minonk, passed away at 11:00 a.m. on
Monday, July 9, 2018 at his residence.
His memorial service will be at 10:30 a.m. on Friday, July 13, 2018 at St. Paul’s United
Church of Christ in Minonk with Pastor Ed Sinclair officiating. Visitation will be from 4-7:00
p.m. on Thursday at Ruestman-Harris Funeral Home in Minonk.
Intement will be in Minonk Township Cemetery in Minonk with full Military Honors.
Memorials may be directed to St. Paul’s United Church of Christ Kitchen Fund.
Randy was born on October 15, 1942 in Rockford, Illinois, a son to Walter O. and Lola M.
Gustafson Johnson. He married Jeri Sue Barth on April 20, 1968 in Minonk.
Surviving is his loving wife of 50 years, Jeri Sue Johnson of Minonk; son, Brian K.
(Veronica) Johnson of Frankfort and daughter, Kimberly S. Johnson of Black Hawk, CO;
sister, Sharon (Don) Cislo of West Lake Village, CA; grandchildren, Anna and Drew
Johnson; and step grandchildren, Anna, Patrick and Colin Jungels.
He was preceded in death by his parents.
After graduating from Rockford East High School, her entered the University of Illinois and
pledged Farm House Fraternity. After graduating, Randy proudly served in the United
States Army during the Vietnam War until 1967.
Randy worked at the Chicago Livestock Exchange in Chicago before beginning his
lifelong love of farming.
He served on the Benson Farmers Elevator Board, M-D-R School Board and Clayton
Bennington Drainage District. He was a member of the ASCS Committee and St. Paul’s
United Church of Christ.

Randy was a loving husband, father and grandfather and will be greatly missed.
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Comments

“

A tribute video has been added.

Ruestman-Harris Funeral Home - July 11, 2018 at 12:29 PM

“

Jeri Sue, so sorry for your loss, wish I could give you a hug in person. Our working
days seem like a long time ago. My thoughts are with you and your wonderful
children. Steve

steve keogh - July 13, 2018 at 09:28 AM

“

Jeri Sue and Family
A steady voice when one was needed is the first thought that comes to my mind
when I think of Randy. Having served as manager of Benson Farmers Coop and
getting to know Randy as a board member, customer and a friend there were several
conversations where his words of encouragement were appreciated.
Randy's sense of humor and winning smile brightened up the day of those who had
the privilege to be around him.
When myself, my wife Sandy and our two children Austin and Alex lived across the
road from the Johnson household, it was always a treat when Randy came across
the road to work or visit and of course "Flash" the wonder dog was right there to.
There will be many more thoughts as time goes by. I am darned glad I got know him
and missed our times together.
Our deepest sympathies and prayers for you and your family.
Gods Peace to you.

Gerald, Sandy, Austin and Alex McMillan
Gerald McMillan - July 12, 2018 at 09:46 PM

“

So sorry for Randy's passing. Can't make the funeral, but wishing the whole family
the best. Thinking of you, Jerry Palm

Jerry Palm - July 12, 2018 at 07:46 PM

“

To my two sorority sisters, Jeri Sue and Sharon:
My condolences to both of you for Randy's recent loss.
Much sympathy, Linda Kintzel

linda Kintzel-Sorich - July 12, 2018 at 06:57 PM

“

My sincere sympathies to Randy's family. I knew Randy, as I was in FarmHouse
Fraternity at the University of Illinois. Randy was initiated in 1961. I am 3 years older,
but I recall Randy was a very nice person.
I was very glad that he attended a reunion of FarmHouse alumni at Starved Rock two
years ago.
He will be missed. James Victor Parochetti initiated into FarmHouse 1959

JAMES V PAROCHETTI - July 12, 2018 at 06:00 PM

“

My condolences to Jeri Sue, to the children, grandchildren and the entire family for
their loss.
The first time I met Randy was in the fall of 1960 when as 18-year olds, we pledged
FarmHouse fraternity together. For the next 4 years we would live together, study
together, drink beer together, party together, sweat out finals together, and then
finally graduated together. We shared the most carefree time of our lives together.
Randy was respectfully called The Big Swede” by all the guys. He got that name
because we equated the name Johnson to being Swedish and he was the strongest
guy in our class. He loved fun but never at the expense of others. Randy didn’t go
along just to get along. He was his own man.
I hadn’t seen Randy or Jeri Sue for more than 50 years until two years ago when Bill
Schumacher, another pledge brother arranged for a pledge class reunion. What a
great day and I especially enjoyed the entertaining conversation with Randy and Jeri
Sue. I drove away regretting that I had allowed life to get in the way of what would
have been a lifetime friendship. On the other hand, I had my memories of those
college days and a distinct remembrance of Randy and the dinner grace he
“delivered.”
Randy had been cornered into delivering Grace at a fraternity Sunday dinner. Randy
wasn’t big on that kind of stuff in those days and had avoided being placed in that

position. This time there was no way out. As all 40 fraternity brothers wearing our
Sunday best stood at our places at the dinner tables, the house president announced
that Grace would be delivered by Brother Randy Johnson. Typically, grace was said
by one of the more spiritual members of the house. It could be expected to last
several minutes delivered with many words of praise and gratitude. But this day, the
brothers were in for a shock!
The surprised Randy Johnson had been called upon to deliver the all-important
grace. The room became quiet as several seconds of silence past. Then Randy, in a
deep reverend voice requested his brothers to bow their heads. Again, several
seconds of silence past. Then Randy, raising his hands to the sky, delivered the
shortest prayer ever heard at a FarmHouse Sunday dinner. His prayer: “We will now
have a moment of silent prayer.” Then followed 5 second later with “Amen”
This was totally unexpected from all except his pledge brothers who knew Randy.
The laughter that followed guaranteed that Randy would never be asked again to
deliver grace. To this day, when I hear someone request a moment of silent prayer, I
think of Randy and laugh to myself.
Leon Miller
Leon Miller - July 12, 2018 at 03:25 PM

“

Carol Dimopoulos lit a candle in memory of Randolph 'Randy' G. Johnson

carol dimopoulos - July 12, 2018 at 02:21 PM

“

Jeri Sue was one of my post-college room-mates, and Randy was her fellow. He was
so handsome that the room-mates sometimes referred to him as "Little Abner"
because he was as good-looking as that character. (Also, another contemporary U.of
Illinois graduate was Peter Palmer, who played Little Abner in the film by the same
name.) If Randy had decided to go into show business instead of farming, Peter
Palmer would have had a rival.
Randy was always sweet, kind and never presumptive. All of the room-mates knew
he was special.
I hope his kids and grandkids will be as special as he was.

Sally Peterson-Falzone
Sally Peterson-Falzone - July 11, 2018 at 09:14 PM

“

Jere Sue my thoughts and prayers are with you and your family. Call whenever you
feel like talking.

agnes - July 11, 2018 at 10:09 AM

