
David William Garling, age 75, of Cincinnati, Ohio, passed 
away on the morning of September 26, 2024.  David was a 
resident of Golden Acres Manor in Carrington, ND. 

 

David was born on June 13, 1949, in Hamilton, Ohio.  He 
was the first child of Elizabeth and William Bernard 
Garling, Jr.  David lived the majority of his life in the 
Cincinnati, Ohio area, moving to Colorado and then North 
Dakota to be cared for by family. 

 

David was an avid fan of both the Cincinnati Reds and the 
Cincinnati Bengals, always excited when he could watch 
one of their games on television.  David loved reading, 
especially westerns, often finishing a book in a single day.  
He also enjoyed watching movies and doing word search 
puzzles.  David had an infectious laugh (giggle) and was 
loved by everyone who got to know him. 

 

David is survived by his brother, Jerry and sister-in-law, 
Beth Garling (Nelson) of Carrington, ND; his niece, Nicole 
Garling and nephew, Jason Garling, both currently living in 
Colorado; his step-niece, Kelsey Rueschenberg of 
Carrington, ND; and his brother-in-law, Ronnie Lynn of 
Cincinnati, Ohio. 

 

David was preceded in death by his father, William “Bill” 
Garling; his mother, Elizabeth “Betty” Garling; and his 
sisters, Terry Garling and Betty Jo “BJ” Lynn. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 

 

     
 David W. Garling 
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In Loving Memory Of 
 

David William Garling 
 

June 13, 1949 – Hamilton, OH 

September 26, 2024 – Carrington, ND 

 
FUNERAL SERVICE 

Monday, September 30, 2024 
11:00AM 

Evans Funeral Home, Carrington, ND 

 
OFFICIATING 

Pastor Kevin Gustafson  

 
 SPECIAL MUSIC 

Amazing Grace ~ Alan Jackson 
Go Rest High On That Mountain ~ Vince Gill 

 

 
HONORARY PALLBEARERS 

All of David’s Family & Close Friends 

 
BURIAL 

Crown Hill Memorial Gardens 
Pleasant Run, OH 

 
Arrangements by 

Evans Funeral Home – Carrington & New Rockford, ND 
www.EvansFuneralHomeND.com 

 

 

 

 

 

God Saw Him 

God saw he was getting tired 

And a cure was not to be 

So He put His arms around him 

And whispered, “Come to Me.” 

 

With tearful eyes we watched him suffer 

And saw him fade away. 

Although we loved him dearly 

We could not make him stay. 

 

A golden heart stopped beating; 

Hard working hands put to rest. 

God broke our hearts to prove to us 

He only takes the best. 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 


