
Louis W. Nikodim Jr.
September 26, 1952 - July 16, 2024

In memory of Louis W. Nikodim Jr., who went to heaven July 16th, 2024 at the
age of 71. He passed peacefully with his loving wife, Connie, by his side. 

Louie was born in Cedar Rapids, Iowa on September 26th, 1952 to Louis and
Dorothy Helen (Yohe) Nikodim Sr. He grew up in Ely, Iowa enjoying the small
town with his sisters and brother, which he loved. 

 

He met and married Connie (Fresh) Nikodim in 1970 and had two sons, Louis
W. Nikodim III and Joshua L. Nikodim. 

Louie was a heavy equipment operator in Utah and Arizona. After moving to
Salt Lake City, Utah the family fell in love with the Utah Mountains. Taking all
opportunities to enjoy the local canyons, camping in our favorite mountain
ranges and secret fishing holes. We remember tying worms to fishing hooks,
cleaning fish, and life lessons. He was always there for us. 

 

Louie accepted Jesus Christ as his Savior in 1979. Louie and Connie were
able to travel in their RV and share the Gospel with whomever they met. Louie
was a Master Gardener in God’s Word. He was a very caring and loving man
of God. 

 

Louie is survived by his wife Connie; sons, Louis (Danyell) Nikodim, Joshua



(Leisha) Nikodim; daughter by marriage, Brandy Nikodim; grandchildren,
Kayli, Nathan, and Abigail; sister, Nancy (Richard) Fite; and many nieces and
nephews. He especially enjoyed the phone calls and visits from Carrie. 

 

He is proceeded in death by his parents; brother, Dave Nikodim; sister, Donna
Wiebold; and granddaughter, Megan Marie Nikodim. 

 

There will be no service at this time. Family will have a private service at a
future date.



Cemetery Details

Private Cremation
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Nancy Fite - July 23, 2024 at 03:08 PM

My little brother is well, safe , happy in the eternal heaven with
Jesus, Mom, Dad, Donna, David and all the Saints. I look forward to
the day we are are united. My tears that fall now are for myself but I
know I will see you again in Heaven. I was only 13 months when
you entered my life. Mom told me I was your big sister and to take
care of you. I tried to do that ... I beat up Tommy for being mean to
you once.  God is good he gave us a Mom that raised us to love
God and Jesus. I will close with what I have always told my Girls. I
LOVE YOU to the MOON and back Your Sister Nancy

Jennifer Murray - July 23, 2024 at 12:15 AM

My Uncle Louie was such a kind and supportive voice in my life.
Even though we were far apart, he always knew what to say to
make me feel special. He would always pray for me every time we
were on the phone and end our calls with “We love ya hun!” I will
forever miss him here in earth, but know we will see each other
again.
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Lorraine Miller - July 22, 2024 at 10:31 PM

I met Louie and Connie in 2011 when we all stayed in an RV park in
Kanarraville, Utah. We remained friends throughout the years,
calling each other from time to time. We shared about our families,
what we were currently doing, and most importantly we prayed for
one another’s prayer needs and praised God for answered prayers.
What I will miss more than anything about Louie is his commitment
to praying for me and my family. He always gave words of
encouragement and wisdom. He never let us end our phone
conversations without the 3 of us praying about what we had
discussed. Louie and Connie exemplified living for Christ - they not
only acknowledged Jesus as their Savior but made Him Lord over
their lives. Louie knew the holy scriptures and shared them in love
with so many people. My life has been so blessed by knowing Louie
and Connie. I wish I had more friends like them! You will be missed
greatly my friend but I know you are home at last! Lorraine Miller

Isaiah Callaway - July 22, 2024 at 07:17 PM

I only got to meet my great uncle Louis a few times, but I will always
treasure those few occasions. When I was about 10 years old, my
aunt Carrie took me to Arizona to visit Louis and Connie, and I will
always remember that trip. I miss you Louis and I am very sad I
didn’t have another chance to see you.
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Carrie Fite - July 22, 2024 at 05:28 PM

Uncle Louie and Connie gave me many gifts. Even though they
lived far away Louie always made me feel close through gifts of
coins ,Christmas cards and phone calls. He always truly wanted to
know how you were doing and what was going on in your life. And
treasure the times we were able to share. But the three greatest
gifts uncle Louie gave me were a love for nature, the wonder of
travel, and the example of the humble love of Jesus Christ in action.
Uncle Louie I will miss your smile, your bright eyes, your stories,
your great sense of humor and just hearing your voice. I love you 

 
“No one has ever seen God , but if we love one another, God lives
in us and his love is made complete in us.” 
1 John 4:12

Robert Faxon - July 22, 2024 at 04:19 PM

Louie Nikodim and I worked together with the City of Prescott. I was
his supervisor and he was the voice of wisdom, compassion and
love. Louie was a fine equipment operator but even more so, he
was the light of our Savior. Louie was always willing to help anyone.
He had a good recall for names and faces. He and Connie left
Christ’s mark on those they interacted with. They were part of my
family’s life and will be part of our next life with the Lord. Thank you
Nikodim family for sharing him with the world.
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Shelly - July 22, 2024 at 03:53 PM

Louie was a very gentle & understanding man. He & Connie
anointed me last year when I was dx'd with breast cancer    After
surgery, no further treatment was required. I'd just recently met
them. They are/were a great blessing to this world. It's my great
pleasure to have considered him a friend � 
 
Love, 
Shelly 
MVMHP neighbor

Rebekah Callaway - July 22, 2024 at 03:03 PM

I will greatly miss uncle Louie. I always remember his love for family
and life. As a teenager I shared a dream I had of my grandfather, (
his father) in heaven sitting under a weeping willow tree waiting for
us all to join him. Every time I see a weeping willow tree I think of
both grandpa Louie and uncle Louie. Now I imagine him reunited
with his father in heaven sitting together under a weeping Willow
tree.


