
Jared Lee Olbricht
April 13, 1978 - September 2, 2015

Jared Lee Olbricht, 37 of Grand Island died Wednesday, September 2, 2015. 
 Services will be 10 a.m. Tuesday at All Faiths Funeral Home. Burial will be 2

p.m. Tuesday in the Ft. McPherson National Cemetery. Military honors will be
rendered by the U.S. Marine Corp. 

 Visitation will be an hour before service. 
 Jared was born April 13, 1978 in Kearney. 

 Survivors of the immediate family include his mother, Jeanne E. Williams of
Grand Island; his father and stepmom, Kim and Mary Olbricht of Bayard; his
brothers and sisters-in-law, Cade and Jessica Olbricht of Denver, Joshua and
Jennifer Olbricht of Grand Island and David and Danielle Williams of Grand
Island; stepsister, Jennifer and John Legates of Grand Island; grandmother,
Frances Olbricht of Crawford and eleven nieces and nephews, aunts, uncles
and cousins. 

 He is preceded in death by his stepfather, David Williams and grandparents,
Keith and Nettie Leavitt and Bill Olbricht. 
Jared graduated from Grand Island Senior High, class of 1996. He proudly
served in the U.S. Marine Corp from 1997 and was honorably discharged in
2001. Following the service he studied at Idaho State University. Jared was a
very hard worker having successfully owned and operated multiple
businesses before moving back to Grand Island in 2014. Currently he was
sales manager for US Cellular. 

 Jared loved his time in Idaho and was an avid outdoorsman. He loved being



back with family. He was a proud uncle, “Uncle Jarhead”. 
 Memorials are suggested to Toys for Tots or the Wounded Warriors Project.
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Jared Lee Olbricht

Karla Derton - September 11, 2015 at 08:41 PM

Jarhead was a light to my day when I met him
as an agent at Keller Williams, in Coeur
d'Alene. I was his"trainer " with learning forms
and documents, apparently his strong suit.
Lol. But we immediately hit it off and shared
our love for the Corps. I was raised Marine, my dad served 32 years
and he would call me devil pup. We became good friends, and he
offered to help us move into a house, on a very wet and rainy day.
But he was all smiles and man did he work hard. My husband and I
invited him to our church and he came, he hit it off with our pastor,
as he was a sailor. So, you can be assured the bantering began. 
I had the privilege of praying with Jared a few times when he was
going thru some difficulty. He always seemed appreciative. Over the
coming years, I changed jobs and so did he. We would text every
now and then, and I miss that. 
I was in shock when I saw that he had passed away. He was
definitely one of a kind marine. 

 My thoughts and prayers to his family, and I pray that we will meet
up again someday. OOO-RAH and Semper Fi, my friend. Love you,
Karla and Warren Derton.


