
As the sound of a 
combine’s engine 
roared, an eighteen 

year-old boy ran frantically to 
get things done. His parents 
were on a prepaid trip to 
Hawaii, so he was left by 
himself to get the crop in 
and take care of the farm for 
a week. It was at this exact 
moment that he realized he 
could be a strong farmer and 
independent. Though he 
would realize his dream to 
farm, 23 years later, he would 
realize that he really needed 
his father, his inspiration, 
especially now as Kenny 
battles cancer.
 David Bense was 
the only son; therefore, he 
was expected to help out on 
the farm more and carry on 

the family tradition. At the 
age of nine he began driving 
tractors and 
helping with 
the cattle. His 
father was 
with him until 
their trip to 
Hawaii.
 “My 
dad taught 
me how to do 
everything on 
the farm such 
as welding, 
managing 
the farm, 
mechanics, 
harvesting, 
and taking care of 
the livestock. In a sense he 
was my mentor and college 
education,” said David Bense.  

 Over the years 
Kenny has had several health 

problems. 
Some include 
bladder, skin, 
lung, brain, 
and hip 
cancer. This 
has resulted 
in David 
acquiring more 
responsibilities 
around the 
2500 acre farm.
 The cancer 
has brought 
the family 
closer and 
made them 

realize the important 
things in life. He used to 
think that his mom making 
him eat green vegetables 

was a bad day, but now 
he is living a nightmare. 
David said, “Thanks to 
many prayers my dad has 
overcome several problems. 
Help from fellow neighbors 
made a major impact. When 
dad first heard he had cancer 
we ended up with four 
combines in one field. This 
amazing scene helped us stay 
positive.”
 David faces the 
possibility of continuing the 
family business and manage 
it without his dad. David 
said, “It’s hard to be positive, 
but I have put my trust in 
God’s hands. I’m going to 
continue farming the ground 
we have built because that is 
what he wants. Plus it is what 
I love and who I am.” 

David works on the combine reel 
as it gets plugged up. The amount of 
time spent harvesting has decreased 
due to the purchase of a second 
combine. 

Click here to hear about the 
smart investment and Kenny’s stub-
born attitude to continue farming. 

Showing his sense of humor and 
passion for the farm life, David 
celebrates the completion of a field. 
He has lived his life dream by being 
a farmer and family man.  

David removes wrapping from the 
hay bale so it can be fed to the 
cattle. He loves watching the cows 
kick around and get excited once he 
allows them to start eating the bale.

Discussing paper work are Kenny 
and David. Kenny may have prob-
lems physically, but helping out on 
the mental things hasn’t been a 
problem for him.

David Bense

David walks through the cattle bunk 
to make sure all of the livestock are 
present. Occasionally cows have 
been known to break out.

Click here to learn how the cattle 
are kept in line.

A Farmer With Passion





David shuts the hood of the semi 
after checking the engine. A few 
years ago he took an engine out of 
an old semi and rebuilt it to put it in 
a tractor.

David rolls the hay ring towards 
the cattle. The ring is moved 
occasionally for health reasons 
and to make the area look more 
appealing to visitors. 

David checks the oil before loading 
corn onto the semi. He has made 
several trips to Aurora over the past 
years to sell his corn. 

Feeding his father’s horse, Lightning, 
is David Bense. Due to his father’s 
health problems he takes care of 
two farms.

Acting as if he is king of the hay bale 
is David Bense. He always seems to 
have a strong passion for farming 
and the lifestyle that comes with it.

David works in his scale shed. Many 
business meetings have been held 
here and it is also where the semi 
trucks are weighed.

Taking a rest on his tractor is David. 
He has used this particular tractor to 
push snow and plant his crops.

Click here to hear about one of his 
secret hobbies.

Click here to hear David tell a 
story about when he was threat-
ened to be sent to his dog house.




