n Loving Memory
Moy Hellekson

August 28, 1914
Decemnber 12, 2002

Prayer Service
Sunday, December 15, 2002
Frice- Murphy Funeral Home

300 pm

Funeral Service

Decamnber 16, 2002
Cur Redeemear's

Lutheran Churd
Mew England, Morth Dakota

200 pm
Officiating
Eev. Donna Dohrmann

Special Music
COrganist
Margret Ann Bohnhoff
Julie Opdahl - Pianist
Jan Kuhn - Soloist

Pallbearers

Davis McAdoo - Brian Bautz
Brent Bautz - Bill Townseand

Harold Helleksan
Casey McAdoo - Ron McAdoo

Christopher Metcalf

Interment
Cur Redesmer’'s
Lutheran Cemeatery

Mary Hellekson

Mary Sackelt was bom August 28,
1914, on the Sackett family farm east of
New England to Alta Mae (Bayman) and
Abe Sackett. She attended the Havelock
Schools. Mary mamed Allan Hellekson
on January 14, 1936, in New England
They farmed and ranched all of their
lives. They moved to New England in
1989. In June of 1999, Mary became a
resident of St Benedidt’s Health Center
in Dickinson.

Mary is survived by, two daugh-
ters, Marjorie Bautz, New England and
Caral (Ronald) McAdoo, Ovedand Park,
Kanz.; four grandchildren, Brian (Any)
and Brent (Cindy) Bautz, Davis and Ca-
se¢y McAdoo and four great grandchil-
dren.; 17 nieces and nephews. Mary was
preceded in death by her husband, her
parents, her five brother and sisters and a
son-in-law, Lyle Bautz

Mary was a proud and loving
mother and grandmother. She had a
twinkle in her eve and a love of al things
beautiful. Her cuick wit and her ready
smile brought j oy to those who knew her.
She will be missed

MPrice
Murphy

In Loving Mewmory

Mayiy Hellekson

August 28, 1914

December 12, 2002

Wife
Mother
Grandmotiher

Greal Grandmother



"My First Christmas in Heaven™
I send you a special gift from
my heaven by home abowe,

I send you each a memory of
my undying love. After all,
Lowve is the gift more
precious than gold.

It was always most important
in the stories Jesus told,

Please love and keep each other,
as my father said to do,
For I can’t count the blessings
or love he has for you.

So have a Merry Christmas and
wipe away that tear.
Remember, I'm spending Christmas
with Jesus Christ this year,




