God looked around His garden
And He found an empty place.
He then looked down upon this earth,
And saw your tired face.

He put his arms around you
And lifted you to rest.

God’s garden must be beautiful
He always takes the best.

He knew that you were suffering
He knew you were in pain
He knew that you would never
Get well on earth again.

He saw the road was getting rough,
And the hills were hard to climb.
So he closed your weary eyelids,
And whispered ““Peace be thine.”
It broke our hearts to lose you,

Myrtle E. Leet

April 17, 1919, rural Kenmare, ND
September 5, 2007, Kenmare, ND

Memorial Service
Saturday, September 15, 2007, at 11 a.m.
Nazareth Lutheran Church, Kenmare

Officiate
Rev. Mike Fiske

Eulogists
Betty Nordstom and Scott Dorgan

Music
Lori Harris, vocalist to offer
“Mansion On A Hill Top”
“How Great Thou Art”
Alexis Huff, pianist
Joan Larson, organist

Honorary Bearers
All of Myrtles family and friends

Interment
A private family burial will take place at
Lakeview Cemetery, Kenmare.

But you didn’t go alone. Myrtles family would like to thank everyone for their many acts of kindness
For a part of us went with you, and concern shown to them at this very difficult time. They would like to
The day God called you home. express a special thank you to the staff at the Kenmare Community Hospital

You left us b_eaut_iful mempries, for all the special attention shown to Myrtle over the past years.
Your love is still our guide,

And though we cannot see you,
You are always by our side.
Our family chain is broken,

And nothing seems the same.

But as God calls us one by one,

The chain will link again.

Thompson-Larson Funeral Home, Kenmare



