
   Ken Gustafson, 59, West Fargo, ND passed away on Friday, Sept. 1, 

2017 at Sanford Health West, Fargo, ND. 

   Kenneth Wayne Gustafson was born June 9, 1958 at Cavalier, ND to 

Orville and Dorothy (Bourbanis) Gustafson.  He attended country 

school and graduated from Cavalier High School. He lived in the Fargo 

and West Fargo area since growing up in Cavalier. In 1982, Ken mar-

ried Kim Prischmann. He worked for several companies in the Fargo 

area including: GNC, Acme Electric and for the last 30 years has 

worked at MeritCare/Sanford Health. Most recently he was a logistics 

operations supervisor. 

   Family was of utmost importance to Ken.  His main highlights were 

tailgating at Bison football games with his son, entertaining family and 

all who would stop. He was the biggest fan of his granddaughters and 

never missed a performance. He also loved being outdoors, hunting 

and fishing. He raised and sold Christmas trees with his brother, Olaf 

“Coon” for several years. 

   Ken is survived by a son, Dustin (Shelly) and granddaughters, Madi-

son and Jordan of Louisville, KY; siblings, Julie (Don) Hager, Wichita, 

KS, Chummy (Joann Oien) Gustafson, West Fargo, Bob (Nancy) Gus-

tafson, Mesa, AZ, Dennis (Marcella) Gustafson, Cavalier, ND, and Loret-

ta Landen, Cheyenne, WY; lifelong friend, Kim (Jeff) Lien; and several 

nieces and nephews. 

   He was preceded in death by his parents, Orville and Dorothy and 

brother, Olaf. 
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Footprints 
 
 

One night a man had a dream... 
He was walking along the 
beach with the Lord, and 

across the sky flashed scenes 
from his life. In each scene,  

he noticed two sets of 
footprints in the sand;  
one made by him, and the  

other by the Lord. 
 

When the last scene of his life flashed  
before him, he looked at the footprints in the sand,  

and noticed that many times along the path of  
his life there was only one set of footprints.  

He also noticed that it happened at  
the worst times of his life. 

 
This bothered him, so he asked the Lord  

about it. “Lord, You said that once I decided  
to follow You, You’d walk with me all the way. 
But, I’ve noticed that during times of trouble 

there is only one set of footprints. 
I don’t understand why You left me  

when I needed You most.” 
 

The Lord replied, “My precious child,  
I love you and would never leave you...  

During your times of trouble where you see  
only one set of footprints, I was carrying you.” 

 
            Author Unknown 
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