
Remembering the life of…. 

   Myron Lauritsen, 86, Wheatland, ND died on Wednesday, Dec. 27, 
2017 at Bethany on University, Fargo, ND. 

   Myron James Lauritsen was born June 27, 1931 at Wheatland to 
Carl and Mabel (Kingsley) Lauritsen. He graduated from Wheatland 
High School and joined the US Air Force. While serving in Germany, 
Myron married Bette Westheiden. Upon discharge, he returned to 
North Dakota where he farmed for many 
years. He also served in the ND Air National 
Guard – Happy Hooligans for 39 years. He mar-
ried Geri (Ulven) Erickson in 1989.  He retired 
in 1991. He then worked for Christl Farms 
from 1991 to 2015. 

   Myron loved traveling across the US and 
abroad. He enjoyed connecting with military 
friends, golfing, snow skiing, the occasional 
trip to the Casino and driving anything with a 
motor. Sunday’s were often spent with family, watching Vikings foot-
ball, playing dominos, board games and time at the lake. He served as 
treasurer of the Wheatland School for 18 years and on the township 
board for 20 years. 

   He is survived by his wife, Geri; six children, Trudy (Dale) Torg-
erson, Kindred, ND, Trent Erickson, Fargo, Chad (Stacy) Erickson, 
Fargo, Scott Erickson, Fargo, Klint (Kathy) Erickson, New Baden, IL 
and Kyle (Heather) Erickson, Fargo; 11 grandchildren, Dylan and 
Devin Torgerson, Brooke and Jocelyn Erickson, Kali Erickson, Erin 
and Raegan Erickson, Miranda Cayson, Kolbie Erickson, Beck and 
Dagney Erickson; great grandchild, Noah; sister, Bette Morris, 
Billings, MT; and several nieces and nephews. 

   Myron was preceded in death by his first wife; three siblings, 
Wayne, Grace and Mary. 

IN LOVING MEMORY 



God looked around  
his garden and found  

an empty place. 
He then looked down 
upon the 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 you  
were suffering,  
He knew that 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. 

He closed your weary eyelids 
And whispered, “Peace Be Thine.” 
It broke our hearts to lose you,  

But you didn’t go alone. 
Part of us went with you  

The day God called you home. 
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