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July 10, 1946
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September 7, 2020
St. Cloud, Minnesota
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Pastor Loren Hauger
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Soloist: Kathy Burville
Urnbearers
Granddaughter: Ella Missling
Grandson: Carter Moser
Survived by
Husband: Vern; daughter: Angela (Clay) Moser; son: Tony (Kim) Missling; 5 grandchildren: Chandler,
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The worldly things that I possess will someday disappear,
And people that I know and love won’t always be as near.
There’s one thing ill never lose, the thing that’s most divine,
The Precious love of Jesus Christ, for I know He is Mine.

He is mine.
So long ago He promised me, with Him I could abide.
He said I love you more than this, and with outstretched arms, He died.
Later on when He arose from that borrowed tomb,
He went to open Heaven’s Door and prepare for me a room.

He is mine.
The sacrifice He made for me eternally shall stand.
He never will forget my name, it’s etched in both His Hands.
On His back He wears the stripes to prove that He has paid
With His blood the debt I owe for mistakes that I have made.

He is mine.

He is Mine

I feel His love surrounding me with every breath I take,
When I draw that final one, my soul He’ll not forsake.
I know He will come to me and gently take my hand
And lead me on the Golden Path to the Promised Land.

~By Linda Missling

Linda Lee King was born at Thiel Hospital in Bertha, Minnesota on July
10, 1946 to Gordon and Mabel (Daniels) King. Linda grew up on the
family farm near Hewitt and graduated from Bertha-Hewitt High School
with the class of 1964. After High School she moved to Minneapolis and
worked at Finger Hut and Genuine Parts.
On April 15, 1967 Linda was united in marriage to Vern Missling at
Church of God in Bertha, Minnesota. Their marriage was blessed with
three children: Angela, Dina and Tony. Linda and Vern resided in
Bloomington and Rosemount until 1972 when they bought a farm and
made their home in Deer Creek, Minnesota. Linda enjoyed working on
the farm and being a mom. She worked at Pamida and seasonally at
Dorow Mink Ranch in Ottertail and also at her brother’s insurance office
in Wadena. She enjoyed her 16 years of employment at Homecrest in
Wadena and would often write a poem for a fellow employee’s birthday
or retirement.
Linda and Vern have made their home on the farm in Menahga,
Minnesota in 2001. Linda loved spending time with her family, especially
her grandchild with infamous sleepovers at Grandma’s. She
enjoyed hunting with her family, fishing, canoeing and camping. She also
enjoyed trivia, reading, crossword puzzles and trips to the casino with
family and friends. She was an active member of both the Deer Creek
United Methodist and Hubbard United Methodist Churches. She served
as Co-chair of the Hubbard United Methodist Women’s Group and sang
in the choir. She was active in TOPS and KOPS and was president of the
Hubbard Chapter. Linda was a loving wife, mother and grandmother and
a faithful friend. She will be remembered for her strong Faith; kind,
giving spirit and the beautiful songs and poems she wrote.
On September 7, 2020 Linda passed away peaceful at St. Cloud Hospital,
St. Cloud, Minnesota at 74 years of age. She will be dearly missed by her
family and friends. Preceding Linda in death are her parents and father
and mother-in-law Ray and Mavis; infant daughter: Dina; siblings: Doug
King; infant brother: Richard King; and brother-in-law: Robert Missling.

He is Mine!
For all time.
He is Mine!
Hallelujah, Christ is Mine!

There are times when I said enough is enough.
No more procedures, no more tests.
I had my fill of this medical stuff.
All I wanted was peace and rest,
And I was tired of hurting so.
But God held on to me and wouldn’t let me go.
He told me to hang in there a little longer, and
Day by day I began to get stronger.
I thought of all the prayers and good will coming my way
And that helped more than words can say.
Your cards, letters and visits never ceased to give me hope
And that made it easier for me to cope.
Our Heavenly Father and His Holy Son,
Gave me what I needed to let peace be won.
Feeling all your prayers and support made my trials easier to bear
And mere words will never explain how much I care
For each and every one of you
And all the kind, loving things you do.
I am proud of my amazing family and many groups of friends
And I will be with you always even after my earthly life ends.
So take the joyous memories and hold them dear with glory.
The love, joy and hope you gave me is a whole other story.
Thanks for the good times!
God bless you each and everyone!
Love,
Linda

