
I N  L O V I N G  M E M O R Y  

 

LeRoy Arthur Wiebe 

 
Born  

December 31, 1938 
Wadena, Minnesota 

 
Died  

June 26, 2021 
Ottertail, Minnesota 

 
Service 

St.  John’s Lutheran Church 
Ottertail, Minnesota 

Tuesday, July 6, 2021 at 11:00 a.m. 
 

Clergy  
Rev. Dr. Karl Weber, Pastor 

 
Organist 

Marcus Lueders 
 

Military Honors 
Charles D. Center V.F.W. Post #3289 

New York Mills, Minnesota 
 

Pallbearers  
Jeff Wiebe ~ Robert Carrlson ~ Peter Carrlson 

Kaycee Carrlson ~ Autumn Ziemann ~ Aaron Ziemann 
 

Honorary Pallbearers 
Judy Penn 

Karen Steinhaus 
 

Survived By 
Wife: Lois; son: Jeff (Sarah) Wiebe; daughters: Beth (Robert) 

Carrlson; Lynn (Rick) Smith; 6 grandchildren: Jen, Will, Autumn, 
Aaron, Peter, and Kaycee; sister: Vera (Ray) Meier; many other 

relatives and a host of friends 
 

Laid to Rest 
St. John’s Lutheran Cemetery 

Ottertail, Minnesota 

LeRoy Wiebe 
I N  L O V I N G  M E M O R Y  



LeRoy Arthur Wiebe was born on December 31, 1938, in Wadena, 
Minnesota. His parents were the late Arthur and Leona (Hanebuth) 
Wiebe. LeRoy was Baptized on January 22, 1939, and Confirmed on 
April 6, 1952, at St. John’s Lutheran Church in Ottertail. LeRoy attended 
St. John’s Parochial School until 8th grade and graduated from the 
Perham High School with the Class of 1956.  LeRoy served honorably in 
the United States Army from November 24, 1961, to August 26, 1963. 
After the service he returned to Ottertail where he continued to farm.   

 As a young boy growing up on the family farm, LeRoy spent countless 
hours playing with dogs and cats, and learning how to be a dairy farmer 
from his father, Art. With his mother being deeply involved in 4-H, he 
soon found his calling in showing dairy cattle which fueled a life-long 
career in dairy farming, milking his beloved JERSEY cows. His father 
worried LeRoy’s love of milking cows would never motivate him to find a 
significant other. One day a smiley, bubbly lady arrived at St. John’s to 
teach school and play the organ. She surprisingly caught Roy’s attention. 
Her name was Lois Mueller. 

On July 13, 1968, LeRoy was united in marriage with Lois Mueller at 
Trinity Lutheran Church in Athens, Wisconsin.  Their marriage was 
blessed with three children: Jeff, Beth, and Lynn.  

LeRoy and Lois made their home, farmed, and raised their family on 
the family farm in rural Ottertail.  While at times his dairy career felt 
more like an obsession, he did manage to instill a strong work ethic into 
his children, which helped them in all aspects of life. 

When his body could no longer make milking cows possible, he still 
enjoyed driving tractor and combine until dementia made that difficult 
as well, at which point he was always eager to ride along in the buddy 
seat for hours on end. 

LeRoy was a member of the Farm Bureau, DHIA and Ottertail Elevator 
Board.  He loved going to Rollag and Big Iron every year.  He also 
enjoyed his kids sporting events, deer & duck hunting, auction sales, and 
anything farm related. 

On June 26, 2021, he went home to his final reward and heavenly home 
with his wife, son, and daughter-in-law at his side at his home in 
Ottertail. He will be dearly missed by his family and friends.  Preceding 
LeRoy in death were his parents: Arthur and Leona Wiebe. 

 

Close the Gate 
 

For this one farmer the worries are over, lie down and rest your head. 
Your time has been and struggles enough, put the tractor in the shed. 

 
Years were not easy, many downright hard, but your faith in God transcended. 

Put away your tools and sleep in peace the fences have all been mended. 
 

You raised a fine family, worked the land well under the hot, summer sun, 
Hang up your shovel inside of the barn; your work here on earth is done. 

 
A faith few possess led your journey through life, often a jagged and stony way, 

The sun is setting, the cattle are all bedded, and here now is the end of your day. 
 

Your love of God’s soil has passed on to your kin; the stories flow like fine wine, 
Wash off your work boots in the puddle left by blessed rain one final time. 

 
You always believed that the good Lord would provide and He always had somehow, 

Take off your gloves and put them down,  no more sweat and worry for you now. 
 

Your labor is done, your home now is heaven;  no more must you wait, 
Your legacy lives on, your love of the land, and we will close the gate. 

 
~ written by Nancy Kraayenhof 


