
And on the 8th day, God looked down on his planned paradise and said, 
"I need a caretaker.”  So God made a farmer. 

God said, "I need somebody willing to get up before dawn, milk cows, 
work all day in the fields, milk cows again, eat supper and then go to 

town and stay past midnight at a meeting of the school board."  
So God made a farmer. 

"I need somebody with arms strong enough to rustle a calf and yet gen-
tle enough to deliver his own grandchild. Somebody to call hogs, tame  
cantankerous machinery, come home hungry, have to wait lunch until 

his wife's done feeding visiting ladies and tell the ladies to be sure  
and come back real soon -- and mean it."  

So God made a farmer. 

God said, "I need somebody willing to sit up all night with a newborn 
colt. And watch it die. Then dry his eyes and say, 'Maybe next year.'  

I need somebody who can shape an ax handle from a persimmon sprout, 
shoe a horse with a hunk of car tire, who can make harness out of 
 haywire, feed sacks and shoe scraps. And who, planting time and  
harvest season, will finish his forty-hour week by Tuesday noon,  

then, pain'n from 'tractor back,' put in another seventy-two hours."  
So God made a farmer. 

God had to have somebody willing to ride the ruts at double speed to 
get the hay in ahead of the rain clouds and yet stop in mid-field and race 

to help when he sees the first smoke from a neighbor's place.  
So God made a farmer. 

God said, "I need somebody strong enough to clear trees and heave 
bails, yet gentle enough to tame lambs and wean pigs and tend the pink-
combed pullets, who will stop his mower for an hour to splint the bro-
ken leg of a meadow lark. It had to be somebody who'd plow deep and 
straight and not cut corners. Somebody to seed, weed, feed, breed and 
rake and disc and plow and plant and tie the fleece and strain the milk 

and replenish the self-feeder and finish a hard week's work  
with a five-mile drive to church. 

"Somebody who'd bale a family together with the soft strong bonds of 
sharing, who would laugh and then sigh, and then reply, with smiling 

eyes, when his son says he wants to spend his life 
 'doing what dad does.”  So God made a farmer.  

In Loving Memory of 

Francis L. Nicholls 



  Francis L. Nicholls, 78, of rural Warren, MN, 
passed away early Friday morning, May 31, 
2019 at Altru Hospital in Grand Forks, ND. 

  Francis Leo was born on July 30, 1940, the 
older twin brother to Fred, sons of Havlock 
and Anna (Diedrich). Francie grew up on the 
family farm north of Warren, which he and 
Fred began to operate as teenagers after their 
father suffered a heart attack. He was always a 
determined man, graduated from high school, 

and enjoyed working the land. 

  On February 11, 1960, Francis was united in the sacrament of mar-
riage to Sharon Lien, in St. Augustine Catholic Church, in Austin, 
MN. A week after their marriage, they moved to Francis' mother's 
family farm, and lived there the rest of their married life. They raised 
four children and Francis provided for the family by farming in the 
summer and working several jobs over the winter, including shifts at 
the Warren beet piler with his brother, and as a school bus driver for 
over 20 years. 

  Francis was very active in his community and was a charter member 
of both the Warren Volunteer Ambulance Corps and the Sons of the 
American Legion. He was on the Red River Valley Sugar Beet Associ-
ation board for nine years, and was a longtime member of the Knights 
of Columbus. He took great pride in his church, for which he did the 
custodial work in addition to maintaining its cemetery. When he was 
young, Francie was an excellent snowmobile rider in the sport's early 
days and won many awards in cross-country races. As a member of 
the Warren Sno-Cat Riders, Francis won his final and most cherished 
award last year: the Peoples' Choice trophy for his 1976 Polaris. It was 
the only sno-cat he ever bought new and he was determined to ride it 
to Alvarado next winter. Francis was considering taking a break from 
his duties at the Marshall County Fair this year, though, after several 
decades of being the north entrance “gatekeeper.” 

  In addition to his wife of 59 years, Sharon, Francis is survived by his 
children, Ruth Ann Schleif (Ken Mabry Jr.), Mary Kay (LaVerne) 
Voll, Robert (Jane) Nicholls, and Terry (Sherie) Nicholls;  
10 grandchildren, Casey Schleif, Jessica and Nathan Voll; Samantha 
and Kristen Nicholls; Thomas Stickel, Candice (Jeremy) Palm, Jared 
and Jacob Pulley, and Anna Pulley-Nicholls; siblings, Carol (Nolan) 
Buck, Cherry (Jerry) Gumz, Fred Nicholls, and Janie (Tom) Moffitt; 
and 10 great-grandchildren. 

  He is preceded in death by his parents, Havlock and Annie; a baby 
brother; son-in-law, Greg Schleif; and sister-in-law, Julia Nicholls. 
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Mass of Christian Burial 
Thursday, June 6, 2019 ~ 10:30 AM 

Saints Peter & Paul Catholic Church 
Warren, Minnesota 

Celebrating 

Rev. Emmanuel Sylvester 

Music By 

Bernadette Borowicz, soloist 

Phyllis Nowacki, cantor 

Sr. Marguerite Streifel, organist 

Active Casket Bearers 
dinkinflicka 

 

 

Honorary Casket Bearers 
Warren-Alvarado-Oslo School Bus Drivers 

Interment 
Calvary Catholic Cemetery 

Warren, Minnesota 
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