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  Sonja I. Olson, 78 of Lisbon, ND died 
Saturday, May 15, 2021 at Sanford     

Medical Center, Fargo, North Dakota. 

  Sonja was born on November 22, 1942 the 
daughter of Drannan and Lila (Gustafson) 
Peterson in Fort Ransom, North Dakota. 
She was raised and educated in the Fort 
Ransom area. Sonja was united in marriage 
to Dennis Olson on July 22, 1962 at Trinity 
Lutheran Church in Lisbon. They made 

their home in the Fort Ransom area. She also made sure to    
provide her family with a clean and loving home. After they  

retired, they moved to Lisbon. 

  Sonja was a member of Trinity Lutheran Church. She enjoyed 

spending time with family and friends.  

  Sonja is survived by her daughter, Rita (Paul) Runningen of 
Lisbon, ND; son, Michael (Jackie Long) Olson of Fargo, ND; 
four grandchildren, Cindy (Ray) Barton, Brian (Megan)     
Runningen, Tony Runningen and Kayla (Corey Higgins)    
Runningen; Twelve great-grandchildren; sister-in-law, Vivian 
Larson of Lisbon, ND; brothers-in-laws, Richard (Peggy)     
Olson of Gwinner, ND; James (Vickie) Olson of Oakes, ND; 
Jerry (Julie) Olson of Wyndemere, ND and Tom (Mary) Olson 

of Elliot, ND; numerous nieces and nephews. 

  Sonja was preceded in death by her parents; husband, Dennis, 
son, Terry Olson, Sister, Ruth Maddocks & brother-in-law, 

John Larson. 



SONJA  IRENE  OLSON 
 

BORN 
November 22, 1942 

Fort Ransom, North Dakota 
 

DIED 
May 15, 2021 

Fargo, North Dakota 
 

MEMORIAL SERVICE 
Trinity Lutheran Church 
Lisbon, North Dakota 

Friday, May 21, 2021- 10:00 a.m. 
 

CLERGY 
Pastor  Norm Anderson 

 

SPECIAL MUSIC 
In The Garden 

The Old Rugged Cross 
 

HONORARY URNBEARER 
Michael Olson 

 

INTERMENT 
Oakwood Cemetery 

Lisbon, North Dakota 

Miss Me But Let Me Go 
 

Miss me, but let me go. 
When I come to the end of the road 

And the sun has set for me, 
I want no rites in a gloom-filled room; 

Why cry for a soul set free. 
Miss me a little, but not too long, 

Remember the love that we once shared. 
Miss me, but let me go.  

For this is a journey that we all must take 
And each must go alone. 

It’s all a part of the Master’s plan, 
A step on the road to home. 

When you are lonely and sick at heart 
Go to the friends we know 

And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds. 
Miss me, but let me go. 


