
 

Remembering the Life.... 
 
Darrell Wayne was born on January 21, 1962 to 
Wayne and Diana Burmeister in Fergus Falls, 
Minnesota. He attended school in Fergus Falls 
until graduation. He later attended auto body 
technician school at Northwest Technical 
College in Detroit Lakes. He married August 10, 
1990 and became a father to three boys. They 
later divorced in 2004. His hobbies included 
fishing, playing cards, spending time with his 
granddaughter, and helping out his boys with 
any of their projects.  
 
On Wednesday August 23, 2023, Darrell passed 
away at Sanford Medical Center, Fargo, North 
Dakota at the age of sixty-one years. 
 
He is preceded in death by his mother, Diana 
Burmeister, grandparents, Charles Burmeister, 
Perry & Viola Brown.  
 
He is survived by his sons, Derik (Nikki) 
Burmeister, Branden (Katie Barnum) Burmeister, 
Dakotah Burmeister (Abbi); granddaughter 
Aubrey Burmeister; grand-dogs Ellie (Ells Bells) 
and Laura; father Wayne Burmeister; brothers 
Jeff and Larry Burmeister. 
 

    Blessed be the Memory of  
Darrell Burmeister 

In Loving Memory of 

Darrell Burmeister 



In Loving Memory Of 

Darrell Wayne 
Burmeister 
January 21, 1962 

-  
August 23, 2023 

 
 
 
 

Funeral Service 
Thursday, August 31, 2023 at 2:00 PM 

Glende-Nilson Funeral Home 

Fergus Falls, Minnesota 
 

Officiating 
Celebrant Rene Hasbargen 

 

Special Music 
“Go Rest High on that Mountain” Vince Gill 

“Angels Among Us” Alabama 

“Lead Me Home” Jamey Johnson 
 

Appreciation 
Darrell’s family is grateful for your attendance at this 

service. Your many expressions of kindness and love 

are deeply appreciated.   
 

Arrangements by 
Glende-Nilson Funeral Home ~ Fergus Falls 

www.GlendeNilson.com 

For years, the riverbank was where 
Your soul felt most at peace 

Your heart was most content when there 
With the fish and the geese 

But then, your spirit came to rest 
Where the angels chose to roam 

And once equipped with ten pound test 
You made yourself at home. 

 
The sky became your deep blue sea 

The clouds became your shore 
And there, for all eternity 

You sat with friends galore 
Each angel was a fisherman 

Who had traded his pole 
For golden wings and a game plan 

At Heaven’s Fishing Hole. 
 

The tales you told about each catch 
Its stature and its girth 

Will live in memories unmatched 
As days pass here on earth 

Until we meet again, one day 
Upon God’s golden sand 

We’ll picture you, no other way 
Than with a pole in your hand. 


