
Rae Lynn Binstock was born June 

25, 1958 in Dickinson, North Dakota to Victor 

and Hattie (Privratsky) Froehlich. She was raised 

on the family farm southwest of Dickinson and 

graduated from Dickinson High School in 1977. 

Rae Lynn worked various jobs as a waitress and 

as a secretary for the Highway Dept. Rae Lynn 

married Alfred Binstock in June of 1980 at St. 

Joseph’s Catholic Church. To this union their 

son Frank was born. Rae Lynn began working 

alongside her parents at Stockmen’s Café. Hattie 

and Rae Lynn started up H & R Catering, where 

they served concessions at local auctions. During 

this time, Rae Lynn was also working at Dan’s 

Supermarket as the deli manager. She was last 

employed as the head cook at Lincoln Elementary 

School. Rae Lynn enjoyed gardening, Home 

Décor, crafts, playing cards, and cooking. Rae 

Lynn is survived by her son, Frank (Jenn) Binstock 

of Dickinson; grandchildren, Dillan and Hannah 

Binstock; brother, Jeffrey (Lori) Froehlich of 

Veradale, WA; nieces, Kristi (Brandon Barton) 

Froehlich, Kelly (Brady) Brunner; nephew, Doug 

(Brittanie) Froehlich; great-nephews Leighton 

and Hudson Brunner. She was preceded in death 

by her parents; Victor and Hattie Froehlich. 



Rae Lynn Binstock
FUNERAL MASS:

Thursday, June 2, 2022 10:00 am
St. Wenceslaus Catholic Church

Dickinson, North Dakota

ROSARY & VIGIL:
Wednesday June 1, 2022 6:00 pm

Stevenson Funeral Home
Dickinson, North Dakota

Deacon Bob Stockert

CELEBRATING:
Father Robert Shea

MUSIC:
Sandy Tibor

GIFT BEARERS:
Jen, Dillon & Hannah Binstock

PALLBEARERS:
Frank Binstock      Doug Froehlich 
Emanuel Voigt           Mike Keidel
Ryan Olheiser         Ross Sherman

INTERMENT:
St. Wenceslaus Cemetery
Dickinson, North Dakota

Lunch will be served at the church
following the graveside service.

Everyone is welcome.

WHEN I’M GONE
When I come to the end of my journey,

And I travel my last weary mile,
Just forget if you can, that I ever frowned,

And remember only the smile.
Forget unkind words I have spoken;
Remember some good I have done.
Forget that I ever had heart ache,

And remember I’ve had loads of fun.
Forget that I’ve stumbled and blundered,

And sometimes fell by the way.
Remember I have fought some hard battles,

And won ere the close of the day.
Then forget to grieve for my going,
I would not have you sad for a day.

But in summer just gather some flowers,
And remember the place where I lay.
And come in the shade of evening,

When the sun paints the sky in the West.
Stand for a few moments beside me,

And remember only the best.


