
   Michael Lee Halvorson was born on February 23, 1967, to Hjalmar    
Halvorson, Sr. and Geraldine (Holmquist) Halvorson in Montevideo, MN. 
His family moved to Ortonville in 1978, where he attended school and 
graduated from Ortonville High School in 1985. Mike married Shay Starr 
on May 27, 2006, and they called Ortonville their home until his passing.  
   Mike was a master carpenter and “Jack of all Trades”. He could build a 
pole shed in two days; he could beautify a yard with his landscaping skills; 
he could use his carpentry skills on domestic projects as well as            
commercial construction. Over the years, Mike worked at Dewey’s Lawn 
Care, Milbank House Movers, and Dallas I. Hanson Construction. He most 
recently worked at Hasslen Construction until his health deteriorated. 
   Mike’s sense of humor was legendary! He always had a joke to tell. But 
his favorite prank was scaring people with his wild antics and crazy masks. 
Mike loved to play cribbage have a good game. He loved camping, fishing, 
and a good beer. He cherished his family and loved to attend family       
reunions that that his sister, Lynda planned. Mike and Shay loved to travel. 
They travelled to South Carolina, New York, and he especially enjoyed the 
Black Hills. They also drove around the county, several times a week, just 
to get out of the house. They loved to drive the auto tour in the Big Stone 
Refuge, to see what wildlife they could view. 
   Mike is survived by his wife, Shay of Ortonville, MN; children: Amanda 
Halvorson of Watertown, SD; Abby (Travis) Lewandoski of Watertown, 
SD; Brittany (Jeremy) Hoff of Eureka, SD; Kylee Appel of Browns Valley, 
MN; and Devan Appel of Browns Valley, MN; Evan Starr of Ortonville, 
MN; and Jackson Zemke of Ortonville, MN; grandchildren: Braedyn, 
Bayn, Jerimany, Harlow, Harper, Miley, Jackson, E.J.; siblings: Arlys 
Schiesser of Ortonville, MN; Julie (Bob) Macziewski of Montevideo, MN; 
Lorrie (Keith) Laumann of Granite Falls, MN; Deb (Joe) Gartner of Golden 
Valley, MN; Dennis (Angie) Mueller of Alexander, ND; Lynda (Kevin) 
Ruschen of Alexandria, MN; Jimmer (Karen) Halvorson of Big Stone City, 
SD; John (Betty) Halvorson of Monticello, MN; Mickey (Tom) Christensen 
of Janesville, MN; Rod Halvorson of St. Paul, MN; and Wendy Steuck of 
Chokio, MN; sisters-in-law: Dianna Mueller and Melissa Starr; brother-in-
law, Shawn Starr; numerous nieces, nephews, cousins; special friends: 
Randy Schmieg and Mark Frost; and faithful companion, Belle Belle. 
   He was preceded in death by his parents; daughter, Hannah; brothers: 
Roger, Randy, Danny, Allan Mueller, Sr., Darwin “Dumpy” Mueller, Bob 
Halvorson, and Mark Halvorson; sisters: Sharyn Anderson, Carolyn Daigle, 
and Phyllis Schoenrock; brothers-in-law: Bud Anderson, Ralph Schiesser, 
and Bill Birmingham; nephew, Dustin Torkelson; mother-in-law, Bev 
(Thielke) Starr; and father-in-law, Paul Starr.  



IN LOVING MEMORY OF 
 

Michael Lee Halvorson 
 

WHO WAS BORN 
February 23, 1967 

Montevideo, Minnesota 
 

AND CALLED TO HIS ETERNAL HOME 
June 11, 2022 

Ortonville, Minnesota 
 

FUNERAL SERVICE 
Friday, June 17, 2022  -  11:00 a.m. 

Trinity Lutheran Church 
Ortonville, Minnesota 

 

OFFICIATING 
Rev. Larry Johnson 

 

MUSICIAN 
Paul Hamman, Organist and Vocalist 

 

CASKET BEARERS 
Mark Frost | Cody Ruschen | Dan Aderman | Frank Boots 

 Terry Nadeau | Noah Anderson | Randy Schmieg 
 

INTERMENT 
Mound Cemetery 

Ortonville, Minnesota 
 

APPRECIATION  
Mike’s family is grateful for your attendance at this service.  

Your expressions of  kindness and love are deeply appreciated.   
Immediately following the graveside service, please join  

the family for fellowship and a luncheon in the church social hall. 
 

ARRANGEMENTS BY 
Mundwiler and Larson Funeral Home 

Ortonville, Minnesota 

 

DO NOT STAND AT MY GRAVE & WEEP 
Do not stand at my grave and weep 

I am not there. I do not sleep. 
I am a thousand winds that blow; 
I am the diamond glints on snow. 

I am the sunlight on ripened grain; 
I am the gentle autumn’s rain. 

When you awaken in the morning’s hush, 
I am the swift uplifting rush 

Of quiet birds in circled flight. 
I am the soft star that shines at night. 

Do not stand at my grave and cry 
I am not there; I did not die. 


