
The Lord welcomed Beth Delores Bergquist home on March 15, 2021.       
Surrounded by her family, Beth passed away peacefully at home after        
courageously fighting a long illness.  
 

She was born March 9, 1952 in Pelican Rapids to Arnold and Betty            
Erickson.  She attended school in Pelican Rapids, graduating in 1970.  In 
1971 she was united in marriage to Steve Bergquist and they made their 
home in Pelican Rapids.  They were blessed with three children. 
 

Beth was a lifelong resident of the Pelican area.  In fact, her first job was at 
the popcorn stand downtown Pelican Rapids.  Following this she was       
employed by ORD Corporation and later by Pelican Paint and Glass.  Beth 
also ran her own daycare for several years. The job she enjoyed the most 
was working for the Pelican Rapids Public School first as a library assistant 
and later as a secretary at the elementary school where she worked until   
retiring in 2010. 
 

To know Beth is to know love and Beth loved!  Sewing, gardening, taking 
photos, visiting with mom on the telephone and going on cruises were      
special favorites.  In addition, she loved the thrill of finding a “good deal” 
while  garage saling, thrifting with a special friend, and exploring flea     
markets.  
 

Beth looked forward to sharing coffee with the “school skippers” and loved 
the Bible studies with her study group.  Spending time with friends was      
always precious to her.  
She especially loved her family and all the special moments they shared 
whether they were on a cruise or simply enjoying Christmas in the shop.  An 
excellent cook, Beth’s special treat for her family was when she made       
Swedish pancakes for the grandchildren and baked her delicious homemade 
bread. 
 

Above all she loved the Lord. Throughout her lifetime Beth was active in 
her church, teaching Sunday school, serving on church boards, and   
strengthening her faith through Bible studies.  It was that strong faith which 
sustained her to the very end.   
 

Beth was preceded in death by her father, Arnold Erickson; her brother,    
Arlan Erickson and her father-in-law, Bill Bergquist. 
 

She is survived by Steve, her husband of 49 years and her children Doug 
(Jill) Bergquist of Erhard; Gerry (Jennifer) Bergquist of Pelican Rapids, and 
Sarah (Marvin) Vareberg of Detroit Lakes.  She is also survived by her 
mother,   Betty Erickson of Pelican Rapids; mother-in-law, Phyllis Bergquist 
of Detroit Lakes and brothers Irvin (Joan) Erickson of Mora and Everett 
(RaeNell)     Erickson of Pelican Rapids.  In addition there are the loves of 
her life, her eight grandchildren: Doug’s children – Josie and Colton;       
Gerry’s children – Olivia, Holly, and Jack; and Sarah’s children – Isabel, 
Bethany and Wyatt.  She will also be remembered by many nieces,  nephews 
and special friends. 
 

Beth has blessed our lives and will be greatly missed. 



Memorial Service 
Tuesday, March 23, 2021 - 3:00 PM 

David-Donehower Funeral Home 
Detroit Lakes, Minnesota 

Pastor Dean Grier, Officiating 
Nancy Koerner, Accompanist 

In Loving Memory  

It's In The Valleys I Grow 
by Tracy Mayfield 

 
Sometimes life seems hard to bear, 
Full of sorrow, trouble, and woe, 
It’s then I have to remember, 
That it’s in the valleys I grow 
 
If I always stayed on the mountain top, 
And never experienced pain, 
I would never appreciate God’s love, 
And would be living in vain 
 
I have so much to learn, 
And my growth is very slow, 
Sometimes I need the mountain tops, 
But it’s in the valleys I grow 
 
I do not always understand, 
Why things happen as they do, 
But I am very sure of one thing, 
My Lord will see me through 
 
My little valleys are nothing, 
When I picture Christ on the cross, 
He went through the valley of death, 
His victory was Satan’s loss 
 
Forgive me Lord, for complaining, 
When I’m feeling very low, 
Just give me a gentle reminder, 
That it’s in the valley I grow 
 
Continue to strengthen me Lord, 
And use my life each day, 
To share your love with others, 
And help them find their way 
 
Thank you for the valleys Lord, 
For this one thing I know, 
The mountain tops are glorious, 
But it’s in the valleys I grow! 

Grandma 
 
What a beautiful smile.  
Seeing you smile always brought joy to our lives. 
Hearing your laugh brought a smile to our faces.  
When snuggled into one of your hugs a feeling of Comfort and 
peace 
that could never be matched came over us.  
Feeling your love made our lives complete.  
 
I don’t understand how we got so lucky to deserve you.  
You are kind and genuine.  
You are the hardest worker.  
Your trust in the Lord is inspirational.  
Your Faith never faltered.  
You are one of a kind. 
 
You taught us so much.  
How to trust God,  
How to be positive,  
How to treat others,  
How to forgive and be accepting.  
To get up in the morning and say,  
“Today is gonna be a good day.”  
We will never forget your lessons.  
 
Nor will we forget your cooking.  
Homemade bread that’d melt in our mouths.  
Swedish pancakes made our childhood.  
Zucchini cake was a “healthy” dessert. 
For some reason though, the ice always tasted like green peppers.  
You spoiled us in all of the best ways.  
 
You’ve inspired us to be the best we can be.  
To love our lives.  
To laugh at our mistakes.  
To enjoy the sounds of the birds and the 
smell of the air.  
We know you will always be with us and  
We will always love you. 
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