
Remembering 

June 

June Pearson, age 96, of 
Frazee, MN, crossed into the 
loving arms of Jesus, her   

surrounded by loved ones at 
Sunnyside Care Center in 
Lake Park, MN.  

June was born June 26, 1925, 
to Hans Peter and Jennie 

,           
Minnesota, the fourth of five siblings. It was on her   
family’s farm where she met Merwin Pearson, with 
whom she was united in marriage on December 23, 
1944, in Detroit Lakes. After Merwin returned from     
service in WW2, they purchased land in Frazee, building 
a farm, home, and family. 

June dedicated much of her time in service to others. A 
member of the First Baptist Church of Detroit Lakes, and 
a true friend to so many, June always had freshly baked 
goods and home canned preserves for those who 
stopped by to visit. 

June is survived by two daughters and one son, Violet    
Pearson of Elk River, MN, Ella Beck of Olathe, KS, and 
Paul Pearson of Frazee, MN: six grandchildren, and ten           
great-grandchildren. 

She is preceded in death by her husband, Merwin, her      
parents, Hans Peter and Jennie Matson, and her siblings, 
Elna, Jennie, Peter, and Arvid. 



In Loving Memory Of 

June M. Pearson 
Born 

June 26, 1925 

Burlington Township, Frazee, Minnesota 

Passed 

February 27, 2022 

Lake Park, Minnesota 

Funeral Service 

Saturday-March 12, 2022-2:00 p.m. 

First Baptist Church 

Detroit Lakes, Minnesota 

Officiated By 

Pastor Steve Aldridge 

Pastor Dale Robbins 

Music by 

Lynae Johannes 

Tim Stoll 

Pall Bearers 

Nathan Linblad     Jeff Earley 

Chris Laudenbach     Bert Hanson 

Josh Thorsvig     Tyrel Mischel  

Interment 

Chilton Cemetery 

Frazee, Minnesota 

Arrangements by 

West-Kjos Funeral Home & Cremation Services 

Detroit Lakes, Minnesota 

Safely Home 

I am home in heaven, dear ones 

Oh! So happy and so bright! 

There is perfect joy and beauty, 

In this everlasting light. 

All the pain and grief is over 

Every restless yearning past 

I am now at peace forever 

Safely home in heaven at last. 

Did you wonder I so calmly 

Trod the valley of the shade? 

Oh! but Jesus’ love illumined 

Ever dark and fearful glade. 

And He came Himself to meet me 

In that way so hard to tread: 

And with Jesus’ arm to lean on, 

Could I have one doubt of dread? 

Then you must not grieve so sorely, 

For I love you dearly still; 

Try to look beyond earth’s shadows, 

Pray to trust our Father’s Will. 

There is work still waiting for you, 

So you must not idly stand; 

Do it now, while life remaineth –  

You shall rest in Jesus’ land. 

When that work is all completed,  

He will gently call you Home; 

Oh, the rapture of that meeting, 

Oh, the joy to see you come! 


