
Douglas Brian Shore was born February 10, 
1966 in Farmington, Minnesota the son of 
Bernard and Patricia (Benham) Shore. He 
passed away August 24, 2021 at the Frazee 

Care Center. 
 

He was baptized in the Methodist faith and 
grew up in Minneapolis. Doug attended    
Minneapolis North high school and later    

continued his education at Wadena Vo-Tech.  
Doug worked for Schmitz motors in Perham, 

at Barrel – O- Fun in the maintenance          
department, and recently at O’Reilly Auto 

Parts in Detroit Lakes as a parts salesman. He 
enjoyed fishing, hunting, snowmobiling,     

riding motorcycles, and get togethers. Doug 
was known for the ability to fix cars and 

would do so for anyone who needed the help. 
He is survived by his mother: Pat Shore,     
siblings: Richard Shore, Timothy Shore, 

Rhonda Stickney; children: Chavez Shore, and 
Chelsea Shore. 

Doug was preceded in death by his father: 

Bernard shore, and his maternal and paternal 

grandparents Douglas B. Shore 
1966-2021 



 

  Douglas B. Shore 
 
 

  

Funeral Service 
Monday, August 30, 2021 ~ 2:00 pm 

Furey funeral home 

Frazee, Minnesota 

 

Officiant 
Pastor Steve Bruer 

 

Special Music 
““Amazing Grace” 

“Wish you were here” 

 

Cemetery 
Shell City Cemetery 

Menahga, Minnesota 
 
 

 

Date of Birth 
February 10 1966 

Farmington, Minnesota 
 
 

Passed 
August 24, 2021 

Frazee, Minnesota 

I read of a man who stood to speak 
at the funeral of a friend. 

He referred to the dates on the tombstone 
from the beginning…to the end. 

   
He noted that first came the date of birth 
and spoke the following date with tears, 

but he said what mattered most of all 
was the dash between those years. 

 
For that dash represents all the time 

that they spent alive on earth. 
And now only those who loved them 
know what that little line is worth. 

 
For it matters not, how much we own, 

the cars…the house…the cash. 
What matters is how we live and love 

and how we spend our dash. 
 

So, think about this long and hard. 
Are there things you’d like to change? 

For you never know how much time is left 
that can still be rearranged. 

 
If we could just slow down enough 

to consider what’s true and real 
and always try to understand 

the way other people feel. 
 

And be less quick to anger 
and show appreciation more 

and love the people in our lives 
like we’ve never loved before.  

 
If we treat each other with respect 

and more often wear a smile, 
remembering that this special dash 

might only last a little while. 
 

So, when your eulogy is being read, 
with your life’s actions to rehash… 

would you be proud of the things they say 
about how you spent YOUR dash?  

TheDash by Linda Ellis     


