
 
Remembering the Life....  
 
Jenny Lee was born August 5, 1960 to parents John 
and Esther Litzau in Park Rapids, MN. In 1981 she 
had her first-born daughter Heather, followed 10 years 
later by her daughter Ashley.  
 
Jenny enjoyed crafting, garage sale-ing, and bird 
watching. She also loved her dog Samsun and 
spending time with her family, especially her 
grandchildren and great-grandchildren. She always 
thought of others before herself.  
 
Jennifer L. Dumont, 62, of Park Rapids and Vining, 
passed away November 24, 2022, at Lake Region 
Healthcare in Fergus Falls, MN. 
 
She is preceded in Death by parents John and Esther 
Litzau; and siblings Carol, Linda, Anne, and Bill. 
 
She is survived by her husband Chris Andersen; 
daughters Heather (Jesse) Wedeking and Ashley 
(Roberto) Lopez; grandchildren Samuel, Korben, Eli, 
Wyatt, Estavan, Aurora, Christopher, and Kevin; four 
great-grandchildren; and siblings Cindy, Helen, and 
Nick.  

 

    Blessed be the Memory of Jenny  

In Loving Memory of 

Jenny 



In Loving Memory Of 

Jennifer L. Dumont 
August 5, 1960 - November 24, 2022 

 
Celebration of Life 

Friday, December 2, 2022 1:00 PM - 4:00 PM 
Glende-Nilson Funeral Home 

Battle Lake, Minnesota 
 

Music 
“I Hope You Dance” Lee Ann Womack 

“One Day at a Time” Deana Carter 
“My Wish” Rascal Flatts 

 
 Interment at a Later Date 

Menahga City Cemetery 
Menahga, Minnesota 

 
Appreciation 

Jenny’s family is grateful for your attendance at this 
service. Your many expressions of kindness and love 

are deeply appreciated.  Please join family and friends 
for snacks, refreshments, and fellowship during the 

celebration. 
 
 
 

Arrangements by 
Glende-Nilson Funeral Home 

Battle Lake 
www.GlendeNilson.com 

       I Am Not There 
 
Do not stand at my grave and weep, 

I am not there, I do not sleep 

I am in a thousand winds that blow, 

I am the softly falling snow. 

I am the gentle showers of rain, 

I am the fields of ripening grain. 

I am in the morning hush, 

I am in the graceful rush 

Of birds in circling flight. 

I am the star shine of the night. 

I am in the flowers that bloom, 

I am in a quiet room, 

I am the birds that sing, 

I am in each lovely thing. 

Do not stand at my grave and cry, 

I am not there. I did not die. 


