
Theodore Vincent Binstock 
was born on February 18, 1942 in Dickinson 

to Vincent and Agatha Binstock. He attended 

school in Belfield, graduating from Belfield 

High School in 1960. Ted enlisted in the US 

Army and served for three years. He spent most 

of his time in the service in Germany. After 

leaving the army, Ted attended Valley City State 

University, graduating with majors in Business 

and Economics. He then attended Northern 

University and obtained a Master’s Degree in 

Administration in 1974. In 1975, he attended the 

University of South Dakota at Vermillion. He 

returned to North Dakota in 1976 as a school 

administrator. After nine years, in 1985, Ted 

began farming south of Belfield. Ted married 

Linda Peterson in Fargo on August 27, 1971. 

Ted loved his German shepherd dogs and they 

never left his side. He also enjoyed fishing and 

being outdoors. He was a member of the Belfield 

American Legion and Knights of Columbus. 

Ted is survived by his wife, Linda; his faithful 

German shepherd, Jake; and his sister Marlene 

Meyer of Nevin, MN. He is preceded in death 

by his parents, Vincent and Agatha; and his 

sisters, Tillie Messmer and Beatrice Eagan.
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Final Harvest

He was bound to the land 
from the day of his birth
His roots anchored deep 

in the fertile earth
Nurtured, sustained, 
by the soil he grew

And his life like his furrows 
ran straight and true.

In faith, each spring, 
he planted the seeds

In hope, 
to reap his family’s needs
With patience, he waited 
for the harvest to come

To gather the fruits 
of his labor home.

Ever turning seasons, 
the years sped past
Till the final harvest 

came at last
Then claimed anew 

by beloved sod
He was gathered home 

to be with God.


