
FUNERAL  SERVICE:
Monday, December 21, 2015  -  2:00 p.m.

Army, Navy & Air Force Veterans Club  -  Ensign Room
359 1st. Avenue North    Saskatoon, Saskatchewan

Officiant:  Pam Fichtner

INTERMENT:  LeRoy Public Cemetery    LeRoy, Saskatchewan

Come & Go Tea:
Army, Navy & Air Force Veterans Club  -  Ensign Room

In Loving Memory Of

Marion Muller
BORN:

March 12, 1925
Hilversum, Holland

DIED:
November 10, 2015

Saskatoon, Saskatchewan

AGE:
90 Years

Humboldt, Saskatchewan

Marion was the beloved wife of Hjalmar Muller who predeceased her on 

December 5, 1996. Marion will be sadly missed as a loving mother of 

Walter Muller (Elaine), Marilyn Hepp (Ken), and Terry Muller (Janice). 

She was also a cherished grandmother to Stacy, Nicole, Andrea and 

Michael, and great-grandchild Henry. Marion was predeceased by her 

parents, Elberbus and Mina Dekker; and both siblings:  her sister Mar-

garet Elliott, and brother Jaap Dekker.  Born and raised in Hilversum, 

Holland, she met her beloved husband Hjalmar who was serving with 

the Canadian Military after the occupation of Northern Holland. Marion 

and Hjalmar were married on December 1, 1945, in Holland. They re-

turned to LeRoy in 1946 where they proceeded to raise a family and 

started farming together with Hjalmar’s brother.  Marion and Hjalmar 

retired in 1977 to enjoy more time with family and friends at the lake, 

playing cards, and golfing.  After Hjalmar passed away, Marion spent a 

few more years living in LeRoy.  In 2011, she decided to move to Caleb 

Village in Humboldt, where she resided for her final few years.  There, 

she met many new friends and acquaintances whom she truly enjoyed.



APPRECIATION
The family wishes to express their gratitude for your kindness evidenced in thought and deed, 

and for your attendance at the funeral service.

SCHULER-LEFEBVRE FUNERAL CHAPEL    -   Humboldt, Saskatchewan
"Dedicated to those we serve."

Afterglow

I’d like the memory of me

To be a happy one.

I’d like to leave an afterglow

Of smiles when life is done.

I’d like to leave an echo

Whispering softly down the ways,

Of happy times and laughing times

And bright and sunny days.

I’d like the tears of those who grieve

To dry before the sun

Of happy memories that I leave

When life is done.

    Helen Lowrie Marshall


