
Eulogist:  
Germain Dauk

FUNERAL  SERVICE:
Wednesday, September 2, 2015  -  2:00 p.m.
Five Oaks Shared Ministry    Naicam, Saskatchewan

Officiant:  
Pastor Ken Keller

Scripture Reader:  
Quinton Amundson

INTERMENT:
Naicam Lutheran Cemetery    Naicam, Saskatchewan

Memorial Donations:
Humboldt District Hospital Foundation Palliative Care
or
Canadian Cancer Society

Active Pallbearers:
Butch Amundson  -  Quinton Amundson
Barry Archibald  -  Wade Weseen
Richard Dauk  -  Ryan Dauk

Memorial Luncheon:  Five Oaks Shared Ministry Basement

Lloyd will be lovingly remembered and sadly missed 
by his wife of 55 years, MURIEL (nee Gay) Amund-

son; their two children, five grandchildren, and two 
great-grandchildren:   Ron  (Denise)  Amundson  and  fam-

ily, Quinton, Kaylie and Kenzie; and Noreen (Vern) Meck-
elborg and family, Samantha (Colin) Hartle and children Blake 

and Emersyn, and Chelsea Meckelborg; three brothers and two sisters:  
Ruben  Amundson,  Gunder  (Merne) Amundson, Melvin (Joyce) Amundson, 
Jennet Elliott, and Marion (Donald) Schulz; brothers-in-law:  John (Joyce) Gay, 
Elwyn Gay (Donna Johnson); sister-in-law, Sylvia Gay; and by numerous nieces 
and  nephews.   He  was  predeceased  by  his  parents,  Helge  and  Anna  
Amundson; three brothers:  Arnold Amundson (in infancy), John Amundson, and 
Roy Amundson; two sisters:  Helga (Ben) Davis and Thelma (Walter) Vonau; 
brothers-in-law:  Delbert Elliott and Dean Gay; sisters-in-law:  Joyce Amund-
son, Marion Goodin, and Fay Gay; and by parents-in-law, Cecil and Mary Gay.

Music Ministry:  
Grace Voldeng

Honorary Pallbearers:
"All those who shared in Lloyd's life."

Lloyd, the ninth child of Helge and Anna (nee Hagen) Amundson, was born on 
August 6, 1934, in the Naicam Nursing Home.  He grew up in the Naicam district 
and attended Home School.  After completing Grade 8, Lloyd was employed as 
a farm labourer for Len Smith.  He also worked for his brother-in-law, Ben Davis, 
on his farm for two years.  Lloyd then moved to Port Alberni, BC, where he was 
employed in the logging industry.  Eventually, he returned to Saskatchewan and 
worked on road construction, as well as in Rausch’s Garage in mechanics.  Fol-
lowing the tragic drowning death of his brother John, Lloyd moved home to help 

with the family’s farming operation.  In March 1958, Lloyd met Muriel 
Gay and, on July 2, 1960, they were married.  Their union was 

blessed with two children, Ron and Noreen.  Lloyd purchased 
his first half-section of land in 1960, and farmed with his 

brother Melvin until he retired in 1990.  During his farm-
ing years, Lloyd worked for Cropper Motors during the 

winter.  Following retirement, he helped out at the 
Naicam Golf Course volunteering to cut grass and 
keep the grounds neat. Both outdoor enthusiasts, 
Lloyd and Muriel enjoyed skiing and square dancing 
in the winter months and playing golf in the summer.

Memorial Table Attendants:  
Kaylie Amundson, Kenzie Amundson
& Chelsea Meckelborg



In Loving Memory Of

Lloyd Henry Amundson
BORN:

August 6, 1934
Naicam Nursing Home
Naicam, Saskatchewan

PASSED AWAY:
August 29, 2015

Humboldt District Hospital
Humboldt, Saskatchewan

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."

AGE:  
81 Years

Naicam, Saskatchewan

Furrows and Fields

I spent my life in furrows and fields
Working and tilling the land

Observing the beauties created
By God’s almighty hand.

I have touched the richness of soil
I’ve born the wind and sun on my face

And I would choose this life and this land
Over any other place.

A life filled with crimson-dawned mornings
When I was up to greet the sky

Days spent with family and creation
All throughout my life.

I was blessed to experience each springtime
When raindrops have washed the earth clean

Where my efforts have grown into harvest
Fields bearing the lushness of green.

And my life’s been strengthened by trials
For the weak can never belong

In a living where nature and the elements …
“And so my life must be no different
Just like the crops that I have grown

Jilchristy Dee


