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PETERSON, Carley
i

i September 22, 1897
, trail County, North Dakota
Ii May 16, 1938
I sioux FaIIs

Viborg Enterprise
June 9, 1 938

UIEST.VIBORE MAN PASSES *
AFTER BRIET' ITTNES$

Carley Peterson was born Sop-
tember 22, lgg? in Trall oounty,
North Dakota, which is near Niels-
ville, Minnesota. He was baptized
in the Lutheran faith, end ln that
faith remained faitMul until his
death.

In the fall of 1928 Carley camo
to South Dakota and was employed
at several homes, the one of which
was the Markus Johnson home.

He was united in marriage to
Marthine Johnson on June 2g,
1933, and since then have made
their home on the Markus John-
so,n farm.

Carley }ad been apparerrily in
good health until May 19 when he
was stricken with a hemorrage.
He immediate,ly consulted a phist_
cian 

, 
at this time it Eo€med ;nlya minor ailment, but on the fpl:-

lowing moraing he consulted' a
specialisl and ujlon his advice
went to Sioqx Vall-ey hosp_it4 1e1;*,
treatment. Here a[ possible med-';
ical aid was given. He suffered
no pain and his condition seemed
improved until Monday afternoon
whetr cornplidhtions ,it irr. At
-about 6:30 when the sky which
had been cloudy all day loweredinto gathering,darkness Carley
answered his summons and sank
peacefully into his eternal sleep,
May 16, 1988 at the age of aO
years, ? monthg 24 days.

TVe cannot say and. will not say
Jlal ne is dead; he is just away.
With a cheery smile, and a wgve

. of his hand,
He has wandered into an un_

known land,
And left us dreaming how very

fair
It needs must be, since he ling-

ers there.
Think of him still as the same,

gg SaV
He is not dead, he is just away.
During his life the Lutheran

church was always dear to his
heart. He always took an active'
part and showed great interest in
a.ll !!e 4ganifol{ Ectivities.,of th€:.
chu-1ch. Ile never grew- wbary inwell doing and spared neithe"
time nor talent in furthering tho
Lord's cause in all church activi-
ties. Carlet proved to be a great
leader amoi! the young folkJ, es-
pecially 

-in Llther Ieague wo,rk.

Ife found mueh enjoyment in sing-
ing, and he especially appreciated
sacred music. He was talented,
intellectually and had spent much
time studying and meditating up-
on the works and lives of noted
men. IIe loved his country and
was deeply devoted to furthering
the cause of go,od local,. state and
national goverament.

Carley was a man of rare tact
and judgment, and a most valuabls
and esteemed friend. ,Ife passess-
ed the chracteristics so essential

_to true friendship. True, Ioyal,
hopeful, cheerful and courag,eous
are all attributes that could be ap-
plied to Carley. God had given
him a cheerful disposition ihich
enabled him to scatter sunshine,.all
along life's way.

the high esteem in which he
was held was clearly evidenced by
the many floral and memorial tri_
tutes given in his memory. The
an:ount of gEZ.00 was given to
missions and charities of the Lu_
lheran chureb.

Ile was the personification of
Hndness, yet in his kindhess, so
firm and true. Ife had endeared i

himself to his felowmen in such
a way as to command the respectof all who came in contact lvith
him.

During his short stay here he
made many friends as was evi-
denced when the host of friends
met io pay their last tribute, and
respect to him. IIe enjoyed meet-
ing old friends and making new
acguaintances. He made frequent
trips Jo visit in his old home com-
munity near Nielsville. fire wordso{ 

-th9. 
philosopher may wel be,,

ubed, "were overy one for whqm i

he did a kind deed or spoke a kind J'word to bring blossoms to his I
g'rave, he would sleep benealh a :

'lsllclerress of flowers,rr .

.lt tlu Johnson home, where so ;ofjgo 
- 
before they had sathered i

ytcn -Joyl sorrowing relatives and
frignds that Carley had made dur_
i1c:.hr brief stay, gathered o, Muy
2O to show their last measufe orf ;

t-oye yd devoti,on to their hOnored ,

:TL I mixed suarred ;;;a norwegian hymn "0 Skal Vi
{{omme Der.,,. Ren fu,vorson verv' ifittingly read the ZS psalm.,ti;; i
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CARLEY PETERSON OBITUARY I
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I

Lord is nry Sherherd I sh'all no't i

want." Folowing the short'service I

at the home the long Procession'
mournfully wended its waY across

the gentl,e rolling hills to the Bang,
Luthoran church, where in sPite of
neariy imp.ossible roads a large
number of friends and neighbo;s ,,

had gathered. l'
Here in a husheil room matlo 

i

sweet by the beautiful floral offer- 
[

ir:gs a simple service was held. {

The choir sang "SoftlY the DaY-

ligl:t Fadetl" and the male qu:rt''
tette of rvhich CarleY was once n
vital part, sarrtg t(llocir .od Ages,"
a favorite song of the deParted
one. Rev. Levorson and Rev.

Smeby each spoke rnany.words of
comfort anti cheer, The audience
sang "I Know o,f a SleeP in Jesusl'
Namet' and !'Beholtl a Host
arrayed in White." These two
hymns were especiallY dear to
Carley.

Th,en the rich and the i:oor, the
high and the lo'n'r the old and the

-y.oung, all in decp sorrow and with
mournful tread, fiied by for one

last glimpse of their friend who
had in so slort a time done so

much'Iasting good,

With close friends, Oscar Carter,
Johri Pederson, Oscar Wdk, Wil-
bur-Odland, George Brodland andOlllzUOllllflr L'eorge Dl0(llaIlQ art(r 

I

Gunder Solberg, acting ns pall- 
|

bgare:'s, CarleY started his last
earthly journei', Interment was
mpde af the Carlson cemetery in
fhe llpkbta soil rvhich he had
learned to love,

'nhoup:h Carlev .nntl uo, oo"*
this rvart again. his memc,"v will
lons hs ehelisfied bv ma.ny. Bless-
ed marr that menrory be!

And new thlee weeks have
Passed awav

Since we bade dear t'CarleYt'

roodbye;
Oh. horv we miss you, day bv
day,
Ac the lonely monrents fly.
Rut lvo know you're rvatc[ing,

rvaiting
On that btieht and golden shore,
rYl '-^ fhere nle no tears, no

soTrow,
" And wLere partings are no more.

Contributed.

The follolvintT poem rvas written
in nem,ovv of Carlev Pcttrson.

IN IUE,I\{ORY OF A FRIEND
A flower so fine and rare, be-

loved
I saw in a precious rtase
Pluckecl from the fields, no'w faY

removed
From its nurtured farniliar.place,
I rvoiCered how hands could so

willingly pluck,
' A florv-r to nut in a vase
Wl,en Nature had meant ib to

grow and bloom
I'r its sheltered and nurtured

Flace !

Tben,. cver me carie a sudden
thought,

The truth, I saw with a start!
Ou1 ,of millions of flowers that

grew in the fields,
Only one pleased the Master of

Art.
Miiliong of flowers may bloom

by the road,
Their blossoms will fade and die,
But only th,e choicest ars pluck-
, '. ed by, the Lord
To bloom in his homq onhighl
'And just as the Master of Ait,

in his skill
Plucks the filest of blo,oms for

his plovs-
So, the Master of All I,^-

b,ome up above,
Picl<s the choices6 to bloom in

His vase.

-Edith Lund.

CAND OF TEANI(S

I wish to exlrress my heartfelt
thanks to our many friends for the
l<indness shown us during th,e ill-
ness and death of my beloved hus-
band. 'to Rev. Levorson and Rev.
Smeby f,o'r comforting: words, to
the chbir and quartette for the

-beautifu[ gongs, to the pianist, the

"I)ndins Aicl and Lutheir L,e,ague and
r:rill . other's who ccntributed both
l"rvith floral and memorial offorings

n1 weli as with, other favors dur-
jn my dark hour of sorrow.
" "r - , t -Mrs, Carley Petersc,n.sun
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