PETERSON, Viggo

Born: November 29, 1894
Denmark ‘

Died: October 12, 1918
France
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'Large Crowd Gathered to Pay Last

. Tribute to Oleé Alendal and ,1
| Vlggo Peterson §

I Last Sunday the remains of Viggo
Peterson and Ole Alendal were laid
to rest in their last resting place,
. The services were held in the D. B.
S. Hall under the puspices of the lo-
cal post of the American Legion.

Words of cheer and comfort to the
sorrowing parents and. relatives
were spoken by the Rev. J. C. Chris-
tensen and Rev. Nordes. Prayer
was offered by Rev. Fredimand.
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Rcy. Eberhart, of Davis, the former '
State Chaplain gave a fine patriotic

<&

jdered several beautiful selections,

by Rev. Eberhart and the Odd . Fel-

{Arnold- ‘Frederickson and-Emil Lar-
son, -after. which - the firing. squad
fired. & salute and taps was blown.

, funeral possession’ started #fars

| were laid to rest. Here the' Ainer-
: ican Leglon and the" Odd Fe{;lov.Is

talk. The Community Chorus ren-

4 low funeral ceremony was given by !

| The remains of Viggo Petersen 4
were laid to rest in the Methodist '
Cemetery where the mtual .services v
of the American Legion wex;e given -
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From the Methodist: Cemetery“the

Holland cemetery mear . Centemlle,”‘
where the remains’ of Ole Alenda!
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OBITUARY VIGGO PETERSON'

Viggo Peterson was born in Den-
mark November 29th, 1894, where he
lived until ten years old when he
came to this country. He had lived
in and around Viborg until the time
of his enlistment, which he succeed-
ing in doing after three attermpts, be-
ing twice rejected on_account of de-
fective eyesight.

On the 25th days of May, 1918,
he was sent to Camp Lewis, Wash,,.
then to Camp Kearney, and in three
months sailed for France with Co.
G 126th Infantry, and in a short
time was sent to the front where he
was killed in action on October 12th,
1918, at the age of 24 years.

" He leaves to mourn his departure
his mother, Mrs. Trina Peterson,|
one sister, Mrs. Chris Nelson, and |-

one brother, Edward W. Pg&exson

THE HOME CIRCLE
_ Auld Lang Syne
It amgcth low in every heart,
We hear it each.and all,
ng of thosc who answer ng
Howeder_w sall,
They through the silence of the
breast. )
We see them as of vore—— .
The kmd; the brave, the true, the
sweet, R
Who walk with us no nore
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"I'is hard to take the burden up
When these have laid it down,
They brighten all the joy of life,
They soften every frown, '
But, oh, ’tis good to think of them
When we are troubled sore;
lhﬂnks be to (:od that such have




