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MY GRANDMOTHER
by her oldest granddaughter: Michelle (Meiers) Letch (2019)

My Grandma, brimming with humility and grace;
Fluttering about with wings of lace.
Carefully choosing words as to not offend;
Always willing to go the distance for a friend.
Wisdom and experience, camouflaged by love;
Leaving a trail of kindness, never to push or shove.

Objective and funny, if you haven’t met her,
you missed out honey.

Floating through life on simple ground,
Making everyone she meets feel acceptance abound.

Faith in God never failing, relentless
volunteering and card playing.

Selfless and strong for anyone in need;
A beautiful soul, a gift indeed.
My Grandma, my rock,
An example of what’s good.
So fortunate and blessed,
A true pillar of my child hood.
Adored and admired by so many,
She would welcome you in whether wealth or a penny.
Of all the many friends and family on earth,
She masterfully revealed everyone’s worth.
A giggle, a wink, and a touch of flirt;
Curious, kind, and always alert.
She joked about this day for the past few years;
Planting laughter to soften our tears.
While I wait to see you again my heart overflows,

I wish T had one more cup of coffee to share,
as everyone knows.

Please Lord, treat my Grandma with tender loving care;

Help us take comfort that we’ll someday meet her up there.

Fern Marie Nelson, was born August 29, 1924 to John and
Louise Didio. She was the youngest of 8 siblings that were
raised on a farm west of Ross, ND. Fern attended rural grade
school near Ross, ND & freshman year in the former town of
Sanish, ND. She eventually graduated from Stanley High
School. where she met Glen Nelson, while working at the Rexall
Drug Store in Stanley.

Fern and Glen married in 1944 and lived for a short time on a
cattle ranch NW of Palermo, ND. Later they farmed land SE of
Palermo and finally settled on a farm three miles east of
Stanley, ND. They raised three children, Dian, Vivian & David.

Besides helping out with farm work, Fern was employed at




