"And now, weak, short of breath, my once-firm
muscles melted away by cancer, I find my
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we will celebrate goun Lfe."

Born to Alvin & Margaret Lambert
August 3, 1945 ~ Minot, North Dakota
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1% . "Now the Green Blade Rises"
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Alvin Ray Lambert
"Butch”

August 3, 1945 - August 7, 2018




Alvin Ray Lambert, 73, of Williston died at home In his retirement he enjoyed bird watching, canning

surrounded by his family after a hard fought battle and pickling his garden produce, making delicious
with cancer. Alvin was born August 3, 1945 in Minot, cheesecakes, chauffeuring his wife to her kayak
ND, the sixth child and first born son of Margaret adventures, and being Jay’s number one hockey fan.
(Hall) and Alvin Lambert. His nickname, Butch, was ' : — ) i
given to him by his sister PeQQY. Butch graduated BUtCh is survived by I_TIS IOVIng W|fe, Pam; cherished
from Maxbass High School and the State School of children Margaret Paige, Steven Guy (Alyssa) and
Science in Wahpeton. He enlisted in the Army, Jay Ian. Other loving family members indude his
serving for two years in Germany as a typist. Upon his sisters and many nieces and nephews.

:;;:Chai Iqug!e: I,he traveisghw&thl f"t endsF alnd ;hnznwb:;%in We offer our deepest gratitude to Dr. Unnikrishnan
m‘l(adnnas, Lee, and Jackson. He retired in 2012, and his team at Trinity Cancer Care Center in Minot
.and shortly m was recruited by his wife to and Kayla, Heidi, Melissa, and Nikki of the Leonard P

W K service delivery. dri Nelson Cancer Care Center in Williston. Maggie,
i @d . g Tonya, and Christine of CHI St. Alexius; and Carissa,

Gladys, and Trina from Home Health and K
who offered comfort and care that guided :
uplifted us as Butch journeyed to his heavenly hm
A special thanks to our dear friend, Nancy, who. 5
comforted us with homemade sugar canloeq and*"’i :
hugs each time we were in Mmot. : ?L 4

matter how drfﬁcult was a day to be ¢
his loving memory, we invite each. G;W@.'

day, i some small way, Celebrate Life. .
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