F

)b
B

ushe met the love of her life, a

 na

'e-" y

Ethel Chrlstlnﬂ"( Idahl)
away peacefully at her home o
23, 2021 after a co
was surrounded by h

Ethel was nina
built, near Mile,
- 1925 to Almer and Johan
of seven children.

According to a letter she left behind for her
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Ethel was a lifetime member of Four Mile and Zion
Lutheran Churches where she was active in Ladies
Aid and teaching Sunday school. Ethel was also a
member of Fairview Senior Citizens, looking forward
to their Wednesday card d ys.
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Ethel Hawley

Born to Almer & Johanna Meldahl
December 21, 1925~Four Mile, Montana

Passed Away
January 23, 202]~Fairview, Montana

Memorial Service

10:00AM Wednesday March 37, 2027
Zion Lutheran Church
Fairview, Montana

Officiating
Pastor Audrey Rydbom

Music
Peggy Kopp  Renana

Luncheon will be served at the church
before the burial

Final Resting Place
Four Mile Cemetery
Rural Fairview, Montana

Epitaph by: Merrit Malloy
When I die, give what’s left of me away
To childven and old people
who wait to die.

If you need to cry,

Cry for your brother and sister
Walking the street beside you.
And when you need me,

Put your arms around anyone and
Give them what you need to give to me.
I want to leave you something,
Something better than words or sounds.
Look for me in the people
['ve known or loved.

If you cannot give me away,

At least let me live in your eyes,
And not in your mind.

You can love me most
By letting hands touch hands,

By letting hearts touch hearts,
And by letting go of
Spirits who need to be free.

Lowe does not die, bodies do.

So, when all that’s left of me is love,
Give me away.



