
June 13, 1918  ~  July 29, 2022
104 Years

In Loving Memory Of

Laura Katherine BerscheidLaura Katherine Berscheid

APPRECIATION
The family wishes to express their gratitude for your kindness evidenced in thought and deed.

SCHULER-LEFEBVRE FUNERAL CHAPEL  -  Humboldt, Saskatchewan
"Dedicated to those we serve."

God hath not promised skies always blue,
flower strewn pathways all our lives through;

God hath not promised sun without rain,
joy without sorrow, peace without pain.

But God hath promised strength for the day,
rest for the labor, light for the way,

grace for the trials, help from above,
unfailing sympathy, undying love.

Laura is lovingly remembered and sadly missed by her 12 children, 23 grandchildren, and 40 great-grandchildren:

MARIANNE (John) Parsons - Laura (Todd) Loewen, Turner, Sophia, Anton, Anna; 
 Adrienne Parsons, Syndey, Spencer Wong

BARBARA (Richard) Hepp - Tracy (Richard) Douziech, Drayson, Corbin Morton, Miranda, Sara Douziech
 Mara Hepp (Eddie Maxwell), Clea, Ethan, Emily Wilberg

MARK Berscheid

NORMA (Gordon) Weber - Andrea (Colin) Diener, Ella, Cole, Kira, Anna; Kurt (Christina) Weber, Halle, Landon;   
 Erica Weber (Archie Gillies), Logan, Spencer Gillies

CHARLES Berscheid - Jody, † Jeffrey Berscheid

WILLIAM “Bill” Berscheid

DAVID (Sheila) Berscheid - Lindsey Berscheid; Shaun (Cassidy) Berscheid, Sadie, Brooke Berscheid; 
 Darren (Michelle Hinz), Braxton Berscheid

HELEN Berscheid (John) Koepfer) († Peter Slominski) - Michael (Lisa) Slominski, Sarah, Benjamin Slominski

GERTRUDE “Trudy” Berscheid († Leif Hommen)

CLAIRE (Charles) Schira - Clayton Schira (Lindy Alexander-Schira), Ember, Auryn, Vonni Schira; 
 Warren Schira (Tasha Keith); Darcy Schira (Erin Jacobson Schira), Kru, Braydee Schira; Dallas Schira   
  († Alyson Whitney Schira), Lacey, Kohen, Makynli, Hunter Schira; Dana (Dave) Lockhart, Broden,   
 Ryker, Karver Lockhart

GRACE Berscheid (Colin Glabus) († Greg Sinkiewicz) - Matthew, Mitchell, Carlina Sinkiewicz

SUSAN Berscheid (Gordon Twigg) - Liam Twigg, Zachary Twigg (Kysa Kruger), Owen, Ella Twigg

Laura is also survived by her sister, Pauline (Maurice) Merkosky; sisters-in-law, Hedy Gerwing, Julie Gerwing;
brother-in-law, Walter Silzer; numerous cousins, nieces and nephews; and by special family friend, Lynn Trewartha.



FUNERAL MASS:
Saturday, August 20, 2022  ~  10:30 a.m.

St. Anthony’s Roman Catholic Church, Lake Lenore, Saskatchewan

Celebrant: 
Abbot Peter Novecosky, OSB

Crossbearer: 
Claire Schira

Urnbearer: 
David Berscheid

Music Ministry:  
St. Anthony’s Parish Choir & members of Laura’s family.

Memorial Donations:
St. Anthony’s Roman Catholic Church & Cemetery Fund

(P.O. Box 10, Lake Lenore, SK, S0K 2J0)
or

Quill Plains Health Care Foundation
(P.O. Box 277, Watson, SK, S0K 4V0)

INTERMENT:
St. Anthony’s Roman Catholic Cemetery, Lake Lenore, Saskatchewan

Eulogist: 
Erica Weber

Honor Guard: 
Members of the C.W.L.

 “I was born on June 13, 1918, in Lake Lenore, Saskatchewan, to John and 
Amelia (Schulte) Gerwing. I am the seventh of 16 children.  Except for five years spent 
in Nebraska when I was a child, I have lived most of my life in the Lake Lenore area.  In 
1988, I moved to Watson, and in 2010 to Saskatoon to retire at St. Volodymyr Villa.

 On June 30, 1943, I married William Berscheid (born July 16, 1916) 
at St. Anthony’s Roman Catholic Church in Lake Lenore.  We settled on a 
farm two miles east of town, where we raised 12 children -- 8 girls and 4 boys. 

 We had a mixed farm with grain and animals for personal use -- pigs, cattle, chickens, 
turkeys, and for a short while sheep and goats!  I enjoyed farm life, and we grew most of the 
food needed to feed a large and growing family.  What we did not grow in the garden, we 
picked from the fruit trees on our property -- saskatoons, chokecherries and pincherries.  An 
orchard of fruit trees, a large rhubarb patch and raspberries provided an endless supply. 
 
 When crops were good and more help was needed, we had hired hands for 
short periods of time.  It took the hard work of everyone to make meals, harvest grain, 
bale and stack hay and straw, care for livestock, take meals to workers in the field, care 
for children, and the ever-looming Monday laundry day. Life was hard, but we had 
lots to be thankful for, and always found time for prayer each day. My faith has been a 
stronghold for me throughout my life, and has carried me through many difficult times.

 Music was always an important part of our family, as it had been in my parents’ 
family. Bill played violin and coronet, I played piano, and most of the children played an 
instrument of some sort – piano, violin, trumpet, clarinet, organ, flute, french horn, baritone 
and tuba. As soon as we could afford it, we bought a piano and most of the kids took 
lessons, and several of the children played in the school band. As a family, singing was also 
important.  We sang rounds while we did the dishes, picked berries or worked in the garden, 
and I also sang with the Watson Harmonizers, and St. Peter’s Adult Chorus for ten years. 

 Bill died in 1967, but the kids and I managed to remain on the farm for some years, 
until we moved into Lake Lenore in 1978. I always enjoyed knitting, and was able to devote 
more time to it, after retiring from the farm.  It was a very good hobby, and I was proud to 
provide my children and grandchildren with lots of mittens, sweaters, designer toys, and 
socks!  I learned to play the accordion for sing-alongs at the seniors’ centre, and for my own 
pleasure.  I also took some pottery lessons which included Raku firings which I truly enjoyed, 
and weaving lessons to use up worn clothes and fabric. I was actively involved with the 
Catholic Womens League, and was recently recognized for being a member for 74 years.

 Traveling was always something I loved, and whenever possible we took the kids 
to visit family and relatives.  As the children got older, I decided it was time to travel on my 
own.  My first tour was to the Maritimes, and then I was hooked and toured every winter 
and a few times in the summer.  I went to Europe, Jamaica, many parts of Canada and 
the USA, including the Yukon and Alaska, but regret I didn’t get to Newfoundland! After 
all that, it was good to get home to things that are dear and familiar.  I’m glad I traveled 
while I was able to, because all too soon, old age catches up with you and you can’t 
anymore.  So now like the old German song says “Ich bleibe zu Haus” (I stay at home)! “

Concelebrants: 
Fr. Prosper Abotsi & Fr. Francis Akomeah


