
Remembering… 
Lynn Edward Amundson was born on February 12, 1947, in Breckenridge, Minnesota, to Albin Amundson and Ella (Hoime) Amundson. 

Lynn graduated from Breckenridge High School and proudly served in the United States Army, enlisting on December 13, 1966, and receiving an 
honorable discharge on February 26, 1968. 

In 1969, Lynn married Carol Ihland where they raised their family in Kent, Minnesota. In 1970, Lynn began his career with Burlington Northern 
Railroad, eventually becoming an engineer, retiring in 1991. 

In the same year he retired, Lynn married Debra Fix. Through his marriage to Debra, Lynn became part of a blended family with her three daughters. 
They eventually made their home at Lake Lida where many wonderful memories were made. 

Lynn was an outgoing man who enjoyed life and, most of all, spending time with his family. He loved gardening, cooking, woodworking, building and 
repairing clocks, collecting coins, ice fishing, and spending time at the lake with his family. He especially enjoyed dancing and listening to good music, 
and the occasional trip to Dakota Magic Casino.  

Later in his life, he split his time between western North Dakota and wintering in Arizona with his special friend, Peggy. They enjoyed several years 
together celebrating many birthdays and holidays with family and friends. 

Lynn’s family would like to especially thank the North Dakota Veteran’s Home in Lisbon where Lynn resided in their care for the last years of his life.  
He made many friends playing cards and sharing memories with both the residents and staff.  

Lynn is survived by his daughters, Christin (Jeff) Neiber; granddaughter Brittany Scott, grandson Wyatt Neiber, and great-grandson Greyson Scott. 
Daughter Suzanne (Paul) Baker; granddaughter Carissa Amundson, grandsons Ashton and Colton Baker.  Stepdaughters Machelle (Dave) Velaski; 
grandson Damon. Bobbi Jo (Brian) Lende; grandsons Kaiden and Kain. Carrie (Rick) Doran; granddaughter Julianna, and many great-step-
grandchildren. He is also survived by his siblings, Elaine Fossen, Mavis (Dean) Fjeld, Larry Amundson, and Dale (Cherie) Edlund. 

He was preceded in death by his son, Cory Amundson; his sister, Donna Ernst; his sister-in-law, Pat Amundson; brother-in-law, Don Fossen; and his 
parents, Albin Amundson and Ella (Hoime) Amundson.  

Lynn will be remembered for his outgoing personality, his love of family, his enjoyment of the lake and outdoors, and the many memories he created 
with those he loved. His presence will be deeply missed, but his memory will live on in his family and all who had the privilege of knowing him. 

Lynn Edward Amundson passed away peacefully on August 26, 2026, with his daughters by his side, at the age of 79 years, 6 months, and 14 days.   

May His Memory Be Blessed 

In Celebration For The Life Of  
Lynn Amundson 

February 12, 1947 ~ August 26, 2026 



In Loving Memory of   

Lynn E. Amundson    

MEMORIAL SERVICE 
Friday, September 4, 2026, 2:00 PM 

Dobmeier Funeral Home, Barnesville, Minnesota      

 

OFFICIATING 
Pastor Greg DeMuth    

 

MUSIC 
Processional ~ “On Eagles Wings” arr. Hilary & Lynch 

Opening Hymn ~ “Amazing Grace (My Chains Are Gone)” by Chris Tomlin 
Sermon Hymn ~ “How Great Thou Art”  (traditional with guitar by Pr. Greg) 

Special Music ~ “I Can Only Imagine”  by Mercy Me 
Recessional Hymn ~ “The Old Rugged Cross”  (traditional with guitar by Pr. Greg) 

Recessional ~ “Hotel California” by The Eagles 

HONORARY URNBEARERS 
Wyatt Neiber       ~       Ashton Baker       ~       Colton Baker       ~       Greyson Scott    

 

INURNMENT (at a later date) 
Emmanuel Lutheran Cemetery 

Abercrombie, North Dakota    

 

APPRECIATION 
On behalf of the Amundson family, thank you for your love and support throughout Lynn’s life.  

We appreciate your prayers and your time as we honor him.  
Please join us for a time of fellowship and food following the service. 

Last Journey   

There is a train at the station 
With a seat reserved just for me 
I’m excited about its destination 

As I’ve heard it sets you free. 

The trials and tribulations 
The pain and stress we breathe 
Don’t exist where I am going 
Only happiness, I believe. 

I hope that you will be there 
To wish me on my way 
It’s not a journey you can join in 
It’s not your time today. 

There’ll be many destinations 
Some are happy, some are sad 
Each one a brief reminder 
Of the great times that we’ve had. 

Many friends I know are waiting 
Who took an earlier train 
To greet and reassure me 
That nothing has really changed. 

We’ll take the time together 
To catch up on the past 
To build a new beginning 
One that will always last. 

One day you’ll take your journey 
On the train just like me 
And I promise that I’ll be there 
At the station and you will see: 

That life is just a journey 
Enriched by those you meet 
No-one can take that from you 
It’s always yours to keep. 

But now as no seat is vacant 
You will have to muddle through 
Make sure you fulfil your ambitions 
As you know I’ll be watching you. 

And if there’s an occasion 
To mention who you knew 
Speak kindly of that person 
As one day it will be you. 

  ~Timothy Coote 


