
If you would like to leave a message of sympathy for Nancy’s family
or view her funeral service you can do so by following this QR code
or visiting her obituary page at www.sinnfuneralhome.com

     Nancy L. Smith, age 75, of rural Sherburn, MN, passed

away at her home with her family by her side on Wednesday,

March 5, 2025.

    Nancy Louise Smith was born in 1949 to Jean and Willard

Peters. She was the 2nd of 4 children. Nancy attended and

graduated from Sherburn high school. She went on to marry

Robert Smith in December of 1967. They had 3 children, Dean,

Debbie and Doug. Bob and Nancy farmed together in rural

Sherburn for over 50 years. 

       Nancy is survived by her husband, Robert "Bob"; children,

Dean (Jack Thesing) Smith, Doug Smith, and Deb (William)

Murray; grandson, Weston Murray; sisters, Terrie (Rodney)

Hlavac and Lori Peters; brother, Douglas (Donna) Peters;

sister-in-law, Leone Sheppard; her beloved cat, Beacon; as well

as many cousins and extended family. Nancy was preceded in

death by her parents and grandparents.

         Nancy was a member of the Jay Garden Club and took

great pride in her flower garden, especially her beloved calla

lilies. She was deeply involved in the First Congregational

Church of Sherburn, where she served as the pianist for over 25

years. She also found great joy in attending her grandson’s

hockey games and activities.



Nancy L. Smith
1949 - 2025

Celebrating the Life of

Visitation
4:00 PM - 6:00 PM

Sunday, March 9, 2025
First Congregational Church of Sherburn

Celebration of Life
11:00 AM 

Monday, March 10, 2025
First Congregational Church of Sherburn

Officiant
Pastor Mike Ennis

Pianist
Jack Thesing

Music
Blessed Assurance             Congregational

Supermarket Flowers               Ed Sheeran

America the Beautiful        Congregational

Urn Bearer
Weston Murray

Following Nancy’s Celebration of Life Service, please join the
family for lunch & fellowship in the church fellowship hall.

Memories of Mom
I never really liked goodbyes,

And knew the day would come
When I would have to say “Goodbye”

And let you go, dear Mom.
I have so many memories
I’ll treasure in my soul,

But there could never be enough
To fill the empty hole.

Yet, there is comfort knowing that
You’re in the best of hands,

For Heaven was your final stop
According to God’s plans.

Though it may take a lifetime
To recall my memories,

There’s nothing more important,
Or with meaning more than these.


