For those I Love...
for those who Love Me

When I am gone, release me, let me go-
I have so many things to see and do.
You mustn'’t tie yourself to me with tears.

d

0 s time I traveled alone.

So grieve a while for me, if grieve you must;
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.

It’s only for a while we must part.

Glenn'’s favorite spot - Olaf Lake

IN LOVING MEMORY OF

Glenn Davis Nelson

FUNERAL SERVICE
Thursday, June 11, 2026-11:00 a.m.
Trinity Lutheran Church
Pelican Rapids, Minnesota

CLERGY
Pastor Kyle Conant

Music
Organist-Vicki Johnson

— Congregational Hymns —
“Amazing Grace”

Duet-Laura Hagen and Lee Brenna-Guitarist
“On Eagles Wings”
“How Great Thou Art”

SPECIAL RECORDED MUSIC
“The Fall”

PALLBEARERS
Richard Narveson, Billy Wells, Matt Nelson, Shawn Nelson
Ryan Nelson, Jason Nelson, Keith Nelson

HONORARY PALLBEARERS
Ramsey (Shauntel), Brock and Brooklyn

INTERMENT
Ringsaker Cemetery
Pelican Rapids, Minnesota

Glenn’s family gratefully acknowledges your attendance and
many kind expressions of sympathy during their time of loss
and invite you to join them for lunch and fellowship
following the service.

Arrangements by

Larson__—

Funeral and Cremation Serwce
12 5th Avenue NE, Pelican Rapids, Minnesota




REMEMBERING THE LIFE OF...
Glenn Davis Nelson, 77, of Pelican Rapids, Minnesota, passed away on
May 28, 2026.

Glen was born on January 27, 1949, in Pelican, Minnesota, to Neil Byron
Nelson and Edna Josephine (Ness) Nelson. He graduated from Pelican
Rapids High School in 1967. On June 20, 1968, Glen was drafted into the
U.S. Army, serving until his honorable discharge as an E-5 on January
22, 1970.

Glen was a hard worker his whole life. He got his start at the Greene's
Hatchery, then learned the plumbing and heating trade at Engebretson
Plumbing & Heating, which gave him the know-how to open his own
business, Nelson Plumbing & Heating. After that, he spent nearly 30
years carrying the mail for the U.S. Postal Service, a job that suited a
man who liked knowing everybody in town.

Glen gave a lot back to his community, too. He proudly served as
Commander of the local VFW and was a dedicated member of the Fire
Department for 22 years, always ready to step up and lend a hand.

And Glen did have his routine. Most mornings started at the post office
to grab his mail, then over to the pool hall for a cup of coffee and to catch
up on all the news with his pool hall gang. From there he would take a
drive around town, rolling past his siblings’ homes, sometimes stopping
in and sometimes just waving as he went by. That was Glen.

His favorite part of any day, though, was heading out to Eric and
Rhonda’s. He had a real soft spot for their pets, Jessie, Riley, Thor, and
Copper, who he affectionately called “Poopy.” Glen made sure every one
of them was fed and never ran short on treats. He would crack open a few
beers and wait for everybody to get home from their busy days, always
wanting to hear how things had gone.

More than anything, Glen loved his family and the time he got to spend
with his grandkids. He liked to bowl, golfed in his younger years, and
never lost his love of deer hunting. You could usually count on finding
him in front of the TV for a Vikings game or some golf.

Glen is survived by his son, Eric (Rhonda); his grandchildren, Ramsey
(and his fiancée, Shauntel), Brock, and Brooklyn; his siblings, Stan
(Carolyn), Byron (Patty), Yvonne Wells, Leroy, Gail (Randy) Narveson,
and Lita; along with many nieces and nephews.

He was preceded in death by his parents, Neil and Edna; his brothers
Duane, Winton, Denny, and Mark; his sisters Ruthie and Karen; and his
sister-in-law, Josephine.

Blessed Be The Memory Of Glenn Davis Nelson




