Mary Margaret Ehlert was born on May 31, 1939, in Breckenridge,
MN, to Bernard “Ben” and Margaret (Miller) Ehlert. She grew up
and was raised in Wahpeton. Graduating from Wahpeton High
School in 1957. After three years of schooling and a pep talk from her
mom, Mary finished her nursing degree and began working at St.
Francis Hospital in Breckenridge. Mary met Dale when he and the
Northwestern Bell Telephone Crew were hired to upgrade the
hospital telephone system. On November 18, 1961, Dale and Mary
were united in marriage at St. Johns Church.

Their family grew with the birth of their sons, Brock and Brett. Mary
took a leave of absence from the hospital to stay home and raise her
sons, she returned to work at the hospital when the boys began
school. After retirement, she volunteered at the hospital in her spare
time. Mary was an extremely organized woman. She had everything
in their places at all times and kept her yard and home clean and
neat. After retirement, Mary kept busy with various hobbies and
crafts. Dale would make different wood-crafted items such as bird
houses, sailboats, and Santa’s, and Mary would paint them before
giving them away. Family was very important to her. For many years
they would go camping on Ottertail Lake before enjoying their cabin
on Rush Lake. Mary loved her grandchildren dearly, and we know
she would have loved to be present at Taylor and Jared’s wedding,
but now she will get to join in their celebration in heaven with her
beloved husband Dale.

Mary will be greatly missed by her sons, Brock (Nancy) Lambrecht
and Brett (Julie) Lambrecht; her grandchildren, Taylor Lambrecht
(Jared Wencel), Ben Lambrecht, Jake Pfaff, Joe Pfaff, and Josh Pfaff;
her sister, Louise Liszewski; her brother-in-law, Howard Bellmore;
and numerous nieces and nephews.

She is preceded in death by her husband of 58 years, Dale Lambrecht;
her parents; and her sister, Irene Bellmore.

In lieu of flowers, all donations will be given to an endowment fund
for nursing at the NDSCS College under Mary’s name.
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After AWhile

After awhile you learn the subtle difference between holding
a hand and chaining a soul, and you learn that love doesn’t mean
Leaning and company doesn’t mean security. And you begin to learn
that kisses aren’t contracts and presents aren’t promises, and you
begin to accept your defeats with your head up and your eyes ahead
with the grace of a woman, not the grief of a child
And you learn to build all your roads on today because tomorrow’s
ground is too uncertain for plans and futures have a way of falling
down in mid-flight. After a while you learn that even sunshine burns
if you get too much. So you plant your own garden and decorate your
own soul instead of waiting for someone to bring you flowers.
And you learn that you really can endure that you really are strong
and that you really do have worth And you learn and you learn
with every goodbye you learn...
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