
Berthe E. Herter
April 11, 1925 - August 19, 2016

Age 91 of Shoreview Formerly of Waseca, MN Passed away Aug. 19, 2016.
Berthe owned, with her husband George, Herter's, Inc. in Waseca for over 40
years. Preceded in death by husband, George. Survived by sons, Jacque
(Kathy), Christian (Thanh Ha), Lance (Christy), and Joseph (Michelle); 8
grandchildren and 2 great-grandchildren. A visitation will be 4:00 - 8:00 PM
Wed. August 24 at HOLCOMB-HENRY-BOOM-PURCELL FUNERAL HOME,
515 Hwy 96 W., at Mackubin, Shoreview. Interment Ft. Snelling National
Cemetery at a later date.
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Gene Kelly - August 24, 2016 at 12:00 AM

Chris: My condolences on the passing of your mother. I knew her as
a kind lady, with a quiet sense of humor and a high tolerance of
Herter-boys high jinx. A lovely woman who saw and lived a full life. -
--Gene Kelly

Margaret Sinn - August 23, 2016 at 12:00 AM

So very sorry to hear your sad news. With a tear in my eye I must
tell you I will miss her, very much. Many times I have thought of her
and our times together laughing and crying together. What a loving
lady she was who lived a lot of history and gained a lot of wisdom.

Sheila C. Morris - August 23, 2016 at 12:00 AM

I was glad I met Berthe some years ago when I first joined WCHS
on staff. She was a lovely and gracious woman. The series of
Herter exhibits during the last three years have been exciting,
challenging, and very meaningful for all the former employees and
customers of Herter's. We continue to attribute Herter's with putting
Waseca, Minnesota on the map. Berthe was the woman behind the
man-- rest in peace, you will be remembered always.

mary hodges roeser - August 23, 2016 at 12:00 AM

My Grandmother, Gertrude Bartelt worked at Herter's when I was a
young child. I remember visiting her place of employment in
Waseca (1960's). Fond memories for me. R.I.P.
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John Byron - August 23, 2016 at 12:00 AM

Rest in peace. When George came back to Waseca in 1947 with his
new bride from Belgium, she barely spoke English. My mother went
out of her way to befriend Berthe, conversing with her in very poor
French. I worked for George around his house during the '50s and
know Berthe to be a gentle and good soul. Sorry to hear of her
passing.


