
Donald Jerome Rost
May 11, 1934 - October 20, 2020

Donald Jerome 'Skip' Rost was born May 11, 1934 to Oliver and Hilma
(Hellem) Rost in Ulen, Minnesota. He was the youngest of four children. Skip,
as he was known to his classmates, loved sports. If a ball was involved, he
was all in. During high school, he played nine man football, basketball,
baseball and legion ball. During the summer, he and his friends spent time at
the swimming hole and fishing. Since there were no summer organized sports
,Skip and his friends would hitchhike to the neighboring towns to play ball. Life
was laid back and fell into a rhythm. Saturday nights, when the farmers came
to town, were spent walking the streets or cruising the town if a classmate had
a car. Ulen had a pool hall and Skip was quite the "pool shark". He was willing
to take on anyone in a game of 8 ball or Snooker. 

 After graduating in 1952 ,Skip and several of his classmates boarded the train
heading west to Yellowstone National Park. He worked in West Bend, but
during his free time, he made extra spending money guiding tourists around
the park. 

 The fall of 1952 he enrolled at Moorhead State Teachers College (now called
Minnesota State University Moorhead). While there, he was a member of the
Owl Fraternity and it was here that his love of golf started with the purchase of
some old golf clubs from one of his professors. Skip earned his Bachelor of
Science degree in education graduating in 1956 and left behind his nickname.
The fall of 1956 Don started his first teaching job in Christine, North Dakota, a
very small school that gave him many jobs including teaching agriculture,



coaching some of the sports teams., directing a class play, and being a class
advisor. He was drafted in February 1957 but was allowed to finish out the
school year. He entered the Army in July. 

 After boot camp, he was stationed in Germany for 18 months. Don loved to
travel and took full advantage of his R&R time traveling around Europe. He
had many fond memories of his time at the Hofbrauhaus with his army
buddies. He was discharged in July 1959. 

 Upon his return home, he had no car, no money and no job. He opened his
college file and a school district in Circle Pines called Centennial District 12
contacted him. He borrowed his brother's car and drove to Circle Pines. He
was hired as a ninth grade social studies teacher and driver education
instructor. Don was a dedicated teacher and very involved in school activities.
He belonged to the teachers' bowling league and it was here that he met a
new teacher named Arla Johnson. 

 Don and Arla were married August 7,1971. They continued their teaching
careers at Centennial and would travel whenever they could. Hawaii was a
favorite spot. Don retired in 1989 after 30 years. 
After Arla retired, they spent two winters in Hawaii and one winter in Palm
Springs before settling in Mesa, Arizona as their winter home. Retirement was
very good, the best of both worlds. The winter months were spent golfing at
the country club in Fountain of the Sun and Don was able to golf as much as
he wanted. He was a very good golfer and has two hole-in-one trophies to
prove it. Returning to Minnesota for the summer months, meant more golfing
and of course the highlight of his summer was the State Fair. Don loved the
Fair and would go at least twice every year and never missed a year from
1959 until Covid closed the Fair in 2020. 

 Don was very proud of his Norwegian heritage and never missed an
opportunity to tell an Ole and Lena joke. He was kind and gentle with a great
sense of humor, a twinkle in his beautiful blue eyes, and a one liner ready for
any occasion. 

 Don passed away October 20, 2020 from prostate cancer. He was preceded



in death by his parents Oliver and Hilma ,two brothers Harold and sister-in law
Helen, Kenneth and sister-in-law Helen, sister Melva Lokken Myhre, and
brothers-in-law David Lokken and Burnell Myhre. He is survived by his
devoted and loving wife Arla, nieces Denese Norris and Mary Lindvig,
nephews Duane (Mary)Rost and Charles Lokken, great nephews Ben (Anne)
Norris, David Norris, Clayton Lindvig, Christopher Lindvig and great-great
nephew Caleb Norris. Don is greatly missed by his family and many friends. 

 

Memorial Service to be held Wednesday, June 16th at 11AM with visitation
one hour prior at Abiding Savior Lutheran Church.



Previous Events

Visitation

JUN 16. 10:00 AM - 11:00 AM (CT)

Abiding Savior Lutheran Church
8211 Red Oak Drive NE
Mounds View, MN 55112

Church Service

JUN 16. 11:00 AM - 12:00 PM (CT)

Abiding Savior Lutheran Church
8211 Red Oak Drive NE
Mounds View, MN 55112
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Washburn-McReavy - June 04, 2021 at 04:36 PM

Washburn-McReavy Funeral Chapels created a Tribute Video in
memory of Donald Jerome Rost

Yadi - June 16, 2021 at 01:45 PM

Remembering his beautiful smile and strong "minute" long hugs.
The excitement in his eyes every time we would meet for lunch (
about 2x year) he lit up the room with so much love and with Arla by
his side, it was so easy to become friends despite the age gap
difference (40+) My friendship with them will always be cherished,
since the day they both shared their smiles, lifted spirits and great
stories with a simple waitress at Coco's. Love you both and thank
you for opening your arms and letting me and my family be part of
your life.

James Martin - June 12, 2021 at 06:46 PM

Our deepest sympathy to Arla and all the family as we remember
Don in our thoughts and prayers. He was a kind and friendly
neighbor to us in Mesa, Az. We will miss his sense of humor and
caring spirit. Love, Jim and Pui



AC

Anna Chepikova - November 17, 2020 at 12:04 AM

May you Rest In Peace our dear Don.. I have been so blessed and
lucky to know you and you, like no other, made me feel so cared
about in most important phases of my life. Don to me has always
been and will remain a model of the person who loved life, the
model of good wisdom, kindness, good Christian, the model of
generosity of spirit, strength, and a great sense of humor. I quote
some of his jokes a lot! Don Rost was the one who not only made a
big difference in my life, but the one who always influenced my own
growth and maturity—by being one of the most dearest, genuine
and treasured human beings in my life in America. 

  
May you Rest In Peace, Don, and be embraced by the loving hands
of the Lord.  

  
I did call you “my American Dad” for a reason... 

  
With Love and Forever Memory of you— 

  
Anna Chepikova, 

 Concert Pianist 
  

www.AnnaChepikovaPiano.com

https://www.annachepikovapiano.com/

