
Doris Betty Englund
February 11, 1928 - May 11, 2024

Doris Betty Englund, age 96, went to be with her Lord on May 11th, 2024.
Betty lived recently in Brooklyn Park, MN, but previously resided for over 60
years in New Hope. She was preceded in death by her husband Roland C.
and son Roland Terry Englund. Survived by son David, daughter Bonnie
(husband Rick Clark), grandsons Caleb & Aaron (Dinah) Clark,
granddaughters Carrie Englund & Cristie Englund Entinger, as well as 5 great
grandchildren & 1 great great grandchild.



Previous Events

Visitation

MAY 23. 10:00 AM - 11:00 AM (CT)

Glen Haven Chapel
5125 West Broadway
Crystal, MN 55429

Chapel Service

MAY 23. 11:00 AM - 11:45 AM (CT)

Glen Haven Chapel
5125 West Broadway
Crystal, MN 55429
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Dian Hancox McManus - June 09, 2024 at 09:34 AM

Betty was a wonderful person, kind, gentle and loving. I have many
fond memories of Betty and Rollie and family visiting our home in
Southern Iowa. So glad we had a chance to know you all. God bless

Cristie Englund-Entinger - May 21, 2024 at 05:25 PM

I remember all the summers Kelly and I spent with grandma and
grandpa. After having breakfast and devotions with grandpa,
grandma would wake us up for another fun day that she had
planned! Sometimes it would be going to a mall, sometimes Lake
Calhoun, sometimes to garage sales - then she would pack a picnic
lunch for us, including her special sliced egg sandwich for me
because she knew I didn't eat mayo! :) I still have many pictures of
all the matching Christmas outfits that she sewed for me and Kelly -
they were so fashionable! She had a peaceful calmness to her,
which was evidence of her strong faith in her savior Jesus Christ! I
will miss her sweet smile and infectious laugh!

Steve Slrramstad - May 20, 2024 at 04:45 PM

So many fun memories! I remember all the summers my mom took
me to garage sales with Betty, Dorothy, and grandma and always
seeing if anyone wanted to stop at "dirty bathroom". Man, just hours
spent laughing and of course, making Betty open up a can of
spinach every time I came over because THIS time I was really
going to eat it. Just like Popeye...


