
Eileen Florence Drilling
May 23, 2015

Drilling, Eileen Florence, age 87, passed away peacefully at her home in
Coon Rapids, Minnesota on May 23, 2015. Eileen was a teacher, psychologist
and writer who touched many lives through her ministries. Preceded in death
by parents, Leona and Ferd Drilling; and siblings, Eugene Drilling, Al Drilling
and Dorothy Drilling. Survived by dear friend, Judy Rothfork; siblings, Lorraine
O'Hearn, Robert (Dorothy) Drilling and Vern Drilling; many nieces and
nephews; as well as numerous friends and colleagues in the School Sisters of
Notre Dame. Born March 11, 1928 in Cresco, Iowa, Eileen had a lifelong
passion for the written word as an author, teacher and psychologist at
Hazelden Treatment Center. Her gentle spirit will be missed. Mass of Christian
Burial 11:00 AM, Saturday, June 13, with visitation starting at 10:00 AM at St.
Katharine Drexel Church, 7101 - 143rd Avenue NW, Ramsey. In lieu of
flowers, please give to your favorite charity. www.Washburn-McReavy.com 
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Elaine and Roger Popp - June 03, 2015 at 07:56 AM

During Eileene's residence in Red Wing she
was a very active member of St Joseph's
church, participating in bible study groups and
Church programs. Eileene and Judy always
welcomed people into their home for
fellowship and faith enrichment gatherings. She was the most
hospitable lady and always had a joyful smile and a loving spirit.
She will be truly missed by so many people in the Red Wing
community.

Patrick O'Hearn - May 30, 2015 at 12:13 PM

I want to send my gratitude and love to Judy who was always a
caring and dependable friend to my Aunt Eileen. It was wonderful to
see Eileen with Loraine, her sister, and Rita, her sister-in-law, during
our recent visit. They talked and laughed for hours about the boys
from high school. Eileen was always a wonderful listener and
extremely interesting. She stayed on top of current events and
always demonstrated a deep concern for the well-being of others.
Eileen gave me her guitar when she was no longer able to play it. I
do not play well enough to deserve it, so I passed it on to my
talented son, Daniel. She was a wonderful aunt, and I will miss her
very much.


