
Marlyce Maxine Miller
May 6, 1926 - January 12, 2014

Marlyce Maxine Miller, age 87, of Cokato, formerly of Dassel, died Sunday,
January 12, 2014, at the Cokato Manor. A funeral service will be held at 2:00
p.m. on Thursday, January 16, 2014, at the Gethsemane Lutheran Church in
Dassel with Rev. Steven Olson officiating. The interment will be held at the
Dassel Community Cemetery following the service. 

 

A visitation will be held one hour prior to the service on Thursday at the
Gethsemane Lutheran Church in Dassel. 

 

The Johnson Funeral Home in Dassel is in charge of the funeral
arrangements. 

 

Marlyce Maxine Miller was born on May 6, 1926, in Cokato to Helmer and
Hildegarde (Jatko) Abrahamson. She attended the Ojampera Country School
and the Cokato High School. She was confirmed at the Cokato Finnish
Apostolic Church. 

 

On July 4, 1943, Marlyce was united in marriage to Arthur Harris Miller in
Washington. They lived in Washington and California for a short time before
moving to Dassel where they bought a farm near Spring Lake and shortly after
that they bought the farm where they resided until they entered the Cokato
Manor. Besides helping out on the family farm, she also worked as a waitress



at the Coffee Cup Café and the Downstairs Café and as a clerk at the Gayner
Hardware Store in Dassel. Marlyce enjoyed gardening, swimming, dancing,
and watching sports. She was a faithful member of the Gethsemane Lutheran
Church in Dassel and served on various ladies groups throughout her years. 

 

Marlyce passed away on January 12, 2014, at the Cokato Manor at the age of
87 years, 8 months, and 5 days. 

 

She is survived by her husband, Harris, sons, Darrel (Ruth) of Cokato, Steven
(Pat) of Dassel, four grandsons, Branden (Anna) of Rochester, Jereme of
Dassel, Craig (Jessica) of Hutchinson, and Bo (Stacy) of Hutchinson, six great
grandchildren, Lee, Jae, Emily, Riley, Brinley, and Morgan. 

 

Marlyce was preceded in death by her parents and a sister, Vivian Leukuma.
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Fred Barlau - May 03, 2018 at 06:08 PM

Steve,I know how your feeling we buried my mother today. I thought
she'd live forever but God called her home at 88 years.

January 31, 2014 at 12:00 AM

I can't start to explain Marlyce. First off love, the strong love
between her and Harris. Every morning i loved helping them, always
kissing Harris good morning. The hugs that i received from her i
can't even count how many i received. She was so strong willed.
Gentle. The days close to her departing into heaven her son
thanked me for the care we give both his parents, but the truth is i
was and am honored to grow such an amazing bound with
them,and really should of thanked him for letting me be involved in
his parents life. I can not express how sad it was. Every single
nursing aide after saying there goodbyes to marlyce were crying.


