
 

ST. PAUL’S LUTHERAN CHURCH 

710 East Broadway St., Osseo, Minnesota 

A Celebration Honoring the Life of Warren Edward Wilken 
Saturday, November 4, 2017  11:00 AM 

 

THE ORDER OF SERVICE …………………………………LSB 278 
 
Please note the responses of the congregation during the Service. 

These responses are marked with a red box with a white “C.” 
You may remain seated throughout the Service 

   

Processional Hymn:   “Have Thine Own Way, Lord!”………Insert 
Invocation 
Remembrance of Baptism 
Psalm: Psalm 23 ‘The Lord is my Shepherd’ 
Kyrie  
Salutation and Collect of the Day  
Old Testament Reading – Ecclesiastes 3:1-8 
Chancel Choir: “When Peace, like a River  
1st Gospel Reading – Matthew 11:28-30 
2nd Gospel Reading – John 14:1-6 
Apostles Creed 
Sermon Hymn:  “I’m But a Stranger Here” ………………LSB 748 
Sermon –   “Warren is Home” 
Prayer of the Church 
Lord’s Prayer 
Nunc Dimittis  
Concluding Collect  
Benedicamus and Benediction 
Closing Hymn: “What a Friend We Have in Jesus”………LSB 770 
 
    

Officiant—Reverend Daniel R. Burns 
Organist—Thomas Hanna 

Biographer—Carol Emmans 
 
On behalf of the family, you are cordially invited to join us for lunch 
following the service.  Inurnment will take place at the Fort Snelling 

Cemetery on a later date. 

WARREN EDWARD WILKEN 

Warren Edward Wilken was born to Hazel and Edward Wilken on June 

13, 1931.  The family, including sister Helen, lived on a farm in rural 

Monticello MN.  St. Peter’s Lutheran Church in Monticello was the site 

of Warren’s baptism and confirmation. 
 

When Warren graduated from eighth grade at the rural school he 

attended, there was no thought of further education.  He was needed on 

the farm and that is where he worked beside his dad.  When the Korean 

War broke out, Uncle Sam came calling and Warren was drafted.  

However, instead of being deployed to Korea, he was sent to 

Germany—a lucky break for the young soldier.  He served 17 months 

in Germany, most of which were spent as a driver for high military 

officers.  Not exactly tough duty. 
 

Upon his discharge, Hazel and Edward took Warren shopping for a suit.  

He proudly brought the new clothes to show his aunt and uncle, and 

here is where the plot thickens!  Across the street from Warren’s aunt 

and uncle lived the lovely Sharon Stokes, then a high school junior.  

Sharon often popped in to visit, and that is where the two met.  Sharon 

does not remember any sparks flying, but Warren must have been 

smitten.  He asked for a date and Sharon refused.  She went back home 

and he parked his car next to an empty lot near the Stokes’ home…and 

waited.  Finally Sharon agreed to date Warren and eventually the two 

became a couple…”going steady”, as they said in the 50s. 
 

Warren found a job at Bishmans in Osseo while Sharon went off to St. 

Cloud Teachers College and then St. Cloud Business College.  Living 

arrangements for a young working man would terrify today’s entry-

level workers.  Warren lived in what was called a “sleeping room”; he 

rented a room to sleep in and ate his meals at a restaurant.  No living 

room or TV. Just work and sleep.  After he left Bishmans. Warren 

worked for Vertiflow until that company moved to Princeton. 
 

On August 31, 1957 Sharon and Warren were married at the Methodist 

Church in Monticello.  They made their first home in the same house 

but rented both sleeping rooms for $45 a month.  No hot water, just a 

sink in one room.  They invested in a stove, frig, and an Ezy-spin 

washing machine.  You don’t want to know about the bathroom 

arrangements.  Two years later they brought baby son Tim to the two 

rooms and then joined St. Paul’s Lutheran.  Humble beginning?  Would 

any 2017 newlyweds accept those conditions?  Probably not.  But that 

humble beginning worked! Warren and Sharon had 60 years together. 



By the time daughter Cheryl was born in 1967 Sharon had a job at a dental 

office in Crystal and Warren had begun his 40-year career with Thermotech 

Industries in St. Louis Park.  Things were looking up.  The young family 

moved into a small house in NW Osseo.     
 

In 1969 they moved into the house on Fifth Avenue NE, Warren and 

Sharon thought they were in heaven!  This was to be their home for 46 

years.  Life was good.  Warren’s “retirement” from Thermotech allowed 

him to spend ten years working at the Minneapolis Car Auction. 
 

Warren worked faithfully with the local Boy Scouts, but his passion was 

the American Legion.  He served as Commander two years and also as 

District Vice-Commander.  He was selected to join the 40/8 Legion 

fraternal order, a high honor.  He was a part of the Ritual Installing Team 

and held other offices.  He was the Blood Chairman of the local post, the 

District, and the State of MN. 
 

The last ten or more years were painful for Warren as arthritis struck his 

body with a vengeance.  He struggled to keep moving and was delighted 

when he got his scooter.  “I’ve got my legs back” he said as he scooted off 

to the Legion. 
 

Warren became a part of Pastor Burns’ shut-in ministry, and he visited and 

prayed for him often.  How ironic that Warren’s last home where he died 

Sunday was the Mary Patrice Luxury Apartments—this was the guy who 

lived in a sleeping room.  We are confident that his heavenly home is even 

more glorious—no arthritis or pain, safe in the arms of His Savior.  Praise 

God! 

 

“Where, O death, is your victory?  Where. O 

death, is your sting? 

But thanks be to God.  He gives us victory 

through the Lord Jesus Christ.” 

I Cor. 15:55-57 

 

Warren is survived by his wife of 60 years, Sharon, his son Tim, his 

daughter Cheryl (Thad) Briol, granddaughters Breanna and Shannon, and 

sister Helen (Bob) MacDonald. 

 

 
 


