
May 28, 1929 - November 9, 2015

Jeanine P. VanBerkom Germain, 86, of  Sheridan, passed away on 
November 9, 2015 at Westview Nursing Home.

She was born on May 28, 1929, in Powers Lake, ND, to parents John 
Henry (JH) and Floy Hilborn VanBerkom. She learned to drive in a 
Model T in the old rocky pasture when JH left her there with her 
sisters, saying, “See you at home.”

Jeanine moved from Bismarck, ND, in 1991 when she accepted a job 
transfer with MDU. Sheridan became home in her heart in a way that 
no other place could ever be. She retired from MDU and enjoyed 
knitting sweaters, reading murder mysteries, and shopping on QVC. 
When she found something that she liked on QVC, you could be 
certain that many of  her family members would get one—each in a 
different color. A staunch member of  the Republican Party, she 
enjoyed attending local conventions and then sending the 
paraphernalia to her grandchildren. She was a member of  AAUW and 
was a reader at many funerals at Holy Name Catholic Church.

Jeanine was preceded in death by her parents, and sister, Carol. She is 
survived by her children, George (Chris Walker) Germain of  Gillette, 
WY; and Elizabeth (David) Widman of  Huntingdon, PA; her sister, 
Shirley Sackman of  Rapid City, SD; her brother, Dale (Joann) 
VanBerkom of  Hawley, MN; and three fabulous grandchildren.

In Loving Memory Of

Jeanine Germain



In Loving Memory of

Jeanine P. Germain
MASS OF CHRISTIAN BURIAL

Thursday, November 19, 2015, at 10:00 am
Holy Name Catholic Church

OFFICIATING
Father Michael Ehiemere

MUSIC
 Abide With Me, You Are Mine, I Believe, I’ll Fly Away 

MUSIC BY
Organist ~ Doreen Chung

Soloist ~ Chuck & Annie Magera

PALLBEARERS
Knights Of  Columbus

 A reception will follow in the parish hall. 
Inurnment will be in the Sheridan Municipal Cemetery at a later date. 

Memorials to honor Jeanine may be made to the 
charity of  your choice. 

Many years ago, Mom asked us to celebrate her life with a drink. 
Please raise your glass at 7:30pm on Thursday night and join us in 

recognizing a woman who made her own choices.

`I could tell you my adventures--beginning from this morning,' 
said Alice a little timidly:

 `but it's no use going back to yesterday, because
 I was a different person then.'

Kane
Funeral Home

www.kanefuneral.com

Child of the pure unclouded brow
And dreaming eyes of wonder!

Though time be fleet, and I and thou
Are half a life asunder,

Thy loving smile will surely hail
The love-gift of a fairy-tale.

I have not seen thy sunny face,
Nor heard thy silver laughter:

No thought of me shall find a place
In thy young life’s hereafter–

Enough that now thou wilt not fail
To listen to my fairy-tale.

A tale begun in other days,
When summer suns were glowing–
A simple chime, that served in time

The rhythm of our rowing–
Whose echoes live in memory yet,

Though envious years would say “forget”.


