
Dennis Marlin Jensen was born on March 20, 1931 to Magnus 
"Max" and Grace (Olson) Jensen. He aƩended Tyler High 
School, graduaƟng 1949. He was draŌed into the United States 
Army in February of 1952, serving in the Korean War unƟl the 
signing of the ArmisƟce agreement. Returning home to Tyler, 
he Įnished his service in the reserves (7 years) and working 
with his dad at the Tyler Shipping AssociaƟon.

On September 9, 1961, Dennis was united in marriage to 
Esther Erickson at Our Savior's Lutheran Church in Flandreau, 
South Dakota. In their 64 years together they raised two 
daughters. During that Ɵme, he worked at the Lincoln County 
Coop Oil Company working his way up to manager. AŌer his 
reƟrement in 1996 he worked various jobs in the area to keep 
busy. In his spare Ɵme, he enjoyed watching and reading 
westerns as well as making chocolate chip cookies.

Dennis was a member of the First English Lutheran Church in 
Tyler where he was treasurer. He was also a member of the 
American Legion Post #185. In August of 2025 he entered the 
Sunrise Manor Nursing Home in Tyler, where he passed on 
Sunday, October 26, 2025, at the age of 94 years, 7 months, 
and 6 days.

Dennis is lovingly remembered by his wife, Esther Jensen of 
Tyler; two daughters, Dawn (Mark) Schaap of Woodstock, 
Minnesota and Cheryl Jensen of NorthĮeld, Minnesota; two 
grandsons, JusƟn (Kaitlin) Schaap and Andrew (Brandi) Schaap; 
six great-grandchildren, Jase, Adalyn, Olivia, Holden, Riggen 
and Elizabeth, all of Pipestone, Minnesota.

Dennis was preceded in death by his parents; two brothers, 
Wendell "Pete" and Wilmer Jensen; one great-granddaughter, 
Clara Schaap; and one sister-in-law, Delores Jensen.

Blessed be his memory.
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In Loving Memory of

Dennis Jensen

Memorial Service
Saturday, November 1, 2025 - 10:00 AM

First English Lutheran Church - Tyler, Minnesota

OĸciaƟng - Rev. Mindy Ehrke

Scripture Readings
Psalm 23    John 14:1-7

John 11:1-6, 17-44

Pianist - Michelle Wood

CongregaƟonal Hymns
"BaƩle Hymn of the Republic" - Hymn 890

"Borning Cry" - Hymn 770

Recorded Music SelecƟon
"You Raise Me Up" as recorded by Josh Groban

Military Honors
A.C. Hansen American Legion Post 185

Tyler, Minnesota

Inurnment
Hope Cemetery - Tyler, Minnesota

Arrangements Entrusted To
Hartquist Funeral Home

The Dash
By: Linda Ellis

I read of a man who stood to speak
At the funeral of a friend

He referred to the dates on the tombstone
From the beginning…to the end

He noted that Įrst came the date of birth
And spoke the following date with tears,

But he said what maƩered most of all
Was the dash between those years

For that dash represents all the Ɵme
That they spent alive on earth.

And now only those who loved them
Know what that liƩle line is worth

For it maƩers not, how much we own,
The cars…the house…the cash.

What maƩers is how we live and love
And how we spend our dash.

So, think about this long and hard.
Are there things you’d like to change?

For you never know how much Ɵme is leŌ
That can sƟll be rearranged.

If we could just slow down enough
To consider what’s true and real

And always try to understand
The way other people feel.
And be less quick to anger

And show appreciaƟon more
And love the people in our lives
Like we’ve never loved before.

If we treat each other with respect
And more oŌen wear a smile,

Remembering this special dash
Might only last a liƩle while

So, when your eulogy is being read
With your life’s acƟons to rehash…

Would you be proud of the things they say
About how you spent YOUR dash?
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