
 

  Mae (Warner) Leinen was born July 22, 
1925, to Charles L Warner & Eva (Johnson) Warner. 
The family farmed in Mitchell township, Doris 
attended District 20 Lone Star County School, going 
on to Breckenridge High School and graduating in 
1944. Following her graduation, she worked in a 
California shipyard in Long Beach, CA, and attended 
Los Angeles City College. In 1947 she married 
Eugene (Bud) Leinen on November 27, at the United 
Methodist Church in Breckenridge. The couple started 
farming, later moving back to Breckenridge. 

Doris worked some as a home aide for Health 
Services in Wilkin County. She was a member of the 
American Legion Auxiliary Post 153, United 
Methodist Church and Wilkin County Home Extension 
Homemakers in Park addition for over 40 years. She 
enjoyed summers at Ottertail Lake in the family lake 
home and loved to travel. 

Doris is survived by her son Scott (Molly) Leinen; 
grandchildren: Cassia Leinen and Eric Leinen; great 
grandchildren: Charles & Lily Bardal (son & daughter 
of Cassia & Todd Bardal), and Astrid Leinen (daughter 
of Eric & Lara Leinen), along with honorary 
granddaughter, Danielle Finseth. 

She was preceded in death by her parents; husband, 
Eugene, four sisters; and three brothers-in-law. 
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Doris Mae Leinen 
 
 

Born 
July 22, 1925 | Mitchell Township, Minnesota 

 

Passed Away 
October 13, 2025 | Fergus Falls, Minnesota 

 

Age 
100 Years | 2 Months | 22 Days 

 

Funeral Service 
1:00 PM | Friday, October 24, 2025 

United Methodist Church | Breckenridge, Minnesota 
 

Officiant  
Rev. Shandon Klein 

 

Organist 
Mary Jane Pauly 

 

Music 
Hymn No. 526 - “What A Friend We Have In Jesus” 

“Morning Has Broken” by Cat Stevens 
Hymn No. 504 - “The Old Rugged Cross” 

 

Pallbearers 
Cassia Bardal| Eric Leinen | Lara Leinen | Todd Bardal 

Lilly Bardal | Charles Bardal | Astrid Leinen 
 

Interment 
Fairview Cemetery | Wahpeton, North Dakota 

 
Joseph Vertin and Sons Funeral Home | www.josephvertinandsons.com 

During a time like this we  
realize how much our friends  

really mean to us . . .  

Your expression of sympathy  
 

will always be remembered  
by our family. 


