
Dolores was born August 3, 
1927, on a farm north of 
Plaza, ND to Emil and Gina 
(Lovdahl) Trulson.  She was 
the youngest of 9 children.  
She aƩended school in Stanley 
thru 10th grade.

She married Harold Hagen on 
April 21, 1943 in Minot, ND.  
They moved to Stanley where 
they raised 5 children.

Dolores worked at Coast to Coast in Stanley for many 
years and worked 18 years as a CNA at the Mountrail 
County Bethel Home.  She was a member of the 
American Lutheran Church.  She loved gardening, her 
Friday night pinochle group and her special dog Bud.  
She was known for her cooking and baking including 
her lefse and always made sure you didn't go away 
hungry.  
Dolores is survived by her sons Marlyn (Linda) Hagen 
of Minot; Greg (Kim) Hagen of MeƟgoshe; Larry 
(Nancy) Hagen of Stanley; and daughter in law 
Marilyn Hagen of Ocala, FL; 13 grandchildren - Nancy, 
Paula, Jeremy, Jason, WyaƩ, Stacey, Wendy, Danny, 
Seth, Trent, Dawson, KaƟe, and Pake; and 17 great 
grandchildren and 2 great great grandchildren and her 
good friend Jean Nelson of Stanley.
She is preceded in death by her husband, Harold; 
parents Emil and Gina; brothers Leonard, Henry, 
Edwin, Wally, Alvin, Vern, Richard, and sister Grace; 
three children Marjorie Jean, LaDonna and Elroy; and 
two grandchildren Chad and Jesse.

In Memory Of

Dolores Hagen
August 3, 1927 - December 18, 2017



In Loving Memory Of
Dolores Hagen

Date and Place Of Birth
August 3, 1927 ~ Rural Plaza, ND

Date and Place of Death
December 18, 2017 ~ Stanley, ND

Services
2PM December 22, 2017

American Lutheran Church
Stanley, ND

Officiating
Pastor Carter Hill

Pastoral Assistant
Jim Hamann

Music
Kathy Ellingson ~ Pianist

BreeAnn Sorenson ~ Soloist

Pallbearers
Seth Hagen Trent Hagen
Shane McLoughlin Kevin Smith
Warren Craft Doug Hovda

Honorary Pallbearer
Lee Davidson

Final Resting Place
Fairview Cemetery

Stanley, ND

Arrangements By Springan Stevenson Funeral Home

God saw that she was getting tired
And a cure was not to be,

So He put his arms around her
And whispered, “Come with me.”

With tearful eyes we watched her suffer
And saw her fade away.

Although we loved her dearly, 
We could not make her stay.

A golden heart stopped beating,
Hard working hands were laid to rest.

God broke our hearts to prove to us
He only takes the best.


