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812-482-4141 Dateline Holland, Indiana David L. Harlen, age 61 of Holland
died at 11:19 p.m. Wednesday (June 2, 2010) at Memorial Hospital & Health
Care Center in Jasper. He was born on September 19, 1948 at Derby, Indiana
to Kermit and Mary (Oldham) Harlen. He married Susanne Egler on
September 19, 1998. David was working for Styline OFS Brands in
Huntingburg where he had worked for many years. His hobbies were
gambling, camping and traveling. Surviving,

Wife, Susanne

2 daughters,

Penny Barker, Evanston, IN

Mrs. Charles (Cindy) Coalter, Dale, IN

3 step daughters,

Mrs. Kent (Michelle) Bauer, Jasper, IN

Mrs. Adam (Tammy) Hall, Dale, IN

Mrs. Michael (Renee) Leibring, Huntingburg, IN 3 sons,

Brian Harlen, Gentryville, IN

Dean Brown, Dallas, TX

David Harlen, Holland, IN

9 grandchildren and 1 great granddaughter

3 sisters,



Mary Ann Winchell, Velpen, IN

Elsie Gann, Stendal, IN

Deborah Weedman, Tell City, IN

3 brothers,

Louis Harlen, Petersburg, IN

Douglas Harlen, Ft. Smith AR

Kermit Harlen, Holland, IN

Preceding him in death besides his parents are 1 brother Bill Harlen. Funeral
services for David Harlen will be held at 2:00 p.m. Sunday (June 6, 2010) at
the Becher & Kluesner North Chapel in Jasper with burial to follow in the
Gillland Cemetery at Derby, Indiana. Friends may call from 2-8 p.m. Saturday
(June 5, 2010) at the Becher & Kluesner North Chapel in Jasper.
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This is a poem | wrote for David's grandmother after her death 22
years ago. | have used it as a word of condolence to a few friends
and family members. David, this is for you to remember for your dad
I'm Free Don’t grieve for me, for now I'm free. | heed the path God
laid for me. | took His hand when | heard Him call. I've turned my
back and left it all. | could not stay another day. To laugh, to love, to
work or play.

Tasks left undone must stay that way. | found that peace to end the
day If my good-bye has left amiss Then fill it with remembered bliss.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss. Oh yes these things | too will
miss. Be not grieved with times of sorrow. | wish you cheer upon the
morrow. My life’s been full, I've savored much. Good friends, good
times, a loved one’s touch. Perhaps my time seemed all too brief.
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief. Lift up your hearts and peace
to thee. God wants me now; He set me free

Allen Lafferty - June 04, 2010 at 12:00 AM



