Luella was born on May 6, 1919, on the farm in
Lambert, MT the daughter of Gilbert and Mary
(Holler) Sharbono. She grew up in Lambert and
attended Sharbono School. Luella was united in
marriage to Harold Hafemann, Sr., on November
30, 1935, in Savage, MT. After the marriage they
made their home on the farm West of Crane.
They spent their winters in Lambert, MT where
her husband worked for John Deere. They
permanently moved to the farm West of Crane in
the early 50”s and have been there ever since.
Luella’s husband, Harold, passed away on
December 8, 1986, and she remained on the farm.

Luella was a member of the Christian
Missionary Alliance Church in Lambert, MT. She
enjoyed crocheting, quilting and doing word
books. Luella loved working the farm and driving
the tractors to do field work. Her husband had to
put a big tool box on her tractor so she could
collect her agates. She was still doing field work
and driving tractors into her 80’s.

Luella passed away on Saturday, February 20,
2021 at the Sidney Health Center Extended Care,
Sidney, MT.

Surviving her are: five daughters, Mary
' T, Gloria (Wilbur) Stedman,

a, MT, Patty (Bob)

I'd like the memory of me
To be a happy one,
I'd like to leave
an afterglow of -

when life is done.
I’d like to leave an echo
Whispering softly down the ways,

Of happy times and laughing times

And bright & sunny days.

I'd like the tears of those who grieve,
of To dry before the sun

.that.l leave behind
When life is done.
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Luella Hafemann

Born to Gilbert & Mary Sharbono
May 6, 1919~Lambert, Montana

Passed Away
February 20, 2021~Sidney, Montana

Services
2:00PM Saturday February 27, 2021
Christian Missionary Alliance Church
Lambert, Montana

Officiating
Louie Reyna

Music
Linda Bergstedt

Casketbearers
Luella's Grandchildren

Honorary Casketbearers
Luella's Great Grandchildren &
Great-Great Grandchildren

Ushers
Luella's Grandchildren

Final Resting Place
Lambert Cemetery~Lambert, Montana

Refreshments will be served following
the burial at the church

Lord, help the "print out" on me to read
clearly, easily and steadily.
By Your love, let the words others
read in me heal the deep lacerations
of today's stabbings.
Keep Your light shining from the pages of my
life, so that | become a daily printed edition
of Your living word.
And most of all, Lord, help me not to waste
any portion of my life by
being a poor translation.



