
Clark Allen Crum
October 5, 1935 - April 26, 2023

Clark Allen Crum, 87, of Windsor, CO, passed on to be with his heavenly
father on April 26,2023. He was blessed to have the love of his life, Audrey, at
his side when he succumbed to cancer. 

 

Clark was born on October 5, 1935, to Lee and Margaret (Shea) Crum in
Minot, ND. Upon graduation from Dunseith High School in 1954 he attended
North Dakota Agriculture College (NDSU). 

 

After graduating with a degree in pharmacy in 1958 he started his career at
Trinity Hospital in Minot, ND and met a beautiful co-worker by the name of
Audrey (Mann) Crum. They were married on August 21, 1960, in Underwood,
ND. Their married life started in Corvallis, OR eventually returning home to
North Dakota. He spent over a decade as the hospital
administrator/pharmacist in Hettinger, ND. Clark’s administrative expertise
was sought after and he spent almost two decades as the VP of the ND
Hospital Association before retiring in Bismarck, ND. 

 

He is survived by Audrey, his wife of almost 63 years; daughter Rebecca
(Todd) Herreid, Green River, WY; sons Lee (Jenni) Crum, Dublin, OH and
David (Linda) Crum, Fort Collins, CO. Also survived by grandchildren Clark
(Brooke) Crum, Judith Herreid (Levi Zahn), Sarah Crum (fiancé Ned Gruber),
Colter Herreid (fiancé Erin Mohney), Allison, Abigail and Adelade Crum. He



was also blessed with two great grandchildren: Hadley Ann Crum and Lee
Hayden Crum 

 

He was preceded in death by his parents Lee and Margaret, his in-laws
Richard and Elaine Mann, brothers Russell, Sylvester (Jr), Herb and sisters
Leah and Millie. 

 

In lieu of flowers, the family request donations be directed to the Healthcare
Heroes Endowment Fund at West River Health Services in Hettinger ND (http
s://www.wrhs.com/). A private family memorial will be held in July in North
Dakota
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Dawn Fried - May 07, 2023 at 08:01 PM

Me. Crum was the administrator when I started my nursing career at
Hettinger Community Hospital. When I didn’t pass my boards the
first time I took them, I was afraid I wouldn’t be able to stay. Mr.
Crum stopped me in the hallway at the hospital one day and was so
kind and reassured me I wasn’t going to lose my job.


