Carole Mae Hagen
March 25,1929 - June 15,2026

Carole M. Hagen, age 97, of Lake Mills, |A, passed away peacefully on Monday, June 15, 2026, at
the Lake Mills Care Center.

A Celebration of Life Service for Carole will be held at 11:00 AM on Tuesday, June 23,2026, at
Salem Lutheran Church in Lake Mills, IA, with Pastor Melinda McVey officiating. Visitation will be
held one hour prior to the service at the church. A private family burial will take place at Beaver
Creek Cemetery, rural Joice, |A.

If you are unable to attend, the service will be livestreamed. You can view it on her obituary page
on the Schott Funeral Home website under the "tribute wall" tab. www.schottfuneralhomes.com.

Carole Mae was born on March 25, 1929, to Art and Luella Heimdal on the family farm near
Joice, lowa—and she made quite the entrance into the world, weighing in at over 11 pounds! The
doctor even said it was a struggle to bring her into the world, but that strength seemed to stay
with her throughout her life.

She grew up on that family farm alongside her siblings—older sisters Sybil and Ruth, and later her
brother Paul. Life was simple, full, and rich with memories. Carole attended a country school,
walking the country roads with neighboring children each day. She loved sharing stories of farm
life—raising kittens and chicks in the house to keep them safe and even helping teach baby chicks
how to drink water. Those early years shaped her strong, caring, and practical nature.

Her faith was an important part of her life from the very beginning. She was baptized and later
confirmed at Beaver Creek Church, where she would eventually meet the love of her life, Vernon
“Vern” Hagen. Vern often said he went to church just to see Carole—and clearly, it worked.

Carole graduated from Joice High School in 1946 with a class of just 13 students. She
remembered those years as a time of hardship during the war, but also of deep patriotism. Her
class would walk to the nearby church to pray for the country, a reflection of the faith and
resilience that remained with her throughout her life.

After high school, Carole attended Waldorf College and graduated in 1947, ready to begin her
career as a teacher. She taught in one-room schoolhouses, including the Rusly School and Larson
School. Getting to school was an adventure in itself —she rode an electric scooter affectionately
called a “doodlebug.” Those early teaching years showcased her dedication, grit, and love for
children.

On July 25,1948, Carole married the love of her life, Vern. Their early years together were not
always easy. Vern continued his education while Carole taught school, and they often spent
weekdays apart. They endured unreliable cars, tight finances, and the challenges that come with



building a life together from the ground up. Through it all, their commitment to one another never
wavered. Together, they built a life grounded in faith, perseverance, and love.

They began raising their family in Thornton, lowa, welcoming Steve, Kathy, and Alan. Later, they
moved to Ellendale, North Dakota, where Gail and Jane were born. Carole poured her heart into
raising her children, creating a home filled with love, laughter, and care. Eventually, they returned
to lowa, where Russell joined the family, completing their family of eight.

Carole worked for many years at the Lake Mills Care Center, eventually becoming a Food Service
Supervisor before retiring. But her work was never just a job—it was another way she cared for
others.

She had a wide range of interests and brought joy into everything she did. She was an avid bridge
player, enjoyed square dancing (with a closet full of cancan dresses to proveiit!), and loved
golfing. She and Vern were members of the Rice Lake Golf Course and Country Club, where she
even witnessed Vern score a hole-in-one—one of many special memories they shared.

Carole and Vern spent 15 winters in Texas, soaking up sunshine, friendship, and fun. She loved
word puzzles and rarely went without one in hand—so much so that she would have been a
natural on Wheel of Fortune. Even their evenings often revolved around their favorite game
shows.

She was also incredibly talented with her hands. Carole made beautiful quilts, many of which
were gifted to her children, grandchildren, and great-grandchildren. Those quilts were more than
blankets—they were expressions of her love, wrapping her family in warmth for generations. She
won many blue ribbons for her quilting, a testament to her skill, creativity, and dedication.

Music was another gift that brought joy to Carole’s life. She was a talented pianist who shared
her music with family and found joy in playing each and every day. This love of music and skill has
been passed down through generations, and her musical legacy continues to live on in the family
she loved so dearly.

Her kindness extended far beyond her own family. Carole crocheted hundreds of caps and
sweaters for babies, simply because she knew how much comfort they could bring. This quiet act
of love even earned her recognition in the local newspaper.

Above all, Carole was a woman of deep faith and unwavering love. She made sure her family was
in church every Sunday, and no meal was ever eaten without a prayer of thanks. She loved
unconditionally, forgave quickly, and cared for others without hesitation.

Carole was many things—a woman of strength, faith, creativity, and generosity. She was a
teacher, a quilter, a friend, a musician, and a guiding light.

But most importantly... She was MOM.

Carole s survived by her children, Steve (Sue) Hagen of Rudyard, MI, Kathy Chose of Lake Mills,
IA, Gail (Dan) Elser of Billings, MT, Jane (Walt) Syltie of Brookings, SD, Russell (Lenora) Hagen of
Victor, IA, and daughter in-law, Hallie Hagen of New Ulm, MN; 16 grandchildren, and numerous
great-grandchildren with more on the way.

She was preceded in death by her husband, Vern; parents, Art and Luella Heimdal; son, Alan
Hagen; son in-law, Mark Chose; sisters, Sybil Arthur and Ruth Tweeten and brother, Paul



Heimdal.



