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"Charles Larson" 
 KINGSFORD - Charles Edward Larson, 85, of Kingsford, died Sunday, June

19, 2005, at the Jacobetti Veteran's Home in Marquette. 
He was born on Nov. 9, 1919, the son of the late Axel and Melva Larson. 

 Mr. Larson worked at the Veteran's Administration Medical Center in Iron
Mountain and as a crossing guard. 

 He married Theresa Fillion and she preceded him in death in 1976. 
Charles is survived by two sons, Mike Larson of Iron Mountain and Gary
(Opal) Larson of Georgia; one daughter, Carol Larson of Kingsford; four
grandchildren, Angie of Kingsford, John of Kingsford, Ashley of Iron Mountain,
and Amy of Ypsilanti, lower Michigan; and three great-grandchildren, Austin,
Brice, and Cassandra. 

 He was preceded in death by two daughters, Bernadine Spies and Linda
Larson and one grandson, Keith. 

 Visitation will be Thursday from 1:30 p.m. to 2 p.m. at the Erickson-Rochon &
Nash Funeral Home. 
Funeral services will be Thursday at 2 p.m. at the funeral home with Rev.
Robert Mueller officiating. 

 Burial will be in Cemetery Park. 
 Condolences may be expressed to the family of Charles Larson online at ww

w.ernashfuneralhomes.com. 
 The family has entrusted the Erickson-Rochon & Nash Funeral Home of Iron



Mountain with the funeral arrangements.
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Bridget Anderson - June 23, 2005 at 12:00 AM

Angie, Mike and Carol, 
  

I'm really sorry for your loss, He was a great man who put up with
us when we were teenagers, your family is in my thoughts and
prayers. Hang in there and take one day at a time, i still am with my
grandma who passed away sept of 2003.

Nancy Rathbun - June 23, 2005 at 12:00 AM

I have had the privilege of knowing Mr "Charlie" Larson for the past
4 years. I am a volunteer at Jacobetti Home where he resided.
Every Wednesday, my Mom and I go to the Home where I call
Bingo on Wednesday afternoon and my Mom would help him play
bingo (due to his failing eyesight). Charlie always was so pleasant
(even if he didn't win at bingo, he'd always say, "thank you, I had a
nice afternoon anyway"). My Mom (Jane Horan) "adopted" Charlie.
She would always send him a card for all occasions and included
spending money or lottery tickets. He would attend Catholic Mass
every Wednesday at the Chapel at Jacobetti. Once in a while, (after
mass), he would come down to the volunteer lounge and he and I
would play a few games of cribbage. That man could play cribbage.
I've only played a dozen or so games in my life and he would
always help me count my hand and crib. I was amazed that he was
so quick with adding the hands. He never wanted for anything. We'd
always ask him if he wanted some fruit or candy (sugar-free) and
he'd always say, "no, I got everything I need." My Mom and I will
miss Charlie very much. I am so glad to have met this man. What a
wonderful person he was.


